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		Description

Adagio Dazzle: The leader. Sonata Dusk: The bubbly girl. Aria Blaze: The bad girl.
These three are collectively known worldwide as The Sirens, a trio of ageless women from another world with incredible singing voices. Of these three, Aria is your wife and pregnant with twins. Father's Day is just around the corner, and the both you will spend that day in a place very few people are aware of...
Volume XIX of Pregnant Paradise, a Father's Day special!
Each volume is stand-alone unless otherwise noted.
Cover art is by 0024387
Here is a list of all my stories for easy access!
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'Not everyone gets to live their dreams.' That was something your father would say often. He didn't say it to discourage you, but to save you from severe disappointment should you be unable to realize all your hopes and dreams. And while it may be true that you weren't able to realize all of them...
...your biggest hopes and dreams had become a reality.
These are the thoughts running through your head as you watch an interview between a reporter and three of the most popular singers in the world.
On a light blue couch sit three women. On the right is Adagio Dazzle, the leader of the Sirens. The most passionate of the trio, Adagio gives her all in everything that she does.
In the middle sits Sonata Dusk, the most bubbly of the Sirens. She always seems to have energy to spare and she keeps a positive outlook on life.
On the left sits Aria Blaze. The rebellious one of the three. Headstrong... beautiful... absolutely hot... You can't help but sigh happily as you watch her from afar, gazing at the solid gold ring she has on her left hand, which is resting on a magnificently rotund belly.
Sometimes you still can't believe you realized your greatest dream: to not just meet Aria Blaze... but to marry her.
It's no secret to the world that the Sirens are ageless. The trio began their singing career around the turn of the twentieth century, delighting crowds with their harmonious music. With each decade, they refined their music, covering and remastering their own hits. Over one hundred years later, they're still going strong! 
Ever since you were a kid, you had a huge crush on Aria. Her confidence. Her singing voice. Her drop-dead fucking amazing body... your heart would skip a beat whenever you saw so much as a static image of her!
You decided to pursue a career as a cameraman, in the hopes of shooting a music video for the Sirens. You worked your way up, doing the best you could until one day, you finally got a job to work with the Sirens. It was one of the most surreal experiences in your life. On the third day of filming, you finally worked up the courage to speak to Aria. She was really nice and friendly, a stark contrast to her image.
You and Aria slowly became friends, hanging out between shoots. Eventually you started hanging out outside of the filming, until one day...

You and Aria were spending time together at a beach, turning heads wherever you went. You felt slightly nervous, feeling all of those eyes on you.
Aria laughed, and your heart rate skyrocketed. "You know," she said. "If we keep spending time like this, people will start to think we're a couple."
Heat rapidly rose to your face. You knew you weren't going to get a get a better chance than this. With a deep breath and a heavy sigh, you looked into Aria's eyes. "W-Want to prove them right," you asked in a tone that was more shaky than you had intended.
Aria grinned. "Took you long enough to ask me out."
Your eyes widened. "W-Wait, you kne-"
Aria opened her mouth and pressed her lips against yours, sighing into your mouth.
You wrapped your arms around Aria's waist, tasting her tongue for the first time.
Aria broke the kiss with a wet smack, then smiled. "I've known for a while. Now come on," she said as she took your hand. "Let's really get to know each other."
By the next day, the whole world knew you and Aria were an item.

"And that concludes our interview with the Sirens," The reporter says. "Aria, congratulations on your pregnancy, and I hope you have a safe delivery."
Aria smiles. "Thanks."
"Signing off. Good night, Canterlot!"
"And we're clear," the director says.
You fold your arms, waiting patiently as each crew member congratulates Aria. You smile and sigh again. You don't mind the lack of attention. You're more of a behind the scenes person, anyway. Several minutes later, the Sirens head in your direction.
You gaze deeply into Aria's purple eyes as she approaches you, and you recall that one special night...

It had been a few years since you and Aria became a couple. You were cuddling with her on her bed, staring at each other with half-lidded eyes.
Aria caressed your cheek. "I love you so much," she whispered. "I want you to stay. Tonight."
You opened your mouth, and Aria placed her pointer finger on it.
"Wait. Before you respond... there's some things you need to know." Aria took a deep breath, then sighed. "As you know, my sisters and I aren't human... we're Sirens. That's the species we belong to."
You nod.
"We don't like to talk about our traditions and ceremonies, because we worry that humans will copy them, and there's no fucking way we're gonna let that happen."
"That makes sense to me."
Aria took another deep breath, then exhaled as she sat up.
"Are you okay, hon," you asked as you did the same.
Aria nodded, but didn't show you her face. "We... we Sirens..."
You took Aria by the hands, and she gripped then tightly as she began to shake.
"We Sirens... m-mate for life."
You blink in confusion.
Aria raises her head. Her eyes were puffy, and tears were streaming down her face. "I want to fuck you tonight. So badly..." she sniffled. "What I'm saying..." she wiped tears from her eyes. "What I'm asking..."
"...Aria..." You felt a lump in your throat as you grasped her implications.
"...Will you marry me?"
Tears streamed down your face. "Yes... oh god, yes..."
You and Aria embraced in a passionate kiss as you ran a hand through her hair, then lowered it down to her shirt...
...only for her to stop you.
"What," you ask in clear confusion.
"Not here," Aria said softly.
"Then where?"
"A secret place, hidden within this mansion... my Romance Room."
To say the love you both made that night was passionate would have been a grave understatement.

"Ready, hon," Aria asks as she takes you by the hand.
"Yeah," you say softly as you lace your fingers with hers.
"Randolph just said he'll be here in about ten minutes," Adagio says as she pockets her phone. "You gonna be okay standing for that long, Aria?"
Aria snorts. "Of course I am!" She puts her hands on her back. "Remember that time I was pregnant with triplets a couple of centuries ago?"
Sonata giggles. "Oh yeah! You were on your feet for like an hour!"
Aria nods. "So this," she says as she rubs her heavily gravid abdomen. "This is nothing."
You can't help but blink as you feel your cock grow. "Uhh... hon..."
Aria laughs. "I know, babe... sometimes I just can't help it."
The Sirens are fully aware of your pregnancy fetish, as they caught you watching porn of it just after one of their signings. It was humiliating, but Aria assured you you'd have your hands full with a massive belly one day. She would turn out to be right, as she became pregnant with twins.
The limo arrives, and you get in first. You hold out your hands, and help Aria get in, while Adagio and Sonata followed.
You lay on the back couch and prop yourself up as Sonata closes the door behind herself. Aria waddles over to you and lays on top of you as Sonata and Adagio take their seats.
"All right Randolph," Sonata called out. "We're good to go."
The limo moves forward, and you all heave a collective sigh of relief.
Aria takes your hands and places them on her round midsection with a happy sigh. You smile warmly as you rub her belly, causing her to nuzzle your neck and coo. She runs her hands through your hair. "I love you."
"I love you too," you say softly, feeling a growing bulge in your pants.
"You guys gonna go crazy in your Romance Room tomorrow," Sonata asks Aria.
Aria snorts. "Of course, 'Nata. Tomorrow's Father's Day, after all."
"Yeah," you say. "We've both been looking forward to it... but what about you guys?"
"I'll call up my oldest living son. He just had his fourth grandchild last week!" Sonata grins.
Adagio sputters. "I guess I'll be doing a whole bunch of nothing. I already made all my calls yesterday because I knew all my boys would be busy." She shrugs. "What about you, Randolph?"
"Just a day out with the family," Randolph says from the driver's seat.
You reluctantly take your hands off of Aria's massive pregnant belly. You feel that if had continued for much longer, you would've stripped and fucked her right then and there!
"Getting a little horny," Aria asks with an alluring smile as she caresses your thigh. 
You scoff. "A little?"
Everyone laughs, including yourself. 

The limousine pulls up to the Sirens' mansion, and the four of you get out.
"Have a happy Father's Day, Randolph," you say with a wave as he drives off.
Sonata stretches with a yawn. "What a day, huh?"
"Just like every day," you say with a smile and roll of your eyes.
"Pretty much," Aria says.
"Well, I hope you two don't 'stay up' too late," Adagio says with a suggestive grin.
You bark a laugh as Aria puts a hand on your chest. "We won't."
You and Aria part ways with Sonata and Adagio, who go to their respective rooms. Your wife takes your hand and laces her fingers with yours as you head on over to your room.
Companionable silence follows you both until you reach the door to your bedroom...
...and enter, closing it behind yourselves.
Aria sighs, then embraces you. You close your eyes and return the hug, reveling your contact with her as her large rotund midsection gently rubs against your chest. You nuzzle your face against hers, then peck her on the lips. "Let's get some rest, hon," you say as you run a hand through her hair. "We'll need all the energy we can get for tomorrow."
Aria laughs softly. "Fuck yeah, we will."
You and Aria get into your pajamas, then cuddle together. You drape your hand over her shoulder and lift her maternity pajamas until you feel her bare belly, then leave your hand there.
"I love you," Aria whispers as she puts her hand atop yours, running her thumb back and forth on the back of your hand.
"I love you too, baby."
You and Aria fall asleep rapidly.

You open your eyes as you feel Aria's hand on your chest. "Hey, loverboy," Aria says huskily.
You turn to your side to see Aria blushing furiously, then take her by the hand. It's warm... far too warm. You put your hand on her forehead, and it's even warmer than her hand!
"Oh my god, you're burning up," you say in alarm.
Aria chuckles. "I'm okay... this is supposed to happen."
You blink. "...It is?"
Aria clasps your hands in hers. "Yeah... now get dressed, you fucking stud. I'll explain on the way." She takes one of your fingers, then begins to suck on it.
You gasp in surprise. "A-Aria... I can't get dressed like this."
Aria takes your finger out of her mouth. "Couldn't help myself, baby... hurry up, I don't think I can wait for too much longer." She licks her lips as she runs her hands around her huge baby bump.
You tear yourself away from the cock-hardening spectacle that Aria's making and swiftly put your clothes on. By the time you turn back around, she's fully clothed as well. You both exit together, then grin with anticipation as you make your way to Aria's Romance Room.
Aria isn't the only Siren to have a Romance Room. Adagio and Sonata have their own rooms, and said rooms were customized to their liking.
The Romance Rooms are a carefully guarded secret, and only used for special occasions. No Siren must enter another's Romance Room unless it is an absolute emergency.
You and Aria walk through the halls until you reach a door that reads 'AUTHORIZED PERSONNEL ONLY', then enter. The hallway is full of artwork from the Sirens' home world. Beautiful paintings of what you've been told are the true forms of sirens hang from the walls as music plays through speakers on the ceiling. At the end of the hallway is two elevators.
The elevator on the left is for staff, while the elevator on the right has a sign that reads 'OUT OF ORDER'. You and Aria take the elevator on the right.
Inside the elevator, the lights flicker. The control pad has three buttons, one for each floor of the mansion. If anyone pressed them, the elevator would lurch, then stop.
You and Aria grin, and she begins to sing a seemingly formless tune you've heard time and time again.
"Voice code recognized", a synthesized voice announces. The lights stop flickering, and the floor buttons flash, then change, leaving two letters on each.
AB
AD
SD
Aria presses the 'AB' button, and the elevator begins to descend. She sucks on your neck, eliciting a gasp from you.
"S-So what's the..." you moan softly as Aria's tongue lashes. "What's the deal, h-hon? Why are you so damned horny?"
Aria lets go of your neck and runs a hand through your hair as she laughs. "Horny? Baby..." she leans into your ear. "I'm in motherfucking heat."
"Wait... how's that possible? You're pregnant!"
"When a siren reaches the end of her pregnancy," Aria continues to whisper seductively as you watch her slowly rub her massive belly. "She goes into heat. Well, a siren kinda heat."
You nod as you feel your cock grow.
"You know how orgasms are good for human pregnancy? Well, the same goes for us sirens. Our bodies require a large amount of them, from both male and female. The kids need to have constant contact from the father, too."
You blink, slightly confused as the elevator stops.
"Lots of pregnant sex, belly rubbing and belly worship," Aria says huskily as she rubs her rotund midsection against your stomach.
The elevator doors open, and you're treated to a sight that'll never get old for you.
Despite their name, Romance Rooms aren't so much rooms as they are entire floors with several cased openings. Each opening leads to a different room. A bathroom, a Jacuzzi, a miniature pool, and several other areas comprise Aria's Romance Room. The lights are dim, creating a romantic atmosphere as the sound of flowing water plays on the speaker system.
A sudden realization hits you, and you gape at Aria. "Wait... the end of your pregnancy?!"
Aria nods. "Yeah," she says softly. "They're gonna come today."  She runs her hands around her bulbous stomach with a soft smile.
"D-Do Adagio and Sonata know?!"
"Of course they know. I told them the moment I woke up. They're making preparations right now."
You get behind Aria and rest your neck on her shoulder as you cradle her heavy belly. "I can't believe it," you whisper as a tear falls from your face. "Today's the day..."
Aria sighs happily and runs her hands through your hair. "And on Father's Day."
You chuckle. "Couldn't have timed it better, baby." You start rubbing Aria's rotund midsection. "I love you," you whisper. "I love you so much." You rub your head against her neck repeatedly as music begins to play over the room's speakers.
"I love you, too," Aria says, putting her hands on top of yours as you lift her shirt. "Now... shut the hell up and fuck me, babe."
The music rises, and the voices of the Sirens harmonize. It's a song that will never be heard by the general public. It's a song that will only ever be heard by the Sirens themselves and their lovers. It's a song that casts a spell on those who hear it, greatly increasing their love and passion for one another in a private, sacred place.
You feel a rush of energy and a fire in your loins as you and Aria kiss. You feel her remove her hands from yours as she helps you take off her shirt, then fling it away, revealing almost half of her large baby bump. You dip your hand under the elastic in her maternity jeans, running it up, down, and around her soft and warm flesh with a moan of lust.
You kiss Aria again, harder than before, then kiss her chin, throat, neck and shoulder blade, eliciting gasps and sighs as you continue your trail until you near her large breasts.
Aria takes her maternity bra off, and her tits bounce, freed from containment.
You waste no time, licking and sucking Aria's boobs greedily. She responds by grabbing hold of you tightly and crying out your name. You kiss her again as you play with her tits for a moment, only for her to take your shirt off and fling it away.
Aria licks your chest, sucking on it occasionally. She goes to town on your nipples, causing you to spasm multiple times. "A-Aria... f-f-fuck..." She lowers the remainder of the elastic, then nibbles your ear as she rubs her large baby bump against your torso.
You unzip your shorts and drop them to the floor, causing Aria to grab your underwear and pull it downward, revealing your almost painful erection.
Aria grins, then squats down and licks your cock before engulfing it completely.
"O-Oh, fuck, baby... ooohhh..."
The sound of fabric hitting the floor followed by barely audible wet noises as Aria moans and slowly swirls her tongue around your dick cause it to reach full hardness.
Moments later, Aria stands back up, her hair completely down. She turns her back to you, leaning forward to show her arousal soaking her inner thighs. "Fuck my cunt hard and rub my massive pregnant belly, baby," she says huskily. "Grab my tits... suck on my neck..." she bites her lip. "Fuck, I haven't been this horny in eons..." She backs into you, and you grab her hips, then impale her.
Aria lets out a long and drawn-out moan as you fill her. Her pussy is warmer than usual! You can't help but moan at the feeling as you begin to thrust, then move your hands from her hips to her rotund midsection.
Aria's moans echo throughout her Romance Room, and she runs her hands through your hair in the midst of your lovemaking. She turns her head with another moan, then grabs your head and gives you a deep and passionate kiss, initiating a furious and intense makeout session.
Aria snakes her hands on top of yours and guides one of them up to her breasts while lacing her fingers with yours. She breaks the kiss and pants.
"I-I love y-yoouuuuu!"
Aria climaxes as her inner walls chomp down on your member. Her orgasmic fluids soak your cock as you continue thrusting, knowing that no matter how hard she just came, it wouldn't nearly be enough to satisfy her.
Aria throws her head back and rests it on your shoulder, causing her hair to drape over your back. "P... Please don't stop... s-so fucking hot, I'm sweating..."
You smile warmly as you rub your cheek against hers, then kiss it. "I love you too, Aria Blaze," you say softly, then speed up your thrusting as you kiss her hard. 
Aria buries her hands in your hair and moans in your mouth as another climax hits her. She shudders violently as you run a hand through her hair, and all of the intimate contact you're experiencing begins to take its toll on you.
Aria breaks the kiss, then gazes at you with half-lidded eyes. "Cum for me, babe," she says huskily. "I want every. Last. Drop."
With one final thrust, your orgasm explodes, filling Aria with your fluid love. She responds with a sharp gasp, then soft moan as her eyes roll back.
You finish inside Aria with one last spasm, then sigh as you lower your hand back down to her rotund belly. 
Aria nuzzles your neck. "That better not be all you've got, loverboy," she says alluringly as she caresses your cheek.
You slowly pull out, eliciting a moan from Aria, who takes you by the hand and leads you to the porn viewing room. She turns the television on and starts a playlist of the videos that turn her on the most. She turns around, then shoves you onto the couch as moaning and wet pats sound off from the surround sound.
"O-Oh god, I'm gonna cum hard already... aaa-aahh... aaa-aaahh!"
Aria licks her lips, then impales herself and starts riding you, gyrating her hips and moaning loudly as you run your hands up and down her massive pregnant belly. She gasps, then spasms violently, climaxing as hard as the woman in the video. You sit up and hold her as you suck her neck, causing her to transition seamlessly into another powerful orgasm.
You grab Aria's tits and kiss her hard, and she wraps her arms around you as she screams into your mouth. You break the kiss with a moan as a familiar tingling sensation makes its way to your nether regions.
"A-Aria... I-I'm getting close..."
Aria pants, too struck with ecstasy to speak. You thrust a few more times, then blow your load inside her with a deep moan. She goes limp for a moment, then trembles with a sigh. "Mmmm... that felt good," she slurs after you finish cumming.
Aria detaches from you and flops on her back with a moan as you scoot over to her. You sigh happily as you rub your cheek against her rotund baby bump while you rub it gently.
You feel Aria's hand in your hair, and you look up see her gaze at you lovingly. "Gonna take a whole lot more than that, hon," she says softly as she caresses her gravid abdomen with her free hand. "I just ran out of energy because we haven't eaten breakfast yet." She grins. "After that... the real fucking begins."
You return the grin. "I can't wait."

It's been a few hours since you and Aria ate breakfast, and you've spent every last second of that time fucking each other like rabbits with a vengeance. The entirety of the Romance Room has the scent of sex wafting around. You and Aria are snuggling after your latest round of lovemaking. You've spent the last few minutes of your resting nuzzling her rotund belly as you kiss, lick and rub it.
Aria lets out a slow gasp. "My... my whole body is tingling..."
"And that means," you ask with a raised eyebrow. 
Aria gently caresses your shoulder, and you look up to see her smiling with tears in her eyes. "It means I'll go into labor after we fuck again."
At that moment, you go through several emotions.
Excitement. You can't believe the twins are going to be born soon! 
Fear. What if something goes wrong? 
Sadness. You'll miss Aria's massive pregnant belly.
Love. You and Aria are going to be proud parents in a matter of hours! 
"You okay, loverboy," Aria asks softly as she runs a hand through your hair.
You nod. "I... I've just got a lot on my mind right now."
Aria laughs softly. "Yeah. That's how I feel at the end of all of my pregnancies." She caresses her rotund midsection with a sigh. "But don't worry, hon." She cups your chin, making you face her. "Between my centuries of experience as a mom and your love for our kids... I know we gonna be the best fucking parents ever."
You gently rub Aria's baby bump with a happy sigh. "Yeah," you say softly. "I know."
For several moments, you and Aria gaze into each other's eyes as she takes your hand and rubs the back of it with her thumb. "I love you," she whispers, then pecks you on the cheek.
"I love you too, Aria." You shoot over to Aria and give her a deep and fiery kiss as you run your hands around her warm and soft belly.
Your kiss initiates a passionate makeout session as you and Aria taste and suck on each other's tongues, your moans causing your desire for each other to skyrocket.
You break the kiss, then suck on Aria's neck, causing her to throw her head back with a gasp. She reaches behind herself and runs her hands through your hair with a shudder. You let go as you massage her tits. "Fucking hell I love you, Aria Blaze!"
Aria moans, then backs up and grinds her ass against your swiftly growing cock. "I... I love you too..." She takes your hand and laces her fingers with yours, then and positions and impales herself. "O-oh, f-fffuck..."
You gasp and moan. All the sex has made your cock very sensitive, and you know you won't last for very long!
"I wanna cum with you," Aria says dreamily as she directs your hands to her huge rotund belly. "I-I wanna cum with you!" She moans loudly as she speeds up. "Keep rubbing my fat baby bump... ooohh... ooohhhh... a-aahhhnn..."
You speed up your thrusting, then kiss Aria with everything you have.
You and Aria climax together, holding each other close in what you imagine will be your last intimate moment together for quite some time. You both writhe as one singular being, jerking in fits and starts as your cock pulses and pumps inside her. Thirty seconds of indescribable bliss both lasts forever and ends quickly, then the kiss is broken.
You detach from Aria, causing a mixture of your bodily fluids to spill out, followed by some extra fluid.
Aria gasps, then grits her teeth. "F-Fuck..."
You rush over to the emergency button and hit it, then hurry back to Aria. "You're gonna be okay, baby," you say as you run a hand through her hair. "I'm not leaving your side for anything."
Aria nods with a teary smile, then cries out in pain.
Within minutes, you and Aria are prepared for the delivery room. Eleven intense and emotional hours later, you would become proud and exhausted parents of a son and daughter.
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