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		Description

You and Abacus Cinch have been married for quite some time, and you're about to become parents! However, she seems to have been preoccupied with something for months...but what?
Contains: Passionate and pent-up pregnant sex.
Volume V of Pregnant Paradise.
Written as promised for TheWingman.
Each volume is stand-alone unless otherwise noted.
Cover art (full) by evilfrenzy Warning: contains implied Shotacon, which is something I don't care for, but it was the best pregnant picture of Cinch I could find.
Click here to see all of my stories!
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It's a cold winter afternoon outside, and the sun is slowly setting. You stare out the window with a sigh and a slight frown on your face. You and Abacus Cinch have been married for several wonderful years, but lately she's kept to herself.
You've tried coaxing her out of it, but to no avail. You sigh again. She used to be so driven. So passionate. Now she spends most of her time staring at the fireplace in the same way you're staring out the window. Why is this happening now, when you have a baby on the way?
Your eyes widen. The baby! How on Earth could you have forgotten about the baby?! That was the last straw. You had to confront Abby and put an end to whatever it is she's going through. The two of you can't raise a child like this! You head to the living room.
Within moments, you reach the living room. There you see your wife, Abacus Cinch, sitting on the couch as the flames from the fireplace flicker. She's wearing a dark blue sweater and warm lined jeans. She sighs heavily, rubbing her large pregnant belly with one hand and a wine glass full of water in the other. You steel yourself, then walk right up to her.
"Abby," you say. "Won't you please tell me what happened? You've been so...distant lately." You look her in the eyes and gently take her by the hand. "If something's troubling you, I'm here for you. I'll do anything within my power to make things better."
Abacus gazes at you, unblinking...then smiles warmly. "I'm sorry, my dearest," she says as she places a hand on top of yours. "I've been..." she trails off, then looks back at the fireplace. "I've been having an inner conflict lately."
"'Inner conflict'?"
Abacus nods. "Indeed," she says as she sets her water down. "Did I ever tell you what really happened during the Friendship Games?"
You think for a moment. "What do you mean, 'what really happened'? The Wondercolts and Shadowcolts ended up in a tie for the first time in history. What more could there possibly be to it than that?"
Abacus sighs heavily.
"I-I'm sorry, honey, I didn't mean to sound insensitive. I know you took that draw really hard."
Abacus adjusts her glasses and squeezes your hand. "It's okay, my love," she says with a smile. "I've long since come to terms with that."
You blink. "Wait. If you're okay with how things turned out already, why are you acting depressed?"
Abacus takes a deep breath, then exhales. "I'd like to preface what I'm about to tell you with this; it's going to sound quite preposterous. Outlandish. It took me longer to accept than the tie." 
You nod. "Understood. Go on."
Abacus looks straight into your eyes. Those fuchsia eyes that you so often enjoy getting yourself lost in. She takes her time, as though she's concerned that you won't believe her. She narrows her eyes in determination and speaks. "There was magic involved."
Your eyes widen. You've always known Abacus to be a no-nonsense person. She was never one to play practical jokes or tell outrageous lies. But at the same time, she's right. It does sound preposterous and outlandish. Magic? You don't know what to think until you see the genuinely worried look on her face. You strengthen your grip on her hand. "I believe you."
"You...you do?"
"Yes. I do," you say softly.
"Oh, thank goodness," Abacus says as she sheds a tear. "I was worried you'd think me a madwoman."
"Abby," you say softly. "Never in my life would I ever think such a thing." You gently run a hand through her hair to reassure her.
Abacus sniffles with a smile. "I suppose I should tell you the rest, then."
You nod. "Please do."
"Well, the magic manifested itself during the second round. There were portals and plants were popping out. Students grew wings!"
You nod again, keeping a straight face.
"But the worst was yet to come," Abacus continues. "By the time the third and final match came around, I was so determined to win...I let my damned obsession with my legacy and victory take control of me." Her voice hitches as tears form in the corners of her eyes. "Prior to that, I found that my prize student, Twilight Sparkle, had somehow contained the magic in a large pendant she wore on her person. I thought that perhaps I could fight fire with fire." She sniffles.
"What happened," you ask as you grab a box of tissues and hand it to your wife.
Abacus sniffles again, then gratefully takes the box from you. She blows her nose, then continues. "I convinced her...no." She pauses. "I-I manipulated her into using the magic she had stored, and it turned her into a monster. A winged demon!"
"No," you whisper in disbelief.
Abacus nods, then sniffles again. "The first thing I did after she finished transforming was to run off and cower. I felt there was nothing I could do. Meanwhile, five of my students joined forces with the Canterlot Wondercolts to save everyone. My students were saving lives...and all I was doing was hiding in the bushes!" She breaks and hugs you tightly, sobbing into your chest.
You remain still for a moment, processing what you were just told. You have so many questions to ask her, but she needs you right now. You return the hug and give her consoling words as you stroke her hair gently. Several minutes pass until she calms down and raises her head. "Feel better," you ask softly as you caress her cheek.
Abacus smiles. "Yes. For now."
"Continue."
Abacus takes a deep breath, then shudders. "Absolute chaos ensued as Twilight began to open portals to another world in a misguided attempt to gain knowledge. It wasn't until a Wondercolt stood up, then used her magic container against her. The student transformed into a vision of beauty!" She looks away. "I was still too caught up in myself to care at the time," she says with a sigh.
"Obviously everything worked out in the end."
"Yes. It did," Abacus says. "But you remember how furious I was for the next couple of days."
"Of course I do," You say. "Then you..." your eyes widen. "Are you telling me the Friendship Games has something to do with all of this?"
Abacus nods. "Yes. Once I finally calmed down, I had an epiphany." She gets up off of the couch and begins to pace as she folds her hands behind her back. "I manipulated a child just to win some silly competition. A child, for god's sake," she exclaims, throwing her hands up in the air. "And in turn, that child literally turned into a monster." She looks at you. "Don't you see, my love? If I continue down this path..." she gently caresses her gravid abdomen. "...Our child could very well become a monster, too."
"Abby...I..."
"Which is why I plan on stepping down as Headmistress of Crystal Prep Academy," Abacus finishes.
Your jaw drops and you find yourself unable to speak. Abacus walks over to you, concerned. "Dearest," she asks, then caresses your cheek.
Upon your wife's touch, you snap out of it. "Y-You're quitting," you ask. "B-But honey! Crystal Prep has been your everything! You worked so long and hard to get where you are!"
Abacus smiles warmly and sits next to you. "Yes. That is all true. But do you know what else is my everything?" She gently runs a hand through your hair. "You," she says, then takes your hand and places it on her huge belly. "And the family we're creating," she says softly, then pecks you on the forehead. "I want to spend all my time and energy on you and our child so he or she doesn't become a figurative monster."
You smile at Abacus and run your hand around her gravid abdomen. "I understand," you say. "And I support your decision. With all of my heart."
Abacus begins to tear up, then breaks again. You know all too well why she's crying now. These aren't just tears of relief. They're tears of joy. Tears of sadness. Tears of regret. She's held all of it in for so long, and she's finally letting it all out as you comfort and console her while she rides through an emotional storm.
Several minutes later, she calms down and smiles as she takes your hand and laces her fingers with yours. She gazes at you lovingly, making your heart skip a beat. "The atmosphere is perfect, isn't it, my love," she asks softly. "The setting sun. The roaring fire." She runs her free hand through your hair. "I love you so much."
Your heart beats faster. "I love you too, Abacus Cinch." You lean into her, your face just millimeters away from hers. "With all of my heart," you whisper, then embrace her in a passionate kiss. She prods your teeth with her tongue and you happily oblige, enjoying your first kiss in months. Your cock rises in anticipation for what's to come as you deepen the kiss while your tongues slide and scrape each other.
Abacus breaks the kiss, then grins seductively as she takes off her glasses and sets the down elsewhere. You smile widely. She's back in full form! She slowly undoes her hair, teasing you until she lets it fall and bounce.
"God, I love it when you get frisky," you whisper, then peck a trail of kisses up and down her neck. Abacus moans softly in response as you run a hand through her hair. "I've missed being with you like this," you say, then breathe on her neck as you snake your hand down to her rotund midsection and caress it gently, then give her a deep and fiery kiss. It's been months since the last time you two had been intimate with each other, and you plan on making up for lost time!
Abacus moans softly, then slowly breaks the kiss, making a wet smacking sound, then grabs your sweater and throws it away. She backs up an inch, then kisses you again as she smoothly glides her hand up and down your torso. She begins to suck on your neck as she teases you by slowly lowering her hand towards your pants. You throw your head back and let out a moan of pleasure and lust.
"A...Abby," you whisper pleadingly with your eyes closed. You hear her giggle, then feel your pants become unbuttoned. "Oh god, please..." You feel Abacus's hand just barely touch your fully erect cock as she slowly unzips your pants until your hear them fall to the floor. Suddenly, she lets go of your neck. You feel nothing. Then a near split-second later she grabs your dick and strokes it while simultaneously kissing you deeply. You let out a grateful moan into her mouth as your eyes roll back.
As much as you're enjoying the feeling of Abacus's stroking, you begin to realize that she must be just as sexually pent up as you are, if not even more so. You forcefully break the kiss and back up, causing her to lose her grip on your member. She stands confused for a moment, then you run behind her and grab her enlarged breasts.
Abacus hisses through her teeth then moans in appreciation. "Oh, god..." She says with a content sigh. You play with her huge rack for a moment, then swiftly take her sweater off, revealing her maternity bra and more than half of her enormous gravid belly. You nip her neck, then quickly unzip her pants and shove two fingers into her soaking love canal.
Abacus spasms then moans loudly as you begin thrusting your fingers in and out. You smile as you watch your wife turn into a moaning mess under your care. You continue masturbating her for several minutes. "I-I'm getting close," she cries out, and you stop. Abacus pants, trying to catch her breath as you peck her on the cheek. You remove her pants, leaving her in her underwear.
After some time, Abacus catches her breath, then grabs your pants and pulls them off of you. She yanks your underwear off, exposing your rock hard cock to her. She licks her lips hungrily, then breathes on it. "Nice and hard already, are we," she asks seductively with a raised eyebrow. She kisses your member, causing you to spasm, then slowly inserts your length into her mouth.
You throw your head back with a loud moan as Abacus begins sucking your dick in earnest. You run your hands through her hair with your eyes shut tight in pleasure. "A-A-Abby...oh, god...A-Abby..." you moan out as you hear her slurping and sucking on your cock. "I-I'm gonna cum," you yell, causing her to stop immediately.
Abacus gazes at you with lust in her eyes. "I don't know about you, my love," she says alluringly as she takes off her panties. "But I simply cannot wait any longer." She reaches behind her back slowly, teasing you. "Can you?" She stands still, waiting for an answer.
"Oh, sweet mother of god. No, I can't," You say breathily.
Abacus giggles. "That was all that I needed to hear." And with that, she unfastens her bra, completely exposing herself to you.
Unable to control yourself any longer, you grab her by the hips, line her up...
...and fuck her like you've never fucked her before.
Abacus Cinch throws her head back and lets out a throaty moan as you thrust in and out of her with a passion. Her enlarged breasts and gravid abdomen slosh and jiggle as you moan in pleasure. You take her by the hand and pick her up, holding her close to you. Her tits and belly bounce and scrape against your chest and you feel a massive orgasm swell from within. "Oh god...Abby...I'm gonna..."
"Give me everything you've got, my love," Abacus says between moans.
You moan, grunt, then scream as several months of pent up spunk shoot out of your cock and into Abacus. The sheer amount of force and volume of your climax sends her over the edge, and she cums hard. She shrieks with ecstasy as she spasms and twitches, riding out a strong orgasm. Moments later, you both collapse next to each other.
"That was intense," you say as you catch your breath.
"My dearest, I think it's a little cold in here," Abacus says. "Can you fetch a blanket or two?"
"Of course I can," You say with a smile, then grab two and cover yourself and your wife. The two of you snuggle on the couch next to the gas-powered fireplace. You smile at each other, then your eyes go half-lidded as you enjoy the warmth of not just the fireplace, but each other. "I love you," you say softly as you rub her large pregnant belly.
"I love you too, my dearest," Abacus says, then pecks you on the cheek as she laces her hands with yours. "And our little one, as well."
You and Abacus Cinch close your eyes, relishing in this moment until your weariness causes you both to fall asleep.
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