Nikita stepped on her welcome mat and unlocked the door to her apartment. She eagerly tried to unlock it as the light above her door wasn’t helping, and only cast a shadow from the door frame, making it harder to actually see. “Hold. Just on a moment. Aaaaallmost, got iiiiiiiit.” *click* “Ha! Easy. First try just like I told you.” She said to the large husky behind her. 
Nikita had met another husky at the bar that night named Dexter. He was very tall, lean, and looked like he visited the gym frequently. But Nikita didn’t just go for any tall drink of water. The thing that stood out to her was the bulge in his pants. That boy was packing! And she was not going to let him escape from her that night. So she was able to persuade him to come back with her and spend the night for some ‘coffee’. 
“Flawless entry as promised I see. Haha.” 
Nikita opened the door and walked in, and motioned for Dexter to follow. “I’d love to give you the full tour, but that’s for friends. You get the VIP special.”
“Ha. Oh yeah? And what does that package entail?”
Nikita looked down at Dexter’s bulge upon hearing ‘package’ and didn’t stop looking. She smiled. “It means you get to explore everything in the bedroom.”
“I knew the VIP package was a good choice.”
Nikita looked back up at Dexter. “Come on big boy.” And she led him back to the bedroom. She opened the door and walked to her bed while simultaneously removing her clothes.
Dexter watched Nikita’s body move graciously. He could feel his cock start to emerge from his sheath. He began to unbuckle his pants while he watched her undress.
[smut]
Nikita tossed her clothes to the floor, and crawled underneath the bed sheets. “Come on in Dexter.” She said as only her head and fingers were poking out from the sheets. He grinned and threw his clothes to the ground as well. She smiled back as she saw his shaft start to poke out of his sheath. It looked so beautiful, and she couldn’t wait for it to enter her.
Dexter could smell Nikita’s pussy, as she was clearly in heat, and he crawled into bed with her. He positioned himself in the missionary position over her and propped himself up with his arms. “Are you ready?”
Nikita nodded and grinned. “Just don’t forget to put a condom on. I'm in heat but I’m not quite ready for a pregnancy yet.”
“You got it.” Dexter reached over the bed to his pants pocket, and pulled out a condom. He opened it up and applied it under the sheets, doing his best to hide it from Nikita. 
Nikita didn’t look on purpose so she could be surprised by him. “Now shove it in me.” Nikita said with a grin.
Dexter smiled. He could sense his cock at full length, but he hadn’t knotted yet. He moved his tip until he felt her vulva, and the lube from the condom easily parted her lips. Once he had found her pussy, she started to push himself inside her. 
Nikita moaned as she felt his cock enter her. His shaft was so insanely girthy. It was way bigger than she was expecting, but it felt amazing. And he also had on a ribbed condom, which added to the sensitivity. 
Once Dexter had fully inserted his shaft into Nikita, he began to thrust with all his might. 
Nikita felt Dexter’s cock rim her cervix. His cock was so deep inside, and she could already feel her orgasm approaching. As he kept thrusting, the pressure kept building. She brought her hands to his chest and felt his abs and pecks while her fingers ran through his thick dense fur. The manliness of this large husky was such a turn on for her. After a few more thrusts and the feeling of his cock pushing her body against the bed, she began to cum. Her pussy began to convulse and massage his cock inside her. She moaned loudly as Dexter continued to thrust inside her.
Dexter felt Nikita’s pussy move and squeeze his shaft. He moaned with her as he felt his own orgasm building. His knot started to emerge from his shaft, and pushed against her vulva. And before Nikita could realize it, Dexter made one more thrust and his knotted cock pushed past the entrance of her lips, and fully entered her pussy. He felt the condom get tighter as it pushed around his knot, stretching it further than it already was. He was now locked in, and wasn’t going anywhere. 
As Nikita’s orgasm slowed down, she felt Dexter thrust once more and the base of his cock pushed deeper into her. She yipped as his girthy cock expanded her pussy even more. “Holy fuck you’re massive!” Dexter grinned through his teeth as he felt his cum approaching. His ‘oh’ face was almost there, and Nikita recognized it. “Do it Dexter. Inflate that condom inside me.”
Dexter nodded with a struggling smile as he focused on building his orgasm. He gave one more deep thrust and he could feel his cum begin. His semen shot out and started to quickly fill the condom. Nikita’s pussy was so tight, and his tip was right at the cervix, that his cum didn’t drip down the condom. It began to balloon at the tip inside of her womb. He felt the warmth of his seed on his tip as he continued to thrust. Cum kept pouring into the tight condom filling it up to the point of bursting. 
Nikita smiled as she watched the sexy husky thrust deeply into her. She could feel the condom inside her slapping the walls of her womb. Then suddenly the balloon of the condom seemed to stop slapping her, as she now felt a liquid sensation inside of her. “Oh no.” She thought.
Dexter slowed down his thrusting as his cum stopped. He panted and smiled at Nikita. She had an awkward smile on her face. “Is something wrong Nikita? Did I do something bad?”
“Uuuhhh. Not exactly. But when you’re unknotted, we need to look at the condom. I think it might have busted.”
Shock overtook Dexter’s face. “Wait. Are you serious?!”
“Yeeeeeaaaah. There was a liquid sensation in my womb.”
“Holy shit. Nikita I am so sorry.” 
“Well. Look on the plus side. I can most likely cross pregnancy off my bucket list. Haha.” 
[/smut]
—
It was week four of Nikita’s hookup with Dexter. She had taken a pregnancy test and it turned up positive just like she figured. Dexter wanted her to know that if she needed anything he was a text away. That was very reassuring to her, but she wanted to try and get through this as much as she could by herself. 
The biggest problem for Nikita though was she was already noticing a difference in her body. Pants that used to fit last week were now nearly impossible to buckle. “Why the hell am I gaining weight so quickly? I’m not supposed to be seeing any baby weight till like week 12 to 16. Maybe I should see a doctor.” 
—
Nikita laid on the seat with the deer doctor rubbing the gel on her belly as he did an ultrasound.
“Tell me doc, why do I already have a baby bump at week four?”
“I think it has to do with your children miss Nikita.”
“Children? As in, more than one kid?”

“Mhm. If you look at the ultrasound, you can see all ten here.”
“TEN?!” Belted Nikita before she fainted. 
—
Eight weeks in and Nikita was already feeling like it was 28 from the photos she’d seen. She also started to notice her breasts were now getting larger. She was expecting that. But what she wasn’t expecting was for her to jump a full cup size this early. She went from C’s to D’s in what felt like just one night's sleep. And now none of her pants were fitting her either. Try as she might, all of her jeans just wouldn’t fit around her waist. No amount of sucking that gut in was going to make her fit in her pants. She had to resort to pajama pants. She was in need of a new wardrobe, and fast. 
—
At ten weeks, Nikita was already starting to feel and look like she was forty weeks pregnant. Her stomach was completely swollen, and the weight of it kept bringing her down. Her breasts had grown to E cups now. The bras she just bought last week were no longer useful, and she was forced to let the tatas be free. And even her pajama pants felt useless as they wouldn’t stretch properly around her belly. The waist band would be stuck below her belly while staying above her ass, making them feel uncomfortable. And her shirts wouldn’t stretch all the way around her stomach either forcing her enormous pregnant belly to be exposed. She was forced to buy some pregnancy pants, and even those had trouble covering everything. 
Nikita also found herself feeling exhausted. Just getting up to go to the bathroom took all her energy, no matter how much food she ate while she was craving. 
—
Week twelve and Nikita was feeling like she was due for twins. Her breasts were now H cups and she was already lactating. She had to try and find time in the day to relieve herself of the aches she felt in her tits. And now her pregnancy pants wouldn’t properly cover her belly. She was forced to have an exposed belly as the pants covered maybe one-fourth of it, and her shirt covered another fourth, leaving half her belly available for all to see. Her shirt felt strained as her massive breasts pushed against the chest of the shirt. She contemplated going shirtless, but she honestly kind of enjoyed the pressure of the shirt pushing against her tits. Plus the feeling of her breasts leaking against the shirt was hot as well. 
—
Week fifteen and Nikita and her womb was now the size of a beach ball. She felt bed ridden as her belly constantly weighed her down. She laid naked and rubbed her belly with one hand while she pushed a breast pump to her K sized breasts with the other. The soothing sensation brought her comfort as she started to feel her pups kicking around inside her. “Dang kids, can you please just give me a break. I know it’s tight in there but you are just gonna have to learn how to get along.”
—
It was week eighteen and Nikita was laying down on the couch nothing but a pair of panties that barely covered her cooter. Her head and N cup breasts occupied one couch cushion while her oversized belly occupied the other. She was watching her show when she heard a ring at the doorbell. She groaned as she sat up from the couch to go answer the door. “This better be really freaking important.” She arched her back to help support her belly and breasts weighing her down in the front. She had forgone the pregnancy pants and just wore panties as literally no pants would fit her. Plus it was difficult to put on any clothes below her belly.
Nikita waddled to the door, and opened it. She was shocked to see who was there.
“Dexter?”

“Hey Nikita.”
“What are you doing here?”
“It’s been a while since you’ve texted. I just wanted to see how you were doing.”
Being the hormonal mess that Nikita was, she broke out into tears. “That’s really sweet of you Dexter.” She sniffled.
“Are you okay if I come in?”
“Nothing would make me happier.” 
Dexter smiled and walked into the apartment. “So, how many kids did I bestow upon you?” He said with a smile as Nikita closed the door behind him. 
