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		Description

Twilight Sparkle is pregnant. Her husband helps her feel better.
Contains incest.
Written for Akataja for Summer Sin 23.
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Twilight lay on her back, brushing her fingers against her swollen belly. She gazed into the darkness above her.
“I wonder what it’s like” she whispered.
Her husband turned to look at her. “What?”
“Being born,” she said. “And...I wonder what it’ll be like…having me for mom.”
She looked at him. “Having you for a dad.”
Shining Armor put one hand on the soft skin of his sister’s belly. “What do you mean?”
Twilight sighed. “I just keep thinking of all the things the other kids might say to her. Like…” she imitated a bully’s teasing voice, “Is that your mom or your aunt?”
“Sweetie…”
“And then they’ll say she’s deformed, she’s got some sort of problem-”
“She won’t be-”
“I know.”
“We tripled-checked the spell. Celestia herself said-”
“I know”
“So the incest won’t-”
“I know.” She placed one hand on his. “I know it. You know it. But there’s a lot of people who don’t understand.”
He turned on his side to look at her, his arm reaching across her body to pull her in a little closer. Outside, a distant cloud moved gently in the evening breeze, revealing a full moon which now shone down upon them through the blinds of their bedroom window.
He smiled. “We’ll just have to teach them.”
“How?”
“Well, you could always try the egghead way.”
She laughed a little.
“Give them some books, some graphs, scientific studies…”
“Shining…”
“Peer-reviewed papers, expert analysis...”
“I’m guessing there’s an ‘or’ here”
“Or,” Shining continued, “you could just…be happy.”
He leaned down and nuzzled her neck, gracing her with soft kisses. She closed her eyes instinctively.
“Be happy?” she asked.
He nodded without breaking the kiss. “Mmm-hm.” His free hand slid under her pajama shirt, grazing an engorged nipple. Twilight gasped. She felt ever more embraced by his familiar scent, his warmth, the quiet comfort of his words.
“I think,” Shining continued, “that if we’re happy, and if people see that...they won’t doubt us, and they won’t doubt our daughter.”
She nodded. “Yeah, that, that sounds-”
He pinched her nipple, and she winced with pleasure. Shining smiled. “You like that?”
She started breathing faster. “Did you know that the, uh, the hormone production in pregnancy can significantly affect a woman’s erogenous-”
“It’s called ‘horny’, sweetie.”
“Oh fuck, I’m horny!”
She scrambled awkwardly for the lower edge of her shirt, but he was eager to do the work for her. He lifted her torso effortlessly into a tilt and pulled her shirt off, discarding it on the ground beside them. He kissed her passionately before breaking away to remove his own shirt in turn.
She lay back on the bed, gasping at his muscular figure. “How did I get married to a stud like you?”
He looked up with an exaggerating thinking pose, one hand on his chin. “Well, you’re the smartest girl I’ve ever known. That’s a big plus.”
“Shining!”
He smirked and slid her pants and panties off her legs.“Plus you make -” He dove his head between her legs and licked her slit “-the cutest noises-” he gave her a longer, slower lick and she squealed “when I do this.” She shivered a little.
Shining moved up her body to kiss her belly tenderly, caressing it with both hands. “And you’re going to be a wonderful mom.”
He rested a cheek against Twilight’s belly. “She’s gonna have the best time learning-Hey!”
They looked at each other. “She kicked!” said Shining, his eyes aglow.
Twilight pawed one hand at her own breast while the other tussled her husband’s hair. “She’s probably…having fun…”
“She knows her momma’s happy.”
Twilight closed her eyes tightly. “Could you…eat me out some more, darling?”
Shining resumed his earlier position and began licking Twilight’s pussy again. Gradually he worked her up, making use of years of experience. His moist tongue dove deeper into her warm, wet folds. Twilight found herself slowing losing herself to the bliss. Her thighs clamped around his head, urging him to finish her off.
“Shining…oh god…Shiny!”
He reached up with one hand and began stroking her precious clit.
“Shin-AHHHA! OH FUCK!”
She bucked her hips wildly, her breasts heaving as the electric pleasure ripped through her.
“I love you!” she panted, “I - oh god!”
She put a hand on her belly to find her daughter kicking again, kicking without stop.
“I think she likes it!”
“Me too.” Shining slid his pants and boxers off as fast as he could, revealing a massive, pulsing cock which was already standing at attention. He stuck two fingers into his wife’s beautiful snatch, extracting a moan from her and some of her inner juices. He mixed these with the precum oozing from his member, stroking himself while eying Twilight lustfully. He shuddered from the pleasure.
Twilight whispered something. He knew what it was, but he leaned in anyway. He wanted to hear her say it. He wanted to feel her breath against his ear when she whispered that first confession she’d shared all those years ago.
“What do you want?” he said, teasingly and lovingly at the same time.
She heaved a few breaths and whispered it again. “I want you to fuck me. I want…my brother…to fuck me. I want him to marry me. I want him to be the father of my children.” She stroked his hair. “I love you, Shiny. I’ve always loved you.”
He looked deep into her eyes with absolute honesty. “I love you too.” 
He gave her a deep kiss, then readied himself. “I want-” His cock pushed into her pussy, eliciting a load moan, “-to fuck my sister.” He began to thrust himself slowly, touching her wherever he could, merging with her as if they were one being. “I want-” she screamed with helpless joy “-to be her husband, her lover for life.”
Her tunnel was seizing around him, urging him on, trying to express with flesh something beyond what she could put into words. Shining grit his teeth, determined to finish the speech before the pleasure finished him.
“I want her to be the mother of my children. AH! AH! I love you! I LOVE YOU TWILY!”
She screamed as he humped her powerfully. She felt herself coming over and over, each climax blurring into the next and the next. Her nipples felt like fire as they pressed against her husband’s chest, and she felt that her daughter, too, was internally screaming with joy.
Shining felt it too, his grunts giving way to a long, throaty cry as he emptied his seed into her. Instantly he was kissing her, their tongues dancing as emotions swept through them like mighty waves of pleasure.
It was a long time before either of them could speak again. The scent of sweat and sex filled the room now. Slowly, tenderly, Shining removed himself from his wife’s pussy and then collapsed once more into her arms.
He placed one hand on her belly, and she placed one hand on his.
Three souls drifted into blissful sleep.

			Author's Notes: 
Somewhere in the world there are people who practice Consensual Adult Incest, and that's ok. (Please note the words "consensual" and "adult".)
Scientifically, the only problem with CAI is the risk of birth defects. But if pregnancy isn't a possibility, or if there's some way to ensure the child will be healthy, then there's no problem.
A few years ago I read an article about people who practice CAI, and they sound exactly like gay people from 30 years ago. They feel what they feel, and they aren't hurting anyone, and actually they have deep and meaningful relationships, so why does everybody judge them?
It's something to think about.
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