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By Mollycoddles

Kelli opened her eyes, blinking dumbly in the sunlight.  What time was it?  She turned to look at the clock on the night stand.  11:30 a.m.? 

“Oh I didn’t mean to sleep this late,” she mumbled as she attempted to sit up.  That was a joke.  Kelli’s enormous belly was in the way, blocking her whenever she tried to rock into a sitting position.  Well, it served her right.  She might have been fat yesterday, but after that little display at the party last night – as well as her subsequent ice cream binge -- she’d probably put on even more weight!  At least she’d put that bitch Jan in her place.  After seeing how all the men went crazy for Kelli’s sexy, inflated curves and huge pregnant belly, Jan wouldn’t be able to pretend that Kelli wasn’t sexually desirable anymore.  If anything, Kelli was becoming more in demand the bigger she got.

With a sigh, Kelli rolled onto her side and scooted to the edge of the bed, where she was able to get her feet on the floor.  Okay good.  Next, she placed her hands to her sides and slowly heaved herself into a sitting position. Phew.  That was hard work!  Kelli took a moment to look down at herself; her belly was bigger than ever, sticking out in front of her so far that it nearly reached her knees.  She could barely see over the arc of her fat stomach to see her popped-out belly button.

Due to her advanced pregnancy, Kelli had gradually outgrown most of her night clothes and so usually just slept in the nude.  She shivered in the early morning chill, goose pimples popping out on her arms and legs as her vast expanse of belly wobbled.  She stopped to admire her new curves in the full-length mirror.  Kelli was still a short, petite-boned blonde with long, straight hair that fell over her supple shoulders.  But while she had once been a slender wisp of a thing at 125 lbs, her pregnancy had caused her to swell up to over 200 pounds!  Most of her new weight was concentrated in her massive pregnant belly, which swelled out in front of her in a vast arc that challenged her blouses to button and her skirts to zip, but she’d also added padding to her hips, thighs and bottom.  Of course, she couldn’t forget her formerly modest breasts, which were slowly bloating up with milk in preparation of her new arrival.  Kelli’s milk-engorged boobs sloshed to and fro as she moved, bouncing heavily against the shelf provided by her fat tummy.
Kelli turned to her side, placing on hand atop the shelf of her belly and reaching down to support its mass with her other.  It was a pose she’d seen some pregnant model strike on the cover of a popular fashion magazine, and she admired the way that it made her look both sexy and motherly.  Kelli couldn’t help but think that she looked better than that model had.  For one thing, her belly was bigger.  Some people might have argued that was a negative, that the model who carried small looked better than an office worker with a jumbo baby bump.  But Kelli couldn’t help but feel sexier with every inch she gained.
Kelli rooted through her closet, searching for something that would fit her.  Of course, her ballooning waistline ensured that Kelli quickly outgrew any new outfit that she bought but she hoped that there might be a few cute maternity outfits given to her by her friend Melissa after their last photo shoot.
Kelli patted her giant tummy, pleased with its size and shape.  Her belly was so deliciously round that every inch just made her feel sexier and more womanly.  The vast orb was topped by her popped out belly button, which Kelli couldn’t but think looked like the nozzle on a balloon.  How appropriate, considering that Kelli’s tummy did look like someone had inserted a bicycle pump into her and inflated her nice and tight like a big round balloon. 

Thank goodness she didn’t have to worry about getting dressed for work today!  After all that she’d eaten last night, Kelli wasn’t even sure that anything in her wardrobe would even fit her anymore.  Then again, after stuffing herself at that party and then chowing down on a gallon of ice cream on the ride home, she had probably burned off at least a few calories with a marathon round of sex with Rick.  She sighed at the delicious memory.  It had been quite a night!

Her eyes fell on the empty space in the bed where Rick had lied last night.  She sighed.  It was such a disappointment that he had to work today.  She loved waking up next to that gorgeous hunk.

Suddenly a thought occurred to her.  Last week, Rick had visited her at work, surprising her with a delicious gift of take-out cheeseburgers and unexpected work sex.  Why couldn’t she do the same for him?  She knew that he would appreciate it, and Rick worked down in his company’s loading bay – where there were plenty of private rooms and hidden spaces for a horny couple to enjoy a secret midday tryst.
Her eyes lit up.  What a great idea!  She couldn’t wait to see Rick at work.

But she’d still need to find something to wear.  She couldn’t just go to his work naked now, could she?  Kelli imagined the looks that she would get if she waddled into Rick’s work without a single stitch of clothing hiding her sexy curves, her enormous pregnant belly wobbling in front of her, her bloated, milk-engorged breasts bouncing against it with every waddling step, her fat pussy exposed between her thick, rolling thighs, her fat, round bottom swaying behind her.  She blushed at the thought.  Rick would probably love to see his girlfriend in all her rotund glory, but Kelli wasn’t prepared to get arrested just so that she could make a stunning entrance.  She’d find some clothes that fit her inflating figure, even if she only wore them so that Rick could just tear them off again.

Kelli’s eyes fell on a pair of denim shorts sticking out of a drawer.  Hmm.  She hadn’t worn those since before her pregnancy and, even when she was a svelte little thing, they were pretty scandalously short.  If she recalled correctly, those naughty little shorts were partially responsible for getting her into her current state, since hadn’t she been wearing those on that special day with Rick?

Kelli giggled. Oh yes.  She remembered that day well.  A sly smile crossed Kelli’s face as a devilish idea sprang to mind.  Rick had been so kind and supportive and she just loved when he appeared at her office with a tasty – not to mention sexy – surprise.  Why shouldn’t she do the same for him?

With a grunt, Kelli leaned forward to grab the shorts, putting on hand on her back to better support herself as her center of gravity changed. Kelli pulled out the shorts and held them up to get a better look at them.  They were cut so high that they left very little to the imagination, exposing nearly all of the wearer’s legs and buttocks.  It might be a little bit embarrassing to go out in public dressed like a total slut, but, after her performance at last night’s party, there really was no reason for Kelli to show any restraint.  Everyone at Rick’s work probably already knew all about Rick’s massively pregnant, massively fat, massively sexy girlfriend and her sexy little display.  Besides, today’s outfit would at least cover more of her body than the lacy bra and panties that she had worn last night…
“Okay, gotta get some underwear,” mumbled Kelli to herself before stopping short.  Why bother?  Underwear  was such a hassle, especially when she was just wearing it for Rick to remove again.

For a second, Kelli considered the wisdom of going without underwear.  But there was no way that she could hear underwear and not have it hanging out when she was dressed in THOSE skimpy shorts.  Besides, it would be a sexier surprise for Rob to see her going commando, wouldn’t it?
Kelli wriggled her fat little bottom into the shorts, tugging them up her chunky thighs until they perched on her hips with the waistband fastening right below the swell of her big pregnant belly.  Even under her gut, the shorts refused to fasten, the snap barely meeting.  The was disappointing!  Kelli would have left the shorts open, but, without underwear on, that would have exposed too much to public view.  Kelli sucked in her gut and tried again. Success!
Kelli released her breath and was startled to hear a loud POP and feel a sudden release around her waist.  Oops! The snap had popped right open again.  Shaking her head, Kelli tried again, this time keeping her belly held in.  The snap seemed to hold.  Well, this was hardly the most comfortable situation, but what could she expect?  Luckily, she didn’t need these shorts to stay closed for long.  Just long enough for Rick to peel them off of her.  She had to pull up the zipper slowly and carefully to avoid snagging any of the perfectly manicured hairs on her landing strip.
Next she wrestled her large breasts into a bra that was just starting to pinch a little.  Observing how the tops of her milky white boobies bulged out of the straining brassiere like rising bread dough, Kelli reflected that she would soon need to buy a whole new set of bras if her bust kept growing as it had so far.  Now what to wear for a top?  Her eyes fell on a small, cleavage-bearing baby-blue top.  She smiled.  That would work.
The over-sized white buttons on Kelli’s baby blue top could barely fasten over her billowing, milk-engorged breasts, leaving big gaps through which you could spy her creamy white brassiere and deep, warm cleavage.  Once again, they didn’t have to stay closed for long, just long enough for Rick to tear them off her.  She’d just have to be careful and control her breathing til she got there, because she was sure that her tits would pop out of her shirt if she inhaled too deeply.
The neighbors couldn’t help but stare as Kelli waddled out the door, packed into a skimpy outfit better suited for a porno shoot than a walk in the city.

Kelli opened her car door and plopped her widening butt into the driver’s seat. She was rewarded with the familiar sound of her shorts’ snap popping open again, this time accompanied by the soft click-click-click of her zipper sliding down a few notches.  Kelli smirked to herself.  No sense in worrying about that now, she’d fix her shorts when she arrived at her destination.  She put her pedal to the gas and took off.

Driving was a bit of a chore in her current state, since she couldn’t help but jostle her belly with her knee every time that she went to hit the brake.  Luckily, the baby wasn’t too fussy today.

Rick would be happy to see her even if she arrived without a present, but Kelli really wanted to recreate the encounter she’d had last week.  She considered pulling into the same burger place, but her sweet tooth soon got the better of her; she decided she would first stop by the donut shop and pick up a few crullers and jelly rolls.  Rick wasn’t too big on sweets, but Kelli loved anything sugary.  And Rick loved feeding them to her, so it was a win/win.
She pulled into the donut shop parking lot, drawn by the sweet smell of baked goods.  Hmmmm! They smelled delicious.  Kelli rocked back and forth in her bucket seat until she was able to rock herself to her feet, then she waddled inside.
The clerk behind the counter couldn’t hide his surprise at Kelli’s size.  Her monster belly dominated her frame, making the tiny woman look enormous!  He could tell that Kelli must have been a slender little waif before she’d ballooned up with this pregnancy, but she was massive now.
The only other customers in the shop right now were an older couple sitting at one of the booths.  Both of them stared at Kelli as she wobbled past.  The woman seemed to recognize that Kelli was carrying the burden of motherhood and smiled sweetly at her.  The man seemed more interested in all of Kelli’s soft exposed flesh, so his smile seemed less sweet and more hungry.

In other circumstances, Kelli might have been tempted to put on a show for these people, but she was really eager to get her hands on some pastries and continue on her way to see Rick.  She waddled to the counter, only stopping when her belly pressed against the glass countertop.  She frowned.  She was still too far away to get a good look at the available donuts, but she couldn’t get any closer because of her huge, fat gut.

“Hey, little help please?” she said, putting on her cutest pout.

The clerk looked her over, visible perspiration forming on his brow as his eyes drank in her soft, bloated form.  “Uhhh.. sure, how can I help you?”

“What donuts do you have ready?” asked Kelli. “Do you have any chocolate covered?”

“Yes, ma’am, we have two dozen ready.  They’re right there in the case in front of you.”

Kelli craned her neck in a futile attempt to see past her inflating waistline.  “Okay, good, I’d like half a dozen of those.  Oh, and do you have any maple glazed? I’d like half a dozen of those. And could I get a cup of coffee to go?”

“Alright, anything else?”

“No, that should keep me satisfied for a little while,” said Kelli, smiling as she patted the top of her vast tummy.

The cashier placed a dozen donuts into a cardboard box and poured a Styrofoam cup of coffee, sliding them across the counter to Kelli as she handed him a handful of bills ( as best she could, since her belly pressed against the counter and prevented her from getting too close).  When she backed up, the clerk’s eyes fell on the open crotch of Kelli’s overtaxed shorts.

“Uh, ma’am, your shorts…” stuttered the teenage clerk behind the counter.

Of course, the snap had opened again, but luckily the zipper hadn’t been pushed down enough to show off her snatch.  That was for Rick alone to see.  All the clerk could see was the very top curls of Kelli’s pubic hair.  But with her hands full of donuts and coffee, Kelli didn’t have a free hand to fix her shorts. Then she hit on a devilish idea.

“Oh no, I can’t do anything while my hands are full.  Do you think you could be a dear and come over here and refasten my shorts for me?”

“Um…” The clerk looked really conflicted.  He clearly was desperate to touch Kelli, but also looked like he was afraid of what might happen. 
“C’mon,” said Kelli, a smile slowly spreading across her face.  “I promise I don’t bite.”  She shook her hips at him, her enormous belly wobbling.  That was enough enticement.  He came around the counter to Kelli’s side, his hands shaking.

“Ok-okay, uh, what should I do?”

“You know how to fasten a pair of shorts, don’t you?  Just push my snap together.”

The clerk leaned over, sweat pouring off his brow as he put his face close to Kelli’s crotch.  His palsified fingers grabbed hold of the shorts and he gave them a quick yank together, prompting a sharp squeal from Kelli.

“Are you okay?” He jumped back as if he’s been shocked.

“I’m fine, honey, just a bit of a surprise.  I didn’t mean to scare you.” She looked down, but, as usual, only saw her enormous paunch.  “Did you get them buttoned?”

“Uh… no.”

“Well, hurry up then! I don’t have all day!”

The noise had attracted the attention from the couple in the corner.  The man jumped to his feet, apparently eager to “help,” but the woman shot him a poisonous glare that made him instantly return to his seat. Kelli smirked, glad to see that she was still having that effect on men.  Why did she ever bother listening to Jan? That bitch thought that she knew what men liked, but it was clear that Jan didn’t have a clue when it came to knowing the masculine mind.  A big pregnant belly and some dangerous curves were far from the boner killers that Jan seemed to believe they were!

Kelli felt the shorts waistband biting into the soft flesh of her middle as the clerk once again attempted to pull the two flaps of her shorts together.  The poor kid was having a hard time, so Kelli thought she should give him a little help and sucked in her belly as far as she could.  That gave him enough room to complete the task and, before she knew it, he’d managed to pop the snap back together.

“Okay, they’re buttoned.  But I don’t know how long that’s going to last. They’re pretty tight.”

“Oh they don’t have to last long, just long enough,” said Kelli with a mischievous wink.  She turned around with a giggle and wiggle-waddled her way out of the bakery, her buns shaking the entire time.
Back in her car, Kelli dropped the box of donuts on the passenger seat and placed the coffee into the cup holder.  As she pulled away, she caught sight of the clerk – as well as the older couple – still watching her through the window.  

“I wonder how they’re going to tell this story,” said Kelli to herself, almost giggling at the thought.  That teenage clerk might try to tell his pals about the sexy pregnant woman who had come into his shop, who had asked for help in keeping her shorts buttoned. Would he mention that Kelli had been out sans underwear?  Had he even noticed?  He was so nervous and fidgety that he might not even have picked up on that key detail. How funny!

But if Kelli could have that effect on strangers, then she was feeling pretty confident that Rick would go absolutely bananas when he saw her.  

When she got to Rick’s work and entered the front door, Don the receptionist stared at Kelli in shock.  Don was openly bisexual, but he tended to strongly prefer men, so he was one of the few people who didn’t find much interest in Kelli’s blimping body.  Even so, he couldn’t keep his eyes off her as she shuffled through the door, her wide hips nearly brushing the doorframe as she squeezed her behemoth belly inside. Don had seen Kelli before, so he knew how much she loved to flaunt her expanding figure – but even this seemed a little extreme for her!

“Hi Don, how are you doing today?” chirped Kelli as she approached the reception desk, putting down her coffee.  “Do you mind if I just rest here for a second?  I tell you, it’s so hard for a woman in my condition to be on her feet all day.”

“Hi Kelli.  Yeah, I agree, you really shouldn’t be up and about in that condition.”  When Kelli talked about her ‘condition,’ of course she was referring to her pregnancy.  But Don was referring to her scandalous outfit!  It was totally inappropriate!  This was a place of business, and everyone else in this building was dressed in suits and ties!  And here was this fat little tart, waltzing in with barely a stitch of clothing covering her beachball belly and basketball boobs! “Okay, seriously, what are you wearing there, girl? You look like a farmgirl prostitute!”

“You like it?” said Kelli, laughing playfully.  She knew that Don was immune to her charms, but she still liked teasing him.  “I wore it special for Rick.”

“Uh, do you want me to call ahead and let him know that you’re coming up to see him?”  Don looked Kelli up and down, noting the ominous creaking sound coming from the snap on her shorts.
“No, I really want this to be a surprise.” Kelli winked. “I think it would be fun to just show up and give him a real scare.”
Don couldn’t help but laugh. “Okay, Kelli.  But I don’t think ‘scare’ is the right word there.”

Kelli put on a sexy pout. “Don, you never answered my question. Do you like my outfit?”

Kelli twirled in front of him – rather awkwardly, since the weight of her huge gut put her off balance – allowing Don to see everything, from her round bare belly to her fat little exposed butt cheeks.  Even Don had to admit – she wore the look well.  It was rare that he thought much about women, but Kelli’s body was beginning to excite unusual thoughts in his mind.  

“Honestly, Kelli? You look pretty good.  I’m sure Rick would love that surprise.”

“So you’re gonna let me in, right?”

“Okay, I’ll let you in. Have fun. But be careful.  That outfit is barely legal as is, and if you lose any more…”

“Don’t worry, Don, I know what I’m doing.”  Kelli smiled warmly as she headed for the elevator.  Don couldn’t help but turn to watch her go, his eyes straying down to watch the bob of her sweet round booty.  The denim booty shorts were little more than a thong in back, slipping between her chubby buns and leaving nothing to the imagination.  There was no way that Kelli was even wearing a g-string under those scandalous shorts!  
Don shook his head and turned back to his work, hoping to clear his mind of dirty thoughts.  It was a futile task!  For the rest of the day, Don couldn’t help but think about Kelli’s deliciously naughty little waddle, so practiced and sultry, making her tasty butt bounce and her big, milky melons bounce.

Kelli, meanwhile, only had one thing on her mind as she rode the elevator: the expression on Rick’s face when he saw Kelli appear, in all her tubby glory. The elevator stopped suddenly and the doors opened, allowing an older gentleman in a suit to step aboard.  He didn’t say a word, but his face betrayed his surprise at seeing Kelli standing there, her enormous, bare, beachball-sized belly bulging in front of her.

He took his place on the elevator, a respectable distance away from Kelli.  Kelli could tell from the way that he kept stealing glances at her that he wanted to strike up a conversation, but he seemed unsure of how to do so.  Eventually he cleared his throat.

“So…um…er…how many months…?”

“Oh, I’m eight months along,” said Kelli happily.  She patted her big round tummy with a smile. “You can see I’m ready to pop.”
“Eight months, wow.  Do you know…is it a boy or a girl?”

“We’re keeping it a secret,” said Kelli. “It’s going to be a big surprise.  We’re going to see Daddy right now, aren’t we, honey?” Kelli cooed at the baby inside her.  The old man nodded.

“Young love, so beautiful.  Well, best of luck to you. And congratulations.”  The elevator pulled to a stop and the doors opened. “Ah, here’s my floor.”

“Thank you,” said Kelli, returning the old man’s smile as he exited the elevator.

Today was turning out well.  Her encounters with Don, the donut folks and now her fellow elevator passenger gave her a warm glow that made her feel good about herself and the way she looked.  Everyone was being so positive!

The elevator doors opened again, revealing the building’s cavernous garage.  This was where Rick worked, down in the loading bay, somewhere amongst the fleet of identical delivery vans that filled the space.

Several workers stopped and stared as Kelli waddled out of the elevator.  She was impossible to miss: a far round butterball with her big planetoid tummy and wearing his scandalously skimpy shorts and croptop.  Kelli could hear them whispering and see them pointing as she passed by.
“What the--- who is THAT woman?”

“Whoa, better watch out, boys! Those clothing she’s wearing are ready to blow!”

“Is that Rick’s girlfriend?  Damn, I knew she was hot but she’s really filled out into one sexy mama!”

Excited by the whispered compliments, Kelli felt herself swelling with pride.  She almost forgot herself and stood at full attention, to better show off her tubby tummy and rounded tits, but she stopped herself just in time.  If she wasn’t careful, she would bust the buttons right off her top and split her shorts right up the backside.

“Hey, boys,” called Kelli, waving to the closest cluster of men.  They looked like rough-and-tumble roughnecks, dressed in their oil-slicked jumpsuits, but Kelli recognized these fellows as friends of Rick.  The three men nodded back, smiling.

“Hey Kelli, you here to see Rick?”

“Hi Bill!” Kelli laughed.  “How did you know?”

Bill whistled in appreciation as he looked Kelli up and down.  “He’s working on that van over there.  I’ll go get –“

“No, no, I’ll tell him myself,” said Kelli, placing a finger to her plump red lips to indicate that they should keep quiet.  Bill nodded, understanding.

Kelli wobbled over to the van Bill had indicated. Bill and his two friends watched Kelli go, their eyes glued to her backside.  There was no doubt about it. Kelli’s chubby rump was just as delectably squeezable as her enormous round front.

“Hey lover,” purred Kelli as she rounded the corner to see Rick’s feet protruding from under the van.  

“What? Kelli? Is that—whoa!”  Rick’s eyes bugged out as she scrambled out from under the van.  “Wow! You look incredible!”

“I just wanted to bring you a little treat,” cooed Kelli, pressing her fat warm belly into Rick’s front while she held up the box of donuts and the coffee.  She pouted, pushing out her lower lip.  “I’m afraid that the coffee might be cold now, but luckily I’ve brought you something else that’s hot…”

Rick’s hands moved down to massage Kelli’s butter-soft flanks, slowly sliding down to squeeze her bottom.

Kelli giggled and whispered into Rick’s ear: “Rick baby, you remember how you surprised me at work last week?  I wanted to do the same for you.  Since you were so kind and brought me a snack, I thought I’d bring you one too…”

“Er, thanks, Kelli.”  Rick didn’t care much for donuts and Kelli could tell that from the sound of his voice.  But she could also tell from the sound of his voice that he wasn’t really thinking about donuts now.

“Oh no! Wait, Rick, you don’t like donuts, do you? I just remembered!” said Kelli, feigning confusion.  “Oh dear, well, I guess you’ll just have to feed them all to me instead, hmmm?”

She smiled, taking Rick’s hand in hers and holding it against her paunch.  She leaned over to whisper into his ear.
“Is there someplace we can go for a little more privacy?”

Rick nodded to the van. “Of course, baby. Why don’t you step inside my sweet ride?”

Kelli laughed as Rick pulled open the sliding door and climbed in before offering a hand to help his pregnant girlfriend to mount the step.

“This isn’t your ride, Rick.  But it’s thanks to your ride, that I’m in this state now.”  Kelli chuckled, remembering the night of passion they had spent in Rick’s van that had planted his seed inside her, resulting in her rapid expansion.

“Are you sure you can lift me, Rick?” Kelli patted her enormous, spherical belly with a sweet smile. “I’m quite a big bigger than the last time you had to help me into a van.”

“I think I’m up for the challenge.”  Rick resisted making any straining noises as he helped hoist his bloated girlfriend up into the van.  Quickly making sure that no one was watching, he pulled the door closed behind her. 

“Ooo, baby, now we’re alone.”

Kelli laid back in the van, her enormous pregnant belly rising like a mountain in front of her.  It looked like an enormous scoop of vanilla ice cream, with her popped-out belly button topping it like a cherry.  Rick noticed that the crotch of Kelli’s shorts was already damp, a dark patch spreading outwards from her snatch since she wasn’t wearing any underwear to absorb her arousal.
“Ooo Rick, you better hurry up and fuck your fat pregnant girlfriend,” said Kelli, “I’m so horny that I feel like I’m about to burst!”

“Kelli, you know I intend to really make you feel good!”  He slithered next to her, running his strong hands over the rounded curves of Kelli’s baby-laden stomach.  Kelli sighed, releasing her stomach, and the snap at her waist instantly popped open, the zipper sliding down to reveal Kelli’s fat, tender pussy.

“I’m not wearing anything under this, lover,” cooed Kelli, seductively wiggling her hips at Rick.  

“Shit,” whispered Rick, her breath coming ragged and fast in his excitement. Carefully, Rick slid the shorts down Kelli’s chubby thighs, smiling to himself as he noticed how sticky they were.  Kelli eyed her boyfriend hungrily as Rick pulled his pants and underwear down; of course, Kelli knew what to expect from Rick, but she was always silently impressed when she saw the size of his member.  Just the thought of getting plowed with that monster was already making her fat pussy ache and drip with anticipation.
“No no, not yet, honey,” said Kelli, a big smile creeping across her face as she crossed her lily-white thighs to hide her exposed vagina. She licked her lips and nodded to the carton of donuts.
Nodding, Rick plucked a maple-glazed donut and held it to Kelli’s soft, wet lips.  That was better.  Kelli opened her mouth and her legs to accept both Rick’s offerings.

Kelli nibbled the sweet treat, frosting coating her lips and cheeks as she felt Rick’s penis brush up against her pubic mound.  Kelli blushed as Rick plunged his dick into her pudgy pussy. 
“Ohhh that’s sooo good, honey, keep going, faster, faster…”

“Shh, baby, you need to keep your strength up.  Just be quiet and eat. Let me worry about the rest.”

“Hmmm, Rick, you know how to treat me like a princess…”

Slowly, then faster, Rick pumped his fat, pregnant girlfriend, every thrust making her bloated boobs bounce against her bodacious billowing beach ball-sized belly.  The harder Rick thrust, the stronger the sensations.  Kelli rolled her eyes back into her head as every thrust sent a powerful spark of sexual electricity coursing through her body.  She opened her mouth to moan out loud, but Rick used the opportunity to shove another donut into her.  Kelli chewed, the sweet taste like nectar on her tongue.  Her dainty little nibbles were turning into great, big, lascivious bites as the excitement grew, pushing Kelli to forget all decorum and chomp through the donuts like a rabid, wild animal.  
“More,” moaned Kelli, her eyes closed, her pretty face sticky with donut glaze.  Her delicate mouth opened in anticipation, her little tongue running over her white teeth.  Rick couldn’t help but think dirty thoughts: with glaze all over her face, Kelli looked like she’d just completed an especially messy blowjob.

Reaching around Kelli’s bloated belly and mammoth melons to shove another donut into her eager mouth was becoming a bigger challenge as each pastry caused her tummy to puff out just ever so slightly more, turning Kelli into an even bigger balloon of a pregnant Madonna.  But that just made Rick push harder, driven nearly wild with lust.  Donut after donut disappeared into Kelli’s big round tummy until the combination of Rick’s thrusts and Kelli’s fullness began to make her concerned.
“Careful, Rick! You don’t want your balloon to pop, do you?”

“Don’t worry, baby, I’ll be careful.” He patted her monster belly. “We don’t want to hurt junior, do we?”

“Junior?”  Kelli smirked.  “What makes you think…it’s a boy?”

“He’s a strong kicker like his dad,” said Rick, one hand smoothing the surface of Kelli’s globular midsection.

“Yeah…but…she…loves sweets just like her mom.”  Kelli could feel the baby moving around inside her.  She’d read that babies tended to move more when moms ate food that agreed with, so it seemed like the baby shared Kelli’s sweet tooth.  Of course, maybe the baby was just moving in response to their love-making…
“We’ll see,” said Rick, bumping and grinding into his overstuffed woman with renewed vigor.  He grabbed the last donut from the box and held it to Kelli’s face.  “Last one, baby.”

“Ooooohh… just in time.  Don’t stop!  I’m…I’m…almost there… Oh Gawd, I’m cumming! I’m cumming right now!”

Kelli bit into the last donut with relish as the two lovers hit simultaneous orgasm.  Luckily, with a mouthful of pastry, Kelli’s moans were muffled enough that the other workers outside couldn’t hear her.  Not that they had any trouble guessing what Rick and Kelli were up to inside that van.

The other men watched the van rock appreciatively. 

“Lucky feller, that Rick,” said Bill.
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