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​Chapter 1
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Bridget looked proudly at her graduation robe in the mirror, the luxurious folds of black velvet draping over her shoulders and chest like a well-loved pet. She had worked for years to be here, and now that the day had finally arrived, she was more excited than ever to begin her life as an independent witch. Grabbing her black hat off of the table, she walked toward the door of her small tower room.

Reaching for the old iron door handle she paused, then considering, turned around and walked quickly back to her desk, a large wooden table covered with spell scrolls, quill pens, various potion ingredients, and a medium-sized black cauldron which was currently boiling away at a low simmer, large thick bubbles occasionally forming and then popping with a quiet plop.

She studied the potion and consulted her notes for what must have been the twentieth time that day. But as with each time before, she had already done everything she possibly could to ensure the potion's success. All it needed now was time, and she would simply have to be patient.

Bridget rubbed her flat, toned belly and smiled. Soon her lifelong dream would be coming true; she would be swelling up with a nice, fat baby.

***
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Bridget's infatuation, or perhaps obsession, with pregnancy had begun when she was just a child. Her family had been out walking in the woods when they had come upon a woman who was pregnant. It was Bridget's first encounter with a pregnant person, and the sight of that young woman with her hugely swollen belly and large, heavy breasts had transfixed her.

The woman was breathing in short, rapid breaths, her considerable bosom heaving under the fabric of her white cotton dress. She had been in labor, her cheeks flushed a lovely pink color, her eyes bright and shining. She was beautiful, even in her discomfort, and maintained a striking elegance despite the pain. While Bridget's parents helped the poor woman as best as they could, Bridget watched her give birth, mesmerized. It was the first time she had felt the stirring of her sexuality, the first time her body had awakened to the sensations of desire.

She had spent the next several years learning everything she could about pregnancy and childbirth, devouring any book she could find on the subject. This secret passion had guided her every step since then, and had ultimately led her to pursue her studies of potion-making and transformation at Bloodworth University for Sorcery. And while her family had been thrilled at her double major and academic honors, they had no idea that she was already putting her education to use, having spent her college career experimenting on herself.

In her sophomore year, she had developed a successful potion that would temporarily enhance her bust size, and had eagerly taken advantage of it. As the weeks passed, she had found that not only had her bust increased in size, but her nipples had grown larger, darker, and more sensitive, and her breasts had become heavier and more sensitive to the touch.

While this accomplishment had thrilled her at the time, it had quickly grown dull. Her body had already been changing naturally, and she no longer felt the desire to increase her bust. She had moved on, working feverishly to develop the spell that would fulfill her ultimate dream, a real (if temporary) pregnancy.

It had taken her years to perfect the spell. The final product was a potion that, when drunk, would cause her uterus to grow and develop a baby. The tricky part was making the pregnancy real without creating an actual infant which would need to be born and cared for. She had found an ingenious solution, to "borrow" a real fetus from a woman in the later stages of pregnancy. Her spell would cause the baby to develop inside her and then remain in a state of stasis until it was reverted back to its mother. It was a form of a transfer spell that was intentionally interrupted and held in a state of limbo for a period of time. The baby wouldn't technically be fully inside her, but would be shared with its mother. However, it would be a real fetus for all practical purposes, including weight, solidity, movement, etc.

She had no interest in giving birth. This was a purely sexual fantasy for her, a way to explore her deepest desires. She wanted desperately to feel what it would be like to be pregnant and to experience the satisfaction and thrill of seeing her body swell with pregnancy, and to live as a pregnant woman.

Bridget had full confidence in her abilities, and she knew she would be able to control the process easily. She was ready. Her potion would be completed by the following morning and she could look forward to finally enjoying a real pregnancy, with no strings attached.
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Graduation was a blur, with wizards and witches all dressed in their regal graduation robes and hats, the entire campus buzzing with excitement. Bridget's family had shown up for the ceremony and her father was proud, her mother teary-eyed, and her siblings teased her about the silly hat. Her grandmother had arrived with a beautiful bouquet of flowers that she insisted that Bridget carry with her wherever she went. They took pictures and had a late lunch together, and then it was time to say goodbye.

"Are you still planning on going on this... backpacking trip?" her father asked with concern as they left the restaurant. He was a kind man, if somewhat conservative. He couldn't fathom why Bridget and her friends wanted to mingle with humans or visit their cities.

"Yes, daddy," she said patiently. "It will be a perfect opportunity to broaden my horizons and practice some practical magic. Besides, Georgiana and Tabitha will be there, and they're both proficient in defensive magic."

"Alright, but there's still time to change your mind," he said with a meaningful look.

Bridget said her goodbyes to her family, then joined her friends at Davey's Olde Tavern, the oldest and most famous wizard bar in the city. It was an ancient, ramshackle building of three stories that seemed on the brink of collapse, but had stood in the same spot for more than 900 years.

Davey's was crowded and lively, the noise level almost overwhelming. Witches and wizards sat and stood throughout the dark and cozy tavern, many of them wearing their robes and hats and looking every bit the part of a graduate.

Bridget squeezed through the throngs of people, trying her best to make her way to the corner table where she had spotted Georgiana, Tabitha, and their other friends. The group of girls hugged and congratulated each other on their graduation.

A tall senior boy, a friend of theirs, appeared with drinks levitating in front of him.

"Bridget, have a Dragon's Breath!" he shouted over the noise, his face flushed.

"Thanks!" she shouted back, accepting the drink and downing it. It tasted like cinnamon and fire, and warmed her all the way down her throat and into her belly. She coughed and grinned, and he laughed, giving her a pat on the shoulder and moving on to the next group of students.
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