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		Description

Mi Amore Cadenza. The Princess and Goddess of Love. Your wife. Mother-to-be of twins.
Today is Father's Day in the Crystal Empire, and you've been waiting for this day for so long! You can only imagine what Cadance has in store for you...
Volume XXIV of Pregnant Paradise. Father's Day 2021 Special!
AU: Cadance never met Shining Armor and all humans can use magic.
Each volume is stand-alone unless otherwise noted.
Cover art is Cadance Expecting by Marrazan.
Here's a list of all of my stories for easy access!
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Sunlight filters through your eyelids, waking you from your slumber. You stir a little, turn over, then slowly sit up as you take some sleep out of your eyes. You open your eyes with a yawn, then stop as you're treated to an absolutely gorgeous sight.
The morning sun shines through the open balcony doors as you see a beautiful woman with long and flowing pink, rose, and blonde hair. She gazes down at her huge pregnant belly as she gently caresses it, basking in her own maternal glow with a long yet happy sigh. She raises her head, then turns it to see you. She radiates pure love in her expression.
Before you stands Mi Amore Cadenza (also known as Cadance), the Princess and Goddess of Love. Soon-to-be mother of twins. Your beloved and devoted wife.
"Good morning, my love," Cadance purrs as she walks over to you, then caresses your cheek. "Happy Father's Day," she whispers, then pecks you on the lips as she gets back into bed, then sits on your lap. She waves her hand, and an envelope materializes from thin air, then lands in your hands.
Using your magic, you open the envelope and take out a card that depicts a newborn child smiling in the center. Above the newborn the words "New Father" are printed in cursive.
You laugh softly, then nuzzle and kiss Cadance's cheek as you put your hands on her rotund belly and rub it. As your wife puts her hands on top of yours, you open the card and read it.
My heart. My lovesong. My wonderful, wonderful husband.
When I found out I was pregnant, I was overjoyed. Knowing that I'm carrying not just one, but two new lives has been an incredible journey, and I know you feel the same way.
You've shown me nothing but love during these last nine months. Holding my hair and gently stroking my back when I got sick. Being patient and understanding when I could not. Telling me how radiant, beautiful and sexy I am.
I can't wait to greet our children and be there for them right by your side.
I love you so, so much.
[image: :heart:] Cadance [image: :heart:]
P.S. The tender yet passionate love we've made before is nothing compared to what I'm going to do to you tonight.

You close the card, then set it on the nightstand and peck Cadance on the cheek. "Got a big night planned for me?"
Cadance giggles, then leans back into you. "Nowhere near as big as my round, heavily pregnant belly," she says huskily. You can't help but blush in response as you feel your cock grow. She's known about your pregnancy fetish for years. Ever since she told you she was expecting, the sex has been absolutely amazing. It really makes you wonder what she has in store for you this evening!
You chuckle. "You just have to turn me on, don't you?"
"Always," she responds, then gasps and directs your hand to a spot on her huge gravid abdomen. Within moments, you feel a light tap. Your heart flutters, and you rub your cheek against hers with a happy sigh.
"We should probably get dressed," you say. "Royal duties and whatnot." You carefully slide away from Cadance, then crawl down to her big baby bump and nuzzle it. "Though I really just want to worship your lovely belly and have hot, raw, passionate sex with you. Caressing every last inch of your heavenly pregnant body, basking in your perfect maternal form..."
Cadance gazes at you longingly as she strokes your hair. "I get it," she says playfully. "You can turn me on, too... but we'll both have to wait until tonight. Besides, that'll just make everything even better. But for now..." She gets off of the bed and turns around, swaying her hips as she caresses her bulbous midsection. "Keep this image fresh in your mind," she says huskily. Slowly, almost painfully so, she begins to take her nightgown off.
Cadance's massive pregnant belly becomes bared, and you cannot help but gaze at its perfect roundness. The countless stretch marks on it. The way her hands glide around it as she moans seductively, holding her nightgown up with her magic. She giggles, enjoying the look on your face as she lifts it further, causing her large, engorged breasts to be trapped in the fabric.
Cadance lets go of the fabric with her magic, then instantly grabs it with her hands crossed over her head. With a wink, she tugs on her nightgown, causing her huge tits to bounce free. She finishes stripping, then tosses the garment at you, obscuring your vision.
You are absolutely rock hard right now. God, she's so hot!
You quickly take Cadance's nightgown off of your head, then watch as she waves her hand, opening a dresser drawer. A bright pink pair of panties rises from said drawer as she lays flat on her back, caressing her heavily gravid abdomen with a coy smile. With visible effort, she raises her legs as her magic slips her panties on. She gets off of the bed as she summons her maternity bra from the open drawer.
Cadance eyes you seductively as she gropes her tits and sways her hips, then shimmies with her hands up as her bra clasps onto her. Her dress glides to her, then slides down her gorgeous body. Now fully dressed, she twirls, then cradles her huge pregnant belly with one hand and blows a kiss at you with the other. She finishes wink a wink.
All you can manage to do is make a squeaking noise.
"Now, then," Cadance says huskily as she climbs onto the bed. "How about you get dressed." She shuts your slacked jaw, then pecks you on the lips.
You can only nod dumbly before you start taking off your boxers.

Now that you're both ready for the day, you and Cadance leave the master bedroom, then head to the dining room. Breakfast awaits, and you've both got a busy day ahead of yourselves!
All throughout breakfast, you can't help but watch in awe at how much Cadance eats. You know she's eating for three, but still... it never ceases to amaze you. Aside from her appetite, you can't keep your eyes off of her magnificently bulbous midsection. It's just as beautiful and sexy as the woman it belongs to, and you practically live to see her caress it!
After you finish your breakfast, you see Cadance gazing at you lovingly from the other side of the table. She lets out a dreamy sigh, which causes your heart to skip a beat. It's moments like this that make you feel blessed as you fall even deeper in love with her.
Once breakfast ends, you and Cadance leave the dining room. She gently presses her backside against your body and rests her head on your shoulder as she buries her hands in your hair. "I figured you'd want to 'cop a feel' before things got busy," she says as she takes your hands and directs them to her heavily rotund belly.
You laugh softly, then rub Cadance's gravid abdomen, enjoying its softness, warmth, and roundness as she coos. You can feel the love radiating from every fiber of her being as you both enjoy this moment together. "I love you," she whispers as she joins hands with yours.
You gently peck her on the forehead. "I love you too," you whisper back before pecking her on the lips.
The sound of a throat being cleared grabs both of your attention. Standing before you is a Royal Guard whose face has the slightest tint of red. His light blue eyes look away in an awkward manner as he runs a hand through his two-toned dark blue hair.
This wouldn't be the first time Flash Sentry has accidentally interrupted a tender moment between yourself and Cadance, but you thank Celestia and the stars above that this is the worst thing he's caught you both doing. You don't hold it against him, though. He's just doing his job after all.
"Hello, Flash," Cadance says as you both take your hands off of her gravid abdomen.
"G-Good morning, Your Majesties," Flash stutters as he slowly makes eye contact with the both of you. He takes a deep breath to compose himself, then sighs as his features relax. He then proceeds to give you both your schedules for the day. Royal duties, public appearances, diplomatic meetings...
You barely manage to suppress a sigh. Sometimes daily life can be so tedious... but you remind yourself that you do it all because you love the Crystal Empire, and you'd do anything to see it prosper. Even more so now that you're going to be a father yourself any day now!
As though she can sense your thoughts, Cadance gently strokes her rotund belly with one hand while she uses her other to hold yours. She laces her fingers with yours and runs her thumb up and down the back of your hand.
Flash blanches. "I-Is everything okay, Your Highness," he asks Cadance.
Cadance smiles warmly. "Yes, Flash. Everything's just fine. It's just a couple of kicks."
Flash heaves a sigh of relief, then goes back to going over the schedules. Once he finishes, he hands you the printed versions. He salutes you both, then leaves.
"You ready, hon," you ask Cadance.
"As I'll ever be, love."
You nod, then head over to the Press Room where you'll make your Father's Day speech. Cadance sits on a chair next to the podium.
Before you begin your speech, you look out into the throng of people. The citizens of the Crystal Empire. Your people. Your subjects... but above all, they're your friends. As you scan the crowd, you see a few pregnant women in varying stages. Some are just starting to show, and some look like they're due any day now. None of them are as big as Cadance is.
As you start your speech, you can't help but fantasize about them. Gazing at their stretch marks. Worshipping their bellies, rubbing them as you blow loads inside them.
As horny as you are, though, you also feel happy for them. It makes you want to work hard for the future generation. You want to make the Crystal Empire a wonderful place for your twins to live. You and your beautiful, beautiful wife are going to be wonderful parents. You can just feel it.
As you wrap up your speech, you start to choke up. Any day now you're going to enter fatherhood, and you just know it's going to be quite a journey. A tear falls from your eye as you finish, and everyone applauds.
You feel a soft, round warmth on your back as Cadance caresses your arm. "That was a wonderful speech, love..." she trails off in a tone so amorous it makes your cock stiffen.
Before you know it, you're back in the bedroom. "...it was so wonderful, it put me in the mood," she purrs, then pecks you on the neck twice.
Cadance, being the Princess and Goddess of Love, embodies all facets of love, be it platonic, familial, or romantic. She shows her love to your subjects by listening intently to their needs and doing everything she can to meet them short of exhaustion. She shows her love to her adoptive aunts, Luna and Celestia, by unwaveringly supporting them and giving her all in making Equestria a better place.
As for how she shows her love to you... she does so not just in the same way as her aunts and subjects, but through sheer, unbridled passion. Acceptable displays of affection when you're in public, always telling you she loves you. But when it's just you and her...
...well, she's not the Princess and Goddess of Love for nothing. Hell, it wouldn't surprise you if she also turned out to be the Princess and Goddess of Lust and Sex! Lovemaking with her is always transcendental, and you haven't missed a day since your first time together! At least twice a day you'd passionately fuck, soundproofing the walls of the bedroom with magic.
Now that Cadance is pregnant, sex with her happens even more often!
Cadance caresses your torso as her pecking becomes sucking. "Don't think I didn't see you ogling those pregnant women," she says as she rubs her rotund midsection against your back, then steps back and covers you with her dress. She giggles playfully as you struggle to take it off.
"You know I don't mind you looking at other women," she continues as you free yourself from her garment. "I just want you to know that I'm all the preggo you need." Cadance rubs her massive pregnant belly seductively. "After all... I've got more belly than all the women here."
You can't help but swallow as she sways her hips, moving so each step she takes causes her enlarged breasts to jiggle until she reaches you, then takes your shirt off and gives you a deep and fiery kiss. You taste her tongue as she rubs her gravid abdomen against your torso. You hear a barely audible snap as Cadance's maternity bra falls to the floor. She clenches her fist and the roof of your room shimmers, indicating a soundproofing spell has been cast.
Cadance pushes you to the bed as she strips you down to your underwear, then lays on her side. You lay next to her and nuzzle her heavily gravid abdomen, kissing it every so often as she strokes your hair. You gently remove her panties and watch as her arousal falls.
With a flick of her wrist, Cadance all but sends your boxers flying to the floor, causing your boner to spring forth. She lifts her leg and holds it up as you scramble to get behind her.
As soon as you get behind Cadance, you slowly insert your cock into her love canal. She gasps, then lets out a throaty moan as you enjoy the snugness of her vaginal walls. You peck her on the neck twice as you place your hand on her huge baby bump, then being thrusting in and out as you caress it.
Cadance throws her head back with a shuddering breath as you kiss her cheek. She puts her hand on top of yours, then all but shoves her tongue into your mouth. Her kisses are deep, fiery, and passionate, yet the stroking of her thumb on the back of your hand is gentle, intimate and loving.
A few minutes into your makeout session, Cadance starts moaning. "I'm gonna cum... keep rubbing my swollen pregnant belly, babe..." she pants, then screams as she's hit with a full-bodied orgasm. She shudders violently, jerking and spasming around for a few moments. "Oh, sweet Celestia..." She closes her eyes with her mouth wide open as you feel one of the babies kick your hand.
You gently suck on Cadance's throat, then peck a trail of kisses upward until you near her mouth as your own climax builds. "Shit, hon," you moan out. "I'm gonna blow..." Her mouth remains open as she draws another shuddering breath. You grab her by her head and kiss her hard, busting a nut inside her as you scream in her mouth.
Cadance gasps as your warmth spurts inside her, then lets out a throaty moan as you break the kiss. She caresses your cheek, smiling lovingly as you kiss her fingers. "Consider that a warm-up for tonight," she purrs.
"Will there be any more 'warm-ups' before the main event," you whisper into her ear, then nibble it as you run a hand through her hair.
Cadance giggles. "I don't know," she replies huskily. "Am I the Goddess of Love?" She turns her head and pecks you on the lips as you cuddle.
You pull out of Cadance, who hums as you run your hand around her large baby bump. You feel another kick. "The kids are getting a little antsy, it seems."
Cadance laughs softly. "They're just so eager to see us."
"Can we just forget that we're royalty and spend the day snuggling?"
"I wish we could, hon... I wish we could."
You sigh, then peck Cadance on the neck twice. "Oh, well... what's next on the schedule?"
Cadance flicks her wrist, and the day's schedule floats its way towards the both of you. She takes the sheet, then looks it over. "Diplomatic meeting."
"I guess we'd better get to it, then."
You and Cadance get dressed, then head on over to the meeting. Roughly three hours of discussions, impassioned arguing and agreements later, she leaves the meeting due to fatigue.
Another hour and a half later, you leave the room to see a Royal Guard blushing furiously. "Y-Your Majesty... Princess Cadance..." he trails off, then clears his throat. "She insists rather... amorously... on your presence in the bedroom."
You almost struggle to keep your composure. "Thank you for letting me know. Why don't you take a break? You seem a little flustered."
The Royal Guard nods. "Thank you, Your Majesty." He walks off as he wipes some sweat off of his forehead. Once he's out of sight, you hurry to the bedroom.
You experience tunnel vision as your libido grows by the second, imagining what Cadance has in store for you now. You reach your room, then close the door behind you. All you can do is squeak at the sight before you.
Cadance is in lacy black lingerie. Her large breasts show off an ample amount of her cleavage as she sits up on the bed. Her massive pregnant belly, filled with stretch marks, lays bare. Her panties are barely visible. "So glad you could make it, hon," she says huskily. "There's just too much belly for me to handle." She runs her hands around her heavily gravid abdomen with a seductive moan. "Care to lend me a hand or two?" She flicks her wrist, summoning a bottle of lotion from a nearby dresser.
You scramble on over to the bed, stripping as you make your way, then position yourself behind Cadance. You pump out a decent amount of the lotion onto your hands, then begin rubbing her rotund midsection.
Cadance takes a deep breath, then sighs and coos. "I love it when you rub my belly," she purrs as she rests her head on your shoulder and closes her eyes.
You peck Cadance on the lips as you cradle her pregnant belly, then dip a hand under her panties. She giggles, then lets out a slow gasp as you insert a finger inside her. She places her hands on yours, biting her lip as you caress her baby bump and masturbate her simultaneously.
Cadance moans out your name with a soft buck of her hips. "Oh, please don't stop... fucking hell, I love you so much..."
"I love you too, Mi Amore Cadenza," you purr as you add a finger inside her, then peck her on the lips again. Another peck... then you both open your mouths and taste each others tongues.
Cadance moans in your mouth as she starts bucking faster. Kisses become stronger as a loud makeout session begins. Her grip on you tightens slowly as her moans gradually increase in volume until she climaxes, drenching your hand with her orgasmic juices. She continues bucking furiously between shudders until afterglow hits her.
Cadance takes her panties off as she sucks the cum off of your fingers, swirling her tongue seductively and slowly. You undo her maternity bra and grab her huge tits, which elicits a sharp gasp from her. "Oh, fuck," she moans out as you insert and hilt her.
You start fucking Cadance as you massage her breasts. She responds by gyrating her hips and caressing her large baby bump. You suck on her neck, and she lets out a stuttering moan. "Fuck, I'm gonna cum hard..." she screams as her vaginal walls squeeze your cock.
You keep up your pace, struggling not to falter as you feel a familiar tingling sensation.
"Don't hold back, my love," Cadance purrs. "I want it all."
You take a deep whiff of her neck, then blow your load. You moan in her ear as you shudder and shake. She hums, happily accepting each pump of your jizz as she buries her hands in your hair.
Cadance sighs happily, then kisses you with a bit tongue, moaning in your mouth as you pull out of her. "That's all the warm-ups, hon," she says as you place your hand on her bulbous midsection. "You'll need to conserve your energy for tonight." She leans back and pecks you on the neck.
You laugh softly. "Noted." You stay with her, cuddling for a few minutes before taking a quick shower and getting dressed.
The rest of the day is mostly uneventful, though you do manage to sneak a belly rub or two when nobody's looking. As time passes, you find yourself gradually going wild with lust as you imagine tonight's events. Fortunately for you, the day seems to go by quickly.
It's now nightfall, and you haven't seen Cadance in almost an hour. Your raging boner twitches as you reach the bedroom door. "Come in, dear," you hear her say amorously.
Upon entering, you close the door behind you, then turn around to Cadance sitting up on the bed, completely naked. Her legs are completely spread apart, giving you a full view of her soaking arousal. On her massive pregnant belly are the words "Worship Me" written in whipped cream, with a heart in the middle.
"Tonight," Cadance says huskily as she jiggles her rotund midsection. "This big, round, heavily pregnant belly is all yours... you know what to do." She winks, and you strip yourself at a speed you never thought possible. Fueled by love and lust, you leap straight onto the bed, then drag your tongue all around her baby bump. Slowly, so you can savor this moment. The soft, round warmth you taste causes your cock to twitch painfully, but you endure it until your wife's belly is completely clean.
"You look uncomfortable, dear," Cadance purrs as she points at your member. "Why don't you let me take care of it?" She holds you close with one arm, then wraps her other hand around your cock as you feel her heavily gravid abdomen lightly press against your back.
You gasp as Cadance starts pumping. She breathes on your neck, then kisses it as she gently bucks her hips. "How does it feel, baby," she asks huskily. "Having a fucking hot wife jerk you off with her huge pregnant belly rubbing against you?
All you can do is moan softly, which elicits a giggle from her. She starts sucking your neck as her soft and round warmth scrapes you.
"Shit... s-sh-shiiiit," you moan out. Cadance's handjobs are the stuff of legends. Even the most seasoned hookers and sluts could only hope to reach her level!
"Cum for me, hon," Cadance whispers into your ear as she gradually speeds up her pumping and bucking. "Blow a big, hot, sticky load... just for me." She pecks you on your cheek, and you feel an orgasm build.
"O-O-Ohhh, Cadance," you moan out as you buck your hips instinctively. "I-I... I-" You gasp, then scream as you climax. Several ropes of your jizz burst forth as you shake violently while your wife continues pumping you until you finish.
Afterglow hits, but you can still feel that you're rock hard. Cadance pecks you on the cheek, then lets go of you, laying you down. She gets on all fours, then crawls to a position where her face is inches away from your cock and her baby bump is even closer to your face. She lowers herself to the point where you have a face full of belly and a dick in her mouth.
Cadance moans seductively as her tongue slowly drags around your member. You let out a muffled moan of your own, then kiss her bulbous midsection. She sucks hard, bobbing her head up and down, which causes a shock of pleasure through your system.
You run your hands around Cadance's round baby bump as she sucks hard again, drawing a bit of precum out of your member. She lets out another moan, one that would put a porn star to shame. This compels you to grab her ass and shove your tongue into her pussy.
Cadance gasps loudly, then doubles her efforts. You massage her cheeks, swiftly bringing her to an incredible orgasm. Her love juices coat your face as she shudders violently, then delivers a powerful suck to your dick.
You blow your load into Cadance's mouth as your share a climax. You convulse in bliss together for a good while, then sigh simultaneously.
Cadance giggles. "I hope you don't think that's all, hon," she purrs as she spreads your legs. She presses her massive pregnant belly against your still rock-hard cock, then grinds against it. She hums with an alluring smile. "Enjoy that nice, soft, warmth, babe... I don't think I'll be pregnant for much longer." She rubs her rotund midsection slowly, licking her lips.
"Pleasing you has made me horny... I hope you have enough left in you for one more round..." Cadance hums again as she speeds up her bellyjob. "Sweet Celestia, your cock feels good on me, no matter where it is!"
You let out a loud moan, then watch as your member scrapes against Cadance's stretch marks. This makes you throw your head back as a tingling sensation fills your nether regions. "Fuck, baby... g-gonna blow..."
Cadance gyrates her hips, and your spunk shoots forth from your cock as you grunt, then tremble. Afterglow claims you, and you're still hard. "Impressive," she says in genuine awe. "Still hard after three orgasms!" She grins. "That's good... because I want you to cum inside me next."
You sit up as Cadance positions, then impales herself with a long and shuddering moan. She leans against you and caresses your cheek. "Rub my big, round, swollen pregnant belly," she purrs as she puts your hands on her baby bump. "I love you so much." She kisses you, and you start fucking her with all that you have left.
Cadance screams into your mouth as she orgasms right off the bat. She must be so pent up from getting you off, even after getting off herself! You take a deep whiff of her hair and nibble her ear, which results in another orgasm.
"I love you so much too, Cadance," you whisper when her climax finishes.
Cadance buries her hands in your hair as she gyrates her hips, then locks up as her pussy explodes with activity. You fuck her harder, licking and sucking at her neck as you enjoy the warmth and softness of her heavily gravid abdomen.
"F-Feels so g-good... when y-you rub my belly..." Cadance moans, then climaxes again. Another one follows as she puts her hands on top of yours. "Fill me up good, baby," she moans out.
Those were apparently the magic words, as you feel your last orgasm of the night build. Sweat rolls down you as you kiss Cadance even more passionately than before...
...which results in an indescribably powerful shared climax. Stars fill your vision as your mind goes numb for what feels like an eternity... then silence.
Cadance gazes at you lovingly when you detach. She's sweaty, her hair is matted, and she looks absolutely exhausted. God, she's so beautiful! With the last of her energy, she shuts off the bedroom lights with but a gesture.
"Happy Father's Day, my love," she whispers hoarsely.
That would be the last thing you hear that evening before falling asleep.
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