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OH, MY GOD.

My fingers curled hard against the underside of my palm, the sharp edges of my freshly pink polished nails biting so deep that I could have sworn I was bleeding. My swelled and stuffed belly churned thickly beneath my hands, stretching the fabric of my brand-new shirt embroidered with the school logo of the fighting lions mascot. What had happened? Was my salad from lunch contained or something? It hadn't tasted bad, but something was obviously wrong. My normally flat belly had swelled up double, small square diamonds of pale flesh peeking between the straining buttons of my shirt, and the waistband of my tight black skirt was so tight that it felt like an iron band had clamped around my waist. I leaned back in my chair, letting it bulge forward to try and make a little more room inside, but my skin was so hard that my fingers could barely make a dent in it. Pressing right up against the edge of the desk, it was gurgling so loudly that I know my student's had to hear it, and it rolled like something was alive inside me. 

"Professor Mina? What did you say the formula was for calculating the inverse ratio of proportional and unproportionable factors?" One of my adult education students spoke up, the distinctive male nasal draw of Steve, my best student made me look up. What was he saying? Proportional. That was what I had been discussing before my stomach decided to wad itself up behind my ribs. Shifting my weight over to my left hip, miniature lightning strikes raced up and down my sides, and set my teeth on edge. A wave of sweat trickled down my neck, slicking the fringe of my messy auburn hair down into a matted mess against my neck, and a few stray strands stuck to my cheeks. I was so hot, had someone turned off the air conditioner? Even my shirt was soaked, damp rings forming under my armpits, and miniature half-moons were stuck to the skin under my breasts. If I wasn't hurting so badly, I would have regretted wearing the black lacy bra that let the tips of my nipples peek through the fabric, but honestly. I couldn't care less right now. I just needed the pain to go away. 

"T-The formula is um... Oh, god!" I let out a shriek as a harsh cramp squeezed deep into my muscles, my hands rubbed long strokes from the deep indention of my navel all the way back up to my breasts. Stopping just long enough to knead the ridge of my knuckles against a tender spot across the upper part of my belly, a loud squeaking sound like water churning came from somewhere deep inside. And my stomach flip flopped like someone was doing the conga. What was wrong with me?

"Professor?" The sound of footsteps clicked across the tile floor, high heels no less, and I opened my eyes to see the shy face of Melody curiously blinking her doe brown eyes at my stomach. "Are the babies giving you problems today?"

"Babies?" My brows knit together, but the edges of my glasses were starting to fog up, and I couldn't tell if she was joking or not. "I'm not- Ugh, pregnant. You can't be fucking pregnant when you haven't had sex in six months."

She laughed, a sweet sound that would have made most of the guys in my class instantly hard. No wonder she was the class favorite. "Oh, Professor Mina! You are so funny." Before I could respond, another cramp sliced through my tight belly, and my knees tried to curl up to my ears, but I couldn't. The swollen mass of my belly wouldn't bend correctly.  "Maybe you should take a trip to the hospital just to make sure that everything is okay." My lips parted, trying to suck in a quick breath, and arched my back up. Melody must have taken that as a sign to do something, because she leaned down, carefully undoing the buttons on my blouse and skirt. Without the fabric holding it back, my belly rolls forward I had swallowed a small pumpkin. The aching muscles burning from the strain, and a pink flush had started to spread across my skin. But the relief! It felt like someone had unsnapped a belt, racing like fire through my veins and I sighed heavily.

Even though I was sweating so badly, the chill from the classroom air raising a slight chill across my newly exposed skin, and my nipples hardened even further. Now that my shirt was open, it was easy to see that my belly wasn't the only thing swelling up, but my breasts were too. I wasn't the most well-endowed person, maybe a B cup on a good day, but now they had really started to round out. Rolls of flesh spilling out over the lacy edges of the cups, and a dark ring had started to form around my nipples as well.

Yeah, a hospital sounded like a really good idea right now. 

"Steve, do you think you can take over the class?"

"Sure thing, Professor." He bobbed his head, the long multicolored braids swaying in time with his footsteps. "You just go on to the hospital and make sure the little ones are okay."

I nodded my head slowly, not bothering to argue with them because moving was a whole lot more difficult than I first thought. Shoving my elbows back against the support of my chair, I tried to stand up, keeping both hands wrapped around my belly for support, and I could feel something strange. Like a fluttery butterfly, wrapped deep and low in my insides, it shifted around. Even standing up, my belly was so bloated that it hung over my skirt by several inches, puffing out into a gentle roundness that was still swelling under my hands. Growing even larger, and stretching out, both of my students caught my elbows as my knees started to give out. Something was growing inside me, I could feet it in my bones, and my fingers spread wide over the taut flesh. Trying to catch the groaning, sloshing gurgles that crashed like waves inside me with every step. 

"Be careful, don't go too fast." Melody laid a gentle hand across my belly, the bare tips of her fingers hitting a particularly tight spot, and she curled them under. My knees shook like pudding now as I tried to keep my focus on walking instead of how good her hand was making me feel. She changed directions, looping long strokes from the base of my hips up to my navel, and another moan crept out of my throat. The pressure was easing a little but it wasn't enough. It was still there, like my insides were filled so full that they are a moment away from exploding, but something else was too. The little flutters, they were shifting around. Like goldfish swimming inside me and bumped the sides of my belly with gentle strokes. I could feel it nudging against my hands, drawing more whines out of my throat as I leaned my weight onto my students and let them parade me through the halls like a prized cow on her way to the barn. 
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BY THE TIME I FINALLY made it to my car, the pressure was so intense that it had pushed my belly out like I had gorged myself at a 24-hour buffet. Totally distended, it puffed out from my ribs in a single hard mass, topped by my breasts that had swollen up and over the lace edges of my bra. The band pulled tight against my back, threatening to snap at any moment, but I couldn't stop and fix it. I had to get to the hospital now!

"Just a few more miles." The words mindlessly chanted off my tongue, my left hand on the wheel, and my right was gripping my belly so hard that my knuckles had turned white. The soft little nudges that felt like goldfish inside me had grown up into betta fish. Constantly swirling around so much that my belly rumbled in protest, they pressed out harder against my hand, sending small shivers rippling across the rounded surface, and they were still growing stronger. The ache that had started deep in my ribs spread all the way down to my crotch now, pressing out against my hands with a hot pressure right behind my navel. It was already starting to pull flat, a neat rounded indention in the firm mound of my belly. With my shirt unbuttoned and my skirt pulled down to my thighs, anyone that looked into my car would swear I was pregnant. 

The traffic was so slow, the turnpike jam packed
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