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		Description

Requested Sequel to "Five, or Fifteen More?"
As you walk home from work, a familiar MILF waits on your doorstep.  Spoiled Rich.  And she is pregnant.  There's only one possibility.  You invite her inside, and after catching up a bit, she says she needs some help satisfying her needs.  Again.
You quickly learn that sex with a mare is one thing, but sex with an eight month pregnant horny mare is much, MUCH better.
Contains: Pregnant Sex, Slight Cum Inflation, and Sexy MILF stuff.
6/26/18 - 6/29/18:  Featured within an hour of posting!  Wow, you guys sure like some Spoiled MILF!
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It was a tad cool outside.  You were on your way home from work, and you were plum tuckered.  It was nearing the end of winter, and there were only a few inches of snow on the ground currently.  You still couldn't believe that the weather here in Ponyville was controlled by Pegasi pushing clouds around.  It wall seemed so bizarre.
You rounded the corner to your humble abode, to see a figure standing out in front of it.  You weren't expecting any visitors.  As you walked closer, you suddenly stopped dead in your tracks.
It couldn't be...
Spoiled Rich.  She was currently standing in front of your house.  The MILF mare you had laid about eight months ago.  Upon seeing you, she smiled, and waved you over.  Once you finally got to your house, she walked over.
“Well well well, if it isn't the little stud himself.” she said, pulling you in for a small hug.  Her body felt different, but it was probably just the huge fur coat she was wearing.
“Ma'am.” you greeted, still trying not to blush.  She scoffed.
“Oh please, Ma'am went out the window on our first encounter.  Called me Spoiled.” she said.  You nodded.
“Okay, Spoiled.  Would you like to come in?” you offered, unlocking your door.  She nodded.
“If you don't mind a little company.  We have a few things to talk about.” she said, following you inside your warm house.  You closed the door behind her, and walked over to the fireplace to get a flame going.
After a few minutes, you brought the fireplace to life, and heard Spoiled Rich take off her coat.  Once you stoked the fire a few more times, you turned around... and let your jaw hang open for two different reasons.
One, Spoiled Rich was wearing a very attractive looking shirt.  It was a very low cut V-Neck, that revealed plenty of her lovely chest.
The other reason was a bit more obvious.
She was sporting a huge belly, poking out from under her shirt, leaving easily two thirds of it exposed.  Stretch marks were on both sides of it, and it looked very full.  She smiled upon your noticing it.
“I assume you can guess what we have to talk about?” she asked, gently lowering herself into a lounge chair.
You slowly walked over, and place a hand gently on her enlarged gut.
“I-Is it...” your voice faltered.  Spoiled giggled.
“Yes kid, it's yours.  You shouldn't be surprised.  That huge load you dumped into me all those months ago was bound to do something.” she said, taking your hand, and moving it around her stomach.  You felt a sudden kick, and Spoiled grunted.
“Ooh!  Looks like he knows who you are.” she said, giving her belly a rub.  You put on a smile, but there were so many things going on in your head, you didn't know which to say first.
“What about your husband?” you asked.  She rolled her eyes.
“I found out he'd been having an affair for quite some time, so I left him months ago.” she said.  Your eyes widened.
“You mean you've been by yourself all this time?!” you cried.  She chuckled.
“I know what you're thinking, and don't worry about it.  I'm more than capable of taking care of myself in most ways.” she said.  You weren't convinced.
“Well is there anything you need help with?  Surely you didn't come all this way just to inform me of you're pregnancy.  You live across town!” you exclaimed.  She smiled again.
“Like I said kid, I've been able to take care of myself in most ways.  However, there are some things a mare needs that she just can't satisfy on her own.” she said, giving you bedroom eyes.
Oh.
Oh shit.
This again!?
With a pregnant mare?!
“Um, w-well, I guess, if you really need my help.” you said, aware of your attention going back to her belly.  She smirked.
“Oh come on kid, you've handled me before, you can surely handle me again.  Don't worry about my condition, it's just more of me to enjoy.” she said, slowly standing up.  You then noticed just how much her body had changed.  Her breasts were much larger than they had already been, her hips were wider, and her ass... oh lord, help your growing boner.
“Um... bedroom then?” you asked.  She shook her head.
“We could, although I think it would be nicer to do it here, by the fire.” she said, looking at you seductively.  You shrugged.  Or, you were about to.  You discovered the Spoiled had a low patience factor, for she abruptly pushed you against the wall and began kissing you, not unlike last time.
You fought her experienced tongue in a gruesome battle, exchanging saliva and moans.  You put your hands on her back,and let them roam where they pleased, mainly being her ass and belly.  After a moment, she released you.
“Kid, I don't know about you, but I've been waiting for this for a long time.  Lose the clothes, and then help me out of mine.” she ordered.  You quickly complied, discarding your shirt, pants, and undergarments.  Spoiled giggled as you slowly raised her shirt, exposing all of her belly and milk engorged breasts.  Then you tugged on the yoga pants she was wearing, until they released her expanded waist, and fell around her feet.  You drooled at the sight in front of you.
Spoiled Rich, her body mercifully expanded in all the right areas for her figure, breasts swollen with milk, and eight month pregnant belly bulging out in front, mixed with the laced black lingerie and milk soaked bra, you could hardly contain yourself.
“Wow.” was all you said.  Spoiled blushed.
“Kid, it's been awhile since I've had a stallion of any age find me as attractive as you do.  I know I'm not in my prime anymore, but it's flattering that you think I'm beautiful.” she said.  You would have laughed had the situation not been so intense.
“Spoiled, you're still in your prime, trust me.  You are pretty, you have an amazing body, and everything pregnancy has done to you has only made it better.” you said, walking up and placing your hands on her belly.  She let out a low growl before she gently pushed you to the floor, and knelt over you.
“Right here, right now stud.” she said, her huge breasts and belly hanging over you.  You smiled, and undid her bra.  The second it was free, her breasts, free of their confinements, thunked onto your chest, and gently sloshed as they rested on top of you.  You immediately placed your hands on them, letting Spoiled moan like a mad woman.
“OOOH!  Be careful stud, those have gotten sensitive!” she said, beginning to pant as you placed one of her bloated nipples into your mouth.  Unlike last time, the second you latched on, milk exploded into your mouth, almost causing you to choke.  Once you caught up with the massive flow of milk, you began to drink, massaging both her breasts to keep them loosened up.  Spoiled began to pant within seconds.
“Oh.  Oh!  OH!  Keep that up!  Ah yes!  God, that feels amazing!  I haven't been milked in a while, and needed it soooooo badly!” she moaned.  After a moment, you switched breasts, letting the other one go back to resting onto your chest.  Spoiled lowered herself slightly, and began to grind her huge stomach against your crotch, nearly causing yourself to lose control completely.
After a few more minutes of drinking and grinding, Spoiled stopped you.
“Alright kid, that's good enough.  I can't wait any longer!  I need you inside, right now!” she said, quickly sitting on your crotch, thrusting her belly into your face.  She aligned herself with your member, and you have her to go ahead.  She lowered herself on you, and the second your tip prodded her swollen nethers, she screamed.
“FUUUUCK!!  I NEEEEDED THIS SOOOOO BADLY!” she howled as she lowered herself further, forcing you inside.  Her stomach rested on your chest, and was actually heavy enough that it forced a little bit of air out of your lungs.  You placed your hands on Spoiled Rich's swollen ass, and groped her jiggling cheeks, causing her to squeak in pleasure.
“YES!  Grope me, spank me, abuse me!  LOOOOVE MEEE!” she hollered in pure pleasure as she slowly bounced on you.  You couldn't see much due to the massive belly in front of your face taking up most of your field of view, but you could hear her breasts sloshing and slapping against her belly as she bounced, which was extremely arousing.  You groped her ass so hard, you feared you might puller her ass cheeks off, and then gave it a few good spanks, causing it to jiggle violently, and Spoiled to go insane.
“YES!  OH CELESTIA, YOU'RE WONDERFUL!  I'M SO GLAD I WENT TO SEE YOU TODAY!” she howled, picking up the pace of her bouncing.  You felt yourself growing close.
“W-Where do you w-ant it?” you gasped as her stomach gave your chest a few light slaps.
“I'm already about to pop!  BLOW IT INSIDE ME AND PUSH ME TO THE BREAKING POINT!” she replied, not slowing her actions.
You unleashed your entire load inside her, making her holler in ecstasy.
“UHHHHHHHHH!!” she screamed, her insides squeezing your dick for all it had.  After your ten second orgasm, you realized that Spoiled had not yet came, so you gave her padded ass one super hard spank, and she sprayed your member with her juices, then went limp.
“Oh.  Oh fuck.” she breathed, panting heavily.  She shakily got off of you, and sighed.
“That was the best sex I've ever had.” she said, smiling at you.  You felt your chest swell slightly with the news that a mature mare found you so capable.
Spoiled rubber her belly for a few minutes, then looked at you.
“Up for one more round?” she asked coyly.  Your eyes widened.
“Seriously?” you asked.  She laughed.
“You forget, when a mare is pregnant, her hormones can go crazy.  I could go all night, but I don't want to kill you.  Then who would I play with in the future?” she said, crawling over to you.  “Except this time, I want it somewhere else.” she hinted, swatting her ass.  You raised an eyebrow.
“Are you sure?” you asked.  She smiled.
“It's the one hole you haven't used yet, and I intend to make you use me to the fullest.” she said, spinning around so her ass was in your face.  You swallowed as you got a full view of her ass's insides.
“Alright then.” you said, changing your position to be comfortable with hers.  Once you got lined up with her ponut, she smirked at you.
“Let me have it!” she commanded.  You smiled, and thrust into her.  Her eyes bugged out of her head.
“HOLEEEEEEEEE SHIT!” she screeched at the sudden forced expansion of her insides.  You held her still, and began to pump.  Her vaginal insides may have been tight, but her asshole was practically ready to snap your dick off.
Spoiled was moaning continuously , and you gave groped her belly as you thrust in and out.  Spoiled's tongue lolled out of her mouth, and she began twitching.  You suddenly slammed yourself into her ass, the fat on it rippling like jello.
“UGH!  YES!” she yelled, meeting your thrusts with her own pushes.  You continued this for a few minutes, before you felt her spray your balls with her love juices.
“KEEP GOING!  I WANT EVERYTHING YOU HAVE INSIDE ME, EVERYWHERE!” she ordered, continuing to squeeze you for everything you had.  Her insides rippled and squeezed you, begging for your cream to fill her intestines.
After another moment, you let it rip.
“HOOOOOOO BOY!” she yelled as you splurged her insides with more cum than you had previously released.  A soft gurgle emanated from her stomach region, as it had to compensate for the filling you gave it.  Once you were finished, Spoiled collapsed onto her back, and you did the same.
After a few minutes of rest, Spoiled propped herself up against the couch, and you looked at her.  Her stomach was slightly bigger than before, now housing your child, and a load of warm cream filling.  You crawled over and massaged her belly.  She gave you a loving kiss and put an arm around you.
“You know, now that I'm single again, I don't suppose I could bother you for more frequent meetings, could I?” she asked.  You smiled.
“I'd like that a lot.  Feel free to come over at your convenience.” you replied, happy at the thought.

			Author's Notes: 
A few people wanted a sequel to the previous story, "Five, or Fifteen More?"  You might notice that that title, this title, AND this chapter title all rhyme.  That was and wasn't intentional.  
Anyway, I love pregnant sex, so I hope I satisfy all the other pregnant sex lovers needs!
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