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A female elf dashed through the thick woods, running for her life. She was being chased by a feral, oversized hog. The powerful beast was about twenty feet behind her, snarling with rage. The rookie adventurer had chosen this particular quest to prove her capability. As with most people her age, she overestimated her abilities. This animal had been attacking the clerics who frequented the woodland to gather materials needed for their various spells. The new season was in full swing, and this posed a serious problem for their village. She lied when she told the guild that her "party" would take care of it.

Raina was a part of a small group of friends, but they weren't apprised of this. It wasn't anything personal. She came from a prestigious family, mainly made of strong women who had served their society for many years. They weren't disappointed in her decision to become a warrior, yet her insecurities told her something different. She hadn't been the most skilled person. Her marks had always been average growing up in the academy. Her mother, the chief magistrate of the courts, didn't question her choice either. Factually, she mostly didn't care.

She breezed over her profession announcement, saying she needed to take care of important matters, such as grooming her older sister to one day take over her position. Raina took it as a slight, as if her mother was saying she didn't expect much from her. Regardless, her bull-headed approach was figuratively and actually about to bite her in the ass. She had tracked the wild creature shortly before afternoon arrived, carefully following its footprints back to its home. The thicket of bushes showed its carnage, bones and fresh corpses of the animals it preyed on. The clerics all had magical familiars that came in the form of small critters such as cats, foxes, etc.

It was considered unusual, seeing as these boars usually ate non-magical mammals. Rainia theorized it had tasted the sweet, tainted blood and couldn't hunger for anything else. Similar to her present situation. Her first quest saw the elven beauty winning against impossible odds as well. It was an easy escort mission, but an unexpected mishap with raiders almost made her fail. She told the guild her swordplay saved her. In reality, it was her good looks. She surprised them by flashing her breasts, and escaped by throwing down a sleeping gas potion.

Of course, she was embarrassed by her cheap trickery and lied about it. It helped garner the recognition she never got from her parents, except it catalyzed a bigger problem. She had set the bar high for people at her level, and they would continually expect such results. However, she'd bitten off more than she could chew with this one. As soon as she found the spot, the hog startled her into the hysteria she was in now. She'd been like this for five minutes, and the exertion was starting to take its toll. Her short orange tunic was stained with various sweat stains and dirt. Her location was unknown, bolting in the direction opposite of the main road.

Her youth was the only thing keeping her ahead of it, although that was starting to fade. Every pained inhale of breath was accompanied by the giant getting closer to her. Her speed was the one trait she was adept with. She noticed an opening in the treeline was getting closer and felt somewhat relieved. If she could get into an open area, it would be over. The obstacles of the forest were slowing her down, and she was confident she could outrun it all together. She mustered enough energy to break out into a second sprint, the exit ten yards away.

She departed the greenwood, and her nerves spiked as she tripped over an overgrown root. Her heart sank into her stomach as she fell off the cliff, plummeting from a hundred feet in the air. Her training kicked in and she straightened her body, angling her feet toward the spring water below. She said a silent prayer to one of their gods as she hit the pool.

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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Raina woke up sometime later, the hot sun beating down on her attractive face. She groaned, feeling the lower half of her body submerged in the cool water. The back of her calves was burning with pain, and she extended them to feel any further injury.

"Don't move." a stern female voice ordered.

She groggily turned her head to see a cleric about her age sitting not far from her. She was a fellow member of her race, her pointed ears sticking out of her thick honeycomb blonde hair. She was wearing a white robe, immaculate as her features. What made this clergy member different from the others was the orange, three-star tattoo on the left side of her cherubic face. It meant she was a member of an extinct group of mages. They used forbidden magic, specifically dark arts to enhance their physical qualities. They were elves seduced by delusions of grandeur, posing as a moderate threat to their peaceful lifestyle. A year ago, they were defeated in a great battle, and all of their members were thought dead. Raina slowly moved her hand to her left hip and felt the empty holster that contained her hunting knife.

"Looking for this?" the stranger posed, holding the short blade up.

Fear set in. She sat up, but found she was being held down by something heavy. Her eyes opened fully when she saw the significant bulge under her tight fabric. It was perfectly round and appeared as though she was expecting a hefty child. She screamed in terror and yelled, "What have you done to me?!"

The mage ignored her question and repeated her instruction, "Don't move, fool."

Raina ignored her statement as well, and scooted back, her legs too harmed to stand up. As she did, something bubbled inside of her. She ceased her movement as she saw her belly pulsate with a lime-colored glow. Her stomach then steadily inched out, her garment slowly rising past her thigh's halfway point. Her tum was also growing wider, not losing its symmetrical roundness as it swelled. It stopped when it was about fifty percent bigger than it was seconds ago. She was at a loss for words, her shaking hand timidly—desiring to touch it.

"I told you to not move. And, to think your kind defeated us..." the woman lamented, unsympathetic.

Raina looked at her, utterly terrified and helpless.

"Don't look at me like that, swine. You did this to yourself." the mysterious person added, stabbing her knife into the ground.

She stood up, and the beached elf's surprise was doubled by the big belly she had. It was a quarter of her current size, looking like she was halfway through a normal gestation.

"What's happening?!" Raina cried, desperate for answers.

The sullen mage pointed in front of her, saying, "This is an ancient spring of fertility. It appears once every year for a full day. Until now, I'm the only one who knew of its existence. One year ago today, I found it after the Battle of Hart's End." she explained.

Raina was awestruck, taking it all in. She could see it was a relatively deep pool of the clearest water she had ever laid eyes on. The battle the pregnant elf was referring to happened not far from here. Hart's End was a gateway town, a small pit stop before a traveler would come to their home. It was at the summit of a high mountain, and the roads were twisty and traversed a high elevation. This place must be in one of the valleys around the mount.

"I infiltrated your ranks. For a full year, I waited for my chance at vengeance. This spring has a few other effects, including temporarily increasing a magic user's ability by tenfold. Now, I'll have to wait another year among this scum." she complained, clenching her teeth.

The somber mage then undid her waist sash and pulled her robe over her head, letting it fall on the ground behind her. Raina saw many stretch marks on her stomach and strangely, other faint ones on the joints of her anatomy. She knelt and scooped up some of the magical water, and gingerly brought it to her mouth, sipping it. She then brought her wet palms together and muttered a strange language, a dark red aura outlining her body.

Raina was mystified as she watched the woman physically grow taller, her limbs staying proportional to her growth. When it was over, five inches were added to her height, and her stomach had doubled in size. This made her on edge, remembering the stories of the magic. Their sorcery was frightening in this respect. They could grow to huge, towering sizes. The monstrous power was enough to make the village elders wary about the damage they could cause. All that said, it
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