
May-ternity Poll Audio

A: Megan - Areli
C: Vicki - Calyopi
V: Ben - Vox
E: Bessy - Effie

*Fade in: Exterior, park*
(Megan and Vicki are chatting about work, Vicki, a new mother, is pumping under her shawl.)

A: I just don’t see why we still need to do TPS reports.

C: Yeah, its pretty dumb. The new boss taking over next fall is probably going-

V: Hey ladies. How's it going?

A: Just finishing up our lunch break.

C: Yeah, should be about done here too.

V: What do you mean? What's that noise?

A: It's none of your business.

C: *sigh* I'm just making food for my kid, dude.

V: What are you- Oh, ew that's disgusting! You're in public, don't you know that children are out
here?! I can't believe you'd just *expose* yourself in public like this, it's shameful.

A: You didn't even know until she said something, what's the big deal? She's a new mom, leave
her alone.

V: I will not. I should call the police for public indecency. Leaking everywhere like some cow.
You're a degenerate. A whore!

C: *gasp!*

A: That's enough!

(The world goes silent and a whoosh pulls Ben into a strange dimension)

V: What's going on?

A: Apologize.



V: You, you did this? Are you some kind of witch?

A: Something like that. Vicki will not be spoken to like that, by you or anyone else, worm.

V: I- I'm not afraid of you! Go suck the devil's dick or whatever witches do for fun!

A: Hah, don't be jealous of Lucy's giga-shlong, she'll give it to you too if you ask her nicely.

V: Wha- you're disgusting! Let me out of ...whatever this is or, or I-

A: Or you what? I'm genuinely curious what you're going to do to me sitting within the ether of
*my* pocket dimension.

V: I'll, I'll think of something!

A: How about this. You hang out here in time-out and think about how cruel you acted towards a
nursing mother…. Better yet~

(Megan begins to chant in background:)
A: in dextera mea, ut cadas tu abyssi!
Mutato corpore,  Iniciunt in tenebris sunt!
Faciamus hominem in matrem, ut ventrem suum gravida, ubera magnis et continuo lacteus, fata
vinctum!

V: Wha- what are you doing? Stop, this sparkly shit feels… weird! Let me go, you'll hear from
my lawyer! Wha- what's going ooonnn!

(Ben awakes in bed, seemingly from a nightmare, panting and sweating)
V: Gah! Oh… it was… a dream. It felt so real… Thank God, that was scary! Ugh… feel awful.

(Gets out of bed)
V: Something isn't right… this isn't my bed. There's women's clothes everywhere... Who lives
here?

V: I feel… like I know this place… it's too familiar. This is my apartment, but not- what's this
feeling…?

(Ben begins to transform)
V: Ah! Ow my chest! My nipples they're- ew they're swollen? They're huge!

V: Aughh… what's happening?! My chest...is… gr-growing… oh god, it's not… stopping!

(Sounds of growth and his grunts rise in pitch)



V: Oh my- oh my god! These things, they're… it's not possible! So… heavy… sensitive...soft…
wet?

(Dripping sounds)
V: I- what… leaking… holy shit… they're… spraying from my touch, stop STOP! They're still
going! Shit I'm leaking everywhere!

(Ben walks into the bathroom)
V: there, just… spray into the drain… for god's sake, what the hell is going on? That dream…
the witch. What time is it… it's 3 in the afternoon! Did… no way all that crazy magic shit really
happened right?

(Megan's laugh echoes in the background)
V: Oh no… that weird feeling is back. I grew these huge tits, what's next?!

V: (panting) uughh… my hips are- (crunch) stretching…!

V: (panting and grunting) Ow! Something's pinching my di- aaaughh! Where's it… going…

(A slimes sound as Ben loses his cock)

V: Fu- fuck… my dick is shrinking… my tits are just… gushing… and my *cough* my *cough*...
throat hurts

(Ben's voice turns into Bessy's as his throat changes)

*Effie takes over*

(Change sfx continued)
E: (panting) Ohh ughhh… *cough* (weakly) it's tight… my voice… I sound so weird

E:My skin is crawling… euuggh, gotta see what… the fuck is going on…

(Her movement stops and for a moment, she is speechless)
E: Is- is that... me? I have tits… this voice, my face... oh shit, my dick! It's gone, I have a
pussy… this can't be happening… I'm a... a woman!

E: *deep sigh* Holy fuck… what am I gonna do?

(Final changes begin, the chanting faintly in the background)
E: oh shit… something's happening… it's in my guts… hot… I can feel something… ughhh…
fuck it's getting heavy… ohy god, my belly is growing!

(Heartbeat fades in, gets slightly louder)



E: Ughhh god, it's not stopping… I'm getting pregnant… I'm actually growing a b- a baby

E: h-how far along *am* I? B-bigger? Oh no, don't tell me I have more than one in there… but I
don't know anything about kids!

E:(pauses at ellipses, sound tired) It's finally… stopping, it's so *oof* heavy… my feet hurt…
fuck I'm still leaking all over the place, I need… I need one of those pump things that lady in the
park had… oh god they're so full and I can't squeeze it out well enough...

E: (softly panting, tired) My body… m- my babies… I need to find that witch…

A: You rang?

E: *gasps* You! Undo this, I learned my lesson! Please! I don't wanna be a mother.

A: You sure? Because Bessy has been dreaming of having babies for years.

E: I have? No, I'm… not Bessy… I'm… shit what's that name again?

A: I wouldn't throw you into a life with upcoming triplets all alone. I'm not that cruel. Your
husband should be home from work in an hour or so with your new pump for those udders of
yours.

E: They're not udders…

A: On a cow like you? Of course they are!

E: What are you doing, why do I feel so warm…?

A: You said a lot of mean things, Bessy. I'm just holding you to them. I think you have much to
learn from this new perspective. Maybe I'll remember to come check on you in a few years to
see how it's going?

(Vicki laughes wickedly, echoes and fades out)

E: Wait, you can't leave me like this! I- oh man…


