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		Description

You and your pregnant wife Twilight Sparkle are going to have a baby any day now. Your wife's friend Rarity was generous enough to lend you her private beach house for some time alone before the little one arrives...
A Father's Day Pregnant Paradise special.
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Each volume is stand-alone unless otherwise noted.
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Click here to see all of my stories!
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"Are you sure you have everything, hon," Twilight asks as you close the driver side door and buckle your seatbelt.
You smile warmly at Twilight. "Yes, love, I'm sure. I triple checked the checklist just like you told me to." You put your hand on top of hers and run your thumb on it. "Don't worry," you say reassuringly. "Everything's going to be just fine. You don't want to spend all our time together fretting, do you?"
Twilight turns her arm over and laces her fingers with yours. "No," she says softly. "I don't." She pecks you on the cheek. "Let's get going before I find something else to freak out over."
You snicker. "Good idea." You start the car and you're on your way to some time alone with Twilight Sparkle, the woman who means everything to you.
You and Twilight Sparkle met at Crystal Prep Academy during the Freshmen orientation. You were her only friend in that hostile hellhole, and you both slowly developed a rapport as time went by. It wasn't until the Friendship Games that you realized you had feelings for her, and you were heartbroken that she was transferring to another school.
Twilight Sparkle surprised you, however, when she asked you out on a date just before you boarded the bus to return to Crystal Prep. You accepted, of course, and the rest was history.
As your relationship with Twilight blossomed, you met her new friends. Pinkie Pie, Applejack, Rarity, Sunset Shimmer, Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy. It was never a dull moment with those six.
Since that time, all of Twilight's friends had married and had kids of their own. Now here the two of you are, with a kid due soon.
"It sure was nice of Rarity to lend us her beach house," you say.
Twilight smiles warmly. "That's Rarity for you. Always generous." She leans into you, sighing happily. You feel her warmth, and you free one hand from the steering wheel to caress her arm.
"We're almost there, hon," you say as you run a hand through her hair.
"I can't wait," Twilight says excitedly. Oh, the things you two are going to do with and to each other...
----------------------------------------------
You and Twilight finally arrive at Rarity's private beach house. As the two of you get out of the car, you marvel at the sight before you...
The beach house is three stories tall, with seven large rooms. One for Rarity and each of her friends. The tiles on the roof are light blue, with the rest of the house colored off-white. Several windows offer an internal look at the house as you hear the waves crashing off in the near distance.
"The view never gets old for me, hon," you say to Twilight as you begin to take your luggage out.
"Same here, babe... same here."
The two of you hold hands and carry your luggage with your others until you reach the door together. You grin widely as you reach into your pocket. You and Twilight have the whole place to yourselves... the mere thought turns you on something fierce!
With a turn of the key, you open the door and you and Twilight enter. You close the door behind you with a happy sigh. "Well, we're finally he-mph!"
Twilight cuts you off by firmly pressing her lips against yours.
Oh fuck yes.
You open your mouth, allowing Twilight's tongue inside as you deepen the kiss. Your tongues lash and dance as your wife presses harder, dragging her pregnant belly up and down your torso. She breaks the kiss, then pecks a trail of kisses up and down your neck.
"Couldn't... mmmm... couldn't wait until-" Twilight kisses you quickly. "-we got upstairs, huh?"
Twilight pauses momentarily, giving you bedroom eyes. "Please," she says in a sultry tone as she caresses her round midsection. "I know you were staring at this most of the time."
You shoot over to your wife and give her a deep and fiery kiss. God, you love it when she turns you on like that! When you found out you and Twilight were going to be parents, you admitted to her that pregnancy was your biggest fetish. Sex with her has been nothing short of spectacular.
You rub Twilight's belly slowly as you suck on her neck. "Oh, f-fuck, love... I don't think I can hold out any longer," she cries out.
"Neither can I," you exclaim as you both awkwardly head towards the closest couch you can find. Once you reach it, Twilight shoves you down onto it.
"I'm gonna ride you like a fucking horse," Twilight says as she unzips your shorts. You grin widely as she grabs your underwear and tosses it to places unknown. "But first," she says, licking her lips. "I'm gonna blow your brains out." Your wife slowly licks your cock from its base to your tip, then engulfs your member with her mouth.
"Oh, f-fuck!"
Twilight Sparkle gives blowjobs the likes of which hookers and sluts could only dream of giving. Years of studying and experimenting on your dick throughout your relationship has led to many a powerful orgasm.
You shut your eyes tightly in ecstasy as you run a hand through Twilight's hair. "Suck me... suck me... oooh fuck, I'm gonna cum hard!" The pressure you feel within builds to a breaking point, and you scream as you climax in your wife's mouth.
Twilight skillfully uses her tongue to gather all your jizz in huge swallows as you continue to pump your load. You lose track of time, but you're pretty sure you came for about half a minute.
"You okay, love," you hear Twilight ask after one last swallow. She walks over to check in on you and caresses your check. "Need a minute?"
You nod, then sigh as you stare into your wife's eyes. Those beautiful, beautiful violet eyes that you could gaze into forever. Those eyes that gaze back at you with the same love and passion that you feel for their owner. Twilight rests her head on your chest and lovingly strokes your hair as she patiently waits for you to recover.
A moment later, you grab Twilight and give her a deep and passionate kiss as you bury your hands in her hair. She responds with a soft moan as she climbs on top of you, her pregnant belly rubbing against your chest. She breaks the kiss and it's at that point that you realize she's naked from the belly down. Your wife grins lustfully as she positions herself, then impales herself on your member.
Twilight's eyes roll back with a gasp and a shudder. "Oh god," she moans out. "Feels so fucking good... mmmhmmm..." She begins bouncing on your cock as she takes her shirt off, leaving her bra as the only article of clothing on her person. "Mmm... cum inside me, baby..."
You shoot towards Twilight and give her several quick and passionate kisses as you take her bra off.
"That's better..." Twilight continues her moaning as she gently lays you on the couch, then gropes her tits. "O-oh fuck..." Her bouncing intensifies as she lets her hair down. "Fucking shit, I wanna splatter my love all over you..." she lets out a loud moan. "I-I'm gonna cum, baby..."
Twilight's moaning and dirty talk push you to the brink. You grab her hips and start bucking hard.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck..." with one final moan, Twilight climaxes all over the lower half of your body. This in turn causes your own orgasm to burst inside her.
"F-F-F-FUUUUUUUCK!" The heat of your seed intensifies Twilight's pleasure, bringing her to a sudden second orgasm, just as strong as the first.
The two of you ride out your climaxes, then sigh as afterglow hits.
Twilight embraces you and caresses your cheek as you both snuggle together. "That was amazing, love..." She pecks you on the cheek, then rests her hand on your chest. 
"You were amazing," you say softly. You revel in the moment, stroking her hair gently as you both catch your breaths. Your wife's touch alone makes you happy, but sex with her has no equal. If only this moment could last forever...
Several minutes later, you sigh happily. "So. What do you want to do for lunch?"
----------------------------------------------
After a cleanup and lunch, you and Twilight take a look outside. Your wife wraps an arm around you. "How about some sun, love?"
You lean into her with a warm smile. "Sounds like a plan..." You peck her on the forehead, and the two of you get changed. 
A couple of minutes later, you and Twilight walk out to the beach in swimwear, with cooler and sunscreen in hand. You're wearing a pair of green and orange trunks and sporting a massive boner. Your wife is wearing a dark purple bikini, showing a decent amount of cleavage and the entirety of her pregnant belly.
"See something you like," Twilight asks alluringly, her eyes half-lidded. You should've known she'd wear that. She loves to go out of her way to be sexy for you. Under normal circumstances, she'd just wear a one piece swimsuit. But since this is a private property it'll just be you and her.
At this point you wonder if you both only put on swimwear out of principle.
You and Twilight find a spot and lay a towel down on the sand as the waves of the sea crash. As you set up the umbrella, your wife takes out the sunscreen. Turning around, you watch her pour an almost obscene amount of it on her round midsection.
Your cock couldn't possibly get any harder.
"As much as I'd love you watch me rub it," Twilight says amorously. "How about you do it instead?"
Your eyes roll back for a moment as you pre in your trunks.
Twilight giggles, then patiently waits for you as you take deep breaths. She knows you're a thorough man, and you won't stop until every last bit of the creamy substance is gone. You take another deep breath at the poor choice of words, then sit down behind your wife. You exhale...
...and begin rubbing her pregnant belly.
Twilight sighs happily and throws her head back, resting it on your shoulder. "Ahh, that feels good, hon..." She pecks you on the neck and closes her eyes.
The distant crashing of the ocean waves calms you somewhat, as well as your wife's even breathing. The baby kicks every so often, reacting to your gentle touch. Every few moments your lust returns, stronger than the previous instance as you run your hands up, down and around Twilight's warm, round and soft baby bump.
You feel your wife caress your cheek. "I love you," she says with half-lidded eyes.
"I love you, too..." You can no longer hold in your lust, and you give your wife a deep and passionate kiss as you undo the top of her bikini.
Twilight moans softly as your tongues dance furiously in each other's mouths, then moans louder when you start massaging her tits. She breaks the kiss, then takes off her bottom while you take off your trunks. "You must be so fucking horny after rubbing my huge pregnant belly for that long," she says alluringly, then nibbles your ear with a seductive moan.
You gasp and let out a soft moan of your own as Twilight slowly licks your neck, then assaults you with several quick kisses.
"You're..." A kiss. "One to..." Another. "Talk." Another one, with a little tongue.
Twilight giggles after another kiss, her eyes half-lidded. "Oh, shut up and fuck me, babe." She positions herself just above your cock, then impales herself slowly. She moans loudly, savoring every moment until she's fully hilted. She leans into you and whispers into your ear. "Grab my boobs again, hon." Your wife moans again, caressing her rack. "They're super sensitive..." She bounces on your member with a sigh.
You grin. Just like how Twilight knows your weak spots, you know hers. You want to save the real serious stuff for later tonight, but that doesn't mean you can't make her cum harder than you normally would. It is a special occasion, after all.
You grab and massage Twilight's tits, then breathe on her neck slowly, letting her feel the heat. She shudders in response, then gasps as you lick and suck her neck.
"Oh, f-fuck, hon... mmmm...."
Her response tells you you're on the right track. Twilight's not the only one who can turn her lover on...
"You love the heat, don't you," you ask Twilight, whispering in her ear. She moans softly with a nod of her head. "My breath on your neck..." you breathe on her neck again to emphasize the point. "The summer sun beating down on your gorgeous body..." Suck. "My red-hot cock thrusting in and out of your soaking, blazingly hot pussy..." Lick. Twilight twitches with a moan as her inner walls tighten.
"Mmmhn... f-finish me o-off, love... can feel a big one... mhmmm..."
You know just what to do and say. You lean into Twilight, then suck on her neck as you drag your mouth upwards, lucking all the way.
"Aaaahnn!"
You prepare the finishing blow as she begins panting.
"My red-hot cock, pumping hot spunk inside you... Your hot cum drenching me..."
You nibble her neck, then feel Twilight's vaginal walls clench.
Your wife screams as her love canal massages your member, spasming and moaning for a good twenty seconds. You survive the experience, if just barely.
Twilight lets out a prolonged sigh of sexual bliss, and rests her head on your shoulder again.
"I'm not finished with you yet, baby..." Your whisper causes your wife to shudder, and before she can say anything you kiss her fiercely.
You resume groping her rack and fucking her, kissing your wife quickly and giving her little time to think between catching her breath and moaning. It doesn't take long for you to feel an orgasm build, and you start moaning along with Twilight until you climax with a loud grunt.
Twilight gasps, then sighs contently.
"Fucking hell, hon," she exclaims breathily. "Thought we were saving the big ones for tonight..."
You grin and run a hand through her hair. "Oh, don't you worry about that..."
----------------------------------------------
The rest of the day passes by fairly quickly, and it would only be a matter of time before you and your wife reached the most sacred of places... Twilight Sparkle's bedroom.
The purple walls are lined with posters and bookshelves containing scientific facts, including the periodic table of elements. A desk with a microscope sits in a corner near a window, which you leave open. A few potted plants are scattered throughout the room, which Twilight takes great care of.
Your eyes zero in on your target: Twilight's bed. It's a purple four post bed with a canopy, big enough for you and her. the sheets and covers filled with the night sky. The rest of the details don't matter, because you have both been waiting for this moment since Rarity offered the two of you a private vacation here!
Unable to wait or hold back any longer, you press yourself into Twilight's backside, ensuring that she feels your massive erection. You play with her breasts for a moment, then rub her pregnant belly as you peck a trail of kisses up and down her neck.
Twilight giggles, moans and sighs as she enjoys your touch. She raises her arms and reaches behind her head to run her hands through your hair before turning her head to press her lips on yours. Your tongues dance furiously, then the kiss is broken.
"Wouldn't want to fall on the floor now, would we," Twilight asks seductively with half-lidded eyes.
"Of course not," you say as you take your shirt off.
Your wife shoots over to you and plants kisses all over your torso, licking and sucking every so often. You moan softly, embracing Twilight as you stroke her hair.
Twilight pauses momentarily to take her shirt and shorts off, then shoots back towards you, repeating her sucking and licking with more intensity and passion. You feel your shorts being unzipped as she moans seductively. Your wife shoots up, then licks your neck. "Lose the underwear, baby... I'm so goddamn pregnant and horny right now..." She shoves her tongue in your mouth and kisses you passionately as you carefully take off the last article of clothing on you.
The kiss is broken after a few moments, and Twilight gazes alluringly at you as she slowly takes her top off. "I can't wait any longer, love," she all but whispers as she climbs onto the bed. 
Your member stands stiffly as Twilight Sparkle lowers her panties, revealing a soaked pussy. She gets down on all fours and tosses her final undergarment at you with her foot, then presents herself. "Fill me with your love, baby."
You shoot over to the bed, line yourself up...
...and pour all of your love and lust for your wife into your efforts to please her.
Twilight gasps as she feels your member enter her, then lets out a series of loud moans as you begin fucking her hard.
"H-Holy shit... fuck... o-oh fuck..." You wish you could see the look on her face, but her tone of voice tells you all you need to know. She's in pure ecstasy. "D-Don't... D-Don't stop..." another prolonged moan.
You can feel an orgasm coming, but you decide not to tell Twilight. She likes the occasional surprise climax inside her. You imagine, however, that she has a faint idea as you begin moaning. "O-Oh shit..."
"G-Gonna cum..."
Twilight's words send you over the edge, and you grunt with one final thrust, sending several ropes of spunk inside your wife. She gasps, then lets out a low, guttural moan. She jerks in fits and starts as you both share an amazing orgasm. Moments later, the two of you detach and collapse next to each other with happy sighs.
You and Twilight stare at each other as you both try to catch your breaths. Your wife gently caresses your cheek with a loving gaze. "Still horny, babe?"
You nod. "Yeah..."
Twilight's eyes widen momentarily. "The baby just kicked!" She grins widely as she rubs her pregnant belly.
With a smile, you scoot down to your wife's round midsection and gently lay your head on top of it. "Hey there, kiddo," you say softly. "Mommy and I can't wait to meet you." Twilight strokes your hair as you run your hands around her baby bump. "And we both already know that we love you." You look up at your wife, who is shedding tears of joy. "And that we love each other. Very, very much."
Twilight sniffles, then nods.
You scoot back up to your wife, then give her a passionate kiss. Off in the distance, you can hear waves crashing on the beach, heightening the romantic ambiance.
Twilight breaks the kiss, then pecks a trail of kisses down your chest, licking and sucking until she reaches your cock. She slowly drags her tongue on it, causing you to gasp and moan. Your wife continues for a few moments, then puts your length in her mouth.
"T... Twilight..." The pleasure you feel is intense, making you moan loudly and you shut your eyes tightly. "F-F-Fuck..."
Twilight stops and giggles.
You open your eyes to see your wife gaze at you alluringly as she positions herself above your member, then impales herself. She throws her head back with a moan. "O-Oh god..." Twilight puts her hands on your chest, then bounces up and down. Wet pats and impassioned cries soon fill the room as your lovemaking continues.
You put your hands on Twilight's, then lace your fingers together. "I-I love you," you say between moans.
"I-I love you... too..." With one last moan, Twilight cums hard, soaking your cock with her love fluids as she tightens her grip on your hands. The sight before you causes you to have a massive orgasm of your own. The both of you ride out your pleasure, and your wife sags upon finishing. She lets out one last moan as you finish inside her.
You sit up and embrace Twilight. "You okay," you whisper into her ear.
"Yeah... Just exhausted..." your wife detaches from you, then flops down next to you. Her hair is frazzled and she smiles at you dreamily. "I... Think that's it for me." She turns her back to you, then scoots backwards into you. 
You sigh happily and nuzzle into her neck, gently pecking it. "Sleep well," you say, then wrap your arms around Twilight. "Both of you." You rub her pregnant belly as your wife puts her hands over yours.
"You too, hon... You too." Twilight takes a deep breath, then exhales. Having finally caught her breath, she utters her last words of the day: "Lights off."
The bedroom lights turn off, and you and Twilight Sparkle cuddle in the darkness. The last thing you think of before drifting off to sleep is how excited you are for whatever tomorrow will bring.
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