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On a Christmas evening in 2019, the new Umbra Moon was shining with its dark purple luminescence. The twin satellites of this world had been around since the first magic users came into existence eons ago. Fiona Blackwood, a two-hundred-year-old elf, was familiar with its sister, the Dawn Moon. It ruled the daytime and was the basis of the elemental sorcery her kind had used for thousands of years. The fact that she was even out at this time was a serious infraction of how much she strictly adhered to the superstitions of her elven clan. Her father always told her to stay indoors once dusk came, warning her of the temptations of the night. The chestnut-haired beauty was tempted, but not by the customary sense of the implication. At the moment, Fiona was staring at the largest belly she had ever laid eyes on. While adoring the snow that was falling on Tokyo, she came across the gigantically pregnant female they called "Jūryoku-sama". A quick search on Twitter showed she was an especially gifted individual whose extraordinary pregnancy had garnered millions of followers. To say the least, she was intrigued by several arrays of sexuality. Blackwood was stroking the significant curve of her baby-filled paunch, a small blip compared to the mountain of flesh taking up a considerable amount of space.

"By the gods, how is this possible?" she said to herself, hidden in the dense trees that surrounded the private premises. As she followed "Ms. Gravid" home, she found out her real name was Isozaki Rei. There was a story about a lawsuit filed against her, for property damage, but she wasn't interested in that. She wanted to know how she had attained such a big brood, to begin with. Lamentably, that information wasn't public knowledge. It gave her the incentive to stalk her into this country province. Fiona was touring Japan, needing a break from the daily business in her homeland of Canada. Although she hadn't known of Rei beforehand, the island engrossed her because of their social acceptance of magical pregnancies. In her country, it was a rare occurrence and on the same token, wizardry in general. There wasn't a contrived circumstance behind the reasoning of it. The North American territory had flourished without it, so there wasn't much of a need. The Great North wasn't even her birthplace. The supernatural creature hailed from Ireland. When she was very young, the Great Famine that had lasted from 1845 to 1849, caused her clan to emigrate to Prince Edward Island one hundred and seventy-two years ago. Her family tried to brave it, yet Black '47 proved to be too perilous to survive.

"AAAHHHHHH!!! ...Huuuunngrrrhhh..." Rei lustfully exclaimed. 

Besides the numerous bumps all over the behemoth mound of her uterus, she saw a trail of cum stream down the side of the belly that was about as tall as the giant sequoia trees on Vancouver Island. The sight of it was making her hand find its way into her black stocking pants, unable to contain the dirty desire for pregnant bellies either. Before she could slip a finger in, an ominous pulse was felt from the core of her being. It had the same feel as the acute burst that came from Isozaki shortly preceding her great expansion. "Oh...my..." she said with a nonplus reaction. The rest of the words were choked out of her as she watched the formerly sixty-inch belly swell in front of her. Unlike the enlargement she had just viewed, her middle grew steadily. The grey pullover slowly filled out then rose as it widened and lengthened. The sudden weight of it was making her tilt forward. Thinking quickly, she manipulated the wind currents to create a mini vortex below the expanding tummy, preventing her from tipping over. Fiona grabbed hold of the closeby tree and looked on in amazement at the eighty-inch circumference of her new girth. As soon as she regained her senses, a tingle came from her chest.

"These as well?" she remarked, already pleased. The growth was a sharp contrast from her abdomen, instantly doubling in size. Luckily, she never wore a bra, so they rested on the shelf of her belly. She squeezed the supple bosom, acknowledging how very real this was. As for why this had transpired, she was reminded of her Dad's foreboding expression. 

"Be sure to not trek outside on the eve of a new Umbra Moon. That's when the dark magic has the highest chance of being born. There are other factors to consider. That's why I choose this place as our new home. Light and dark magic has been outlawed here."

Fiona adjusted her spectacles and concentrated on the energy encasing the colossal belly of Rei. Her species were latent magic wielders, so she didn't need a ritual or incantation to activate spells. This was a specialized scanning spell, allowing her to see the flow of all energies that wove around them. Her lime-colored eyes enlarged as she took in Isozaki, her anatomy saturated with a dark red glow that brilliantly emanated from inside and outside her framework. There were trace amounts of a violet stream that was leading back to her form. She looked up at the fresh sliver of the Umbra, the tiny crescent beaming brightly in the clear sky.

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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A little over five weeks later, in the woodlands of the northwest sector of the rural community called Greenwich, sits a lavish house that had been built from the ground up by the Blackwood household. The two-story building was made from the lumber of the lush trees that kept the residence a well-kept secret. Fiona and her daughter were the last of the surname. Amaya, an adorable half-faerie, was away for the weekend so she had invited her friends over for some company. However, the two expectant visitors didn't know what she had in store for them. Presently, Naomi Leòideach was walking through the woods, wishing there was some kind of path. The also full-elf knew the need for it but was somewhat annoyed by the twigs scratching her humongous belly. The short-statured girl's distention looked ridiculous on her, displacing the soil and plants as she plowed forward. Her outfit was as cute as she appeared. She has on a blue denim jacket and a top that matched the light green vegetation she was flattening. It was completed with a brownish skirt that went past her knees. Every article of clothing was stretched to their respective limits with her big ass and tits. "Whew. Finally," she uttered, viewing the antiquated, yet delightful domicile.
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