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	Nina smiled to herself as she walked through the lab.  It was almost too easy.


	After word of what was determined to be a successful field test of the PEFD serum leaked out, many other companies began working on similar products and the PEFD formula became very valuable.  A company called Bilocef, however, was not content to create their own formula and hired Nina to steal the original so that they could duplicate it.


	Nina was a good looking coyote morph, slim but not skinny, with well proportioned breasts, and easily managed to get a job at the company as a night janitor.  And so it was that she found herself alone at night in the lab were the samples of the PEFD samples were kept.


	She made her way over to the storage locker that held dozens of glass vials, all labeled 'PEFD ? Concentrate?.  She went to open the door, frowning as it became stuck only partially open.  She tugged on the door but it still wouldn't open.  Finally she tugged on the door handle as hard she could, causing the door to fly open as she fell back.


	She looked over as she heard a small crash.  The force of the door opening caused the cabinet to shake and two bottles had fallen onto the floor where they shattered.


	Cursing mildly, Nina got up and started to pick up the broken glass pieces, all of which were covered in the liquid from the bottles.  She almost dropped the pieces as a shard of glass cut into her hand.  Things weren't going so well after all.  Gritting her teeth, she picked up the rest of the glass and dropped them in the garbage before looking at her cut.  It had started to bleed but the cut wasn't bad and the bleeding soon stopped.  Grumbling, she moved back to the cabinet.


	She pulled out two vials and stuffed one into each cup of bra, presuming that know one would bother to search there.  Then she carefully rearranged the remaining vials so that the cabinet appeared full.


	Smiling, her job completed and the cut on her hand forgotten, she quickly cleaned up a few parts of the lab and left, heading off towards her rendezvous.





***





	"Did everything go all right?? Jack asked when Nina reached the hotel room that they had agreed upon.  Jack was not Nina's employer, but merely a middleman.  He was a rather handsome young wolf, only a few years older than Nina.


	Nina smiled and nodded, looking over the handsome male, feeling a bit hot between her legs.


	"Yes, two vials, just as you asked," she answered, her voice sensuous.


	Jack found his pants growing tight as he looked over the lovely coyote.


	"Wonderful...where are they?? he asked, his eyes roaming over her body.


	"Right here..." she answered, moving her paws up to cup her breasts, feeling the vials tucked in her bra.  She knew that she should just discreetly pull the vials out and hand them to Jack.  However, she was feeling too hot, and judging from the bulge in Jack's pants, so was he.  So instead, she pulled her shirt open and reached behind herself to undo her bra, revealing her breasts to Jack.


	Jack gulped, thinking himself that he should just take the vials and leave, but the sight of her breasts, just the right size, was too much.  He set her bra and the vials aside and leaned forward to kiss her deeply, both of them moving over onto the room's bed.





***





	Nina awoke the next day, smiling happily.  Jack had left, but that was to be expected.  She sighed, feeling content, her job was done, a stack of money was sitting on the bedside table, and she'd just had a wonderful evening.  She lay there happily for a while, finally getting up to go get a bite to eat.


	After she ate, she went out shopping, buying some new bras and a couple new outfits to show off her figure.  After she finished shopping, she had another meal and returned to her apartment.  She thought she felt an odd heaviness in her middle, but figured it was just from her meal and soon forgot about it as she lay in bed and drifted off to sleep.





***





	Nina felt odd the next morning, but couldn't figure out what caused the feeling.  She shrugged it off and got herself breakfast.


	After breakfast, Nina went back to her room to put on one of her new outfits.  She frowned though as she felt how tight it was across her belly, she thought it had been looser the day before.


	Moving her hand down to her belly, she thought she felt a slight roundness that hadn't been there before.  This caused some concern, but she figured she must have simply eaten too much breakfast.


	She shrugged off the concern and went out to do some errands.  She put must of the money from the job into the bank, but kept some out to do some shopping.


	Nina was feeling pretty good until she caught her reflection in a mirror, the sight making her gasp and look down at her middle.  When she had put on the outfit that morning it had been tight across her belly, but now the fabric was stretched tight, her belly obviously swollen.


	She trailed her hand over the belly, gasping softly at feelings of pleasure this caused.


	"What could be causing this?" she wondered to herself.  If she didn't know better, she'd say that she was pregnant, but that was just absurd.  After all, other than Jack the day before, she hadn't had sex in quite some time.


	Nina shook her head told herself it was probably just something temporary, though she didn't really believe herself.  She bought a large sweater which hid the bulge completely and continued with her shopping.


	After several hours, she began to get hungry and decided to go to an all-you-can-eat buffet nearby.


	Lost in thoughts of what she would do with her new money, she didn't pay much attention to the meal and was quite startled when she felt the edge of the table brush her belly.  A large pile of empty plates sat on the table in front of her and her belly had distended enough that the bulge was obvious even under the sweater.


	"I must be losing it," she told herself, shaking her head as she got up, with some trouble, and left the restaurant.


	It was beginning to get late when she got back home, so she went right to bed, hoping that by morning her swelling would be gone.


	When she awoke the next morning, she had completely forgotten about and was quite surprised to feel the weight of her swollen belly pressing down on her middle.


	Moaning slightly, she reached down to feel it, murring softly as she rubbed her paws over the bulge.  She sighed and struggled out of bed, thinking that she might have to go see a doctor.


	She began to get dressed and got another surprise.  The bras, which had been just the right size two days earlier when she purchased them, were now too small by at least a cup size.


	Nude, she sat back on the bed and looked down past her breasts at her heavy belly, wondering what was happening.


	"Could I be pregnant?" she wondered.  Her belly definitely made her look like she was 4-5 months along, and now her breasts had begun to swell, presumably with milk.  She shook her head in amazement and decided to take a bath while she thought about it.


	Nina was fortunate to have a very large bathtub in her apartment so that there was plenty of room for her to lie down as it slowly filled, smiling at the feeling as the warm water crept up her body.  She added some bubble mixture and sighed happily as she lay back in the soothing water.  Without meaning to, she drifted off to sleep, covered in bubbles.


	She awoke with a start several hours later.  The water had begun to get cold and all the bubbles had gone.  Before she had been completely submerged except for her head, but now the curve of her tummy broke the surface of the water.  She groaned softly as she sat up and felt the weight of what could only be unborn kits within.


	She climbed out and toweled herself off.  As she rubbed the towel over her swollen belly, she murred softly, quite enjoying the feeling.  She realized now as she looked the bulge over that she was almost certainly pregnant, and was a bit surprised to find that she liked the idea of carrying new life within her.


	She finished drying and went back to lie on her bed.  As she sat down, she got a glimpse of the almost unnoticeable scar on her hand and realized that some of the PEFD serum must have got into her system when she cut herself on the glass bottle.  That would explain what was happening to her.


	She lay back in thought, idly rubbing her belly, which now appeared to be six months along.  She couldn't go to a doctor, she thought, or they would know from the rapid growth of her pregnancy that she had stolen the formula.


	After thinking for a while, she decided that her only option would be to wait until she went into labor, and then go to a doctor.  She figured that no trace of the PEFD would be found, or even looked for, afterwards.


	Her mind made up she wondered what to do until then, and how much longer it would be.  Judging by the size of her belly, she should be about the right size within the next two days.


	Looking through her closet, the only clothes she could find that fit were a pair of a sweatpants and a stretchable sweatshirt.  She hoped she wouldn't have to take her top off since she couldn't find any way to make her bras fit.


	Feeling pretty cheerful, she drove to the local mall and bought a couple large maternity outfits, not wanting to have to go to the hospital naked if she outgrew her sweater.  She ate supper at the mall and it was night by the time she finished shopping and drove her new purchases home, chuckling at the way her pregnant belly rubbed against the steering wheel.


	After she arrived home, she slipped her clothes off and lay in bed for some time, feeling the tight skin beneath the soft gray fur of her belly as she rubbed with her paws, eventually drifting off to sleep murring happily.


	Nina woke the next morning, wondering if she had been dreaming.  But she quickly became aware of the weight pressing down on her abdomen and smiled.


	She sat up and saw that she now appeared to be nearly nine months along, her belly heavy and swollen.  In addition, her breasts felt heavier and looked a little larger.


	She slowly got out of bed, feeling the added weight shift her center of gravity, and tried on one of the new outfits.  She grinned at the way it hugged against her belly as she walked around.


	After breakfast she decided to soak in the tub for a while, murring softly as she slipped into the warm water and gently rubbed her swollen belly, grinning as she felt faint movement within.


	"Mmm...Must be getting close..." she thought out loud as she lay there.  She remained there for a while, refilling the tub once to keep the water warm.


	When she finally got out and toweled off, which took longer with more fur to dry, and got dressed, she was a little alarmed to find that she had swollen large enough to fill the garment to its limits.


	"Must be getting really close..." she thought and got ready to leave, expecting the time to come soon now.


	But night came and she still felt normal, so she went to bed, still wearing the now skintight outfit.


	During the night, a feeling of constriction woke her up and she found the maternity gown stretched tight around her belly.  Only half-awake, she pulled the garment off and tossed it away, then promptly fell asleep again.


	She moaned softly the next morning at the feeling of the weight in her belly.  She sat up and gasped at how large she was.  


	"Shouldn't I have gone into labor before getting this big?" she asked herself, running a paw over her swollen belly.  Even furs she had seen carrying twins hadn't been this big at nine months.


	"Perhaps,? she thought, looking over the furry orb in her lap, "I'm carrying more than twins?  Maybe triplets, or quads, or..." She shivered at the possibilities.  The thought of carrying one kit within her had been exciting, but now she was a little frightened.


	And yet, despite her nervousness, she found herself excited by the life that was growing within her, life that she was creating, and she smiled.


	She had difficulty walking now and spent most of the day in bed.  After a while, she got up to fix herself lunch.  Her swollen pregnant belly was getting even heavier and she was out of breath by the time she carried herself to the kitchen.  She sat down with relief, though the chair groaned ominously beneath her.


	She sat there for a few minutes to recover her breath, stroking her paws across the soft fur covering her swollen middle.


	As she sat there, she began to become aware of an odd pressure in her chest, along with the heaviness.  Since she had outgrown all of her clothes, she was sitting there nude and could easily see how swollen and heavy her breasts looked, smiling at the sight.  She was slightly surprised to see the way her nipples poked out through the fur, more prominent than they had been.


	She moved a paw up to brush across one nipple, gasping at the increased sensitivity of it.  As she did, she saw a small amount of white liquid drip out.


	"Of course!" she thought to herself.  "All of my children will need milk."  She smiled at the thought, rubbing her belly happily and feeling faint stirs of movement within, which excited her even more.


	Humming happily to herself, she made lunch, eating more than she expected but not really noticing.


	All through lunch, the pressure in her chest had been increasing and it finally became too much, so Nina decided that she had better do something about it.


	She pulled a glass out and held it under her nipple with one hand while she squeezed her breast with the other.  At first all she managed to do was arouse herself as she rubbed and squeezed over her breast, but she eventually managed to get a steady stream of milk flowing out.  She soon filled the first glass and grabbed a couple more.  Between the two breasts, she managed to fill nearly three glasses.


	Feeling a bit hot between her legs, she went back to lie in her bed, moaning softly as she rubbed over her swollen belly and her still heavy breasts.  Carrying such a heavy weight around within her made her tired and she gradually fell asleep, not waking until it was nearly dark outside.


	Yawning, she sat up, murring with pleasure at the feeling of how wonderfully pregnant she was.  Her distended belly rested between her legs on the bed beneath her.  She had to wrap her arms around under it in order to carry herself back to the kitchen.  She went to sit down, but a loud cracking sound made her stand up just before the chair collapsed underneath.


	Panting softly, she decided to return to the bed, first grabbing a pitcher of water.


	She set the pitcher on her nightstand and collapsed with relief onto her bed, sinking deeply into the mattress from the weight.  Looking down over her pregnant belly, she thought that she looked at least 13 months along, yet still she showed no signs of going into labor.


	She sighed happily, drinking some water and lay back, rubbing both paws over her heaviness, grinning at the feeling of movement within her.  She slowly drifted off to sleep, smiling happily.


	She slept late the next day and it was light out when she awoke.  She moaned softly as she struggled into a sitting position.  Several months appeared to have passed during the night and Nina saw that there was little chance of her leaving the bed because of the size and weight of round, swollen, pregnant middle.


	She could feel more movement within herself now and she moaned softly again, enjoying the feeling of life growing within her.  Her breasts had begun to feel tight again, her nipples pert and eager.


	Murring softly, Nina reached over and drank the last of the water from the pitcher, then held it under her breasts as she worked at relieving the pressure.  As she worked, the jug filling with the sweet liquid, she couldn't help but massage her sensitive breasts, moaning at the pleasure, growing wet between her legs.  When she had finally run out of milk, the jug nearly full, she set it aside and lay down on her back.


	The feeling of the movement within her heavy tummy only made her more excited and she found herself rubbing and caressing her belly with one paw as the other moved down to rub between her legs at her wet sex.


	She moaned and gasped at the feeling of the heat within her, the movement of her unborn kits increasing greatly as she writhed and squirmed in pleasure underneath her great distended belly.


	After several minutes of pleasuring herself, several things happened quickly.  First, she climaxed, crying out her pleasure as her sex spasmed around her fingers.  Second, the spasm seemed to spread across her belly and third, she felt a great wash of warm liquid pour out of her sex, which seemed to open up wider.  Gasping for breath, her eyes opened widely as she realized her time had finally come.


	Twisting over, she reached for her phone and dialed 911.


	"Please help me...I'm pregnant and in labor!"  She just managed to get her address out before a contraction pulsed through her, making her drop the phone beyond her reach as she lay back, moaning and panting.


***


	By the time the paramedics arrived, three kits lay between her legs, and they helped her deliver seven more before taking her to the hospital.  Both the mother and the kits, 7 girls and 3 boys, were healthy and released after a fairly short stay.








