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It was time.

I barely dipped my big toe in the cool lake water, swirling the tip through the cool moonlit water.  It was a beautiful lake really. All crystal blue waters surrounded by lush thick trees, it practically screamed tranquility and all that stuff. 

"You coming, Marsha?" Tommy, my longtime boyfriend, floated on his back in the water, the pale strands of moonlight playing off the carved rippling muscles that made him the star quarterback on Marshfield University's football team. His long dark hair swirled in the water underneath his head, the mullet he never trimmed no matter how much I nagged him, but that wasn't what was most startling about him. Down around his lean hips, his body shifted into a long tail of a beautiful crimson red with olive green fins. When he was swimming in the light, sometimes it reminded of those pictures of a sockeye salmon, except a whole lot bigger. 

"Yeah, I'm coming." I folded my arms under my ample breasts, shivering slightly in the cool night air, and wondering if he knew exactly why I wanted to go swimming with him tonight. Usually when he was on land, he was the type of beer drinking, big truck driving dude that you wouldn't have ever guessed would be anything more than human. But here in the water, he was almost like a ballerina, slowly swimming with such gracefulness that it made my heart ache. I loved every shred of this man, from the top of his head to the tip of his lacy fins, and that's why I wanted to have his children. Turns out that Merpeople children can only be conceived when their parent is in their natural form, and in the water under a full moon. Lucky for me, that night was tonight. 

I stepped into the water, the smooth waves lapping greedily at the curve of my belly like it knew what I had planned. Tommy swirled through the water, flipping over onto his stomach, and swam back over to my side with long strokes. I swear he was elegance personified in the water, cutting through the softly lapping waves with the easy grace of a sharp knife. A little curl of heat swirled around my core as I watched all those muscles quiver deliciously as he approached me, the smaller reddish fins decorating his hips catching the light as he pulled up. His long tail still beat the water. The current nearly knocking my legs out from under me, but I let myself float just a little with the trust that his arms would catch me. Fat droplets still snaked down the curves of his six pack, clinging to the gingerbread tan skin of his chest and shoulders like tiny gemstones. My fingers twitched, aching to trace every inch of his skin, and his full lips quirked up at the corners in a flirty smile. 

That wasn't the only thing quirking up too.

I let my eyes wander down, soaking up the sight of his leanly muscled hips melting into the scaly skin of his tail and the slightly erect thick cock resting there beneath a small reddish fin. Normally neatly tucked away out of sight, I knew from previous experience that the little fin pushed out of the way when his cock got hard. I won't lie and say that my boyfriend didn't know how to use every long inch to make me scream whether he was in human form or mer. 

"Like what you see?" The white flash of his teeth glowed almost dangerously against his skin.

"Come here, big boy." I crooked up one finger, my lips spreading in a seductive smile, and looped my arms around his neck. His mist colored eyes darkened with hunger, raking down my generously plump body until his cock was pulsing, hardening up until the flushed tip was trapped between my stomach and his. My fingers curved into the silky wetness of his hair, drawing out a slight moan from his throat when I squeezed just a tad too hard. Such a good boy. "Someone feels excited." My tongue darted out to lick the shell of his ear, letting my hot breath feather over the sensitive surface until he was shaking. "Is all this for me?" My hand snaked down between our bodies, grabbing onto the tip of his cock that was quickly growing slick with precum.

"Hmm... That's it, baby." He purred, the soft press of his lips feathering up and down my neck.    His hands reached for my waist, his callouses rough against the plump bulge of my belly. I'd always hated that bulge, stubbornly refusing to go away just like the rest of my lumps and bulges, but Tommy seemed to love every inch of me that way. It was very nice, especially when he liked to trace every curve with his lips. "All for you. Only you."

Damn if that didn't make my core clench. "Then why don't you do something about it?" Hooking my legs around his waist, I pushed my hips directly up against his toned abs, my lips just torturous inches from his cock. He swiveled his hips, the entire pulsing length neatly slipping through my wet folds. I gasped, my head falling back on my shoulders from the slight pain/pleasure stretch of his cock sliding home all the way in. My fingernails drove down into the thick pads of his shoulders, the rhythm of his pulse briefly flaring through his veins in a pulse that I could feel travel along his cock.

"Is that a challenge, baby? Then I accept." His hips snapped back, nearly sliding him out all the way to the tip, but then came right back. This time I shrieked, holding onto him for dear life as he pounded into me. With the full moon shining high above, there wasn't a doubt in my mind that I wasn't going to be pregnant tonight.
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I was so full.

Beached out like a whale on the couch back in our cabin, I still hadn't fully recovered all the sensation back in my legs thanks to Tommy's mind numbing fucking. The man really did know how to play my body just right, and I swear his cock nearly touched my brain he was up inside me so far. Luckily he had shifted back to his human form and carried me out of the water, coming back up to the cabin and cleaning the both of us up before he decided to cook dinner. I had been very careful not to let too much of his cum seep out of my core, and my pudgy stomach was still slightly swollen from the massive load he had pumped in me. Just to make sure I was pregnant, I had took a few rapid pregnancy pills for good measure to make sure everything would happen just right. I glanced down, idly tracing my hand around the deep indention of my navel, and noticed that my pale skin felt a little firmer than before. Even now, I could feel something going on down in there, like tiny bubbles popping somewhere deep inside. 

It was working! It was really working!

Pushing myself up onto my elbows, I leaned my back against the couch and watched in awe as my belly slowly started to swell out. Each breath let it rise, the pudge rounded out like a ball. Rising higher, like a melon was slowly growing under my skin. The bubbles move faster, quickly turning harder as they swirl under my skin. A band of heat so strong that I moan spreads over my belly, the growth bulging out as my navel starts to pull flat. It's not just my belly that's growing, but my breasts and hips too. My legs spread open slightly, my chest starting to ache as my breasts swell up, turning my plump strawberry pink nipples slightly darker and fuller. Thank goodness I hadn't put on any clothes after I was cleaned up, or I would certainly be filling them out right now. 

"Hey, babe! You want any cheese on your scrambled eggs?"

"Yes!" My head tipped back against the edge of the sofa, the drawn out moan pouring out of my throat couldn't be anything else but sexual as the movement shifted.  The outline of a tiny arm pressing up against my skin, but there was something else. Something solid pressing down against my hips, almost like a tail.

"Uh... you okay?" His voice dips low with curiosity, the pleasant rattle of pans pausing too.

"Yeah, fine! Just keep cooking." I'm panting, frantically smoothing my hands over my growing belly. Yes, please keep cooking while I'm cooking your baby. 

"Okay." His footsteps faintly made the floor creak, and I listened for a moment until I heard the sharp click clack of his whisk stirring something again. Good, just stay in there a little while longer until I'm
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