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“Oh no, no, no, no…” Lilith cursed as she sensed fluttering in her belly and pressed her hands to the mass as it grew, “You’ve GOT to be kidding me!” 
“Is something the matter, Ms. Lilith?” PEMAI asked, “I am detecting heightened levels of distress in your tone. Scanning now…”
Lilith shook her head and decided it was time to move. There had to be some way to stop it. If there was not, she needed to find a place to prepare to give birth in what looked to be a few hours at most. A slight dome had appeared in her middle, and she could feel the pressure as it increased steadily, which caused a noticeable bulge in her waistline. 
“Please stand still.” PEMAI requested, “It is hard to get a decent scan if you are not standing still.”
“Now is NOT the time!” Lilith snapped as she made her way towards the nearest door, where above a sign read: 2nd Floor, Living Quarters.
“Funny, that is what all of the other residents told me before they went silent.” Commented PEMAI. “I haven’t heard anything from them since.”
Lilith ignored the machine’s comment. Maybe there was something below which could help her. Surely someone had survived down here… but then… all those skeletons! The young wolfess shuddered to think that maybe what she had seen at the Vault entrance was not a mass killing, but something much more horrifying and violent. As her belly continued to swell, she pushed such thoughts out of her head. She would not explode! She was a wasteland-wise she-wolf! She could figure a way out of what was to come, or at least find a way to survive it! 
Lilith padded down the stairs to the second level at a quickened pace. The deep hallways forced her footsteps to echoe throughout its dull, tarnished walls. She was going to have to loosen her clothes if she did not find a way to slow things down, or stop them, soon! Lilith grunted and frowned as she practically jumped from the third step from the bottom and then dashed down the hall. She could hear her own breath in her ears as she came to a stop near the first door down the long hall, and jammed her thumb into the access panel’s ‘open’ button. Bones clattered around her feet as the door hissed open.
“N-no…!” Lilith screamed in surprise, “Tha-that’s impossible!”
Nearly the whole room was filled with tiny bones, and at the center amidst the pile lay what she could only assume was a female. A fact she judged by the loose, torn, dusty clothes which were still wrapped around its bones. Lilith took a step back, and heaved a dizzy sigh. She felt like she might faint, but caught herself against the doorway. Her boots crushed some of the tiny bones as she nearly threw up, but she could not be certain if the cause was her distress, or morning sickness. 
All the while, Lilith’s womb continued to grow inside her. Her pants were beginning to feel tight. The wolfess wasted no more time and bolted for the next door. Once again, the room was filled with bones. The next, and the one after that were the same. Upon the fifth door, she witnessed something that she was unsure how she felt about. Two figures, roughly the size of adults, lay at the center of the room, amidst piles of tiny bones. 
“You… you’ve got to be kidding me…” Lilith whispered. 
It was almost funny, she thought. There was a female skeleton, sitting on the lap of what she was sure was a male. This, again, all judged by clothing alone. She stepped inside. The two had clearly been doing ‘the deed’ when the events had transpired, and from the looks of the absolute sea of small bones that surrounded them, they had been doing so very well. Lilith waded through the mess to approach the couple. Her curiosity had shaken the fear from her, at least for a moment, and what she found made her laugh!
The male’s pelvis was completely obliterated!
Lilith eventually came down from her hysterical high, “Serves you right…” she chuckled as she felt her womb surge a little, “It’s… it’s a shame I haven’t met any males down here… if I couldn’t find a way to stop this… I think fucking until I die wouldn’t be so bad…”
Lilith was surprised to find that she had actually become aroused by the idea of swelling larger and larger as a male mounted her from behind. She blushed. Surely the time to think about such things was not then! Still… she entertained the mental images, and grew wetter beneath her armored jeans as she did so. The wolfess cupped her crotch in response and stopped to look down. Her belly was quite a bit larger by then, and she was running out of room as her waistband put pressure on her lower belly. She unbuttoned her pants. There was no sense in fighting it and being crushed inside her own clothes. 
The idea of exploding still scared her. She felt sick at the idea, and the notion prompted the young female to seek deeper into the 2nd floor. Though all she found was hundreds and hundreds of what she could only assume was exploded tummies and the bones of offspring whose mothers all died upon the result. It was sad, she thought. Sad, scary, and terrible. What the hell had caused it? And why was it happening to her!? She noted that PEMAI had been silent since she had taken off. The wolfess wondered if PEMAI did not have access to the area for some reason. She called out to test her theory, and was met with silence. 
“Yup…” she thought, “In the residential area… no one can hear you scream…”
Lilith shivered at the thought of all those screaming women as they burst wide open with life. Once again, part of her shuddered with delight at the idea, and she bit her lip as she cradled her belly with one hand as it swelled ever larger. By the time she had reached the end of the hall, some 100 rooms down, her belly had already grown to about the size of a full-term pregnancy, and she could have sworn it was picking up speed. 
A stairwell opened down into a deeper section of the Vault, and Lilith could think of nothing better to do than continue towards the bottom. She could have sworn she thought that PEMAI had mentioned something about a cure, and needing her to find it, but she could not be sure. Maybe it was just the hysteria, hormones, or something else that was driving her to think that there might be a solution that did not end with her bursting once she reached capacity. Which was something she was starting to feel was very close to happening as her skin tightened and tightened, her belly button popped out, and she started to feel a small amount of pain. Indeed, she had reached beyond the 9-month mark, and there was no slowing down to be observed! She needed some way to extend her possible life-span, but what!?
Then it dawned on her! Buffout!
“Of course!” Lilith stated with glee and pulled out the small baggy with the last tablet of Buffout that she had, “If I take this… I’ll be able to carry the weight easier AND…”
“Your skin will become much more pliant, along with select internal organs.” PEMAI interjected, “That is highly unusual.”
The wolfess stared at the nearest intercom, “I only have one… the effect might last two or three hours at most.” She muttered as she turned the pill in her hands, then popped it into her mouth and swallowed it whole.
PEMAI did not seem deterred at the notion.
“This is a wonderful discovery.” She stated with what Lilith could have almost sworn was gleeful emotion, “Do not worry, with your DNA and some more Buffout, I believe I can formulate either an antidote, or a permanent solution to your enlarged state.”
Lilith turned her eyes to the third floor around her. “Where would I get more Buffout?” she asked PEMAI, “I get the feeling I’m going to need more as I grow…” 
PEMAI did not answer at first.
“PEMAI?” Lilith called once more, “PEMAI, are you there?”
More silence. However, just as panic began to rise in the wolfess’ chest, PEMAI answered.
“Yes. Please wait. I am locating the nearest reserve of Buffout.”
Lilith began to walk down the hall and away from the rusty, iron stairs which had allowed her access to the third floor down.
“Well, while you’re doing that… could you tell me where I am?” she asked, “What’s on this floor?”
“You are on the 3rd floor. The medical wings.” PEMAI responded in an almost annoyingly chipper tone, “This is good news, as there may be small stashes of Buffout scattered throughout, in addition to Med-X, which I recommend to help prevent stretch-marks and damage to your bones. Collect as much of it as you can. I will require it for the final experiment.”
“Experiment?” Lilith asked as she pressed a button on one of the nearby doors, “What do you mean experiment? Was… was this virus… this thing in the air… was it intentional?”
PEMAI did not answer, and opted to stay silent.
“PEMAI!” Lilith barked, “Am I your last subject?” she asked.
“As far as I know, yes.” PEMAI responded, “No one has contacted me in over 200 years.”
Lilith sighed, then gritted her teeth as her belly expanded further. Even her top was feeling tighter as the handful-sized breasts that she carried upon it began to show signs of their own growth.
“Look, if that’s true, then you need me as much as I need you. And I NEED to know what we’re dealing with. Is this, or is this not, an experiment?” she asked again.
“Yes. This is an experiment by the Vault-Tec Corporation. This Vault was under-staffed intentionally, and was given an unknown, and likely excessive amount of fertility drugs, treatment apparatuses, and a science team which specialized in the subject.” The computer admitted, “As a result, it was only natural that the Overseer of Vault 34 order the scientists within to seek methods with which they could increase reproduction and numbers without making the gene pool too shallow, and even ways to increase the variety of said gene pool without induction of anyone from the outside world.”
“So this is the end result?” Lilith asked as she stepped through the doorway as it hissed open, and into a room filled with medical equipment which looked like a cross between any given number of sex-toys, and any variety of soft-core torture chairs, “This… virus?” she added as she ran a hand across one of the chairs and headed for a nearby filing cabinet, “I’m guessing that it did not go as planned?”
“I would surmise that you are correct.” PEMAI stated, “As I stated before, I heard screaming, saw anomalous activity on my cameras, but then the cameras were taken out, and I was left blind.” 
Lilith thanked PEMAI for the information, to which it responded politely. As she rummaged through filing cabinet after filing cabinet, Lilith thought on the matter. By the time she was done searching the room, however, her belly had begun to reach out almost past the distance which her arms could cover, and had begun to bulge out to the side. Lilith began to feel like her belly was growing too tight once again. In addition, her breasts had swollen to the point that they were bulging heavily from beneath her bra, like a pair of overripe grapefruits. The wolfess stopped and took stock of her loot. Med-X? Check. Buffout? Check. New clothes that could actually fit? No check. 
And she had already filled out her pants to the point that she had begun to feel the need to rid herself of the confining material. Lilith sighed and sat down, an action which took more effort than it should have. The poor woman tried to reach her feet to take off her boots, but was unable. She glanced around at the room and the equipment within. Surely a fertility clinic as advanced as the one before her had something which could help her predicament. 
“PEMAI!” Lilith called.
“Yes, Ms. Lilith?” 
“PEMAI, which one of these will help me get my boots off? I’m getting too big for my… um… pants.” She muttered the last part.
“I cannot see the room.” PEMAI stated, “So I cannot guide you directly. However, search for one with the numbers 343210-45 stamped into the metal. My records indicate that it has the capability to remove clothing based on user-desired settings.”
Lilith nodded, and thanked PEMAI as before. Once again, she was greeted with the same polite ‘You are welcome’ as before. So at least the machine was polite. Lilith did not get up immediately however, and decided that taking another tablet of Buffout and injecting herself with Med-X was a good idea. Otherwise, the wolfess feared that she might burst while the machine took off her shoes. Once properly medicated, the wolfess stood once more and took a look around, this time at the machines. In the low light environment she was in, Lilith found it hard to discern numbers on the side of metal. She needed a light source, but it seemed that all the lights above her were either broken, or worn out, which left only the emergency lights on. She needed something that she could carry, or place somewhere with ease. To that end, the wolfess located a few flares in a small cabinet next to a small medical box which was nailed to the wall. She checked the box too, and was rewarded with a Stimpack. 
“If I start to split open… then there’s a chance I’ll get a few extra minutes with this….”
With the flares packed into a small pouch, which came with them and had a strap for easy carry, Lilith set out towards the middle of the room. She had to be careful, though. Some of the machines had sharp needles on them, stuck out at odd angles from mounted arms. With her belly the size of triplets at full term, she really did not want to risk being injected with any MORE fertility drugs or strange compounds. 
1-month mark reached, Ms. Lilith!” PEMAI said without warning over the intercom above, “Congratulations! You are on your way to a happy, healthy pregnancy!”
“1 MONTH!?” Lilith asked, astonished, “How am I going to survive this!? Why are you congratulating me?! I’m going to DIE!”
“I apologize, Ms. Lilith,” PEMAI retorted, “I am programmed to congratulate every subject at each month mark, regardless of state. It helps with morale.” 
“Whatever…” Lilith grumbled.
There was no sense arguing with an AI.
The wolfess stood at the center of the room once she reached it, then pulled a flare from her newly acquired flare pouch. She used the top of the flare, once popped free, to light it, then walked around the room and searched every stamped number she came across. Red light danced and flickered around her until she located the machine she was seeking. 
“Ah hah!” she almost squeal with delight, as her pants were starting to really hurt around her waist, and had been pushed down so that her womb could swell somewhat unimpeded, “Finally…!”
Lilith tossed the flare off to the side and sat down in the chair, which was inclined comfortably. A small computer screen came up between her legs as she settled, the old monitor covered in enough dust to obscure the options on the screen. Lilith reached out and brushed it off, which helped only so much, then began to enter the desired information. 
“Clothes…” she muttered as she typed on the ancient keyboard beneath the screen, “Shoes… type… Boots!” she said with a small smile before she added in the type of pants and the input to have those taken off too. She left her top alone. After all, it was a little cold in the depth of the Vault, “Aa~aaand… enter!” she added with one final key press.
The machine whirred to life immediately and leaned back as the computer lowered back to an idle and removed position. Two arms unpeeled themselves from the cobwebs which encased them, and reached for Lilith’s feet. She tried to crane her head around her belly, but she was unable, and decided to just relax as they began to untie and loosen her feet from the constrictive leather. Once free, the machine-arms grabbed hold of her pant-legs and began to pull. Small, powerful motors in the spine of the seat forced the back to wriggle in a gentle fashion, to aid with the removal of her lower garments.
Lilith sighed with relief as the tight clothing was pulled free of her body and folded before it was placed off to the side. She wiggled her toes and sighed happily.
“Oh thank the Creator…” she moaned, almost in ecstacy.
The machine, however, did not stop. It nabbed her underwear as well and began to tug! 
“Hey! What the hell!?” she screamed at the machine. “What are you doing?”
Her distressed inquiry roused PEMAI from whatever it had been doing.
“Ms. Lilith, is something wrong?” it asked, “You seem distressed once more.”
Lilith tried to keep her panties up as the machine continued to try to wrest them from her, “Yeah! The machine is trying to take my underwear!” she screamed, “Make it stop!”
“I cannot.” Replied PEMAI, “It is not on my network.”
“Well, what is it doing!?” she asked, as she glanced around in a panic “Why take my underwear!?”
“343210-45 is shown as an assistor-type medical chair with insemination capabilities.” PEMAI explained, “I believe you have set it to do the latter as well. That was most likely unwise, Ms. Lilith. Did you not un-check the option?”
“What do you mean un-check!? Why is it checked automatically to begin with!?” Lilith screamed as her panties were pulled down below her knees, as she fought to keep them on and then tried to get out of the seat, but found herself unable as mechanical claws with soft inner-linings clamped down on her wrists, “Shit, how do I STOP it!?”
PEMAI went silent for a moment.
“PEMAI!!” Lilith screamed, “PEMAI, PLEASE!”
The AI came back with an answer, but it was one that Lilith did not want to hear, “It is impossible without the help of another doctor, and there are none available, as far as I am able to ascertain.” She told her.
“What is going to happen if it puts it in?!”
“Puts what in?”
“The…” Lilith glanced up at the ceiling, then down at her belly, then off to the side as she sought the proper words, “The insemination device!” 
PEMAI responded without hesitation this time, “I have no idea.” Said the AI, “It may do nothing. It may accelerate the process. It might even slow it. There is no data on any case such as yours.”
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