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		Description

You and Rarity have been married for years and are expecting a child. After you have a rough day at the office, Rarity decides to help you blow off some steam...
Volume I of the Pregnant Paradise series.
Contains the following: foreplay, masturbation, belly worship, cunnilingus, married pregnant sex, cum tasting, cum swallowing, oral, more belly worship, even more belly worship and a shared climax.
Cover art by ProfessorDoctorC
Each volume is stand-alone unless otherwise noted.
Here is a list of all my stories!
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You walk out of your office, sighing heavily. Christ, work's been a bitch lately. You crack your neck and wince in pain. Work may indeed be a bitch, but coming home to the love of your life makes it all more than worthwhile. You smile at the mere thought of her. Ahhh, Rarity. You think to yourself as your heart beats faster. Sometimes you still wonder how on earth you ended up with the most gorgeous woman in the world. 
You and Rarity had met at the Freshman Fair, along with Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie. The six of you became inseparable. You all went through so much together. From Sunset's reign of terror to her subsequent redemption, to the Battle of the Bands, the Friendship Games, to Camp Everfree, and many more besides!
You and Rarity became a couple during the Fall Formal, due to some less-than-subtle hints from your friends. They were so happy to finally see you two together after all that time.
Every adventure you shared with her brought the two of you closer together as you dated, fell in love, moved in...then married.
And now here you are, husband to the most beautiful woman in the world. Soon to be a father, no less! You and Rarity have been eagerly awaiting the arrival of your child since you found out. It doesn't hurt that pregnancy is your main fetish, either. 
As Rarity's belly slowly grew, so did her libido. You smile, thinking the only time you could possibly be happier is when your baby arrives.
Your phone rings, snapping you out of your thoughts. You take it out of your pocket.
Now Calling: Rarity
Oh crap, you think. Is she calling because she's in labor?! You've been asking yourself that question many times since last week, and today is her due date. You answer your phone. "Rarity! Is everything okay? Do you need anything," you ask as you fail to hide your panic.
Rarity laughs. "Don't you worry, my dearest. Everything is fine. All that I need is you. You, and only you," she says seductively. You feel your pants tighten at her words. "I'm simply calling because I want to know how your day was," she said. 
You sigh at the sound of her voice. "I love you so much, angel," you purr. "Just hearing you speak makes me feel better. Especially after the day I've had."
"I love you too, my dearest," Rarity says softly. "Now. Tell me all about it."
You tell her about your day as you get in your car. You finish your tale as you take out your car keys. "But enough about me, angel. How've you been holding up," you ask as you start the car.
Rarity sighs. "Still dreadfully tired with the occasional bouts of worry and cramps and such," she says in a frustrated tone. "Don't get me wrong, dearest. I've adored being pregnant, truly I have," she says sincerely. "But now I just want it to be done and over with, labor pains be damned," she exclaimed in her typical dramatic fashion.
You smile. "I guess we've both been having a rough go of it, haven't we," you ask.
"Yes. We have," Rarity says in thought.
You recognize that tone. "What's on your mind," you ask.
"Well," Rarity says, "the day has been rough on both of us. Not to mention we're going to have our hands full with a newborn child any day now."
You nod. "Yes. And?"
"How about we fuck each other's brains out tonight," Rarity asks in the most amorous tone she can manage. Your pants tighten dramatically and it takes all of your willpower to not slam on the brakes.
"I-I-I'll be there as s-s-s-soon as I c-c-c-can," you stutter.
"I'll be waiting, my love," Rarity says in the same tone, then hangs up.
You take a deep breath, then exhale. You almost want to pinch yourself. You have the hottest, most beautiful wife on the planet...and she's heavily pregnant and horny. If your cock could possibly get any bigger, longer, or harder, it'd tear a hole in your pants. You force yourself to calm down, then you continue your journey home.
--------------------
You park in the garage and get out of your car. You can barely contain your excitement as you reach the door. You open it and look around.
The laundry room is spic and span, which meant Rarity wasn't just doing nothing. Not that you expect her to. She always likes things neat and tidy.
You look around the kitchen, only to see it in just as good a shape as the laundry room. Guess I shouldn't be surprised, you think. Rarity likes getting things done, and nothing short of death will keep her from that. You smile.
You doubt she'd be in her sewing room, even though she spends a majority of her time in there. You deduce that there's only one possible place she could be: the master bedroom.
As you near the door to the room you share with Rarity, you take a deep breath, then steel yourself. You don't know what sort of sight you'll see, but you know that it'll be something you'll  never forget.
You open the door to the room slowly, then enter. You close it behind you, then turn your attention to your front. Sure enough, what you see before you will remain etched in your mind for the rest of your life.
There, on the bed you share with her, lies Rarity. Purple stockings cover her feet all the way to her gorgeous thighs, and she's wearing one of her pregnancy lingerie pieces. Her breasts are held by a dark purple bra with matching panties, and then your eyes wander to the best part. Her pregnant belly. Its roundness fits snugly in the lacy midsection, with her stretch marks barely visible. You continue to stare at it until the owner of the rotund midsection speaks.
"Welcome home, my love," Rarity says in the same tone she used when she called you. "Do you like what you see," she asked, then popped a whole cherry into her mouth. She moans softly as she caresses her belly, giving you a seductive look until she opens her mouth to reveal the cherry stem tied in a knot. She closes her mouth, swallows it and winks at you with a smile.
The whole sight and performance Rarity just put on for you almost makes you cum in your pants. Regaining your composure, you smile widely. "Oh, I like what I see, all right," you say softly as you slowly let your repressed lust out. "What I see is my Radiant Goddess of Beauty and Fertility..." you say as you walk slowly to the bed. "And I'm going to make sweet, sweet love to her until she's no longer capable of coherent thought," you say with a lascivious smile, then you launch yourself on the bed right next to Rarity, causing her to squeal in delight and laughter.
Now face to face with Rarity, you sigh contently. "Oh, Rarity," you say softly, "All day you've been in my mind. Ever since I left for work this morning I've wanted to see you," you say as you stare into her entrancing blue eyes. "To touch you," you say as you run your hand through her silken purple hair. "To smell you," you say as you take a deep whiff of her lavender perfume. "To hear you," you say.
Rarity smiles with her eyes half-lidded, knowing all too well what was about to follow. "I love you," she says softly as she caresses your cheek.
"But most of all, my angel," you say as you lean in to Rarity. "All day. I've wanted to taste you," you say, then embrace her as you give her a deep, fiery, and passionate kiss. Your tongues dance and scrape against each other as you both run your hands through your bodies. In the midst of your embrace, you feel Rarity's pregnant belly touch your stomach. She moans softly, causing your member to stiffen. You break the kiss, then plant several quick kisses up and down her neck as she shudders and giggles.
Rarity does the same to you, but stops on her second go around and begins to suck on your neck as she unbuttons your pants. You shudder and moan softly, then run your hand through her hair until you hear and feel your pants fall to the floor. Rarity snakes her hand down slowly from your neck, to your chest, all the way down to your cock, then begins to stroke it.
"H-Holy," you shout with surprise, then let out your first moan of the night. Rarity continues sucking on your neck for several moments, then kisses your throat, jaw, then she dives into your mouth for another fiery kiss. You begin to buck against Rarity's pumping hand, causing her to stop and giggle.
"Sorry, my love," she says in a sultry tone, "but I'd much rather you release your seed inside me."
As quickly as you possibly can, you position yourself behind Rarity and latch onto her neck. You suck and lick at the base of it furiously as you dip your hands under her arms and squeeze her breasts. She throws her head back and moans lustfully. You play with her rack for a moment, then snake your hands to her rotund midsection. You gently caress her pregnant belly, then nip her neck. Rarity lets out a gasp and shouts your name before letting out a soft moan.
You smile with satisfaction, then remove Rarity's shoulder straps from her arms, nearly freeing her enlarged breasts. You give her another deep kiss as you slowly snake your hands down her pregnant belly again. You go all the way down to the bottom, then in one swift motion you take her top off, leaving her large tits exposed to you. You lick her breastbone, causing her to gasp. You lower yourself and begin to kiss, suck and lick one breast while cupping and playing with the other. Rarity lets out another moan as she throws her head back. She pants as you finish with one, then switch to the other.
You smile at her after you finish playing with her breasts. For now. Surprising you, Rarity swiftly pulls off your shirt. You counter by kissing then licking her pregnant belly as you slowly remove her damp panties. She kicks them away to land someplace in the room. You give her a lustful smile, then crawl down to her love canal and kiss it. She spasms and gasps. You kiss it, then suck it, then stick your tongue in it. You alternate between the three as you remove her stockings. Rarity screams in sexual bliss at your attention.
"I-I'm getting close," Rarity moans out. You stop, then remove your underwear. You and Rarity stare at each other, drinking in each other's nudity. Her eyes go half-lidded and she smiles. "I love you," she says softly.
"I love you too," you say, then gently grab hold of Rarity's waist and bring her to the foot of the bed. You position your fully erect member in front of her pussy, then insert it as you hold on to her legs. Rarity lets out a long moan of lust as you fill her. "Are you ready, angel," you ask despite knowing the answer. She nods in response, and you begin to thrust in and out. Rarity lets out a hearty moan as she feels your member scraping her inner walls. She massages her rack as her rotund midsection bounces in rhythm with your fucking, occasionally arching her back as you assault her with pleasure.
As time went on, you and Rarity's moans turned into pants as you both neared your climaxes. "Oh, god...I-I'm...I'm g-gonna..." she screams in bliss as her love juices coat your dick, pushing you over the edge. You grunt and twitch as your seed spills inside her while you both spasm and moan in the midst of your first orgasms of the evening.
You collapse right next to Rarity as you pull out. She smiles. "Well I don't know about you, my love, but I'm not satisfied," she says in an alluring tone.
"Me neither," you say with a grin.
"I think I'll take over this time," Rarity says, then licks all of the cum off of your dick. You spasm and moan as she cleans your member with her tongue until it's spotless. Then she dives back in, bobbing her head for several minutes. She slowly pops it out of her mouth, then positions her pussy just above your cock, and sits on it. She sighs and moans as she begins to ride you while you caress her pregnant belly. This is a sight you'll miss seeing when your new child is born, but you'd rather stay in the moment as Rarity continues to fuck you while she fondles her boobs yet again.
Several minutes pass as you start to feel a pressure from your loins begin to coil up. "R-Rarity..." you moan. "I...I'm getting close!"
Rarity doubles her efforts as she pants and moans, meaning she isn't too far behind either. Deciding to take the initiative, you grab her hips and thrust upward. Rarity's eyes roll back and her tongue lolls out right before her second orgasm gushes out of her love canal. She lets out a prolonged moan as you finish inside her. After both of your second climaxes subside, Rarity detaches herself from you, then lays next to you. "Do you have one more in you," she asks.
You scoot up behind her and run your hands around her rotund midsection, caressing it as you peck her neck. "I'm going to miss this," you say as you feel your member stiffen.
Rarity smiles softly. "My dearest," she says. "Having a child is a big responsibility," she says as she puts her hands on top of yours as you continue to rub her pregnant belly. "We should at least wait a few years before having another," she says seductively. "Now, answer my question," she said.
You smile at Rarity. "Yes," you say. "Yes I do."
Rarity grins widely. "Then let's make it count." She sits up and positions herself so that her back is to you. She lowers herself onto your member and lets out a low moan. You slide your arms onto her pregnant belly and slowly rub it as she bounces on your cock.
Once you and Rarity find a rhythm, Rarity snakes her hands up to yours and holds them as she moans in pleasure. She guides them up to her breasts and you play with them as she throws her head back and looks at you. You smile, then you kiss her with everything you have. All of your love for her. All of her passion for you. She guides your hands back to her rotund midsection and rubs it along with you. The love you feel for each other skyrockets as your kiss becomes more passionate and in that moment, you and Rarity truly become one as you climax together. You let out your strongest moans into each other's mouths and stay connected in every way possible until your orgasms die down and afterglow sets in.
Reluctantly, you and Rarity detach from each other and sigh in bliss and sexual satisfaction. She lies down next to you as you put both of your hands on her belly one last time for the evening. You smile softly at each other, then gasp as you both feel the baby kick from within.
"I love you, my dearest," Rarity says.
"I love you too, my Radiant Goddess of Beauty and Fertility," you say, then peck her on the lips.
You remain next to each other even as sleep claims the both of you.

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you guys enjoyed that, because the next installment won't be around for a while.
Next time: Fluttershy: The Girl of Your Dreams
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