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		Description

It's the first day of the Starswirled Music Festival. You've been eagerly awaiting this day for months, and nothing will prevent you from enjoying it!
Wait, who's that heavily pregnant woman and why does she look so familiar?
Cover art is Pregger V.P.L. by evilfrenzy
Volume XVII of Pregnant Paradise.
Each volume is stand-alone unless otherwise noted.
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You sigh happily as you pass the security guard. Today is the first day of the Starswirled Music Festival, and you intend to make the most of this event! The food trucks. The crowds. The music! The-
You see a very heavily pregnant woman out of the corner of your eye, distracting you from your train of thought. There's something vaguely familiar about her two-toned blue hair...
You decide to follow her for a moment. Partly because you're curious about who this woman is... and partly because that is one the biggest pregnant bellies you've seen in person! You get off on pregnancy, and you'd love to see as much of this woman as possible.
The woman turns around, revealing her light blue skin to you. Her opal eyes widen as though she recognizes you, then calls out your name.
Now it's your turn to widen your eyes. "L-Luna?!"
Luna was a good friend of yours back when you were in high school. The two of you were nearly inseparable and did all sorts of things together. After graduation, however, you both lost touch with each other.
Luna walks over to you with a big smile and hugs you as her large round midsection and enlarged breasts gently rub against your stomach. Your shorts tighten almost dramatically. "How are you," she asks after breaking it.
"H-How am I," you ask shakily as you point to her huge pregnant belly.
Luna laughs. "Oh, this?" She rubs her baby bump with one hand. "One night stand, you know how it goes."
"Y-yeah..."
"You wanna hang out and catch up?"
"Sure," you blurt out, ecstatic at the prospect of being around a woman with such a large round midsection. You grit your teeth. This is both the best and worst thing to happen to you! Oh well, at least you'll have something to jack off to when you get in your tent for the night.
"S-So how's Celestia," You ask as you stutter.
"She's doing well." Luna grins. "She and I are Principal and Vice-Principal at Canterlot High."
Your eyes widen. "No shit," you exclaim in surprise.
"It can be pretty stressful from time to time, so I'm glad I got some time off." Luna says, then caresses her massive pregnant belly. "You know, considering what my body's gone through."
You grit your teeth. If you didn't know any better, you'd guess she knows about your fetish! "I can imagine..." You trail off, and feel the urge to ask a question. You resist for a few moments as you and Luna walk in companionable silence, then give in to your curiosity. "S-S-So... when are you due?"
Luna sighs. "Last week." She rubs her round midsection slowly. "These two just don't want to leave."
Twins?! She's fucking carrying twins, and she's overdue?! "E-Excuse me for a moment. I'll be right back."
Luna nods, and you run off. Once you're out of her sight, you take several deep breaths as you lean against a tree. You don't want to just run back and apologize, then ditch her. She could go into labor and you wouldn't be able to help her!
At the same time, however, you don't know if you'd be able to control yourself around Luna if her pregnant belly is so large and round! You shake your head slowly. You might as well come clean with her so she doesn't worry about you any more than she already is. You heave a sigh, then find your way back to her.
"Luna," you say as you walk up to her. "Can we talk somewhere private for a sec?"
Luna eyes you worriedly, but nods. The two of you find a secluded spot within the Neon Garden, and you stand still in silence.
"Is everything okay," Luna asks as she puts a hand on your shoulder.
"Well... yes and no." You close your eyes and sigh again, then open them. "This is going to be hard for me to say..." heat rushes to your face.
Luna tightens her grip on your shoulder and smiles reassuringly.
You glance at her round midsection, then blurt everything out. "Pregnancy is my fetish and I want to fuck your brains out while worshiping your goddess-sized baby bump raw."
An uncomfortable silence follows for what feels like an eternity, then Luna snorts. "You're kidding."
You shake your head. "No, Luna. I'm not."
"I'm going to call your bluff."
"Please do."
Luna blinks in surprise, then eyes you up and down as she slowly rubs her large pregnant belly. Slowly but surely, you sport an erection right before her eyes. Her eyes twinkle, and she raises her maternity dress high to the point that you can see the very top of her gravid abdomen, with the rest of it hidden by the elastic in her jeans.
Droplets of sweat form on your forehead as Luna dips her hands under the elastic, then runs them around her stomach. The elastic visibly strains from the additions, and your pants strain from your now raging boner.
"My god," Luna says as she removes her hands and straightens her clothes. "You weren't kidding." She walks up to you...
...then grabs your hands and pins you to a wall, her eyes half-lidded. "I haven't been fucked since I got pregnant. I've been perpetually horny for nine months straight, and not a single cock to impale me."
Your eyes widen in shock and arousal.
"I'd love to feel your cum inside me," Luna purrs, "But you need to understand something: I don't just want to get laid. I want to get destroyed. Destroyed by someone who can come even remotely close to how pent up I am."
You squeak.
"If you can spend the whole day with me and not run off and bust a nut, I'll let you fuck me and worship my massive pregnant belly until I go into labor," Luna whispers alluringly as she rubs her gravid abdomen. "But for now, to tide us both over..." She grabs you by your head and kisses you, running her tongue on your teeth. You open your mouth, and she moans seductively as you taste each other's tongues.
You find yourself unable to hold back a sudden moan of your own as you experience a French kiss unlike any other you've had before.
Luna breaks the kiss with a seductive grin. "Now... let's get on with our day, shall we?"
All you can do is nod, then wince as Luna turns around, intentionally grazing your cock with her baby bump. "I'm not going to make it easy for you, by the way," she says as she sways her hips while walking away from you.
You take a deep breath. You can do this. You take out your phone, and your jaw drops. It's only seven in the morning! Can you really endure more than twelve hours of this?! No. You shouldn't question yourself at a time like this. There is no doubt in your mind that the sex you're going to have with her will be life-changing, and every agonizing moment of teasing Luna's going to put you through will make it all worth it!
You and Luna exit the Neon Garden, and she takes a bottle of water out of her backpack. She flips her hair back and opens the bottle, then tilts it. She runs her free hand around her rotund midsection, moaning softly as she drinks her water.
You can only stand still in awe and arousal as you watch Luna down the entire thing, then toss it into a nearby recycling bin with a wink.
"Plenty more where that came from," Luna says with an alluring gaze as she stretches, straining the elastic in her maternity jeans.
"I-I bet," you say shakily. You can tell it's going to be a long, long day.

It's been a little over an hour since you bumped into Luna, and she's been relentless in her teasing. Grazing you with her huge pregnant belly, rubbing it whenever you so much as glance at her. Bending down low enough that you can just barely see her bare gravid abdomen between the full cleavage of her enlarged tits. Readjusting her maternity bra, nearly flashing you a couple of times... your cock hurts.
The first musical performance of the day is about to begin, and you and Luna find a place among the crowd as music begins to play. Everyone cheers wildly and starts to dance.
Luna leans into you and grinds her ass against your cock to the beat of the music. "Having fun," she asks with an alluring gaze, then turns around and grinds her rotund midsection against it.
Your eyes roll back as the sensation of her soft and warm baby bump presses into your member. "L... Luna," you moan out as you suddenly feel a tingling sensation in your nether regions. You try to keep your breathing even, hoping that she'll stop soon.
Your orgasm continues to build, and you let out one more moan. Precum squirts out of your cock, and you quickly come to your senses moments before blowing a massive load in public. Exasperated, you grab Luna. "We need to talk."
Luna looks at you worriedly, but nods.
You and Luna find a space far enough from the stage that you can hear each other, but not so far you can't hear the music.
"What's wrong," Luna asks.
"'What's wrong'," you repeat in flat disbelief. "'What's wrong'? I damn near came in front of dozens of people, almost embarrassing myself. I'm trying to have a good time here, and I keep getting distracted by your body!"
Luna's eyes widen and her jaw drops.
"I can't fuck you senseless if I can't enjoy myself, Luna!"
Luna blushes. "Oh... oh god. I-I'm sorry."
You calm slightly.
"I've just been so desperate for sex that I completely lost sight of the point of the festival. Can you forgive me?"
You heave a sigh, then smile. "Of course I can. Just... take it easy on the libido until the sun sets. Deal?"
Luna smiles. "Deal."
The two of you share a hug, and Luna leans in such a way that neither her breasts or belly touch you.
"Now... let's enjoy the festival."
"Yes," Luna says. "Let's."

Time passes, and Luna makes good on her promise.  She only rubs her huge pregnant belly when one of the twins kick. Only bending down when she absolutely needs to. Smiling warmly and genuinely.
You and Luna enjoy yourselves, but you still find yourself getting hard every time you glance at her large round midsection.
It's now dark out, and Luna gives you a suggestive grin. "Are you still pent up," she asks alluringly.
You return the expression. "Not enough."
"Perfect," Luna whispers. "Because I can't wait for you to see all of my stretch marks." She moans softly as she runs her hands around her baby bump. "I'll need someone to rub my huge belly slowly." She drags her tongue up your neck, causing you to shudder with delight. "We're gonna scream each other's names until the break of dawn."
"I hope your pussy is extra sensitive tonight. I want you to be able to feel every last bit of my jizz pumping deep inside of you."
Luna's eyes widen.
You grin. "Turnabout is fair play."
Luna returns the grin. She walks up to you, swaying her hips. "My belly is so goddamn huge," she moans out. "I get so uncomfortable walking around, and it helps to just hold it up." She cradles her baby bump and leans forward, showing you just how large it is.
Sweat trickles down your forehead. "Didn't you feel how big and hard my cock is? Imagine that thrusting deep, deep inside of you. Driving you mad with lust while my hands grab your tits. Satisfying you. The warmth of my cum filling you."
Luna swallows, then rubs her gravid abdomen against your stomach, showing you an ample amount of her enlarged breasts.
You graze your hands against Luna's tits, and she stops. "I can't take it anymore."
You nod in agreement, and the two of you hold each other's hands and run to the exit together. "Take my RV," Luna says. "It's got a full bed."
You nod, barely able to think straight.

You and Luna barge into her RV, and your lips connect. You both moan into each other's mouths as you taste each other's tongues. You grab the bottom of Luna's maternity dress, then fling it away, then dip your hands under the elastic and rub her massive pregnant belly with another moan.
The elastic strains again, then snaps. Luna's large baby bump sloshes free, adding fuel to the fire of your lust. You free one hand and remove her panties, then swiftly take off your shorts and underwear, then impale her.
Luna lets out a drawn-out moan. "O-Oh, fuck!"
Like a man possessed, you fuck Luna with such speed and intensity that she climaxes almost immediately. She throws her head back and cries out your name, only to pause halfway through as she's struck with another orgasm.
"Hold my belly," Luna moans out in desperation. "I'm gonna cum again!" She gasps, then jerks in fits and starts as her tongue lolls out of her mouth.
You place your hands on Luna's heavily pregnant belly and glide your hands around it. The softness and warmth you feel add to the sensation of her surprisingly tight pussy wrapping your member.
"L-L-Luna..." You feel a huge orgasm build. "Shit... shit!" You scream, blowing a massive load inside Luna, who moans loudly as yet another climax courses through her body.
Half a minute later, you and Luna detach and collapse on her bed.
"You'd better still be fucking horn-" Luna yelps, then gasps as you shove your tongue inside her love canal. You run your hands around her large round midsection as she squirms in bliss. Moments later, you replace your tongue with your fingers and rub her belly with your free hand while relentlessly kissing and licking it.
Luna's moans rise in pitch and frequency, then she arches her back, spraying her orgasm all over the bed.
"Still horny," Luna says, then pins you down on the bed. She smiles lewdly, then takes off your shirt. "Not bad," she says as she gazes at your chest. "Now it's time for you to see mine." She slowly gropes her tits with a moan, then takes her maternity bra off, causing her enlarged boobs to bounce free.
Your cock springs back to full mast, and Luna impales herself on you. You watch in awe and arousal as her huge breasts and massive pregnant belly slosh and bounce around. "Rub my belly," she moans out. "Fill me up again..." she trails off, and you feel another load about to blow. She speeds up her bouncing until she locks up and soaks your dick with her cum.
You grab Luna by her hips, and continue fucking her, not willing to let that building climax of yours go to waste. "H...Holy f-fu-" Your member erupts suddenly, cutting you off mid-sentence. You whimper as relief floods through your body.
Once your orgasm finishes, Luna falls over on her side as she detaches from you. She pants heavily, her face completely red.
"I'm not finished with you yet," You say, then return to worshiping Luna's large round midsection as she mutters incoherently. You run your tongue and hands across every last square inch of her heavy belly, then line yourself up and impale her.
Luna arches her back, climaxing again as her vaginal walls assault your cock with pleasure. She grips the bedsheets tightly, moaning loudly until an even stronger orgasm bursts forth.
Wait... that last one wasn't an orgasm.
Luna cries out your name, but you're too far gone. You need this one last release! She screams as a sudden contraction hits her, and it sends you over the edge. Thirty seconds of sheer bliss follows.
It takes a fair deal of strength for you to stay standing. "I'll call the paramedics," you say as you fish your phone of your shorts pocket. You're on the verge of freaking out, but that's the last thing Luna needs right now. You take her hand, gritting your teeth each time she squeezes it.
You finish the call and hang up the phone. "They'll be here in about half an hour."
Luna smiles as thanks, then winces as another contraction hits her. "Don't worry. I'll stick with you 'til the end."
A tear of happiness rolls down Luna's cheek.
Years from now, both you and Luna will look back at this memory fondly. The day that you two reconnected as friends and the day you became the boys' godfather.
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