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So far as I could tell, there was only one
drawback to being pregnant, and that was that it didn't last
forever. I loved my new "sister" Neveah, but sometimes I would lie
awake at night just feeling empty. I'd loved how it felt to have a
belly full of a handsome man's baby. I'd loved even more having my
pussy stuffed full of cream when I was already all knocked up. Even
though my aunt and uncle had promised to keep an eye on me in
Idaho, they lived on a farm that was always bustling with hard
bodied day workers. I spent most of the months waiting to give
birth on my back in the barn, letting one sweaty farm worker or
another shoot his load into my pussy. I couldn't stop! I was
addicted to cock.

The doctors had been clear though that after
giving birth, I needed to take a bit of a break from getting my
pussy stuffed on an almost twice-daily basis. And that was okay, I
was a little sore, and not in the good way like after nights when
four or five guys got hold of me, or when Mark really wanted to
show me the way he could fuck. (And boy, could he fuck) So I was on
a strict no-fucking diet. Which was really hard for me! I'd almost
been living with some stud's hot cock up my pussy for nine months.
Taking a break was the worst.

But at least I arrived back
in time for Tammy's bachelorette party. Tammy was my best friend
and I'd gotten her knocked up at her request. The guy who'd pumped
not one but two babies into her
pussy was either her fiance Steve or my babydaddy Mark, we didn't
know which and we wouldn't know until she got her chance to pop out
those twins.

"You're fucking enormous," I said, stroking
her belly with one hand as I pinched her nipple with my other.

"I
know!" she said with a laugh. We were
supposed to be discussing wedding plans, but we were really just up
in her room making out. Her parents were downstairs so we had to be
quiet, but she said that after she'd told them both about the
wedding and the babies, they left her mostly to her own devices.
"God, I feel like a fucking house already, and I'm only five months
along."

"A sexy house," I said. I sucked on her
nipple and she moaned. "Fuck, I wish Steve wasn't out of town this
week for work. I need some cock."

"I know the feeling," I told her. It was
true, too. I'd spent almost all of my pregnancy ready to fuck
anything that moved. I just wanted to get filled up. "Which is why
I've been making plans for your bachelorette party."

Tammy grinned as I reached down to pet her
pussy. "What are you thinking? I can't do a pub crawl when I'm this
far along."

"So you and me will stay sober," I said,
feeling around for her clitty. When I hit it she moaned and rubbed
up into my hand, panting for release. I remember being exactly like
that, how I'd snuck out of the house every night and gone over to
Mark's for some much needed cock. "And we'll see how many of your
bridesmaids we can get knocked up by the time we're done."

Tammy's eyes shot open. "No, Amanda, we can't
trick anyone, that's terrible."

"Shhh, calm down," I said
to her. "Who said anything about tricking anyone? Not me." When I'd
gotten Mark to shoot his baby batter into my fertile, unprotected
pussy, after all, I'd gotten off hardest of all just thinking of
how he was going to knock me up. I wasn't going to trick anyone and
rob them of that incredible pleasure. "How did I get
you knocked up?"

Tammy smiled as she rubbed her belly, feeling
the curves of the babies beneath. Damn, that Steve. I'd have to be
careful around him next time or I'd end up pumped full of a whole
litter. "You showed me how much fun it was."

"Exactly. And it's a lot of fun, isn't
it?"

"Mm-hmm." Tammy nodded as I fingered her
pussy. She was so wet that I knew she must have missed Steve
something awful. Soon they'd be married and she could spend all day
doing nothing but getting fucked and getting the nursery ready. I
had to admit, it sounded like an appealing way to be.

"So that's what we're going to do," I said. I
kissed her big pregnant belly, then moved my face between her
thighs. I gave her pussy a good lick. She shivered and moaned, and
pushed her thighs open wider so I could see her whole works. "We're
going to show them how great it is to get knocked up. And then
you're going to have a bridal party full of pregnant sluts!"

"Fuck, you're amazing," said Tammy as I sank
in to eat her out like she deserved.

---------------

Tammy was going to have four bridesmaids,
plus me, the maid of honor. (Even if we joked that there wasn't
very much "maid" or "honor" left after Mark had gotten through with
me) Two of them I knew, because they'd gone to school with us.
Rachelle was a pretty girl with curly hair, as curvy as Tammy but a
whole lot darker. She had a reputation for being a total
goody-two-shoes, even though Tammy had told me she'd let two of the
basketball boys finger her in the locker room once. Bobbi was a
total tomboy, short-haired captain of the softball team. Rumors had
been going around that she was a lesbian, but I wasn't going to let
that stop my plans of getting her good and knocked up. I loved
lezzing out with Tammy but I still craved dick.

The two I didn't know were Tammy's cousin,
Marcia, and her sister-in-law Eileen. Marcia looked a lot like
Tammy, while Eileen, who was married to Tammy's older brother, was
a skinny redhead with almost no boobs. She'd been married to
Tammy's brother almost two years now, and Tammy said that she'd
been trying for a baby all that time but hadn't gotten it to take.
I knew she was going to be my starting point. Even though she was
married and might not want to cheat on her husband, if she'd been
baby crazy that long without anything to show for it she had to be
getting desperate.

I didn't tell any of them where the party was
going to be, not even Tammy. I just told them to show up dressed
for a night out. Mark's friend Raymond was a limo driver, and he
was the kind of guy who was willing to give a discount for good
head, which Mark made sure to tell me in advance. I sucked his big,
thick uncut cock and heavy balls and swallowed his cum so many
times he finally just said, "Fuck, you dirty bitch, if you do that
for me one more time after the party, I'll drive you and your
friends for free, okay?" I wiped my mouth and smiled.

They all looked good, even if they weren't
quite dressed for what I had in mind. But that was okay. They
didn't know what they were in for.

When the limo pulled up, they all clapped and
cheered. "I've never been in a limo before," said Marcia. She had
graduated high school a year early in a very rural town so she
wasn't used to a lot of things you could find in cities like
ours.

"Get on in!" I said. First to waddle in was
Tammy, looking great in a sparkly maternity dress that didn't hide
much of her belly and was still short enough to show off her
amazing legs. Next came Eileen, who looked great in a short red
cocktail dress. Bobbi wore pants, the only one of us not in a
dress, but her shirt cut a nice V shape and you could see she was
packing a real rack under those t-shirts she usually wore. Marcia
had a frilly pink semi-formal dress on like you might see a girl in
at a junior prom. And Rachelle had a pretty blue top on over a
tight black skirt and dark mesh hose. We definitely looked ready
for a night on the town.

Raymond waved at me from the front of the
limo and I blew him a kiss. "Are you ladies ready?" he asked.

"Ready!" we all cried and he started the
engine.

I knew a lot of my plan involved getting the
other girls thinking about things before we even got there. It was
like advertising. I just had to put the idea in their heads a
little bit so that when the time came, they would think they came
up with the idea all by themselves.

I sat next to Eileen first and poured her a
little champagne. There was only one bottle in the limo so we could
get loose but not so loose we were crazy or made Tammy jealous. "So
what's Abe doing tonight?" I asked about her husband, Tammy's
brother.

Eileen shrugged with a smile. "Probably the
same thing he does every night. Just watching whatever sports
channel he can find and falling asleep in front of the TV."

I frowned sympathetically. "So not up for a
lot of fun in bed, huh?"

Eileen shook her head. "Things are still
great with us, I still love him, but that part has fizzled out
lately. I'm glad I get to go out tonight! This is the most fun I've
had in a long time. Being at home feels lonely sometimes."

I knew of a good way to make it a whole lot
less lonely, but I didn't say anything. Not yet, anyway. I couldn't
push things, remember? I had to let them make their own
decisions.

Marcia was staring wide-eyed out the window
when I came to sit down next to her. "Gosh," she said as all the
city lights went by, "it sure is pretty all lit up like this."

"We're going up into the hills," I told her.
"Then you can look down and see the whole city."

"Wow," she said. "The most I ever got to see
something like this was when Carlos took me up to the top of a
silo."

"Is Carlos your boyfriend?" I asked.

Marcia blushed. "He's not supposed to be. He
just helps out around Daddy's farm sometimes. But.... sometimes him
and me, we get up to a little something together. Just for fun, you
know. He said he was just going to feel up my titties that first
time, but then I wanted to feel what he had down under those
overalls of his. So now we sneak off whenever we can."

That was good. Tammy had been afraid her
cousin was a virgin but I knew better. I had some country cousins
myself and I knew that the only things to do out in the country at
night were to get drunk and fuck. Offering Marcia a bunch of dick
to choose from was not going to be totally new to her.

Rachelle looked a little
tipsy, like she'd been pregaming just a bit. "I'm so glad this is
happening," she told me. "My boyfriend... well,
ex-boyfriend and I broke up a week ago.
I've been really down about it ever since. A night out with the
girls is just what I need."

"I'm sorry to hear that," I said. I wasn't
sorry at all. An angry breakup and a week without dick was plenty
to get her primed for something like this.

"I caught him fucking another girl!" Rachelle
said angrily. "I come over to his place and the door's unlocked and
there he is on the couch, balls deep in one of the skanks from his
work. So I told him right then and there that we were through. He
could take that small dick of his and stick it in whatever he
wanted. But it wasn't going to be me."

I laughed. "They say living well is the best
revenge."

"I'll drink to that," said Rachelle. She
toasted herself and drank some of her champagne.

An angry breakup
and a cheating boyfriend? Rachelle was
going to be ready and willing at the sight of some no strings
attached dick. I knew that when I got angry these days all I wanted
to do was fuck the nearest cock I could get my hands on. After a
week I bet she was ready to explode.

Last was Bobbi, who looked a little nervous.
"What's wrong?" I asked as I sat next to her.

She shrugged, looking at the other girls, who
were laughing amongst themselves. "I feel a little out of place.
Kind of underdressed."

"You look beautiful," I said. I brushed her
hair back from her forehead and smiled as her eyes went wide. If
she wasn't a full-on lesbian she at least leaned hard that way.

Bobbi blushed a little. "I saw you got
knocked up this past spring so I thought you were into dick."

"I'm into a lot of things," I said. "Maybe
later I'll tell you about some of the things Tammy and I get up
to."

Bobbi's eyes went wide and
I knew
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