
Helping with Ingredients
- Epilogue -

In this story, eager to have her husband Eric breed her, Kayla wastes no time in using the potion
Brooke had made for her after she helped collect the main ingredient. 

It's best to have read “Helping with Ingredients” prior to this story as it'll call back to prior events 
on multiple occasions.

Be sure to check the Tags and I hope you enjoy the story!

—----------------------

Eric was speechless. Him and his wife Kayla had just finished watching a video where she got 
stuffed full of a ghost cum with help from her friend Brooke.

Now, Eric knew a lot about Kayla, they'd known each other for over five years at this point. So 
he knew about what Kayla got up to during college, with Brooke and others. He even knew 
about Brooke's dick and a bit of her alchemical work. Kayla had even called him right before the
events of the video to double check that he was okay with her helping Brooke with the potion.

That said Eric hadn't been expecting that! He wanted to instinctually dismiss it out of hand, 
some CGI or practical effects but he knew enough to know it had been real. Once he'd locked in
on that his first concern was Kayla.

“You're sure it was all okay? Not hurt or sore anywhere?” Eric asked. He knew Kayla was a 
tough little woman, he almost had a full foot of height on her and well, she often liked sex to be 
rough and passionate, but what he had just watched was a whole order of magnitude more than
just ‘rough sex’. Kayla leaded in for a quick kiss.

“Did it sound like it hurt?” Kayla whispered to him, her moans had been very…passionate…

“No…” Eric started, “I just don't want you to push yourself too hard, I know you want a kid, but 
isn't this a little extreme?” Eric cautioned. He was on board with having a kid too, but Kayla had 
gotten more and more invested as they kept trying and so far failed to succeed, it had been six 
months already since they'd ditched condoms and other contraception but with no results so far.

“And with this you're practically guaranteed to get me pregnant tonight.” Kayla explained as she 
pulled a small vial of transparent purple liquid from her cleavage. Eric stared at the vial in shock.

“Wait…now?!” Eric balked, his voice a bit shrill as he looked up onto Kayla's eyes. “You literally 
just got back from Brooke's!”

Kayla sighed, “It's fine, I napped for a bit afterwards while Brooke finished the potion.” Kayla 
dryly explained before getting up, standing before him she pulled down the front of her shorts, 
revealing her panties, and the large, fresh, wet spot on their front.



“You know I'd be good to take your dick all day if not for the curse of male biology.” Kayle 
pointedly explained. She was right of course, on a good day he could maybe cum three times 
over the course of an evening but Kayla could be downright insatiable when she was in the 
mood. She'd picked out a few strap-ons for him to use on such days, not that he minded of 
course.

“And don't even try to tell me you aren't hard right now either.” Kayla sneered, her gaze lingering
on his crotch for emphasis. He raised his hands in defeat knowing she was right. They both 
knew he had a bit of a pregnancy fetish and watching her belly swell in the video had him rock 
hard.

“Alright alright, I just wanted to make sure you weren't pushing yourself. Who am I to argue 
when my little shortstack wife wants me to fuck her?” Eric stood up and held her free hand. The 
tent being pitched in his pants is even more obvious to Kayla now.

“Mmm atta boy, let's go.” Kayla eagerly remarked before practically dragging him up to their 
bedroom as fast as her short little legs would go. Kayla clearly swayed her ass side to side for 
his benefit on the stairs. Once they arrived in the bedroom Kayla started stripping down right 
away. Eric followed suit, normally Kayla would entertain him with a strip tease to draw things out
a bit but they were both more than ready to go. His dick was rock hard and bounced up as he 
pulled down his underwear. Eric managed to look up just in time to see Kayla pull off her bra, 
letting her plump D-cups bounce freely, he couldn’t wait until they swelled with milk…

“Looks like you’re ready for a drink.” Kayla teased, holding up the vial, having stripped down to 
just her panties, the wet spot on the front already larger than it was when they were downstairs. 
Eric took the vial, holding it up to his eye to inspect the purple liquid inside more closely for a 
moment before he carefully pulled out the stopper before bringing it to his lips and tipping the 
vial up to drink its contents. As the liquid slipped past his lips and splashed over his tongue the 
first thing he noticed was that it was warm, no doubt from having been stored in Kayla’s ample 
cleavage. The second thing he noticed is that the taste was distinct and very familiar, but he 
couldn’t quite figure out what it reminded him of.

“Mmm I can’t wait to see what happens next…” Kayla cooed as she moved up and hugged him 
from the side, her chest pressing pleasantly against him as she squeezed herself into him. Eric 
returned the stopper to the vial and set it aside, his arm now free to casually roam Kayla’s 
curves, enjoying a quick grope before venturing lower.

“You mean you don’t know?” Eric questioned her, a little worried he was getting in over his head 
with all this.

“Mmm I mean, I do know what’s going to happen, but knowing and experiencing are very 
different…” Kayla specified as she enjoyed his touch, her own hands now wandering, feeling the
soft definition of his toned body, her fingers dancing tantalizingly close to his crotch.



“Well I’m not feeling anything yet.” Eric informed Kayla, still a bit nervous at using a magical 
potion to supposedly get his wife pregnant.

“Hmm, well while we wait, maybe a bit of clean up is in order…” Kayla suggested as she 
released him before sitting down on the edge of the bed, spreading her knees to show off the 
still growing wet spot on her crotch. Getting down on his knees before her legs he ran his arms 
along her thighs, watching her shiver in anticipation as he used one hand to brace her as the 
other firmly gripped her panties. Tensing up he ripped her panties apart, the front falling to the 
side and revealing her soaked pussy.

“Yes! So rough…” Kayla groaned, gasping slightly as her heart started to race in excitement. 
Eric knew exactly what Kayla had been expecting when she mentioned a clean up, fortunately 
for her he was always eager to please so he leaned forward and started passionately eating her
out. Kayla started moaning almost as soon as his tongue made contact, using one arm to keep 
herself upright as she held his head with the other, her fingers running through his hair.

“Fuck you’re so gooooood at that…” Kayla moaned, Eric not stopping to give her even a 
moment of reprieve. The truth of it was that Kayla was so sensitive you’d have to be the worst 
partner ever for her to not feel pleasure getting eaten out. Not that Eric had any desire to stop 
either, his tongue pushing past her lower lips as her juicy thighs closed in around his head, 
trapping him exactly where he wanted to be.

As he continued his ‘clean up’ Eric quickly realized something, the potion, it tasted like Kayla! 
His dick throbbed at the thought. It wasn’t that surprising given Kayla had all that ghost’s cum 
shot and stored inside her. As he kept eating her out he started to feel horny. Not just normal 
horny but desperately so as his dick and balls seemed to heat up, his length throbbing in need 
as he kept eating out his wife. The heat grew in intensity, the burning need for release throwing 
him off his rhythm, forcing him to quickly tap Kayla’s thigh, signaling her to let him up for air. As 
she opened her legs back up and released his head he fell back on his ass, gasping for breath 
as his heart raced.

“Oh my, looks like it’s already starting…” Kayla observed, Eric watching her lick her lips as her 
gaze lingered on his crotch. Looking down himself Eric was shocked at what he saw, in place of 
his perfectly average dick was something more at home in a porno, at least eight inches long 
and two inches thick, his glans swollen and red, his whole dick throbbing in time with his heart 
beat. But for as impressive as that was it was his balls that made the most visual impact, they 
had swelled too, already past the size of softballs and he could feel they were still growing…still 
filling up with cum.

Eric was stunned, watching his dick throb as precum started to leak out of his dick. He groaned 
as his balls pulsed, growing even larger before his very eyes. Kayla started to move backwards 
away from the edge of the bed, not taking her eyes off his crotch as she did so.

“You better climb on up here before you get stuck down there…” Kayla mocked from above him.
Eric shook his head, taking his focus off his dick and instead turned to watch Kayla lay back on 
the bed, her eyes inviting him up to join her. Moving carefully he stands up, the weight of his 



balls forcing them to swing around with every movement as his dick gently bobs in the air. 
Crawling onto the bed and between Kayla’s legs he groaned as his swollen glans brushed 
against her leg, leaving a trail of precum.

“Mmmm you’re even bigger up close…” Kalya breathed, her hand reaching out and gently 
wrapping her fingers around his dick, Eric inhaled sharply, his sensitivity was increased too. His 
hips gently shook as she gently stroked his new length, causing his precum to leak out even 
faster. Seeing this she adjusted her hand, trying to get his pre to leak onto her pussy, her free 
hand gently massaging her pussy, mixing his pre and her own juices together.

As Kayla kept stroking it grew to be too much for Eric to stay upright and he leaned forward, 
holding himself up with his arms above her, his growing need to fuck her stoked further by the 
way her arms pressed her chest together while her stroking motions caused them to jostle 
around. Eric wanted to use his enhanced dick to titfuck her so badly but he knew there was only
one place she’d let him stick his dick.

“Babe please, let me fuck you…” Eric pleaded with Kayla, his growing desire to cum at odds 
with loving the way she was touching him. Kayla relented, releasing his dick and bringing her 
soaked fingers up to his face and pulling him down into a deep passionate kiss as his dick 
rubbed against her plush belly, spreading streaks of precum all over her stomach.

“Sorry,” Kayla breathed as she broke the kiss, “I didn’t mean to tease you, I want it too…” she 
finished as she laid back, her eyes gazing down towards his crotch as his dick bobbed in the air 
as he straightened up, his breathing slightly laboured as he felt his dick and balls swell further. 
Normally Eric would be far more tender and loving, he enjoyed watching Kayla squirm  and 
grow simultaneously horny and desperate as he worked up to finally fucking her. Now though, 
with his dick growing and no idea where it’ll stop he didn’t want to miss his chance to stick it in.

Groaning as he gave his dick a few languid pumps as he reached down with his free hand to lift 
one of her legs up, gently guiding Kayla to roll onto her side as he held the leg against his chest 
as he guided his swollen glans to press against her pussy. They both moaned as their genitals 
pressed against each other. Normally he had no trouble sliding his entire dick into Kayla’s 
sopping wet hole but with the growth it clearly wasn’t going to be so easy. Fortunately it was 
clear both of them were more than willing to go through with it.

“Keep going, I want it so bad…” Kayla moaned from below him, giving him all the courage he 
needed, gently moving his hips forward they both groaned as his dick spread her pussy wider 
and wider before the head slipped inside. He’d never thought of Kayla’s pussy as being “loose” 
before, inspite of her many partners and the impressive dicks she’s claimed to fuck, but as he 
pushed inch after inch of dick in and her inner folds wrapped around his dick he could only gasp
at how tight she felt.

Below him Kayla was practically shaking in pleasure, moans growing louder and louder as Eric 
filled her pussy with his dick. Until finally he felt something he’d never felt before, he bottomed 
out. Both of them grunted as Kayla’s pussy ran out of room for his dick, his glans presumably 
pressing against her cervix, not even fitting his entire length. Kayla had talked about it in the 



past but he’d not paid that much attention, figuring he’d never have to worry about it. Kayla 
seemed undeterred.

“F-fuck babe…keep going…” Kayla moaned up at him, already seemingly lost in pleasure from 
her pussy being stretched out. Grunting as he adjusted his legs before he started to slowly pull 
his dick from her depth’s, her pussy clenching uselessly around his dick as he scraped along 
her inner folds, the cool air brushing sensually against the length of dick covered in her juices. 
Just as he felt the ridge of his glans pressing against her pussy lips he slammed his hips 
forward, Kayla crying out in pleasure as he filled her and slammed into her cervix.

“Yes! Harder!” Kayla screamed and with Eric being eager to both please her and fuck he kept 
thrusting, each thrust sending bolts of pleasure up his dick as he filled her up fully with every 
thrust. As an added benefit each thrust shook her entire body, jostling her D-cups in a most 
pleasant way. Eric had never been one to cum too fast, but this entire experience was just too 
much, between his swollen dick and Kayla’s encouragement to absolutely wreck her tight pussy 
he wasn’t going to last even a minute.

“Kay…you're so tight…I’m gonna cum…” Eric bemoaned as he passionately thrusted, each 
thrust so amazing he was completely unwilling to stop or slow down for even a second, if 
anything the impending orgasm drove him to thrust even harder. Kayla seemingly had no 
intention of stopping him either.

“Mmm-Yes! Cum for me! I want it all!” Kayla cried out, looking up at him with her lovestruck gaze
drove him to thrust even harder. But something started to change, Kayla started to gasp as each
thrust plunged deep and bottoming out against her cervix. Her gasps grew louder with each 
thrust until finally she screamed out in pleasure, louder than he’d ever heard her during sex. Not
that Eric had time to process that as suddenly he thrust deeper into her pussy, actually fitting his
entire length into her as their crotches wetly collided. Somehow Eric had the presence of mind 
to stop thrusting, soaking in the feeling up his entire dick being surrounded by her tight folds.

Unfortunately it was too late for Eric, even as he was soaking inside of Kayla's pussy his balls 
began to churn, to throb. Aided by Kayla's own pussy convulsing around his dick had pushed 
him over the edge, Kayla groaning as he ground their hips together as he felt the first shot of 
cum pushing its way along his dick.

“Babe..I'm gonna…I'm cumming!” Eric hissed between clenched teeth as the first blast of cum 
finally shot from his dick and deep into Kayla. She moaned deeply as his dick throbbed 
powerfully inside her, each one accompanied by another blast of cum shooting straight into her 
womb.

“Yes! give me all you got!” Kayla begged of him, not that Eric felt like he had any control as his 
dick fired shot after shot of cum into her. Neither one of them were really in a position to “lock in”
the other but they both knew it wouldn't have mattered, they were both exactly where they 
wanted to be.

Eric grunted in relief as his orgasm finally started to wind down. As the orgasmic high winded 



down he looked down and was shocked by what he saw. Kayla had always had a bit of pudge, it
was almost avoidable with her height and curves, and he loved her all the more for it, but what 
he saw was beyond that, before it was primarily her hefty breasts that stuck out from her torso, 
but now her stomach jutted out just as much as her chest did.

Eric's mind immediately thought of the video they had just watched, did he really cum enough to
fill her up this much?

“Fuck Eric you really know how to make a mother feel loved…” Kayla wheezed as she caressed
her belly with one hand.

“Wha…wait…mother?” Eric stammered out as he tried to regain his breath as the few final 
spurts of cum exited his dick into the sea of warmth that surrounded his glans and a few inches 
of shaft.

“I mean, that was the point of the potion, and I just get this feeling it's going to work this time…” 
Kayla explained without even looking up at him, gaze locked down towards her belly. Not that 
Eric could complain given that's where his gaze was fixed as well.

His breathing ragged Eric slumped down a bit, his orgasm hitting him harder than normal, for 
obvious reasons mind you. As he sat back down on the bed he noticed two things. First his balls
were still massive, not quite as big as he'd last seen them but he clearly still had more in the 
tank.

Second, his dick was still hard. Kayla gasped softly as he pulled out of her womb, a small rush 
of cum leaking out as he gingerly pulled the rest of his length out, noting that his dick was over a
foot long and still rock hard, bobbing in the air in time with his heartbeat which he was struggling
to get under control even as his breathing evened out. As he was taking it all in, Kayla sat 
herself up in front of him.

“Hmm…if you're still hard, I guess a second time wouldn't hurt…just to be absolutely sure…” 
Kayla ventured as she hunched forward, causing her breasts and belly to succumb to gravity 
and hang down, easily distracting him as she slowly crawled towards him.

“Mmm…I wish I could play with you more like this, so many fun possibilities with a dick this 
grand…” Kayla mused just loud enough to be heard, bringing her hand up to gently brush her 
fingers along the bottom of his dick, from base to tip, her touch causing his dick to jerk and 
squeeze out so fresh precum for her to collect on her finger. Quickly closing her lips around her 
finger and tasting his cum, her lips pressed tightly against her finger ensuring her finger was 
slick but clean as she sensually pulled it out.

“But there's only one place your cum is going tonight!” Kayla alluded as she finally reached him, 
pushing her chest forward to emphasize her breasts as her cum filled belly pressed against his 
dick, trapping it between their stomachs. Eric's brain was practically shorting out. He was hard, 
horny and desperate for release and Kayla was playing him like a fiddle.



“But w-wait! Are you sure you're…uh good to go again…so soon?” Eric managed to stammer 
out, bringing a hand up to hold Kayla's arm to try and get her to stop.

“I am desperate for you to fill me again, I can already feel your cum starting to leak out.” Kayla 
explained, her desperation genuine as Eric started noticing the signs, her ragged breathing and 
the way her hips were gently shuddering. It's not like he didn't want to go again…

“Fine fine, let's go again…” Eric relented. Kayla's face lit up and she leaned in to kiss him, 
slipping her tongue between his lips to encourage him more. Her free hand found its way to his 
dick, gripping it near the base and short rapid pumps, her wrist bumping into his balls with every
pump. This milked fresh precum to ooze out and slide down his length until it smeared across 
her fingers. Breaking the kiss and releasing his dick she fell back, gasping desperately as she 
lay on her back and lifted her legs up into her favourite position, a mating press.

As Kayla lay there, holding her legs in the air, Eric was taken by the sight. Her legs framed her 
cum filled belly beautifully. He also noticed that as she mentioned earlier, his cum was slowly 
leaking from her pussy. In that moment, he came to hate the idea of it leaking out of her, his 
cum was supposed to be inside her, making her pregnant like they wanted! Kayla smiled up at 
him as he crawled towards her, his balls dragging against the sheets until his dick was brushing 
up against her pussy.

“F-fuck me…f-fill me u-up…” Kayla rasped, eager to be filled…to be bred. Eric was too horny to 
wait, pressing his dick against her slit it easily slid inside, her slick depths almost sucking him in.
Eric gasps as their crotches wetly collide, he had expected to have to ease his way past her 
cervix again but she’d swallowed his whole length in a single thrust, his glans now surrounded 
by his own cum once again.

“Yes all the way in!” Kayla shrieked, her breasts jostling from the impact of his piercing thrust. 
Eric didn’t give her much time to enjoy it as he started thrusting in earnest. He loved fucking 
Kayla on her side, watching her chest and body jiggle as they fucked, but right now this mating 
press was…special. As Kayla moaned her belly joined her breasts in being jostled by his 
thrusts, this position letting him pull back ever more for longer powerful thrusts.

Pinned under him there wasn’t much Kayla could do but moan and groan, her arms holding her 
legs while Iassc pistoned in and out of her soaked pussy, dregs of pearly cum from his first 
orgasm oozing out around his dick with every thrust. That was fine though, Eric knew he had a 
second load to fill her with before the night was done. Sweat started to bead his brow as the 
long thrusts took their toll on him, turns out there was some advantage to a normal sized dick 
after all. But his need for release, to breed was strong enough to ensure he’d see it through, for 
both their sakes.

“F-fuck your dick so so g-good!” Kayla moans out, her pussy doing all it can to clamp down on 
his dick to no effect as she wails in pleasure.

“My dick is gonna…fill you up with…so much cum…you’ll have no choice but…to get pregnant!”
Eric grunted out as he thrust. He could already feel his orgasm building, his swollen dick 



pushing through into Kayla’s womb was just too much stimulation for him to last long.

“Yes! Fill me! Breed me! Make me cum for you!” Kayla howled. Both of them were so close, Eric 
could feel how much her pussy was convulsing against his dick, her folds trying to squeeze his 
dick, throbbing intensely at the thought of filling her up and impregnating her.

“I’m gonna cum…so much!” Eric got out through gritted teeth as his balls churned.

“Do it, fill me up so I can cum too!” yowled just as he back started to tense up, she had 
managed to cum first. As her pussy pulsed around his dick he gave one last hard thrust, 
grinding their hips together to ensure he was as deep into her womb as he could go as his balls 
convulsed, flooding his urethra with cum until it finally blasted into Kayla.

Eric was blessed to watch as her belly continued to jostle as every blast of his cum caused it to 
grow larger and undulate with the force of his orgasm. Kayla meanwhile was still enthralled by 
her own orgasm, her pussy shuddering against his dick as if trying to milk him for every last 
drop of his cum.

“There's…so much…” Kayla muttered as her orgasm waned but Isaac’s kept going, her belly 
already filled to the point of looking like a woman in her second trimester even as the growth 
slowed.

“It’s all for you, it always has been…” Eric sighed when his orgasm finally waned. Leaning down 
he kissed her, his stomach pressing against her belly, letting him feel the last few blasts of cum 
as they kissed passionately until finally, his balls had been wrung dry. As his dick started to 
soften he pulled back from the kiss enough to wetly pull his dick from her pussy and helped 
Kayla lay her legs back down and get her up onto her side, Kayla sighing as her belly flopped 
down onto the bed.

“Fuuuuuuuuck…you really did fill me up…” Kayla sighed as Eric kissed her on the cheek before 
snuggling in behind her.

“Just like you asked…” Eric teased, gently caressing her belly as Kayla's hand joined his on her 
belly. The calm and quiet moment went uninterrupted for a while, both of them enjoying it as 
they basked in the afterglow of a powerful shared orgasm. After a while Eric broke the silence.

“So what happens now?” Eric asked.

“We wait to see if it worked.” Kayla responded in her trademarked matter-of-fact tone, prompting
them to both laugh.

~ Three Months Later ~ 

“I can’t believe we’re having twins!” Kayla nearly shrieked as they exited the doctor’s office. Eric 
rolled his eyes.



“We already knew that though.” Eric stated as he reached over to lay a hand on Kayla’s belly, 
already very prominent at three months along. Kayla playfully slapped his hand away.

“Shut up, let me be excited about it!” Kayla retorted before sticking her tongue out at him.

Arriving at the car he helped Kayla sit down in the passenger seat. As much as she teased her 
about it, Eric was glad for the confirmation, as he couldn’t wait to see how big and beautiful his 
wife would get over the coming months…

******************************
Thanks for reading everyone! This is a short one I’ve been wanting to do since I initially wrote 
‘Helping with Ingredients’ and I hope you all enjoy it! I don’t know if we’ll get to see Eric and 
Kayla again, but I definitely have plans I want to explore for Brooke sometime soon so keep an 
eye out for that in the future!
******************************


