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"Hey everyone! Look who's back! It's me! Bellygirl and I'm still Preggy!"

I waved my hand towards the camera, leaning back into the comfy confines of my favorite streaming chair, and letting the full proud dome of my 44-week pregnant belly roll forward for the camera's pleasure. The reaction from my viewers was instant, a thousand different replies of 'u r so sexy' and 'damn, that belly is huge' blew up my chat, and I couldn't stop giggling. I had streamed every few days during the entire length of my pregnancy, even during this point when I was currently overdue with triplets. 

Distended to the point of resting in my lap like a giant watermelon, the swollen mass of my belly was decorated with thick red streaks almost like tiger stripes against the golden almond of my skin. And my navel had long since pushed out into a fat little pink nub from all the pressure inside. The baby tucked high on my left side wriggled slightly when my empty stomach gurgled loudly, and the cavernous empty hole inside me felt like I hadn't eaten anything since I got pregnant. Squirming a little in my seat, the hefty weight of my full overstretched womb twitched with the beginning of a light Braxton Hicks contraction, tightening up the muscles in my belly for what should have been a birth by now. 

The doctor's appointment I had yesterday confirmed that everyone was still firmly packed inside, each baby currently weighing about 8 lbs. at least, and the thick web of dark blue veins spiderwebbing my belly showed just thin my skin was getting. A dark Linea Nigra bisected my belly like it was about to rip open, but they just kept growing and growing like my breasts. My eyes drifted over to my screen where someone from chat had asked me to take off my bra, and I happily complied. "So, you all want to see the milk jugs too? We're just barely getting started with the stream." I smiled mischievously, tugging one finger at the corner of my barely contained D cup breasts. The scarlet lacy fabric I had chosen for this stream wasn't sturdy enough to support their entire milk engorged weight, but it was the scrape of the lace against my sensitive dark nipples that felt so good. Like tiny little pulls that were calling out a few droplets of creamy white milk to come out. "But I'm happy to get this torture device off. Well, here we go."

A grunt came out of my throat as I managed to roll myself up enough that I could wind one arm behind my back, unsnapping the latches on my bralette to let my heavy breasts droop down on my chest. The relief was instant, a moan slipping past my lips as the milk weight pushed down, and I kneaded one slowly with the side of my hand. Several dings signaled that chat was blowing up my stream with hearts, and I'm sure more than a few were jacking off already. 

"Ah, that feels so much better!" A small stream of milk started to splatter down on my belly from my nipple, and I arched my spine so that the viewers could get a better look as it traveled down the rounded curve. "So, since I'm still so pregnant and no closer to giving birth than I was a few days ago. Today, I'm going to do a belly stuffing so big that I pop and give birth. And you all are going to be right there in the best seat of all. Doesn't that sound great?" Tilting my head slightly, some of my thick red curls fell down towards my face just as seductively as I had planned.  Perfectly framing the intense espresso of my eyes in that way I knew was most effective, my hand drifted down from my breast to circle low under the lower curve of my belly. "If this doesn't work, I may just be pregnant forever." 

More hearts rained down across my screen until it was nothing but a shower of red and pink. 

"And here's what's on the menu," Pointing to the party sized bag of barbeque flavored potato chips, the plate of French fries loaded with cheese, sour cream, and bacon, a 2L soda, and a huge double cheeseburger. There was a fried chicken sandwich buried somewhere under the mass too, but I couldn't see it right now. "Doesn't it look great? Plus, I'm starving, which is pretty normal nowadays."

My stomach gurgled loudly right on cue, the different tiers of my supporters lighting up like fireworks as more and more of my viewers tuned in. "Hey, Bellygirl! What are you going to eat first?" One viewer asked, and I swiveled around in my chair to pick up the cheeseburger first. The bread was soft and squishy, the tantalizing aroma of freshly grilled meat and melted cheese curling straight up my nose, and my stomach let out another rumbling growl in response. Two of my babies kicked high up in the upper curve of my belly, their little feet patterning against my ribs like they intended to crack my bones, and my belly jiggled with the movement.

"Alright, looks like someone is excited to get started!" Flashing my most winning smile, I looked straight into my camera. "Here we go!" Then, I sunk my teeth into the wonderful creation in my hand.  
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"Keep Going! Stuff that belly until you pop!"

My jaw nearly fell open as my eyes slid across the newest message, the lump of salty potato chips feeling like someone had shoved a wad of fried dust in my mouth and expected me to chew. A loud grumble rolled through my bloated stomach, followed by several smaller gurgles that I could feel curling around deep in my belly. Swollen out from under my ribs, it looked like I had added another baby inside there, and I was only halfway done. At least the babies weren't moving a lot right now, or I would probably puke if they nudged my stomach. 

The cheeseburger had been all of five bites, something that I had basically shoved down my throat so fast that I didn't really taste it. The chicken sandwich followed soon after, each delicious meaty bite filling up the emptiness inside me, and the babies wriggled in delight. My belly really started to swell up when I got to the fries, the muscles tightening up as it stretched to hold the entire load, and I still had the potato chips and soda to go. 

"I'm trying. Look how bloated I am already, and it won't stop gurgling." I managed to choke out with a tight smile, ignoring the aching tremors rolling up and down my sides from the overfilled muscles. Smoothing my palm down over the tight curve of my front, and I could feel the churning pulse of my stomach struggling to hold so much food. "God, it feels like I'm about to pop already."

"You can do it, Bellygirl!"

"Try the soda next. It will help you burp some of the air out, and then you can stuff more in!"

"Just think, if you can trigger labor. You'll be holding your babies soon!"

"Thanks, you all." My smile widened, a little spark of hope blooming up in my chest. It was nice to see how encouraging my viewers were when I really needed it. Even if we all were horny bitches, it was sweet to know that they really cared about me too. Bracing both hands on the side of my belly, it sloshed loudly as I leaned over to snag the bottle of soda, and flipped off the cap. "Bottoms up!" I managed a shaky grin right before I pressed the smooth plastic to my lips.

The sweet liquid flooded my mouth in a single wave, clinging to my teeth and washing away the lingering taste of fried grease on my tongue. My stomach ached, a ball of dull pain spreading deep inside me, I could feel it shifting lower and lower into my hips with each swallow. I closed my eyes, focusing on keeping my breathing steady between swallows as the liquid continued to tighten my stomach. Deep inside, I could see the third baby highest up and turned towards my center starting to wiggle slightly, pushing against the first baby lowest down in my belly until
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