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		Description

Flutterbat: A legendary party slut. Chances are if you're a male at a party she attends, she'll fuck your brains out! Now that she's heavily pregnant and overdue, you want to bang her! Will you get your chance, or will she go into labor?
Of course you get to fuck her! This wouldn't be a Pregnant Paradise story if you didn't!
(Yes, this was made in honor of spooky month. No, it's not horror.)
Volume XXVI of Pregnant Paradise
AU: Humans and Anthros coexist
Cover art (Uncropped) by Jacktherippergx
Here's a list of all my stories for easy access!
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The sun is setting in Canterlot City as you head over to your best friend Vinyl Scratch’s place. She’s one hell of a DJ, and she throws incredible parties! Not quite at the same level as Pinkie Pie or Cheese Sandwich, but she’s still damn good! Tonight’s party is no doubt going to be unforgettable, because there’s going to be a special guest: Flutterbat!
Flutterbat is a bat pony, and bat ponies are nocturnal. You’ve seen maybe three or four in your lifetime, but that’s not quite why you’re excited to meet her. No… you’re excited to meet her because she’s a local legend. She goes to parties all over the county and fucks as many guys as she can until the sun comes up! Humans, ponies, dragons, yaks… as long as it has a cock, she’ll willingly bang it!
The biggest reason you want to meet and fuck her, however, is that someone knocked her up. Flutterbat is heavily pregnant, but she doesn’t let that stop her from fucking! If anything, she’s even hornier than ever! The moment you found out, you asked Vinyl to put in a good word for you. It’s been nine months since, and you’ve prayed that she doesn’t go into labor before you get the chance to bust several nuts inside her!
God, pregnant women and mares are so hot.
Grinning from ear to ear, you reach Vinyl’s house. You decided to arrive a little early to help her set up. It’s the least you can do for her, after all!
You reach the door to Vinyl’s, then ring the bell.
A sudden bass drop causes a small shockwave that you feel in your bones. You get a kick out of Vinyl’s doorbell. Who else but her would turn something so mundane into a near-deafening micro dubstep tune? It’s functional as well! She wouldn’t hear a normal doorbell’s chime since she’s almost always at her turntables coming up with sick beats, so why not make something even louder to grab her attention?
After a few moments, the door opens to reveal a grinning Vinyl.
“Have you heard from her? Did she go into labor?”
Vinyl barks a laugh. “Nah, man. I’d tell you if she did. But holy shit are you gonna get a boner when you see her. If I was a lesbian I’d totally drool over that wrecking ball of a womb she’s packing!”
“Do you have any pictures?”
Vinyl shakes her head. “Dude. Trust me. Pictures won’t mean shit when you see her in person. They don’t do her justice!” She gestures to you, encouraging you to come inside. “Get your awesome ass in here, there’s shit to get done.”
You nod, then enter Vinyl’s house as you close the door behind yourself. You walk and talk with her on the way to her living room. “So, how’s things with Neon?”
Vinyl and her boyfriend, Neon Lights, have been dating for a little over a year. The first time they met resulted in what was originally a one-night stand, but they became friends with benefits, then a couple.
You love hearing Vinyl tell you stories about the amazing sex she’s had.
Vinyl barks a laugh. “Oh man, dude… you’re gonna love what happened last night…”
“Lay it on me!” You rub your hands in gleeful anticipation.

Vinyl moaned softly as Neon pulled out of her and got off of her bed. Sweat dripped down her body as she panted. They’d been fucking for about three hours now, and they were both still horny!
“God, you’re so fucking hot when you’re a mess like this,” Neon said breathily, then turned around to Vinyl’s nightstand, which was full of sex toys. He rummaged around, then produced a tiny vibrator. He grabbed some nearby duct tape, then placed the vibrator on his girlfriend’s clit. “I love you,” he said as he put tape on it, keeping it in place.
“I love you too, babe,” Vinyl purred as she sat up.
Neon got back on the bed, then positioned his still-hard member, and impaled Vinyl.
Vinyl moaned huskily as she felt Neon’s thick, meaty cock slide into her. “Shit… you always feel so good inside me…”
Neon laughed softly as he took Vinyl by her hand and guided it to the vibrator. “You ready?”
Vinyl nodded…
...and they activated the vibrator together.
Vinyl cried out as Neon began thrusting in and out of her. She felt his warm, strong, masculine hands slowly glide up her stomach as he gave her wet sucking kisses on her neck.
“N-Neon,” Vinyl moaned out as an orgasm began to build. Her heart thundered with love and arousal as Neon’s hands reached her breasts. He gently caressed them, and she experienced a thunderous climax. She screamed and shuddered violently as she suddenly came a second time, then a third.
“Cum for me some more, hon,” Neon purred, then kissed her.
Vinyl opened her mouth, and her eyes rolled back as a fourth orgasm struck. A fifth hit when their tongues touched.
A lengthy makeout session ensued, and during that Vinyl lost track of her orgasm count at about ten or eleven. She couldn’t stop cumming, and she enjoyed every last tingle of pleasure that rippled through her body!
A few minutes later, Neon sped up his thrusting as he moaned. “Shit… gonna cum, hon…”
Vinyl was far too lost in ecstacy to respond as she instinctively bucked her hips, with one last orgasm rushing forth… and they climaxed together. Her pussy exploded with shudders and shakes as Neon’s cock pulsed and pumped his jizz inside her.
Vinyl was so overwhelmed with bliss that before afterglow could hit, she blacked out.

Your eyes widen. “Holy shit… so then what happened?”
Vinyl smiled with a happy sigh. “I woke up this morning with Neon’s chest in my face and my whole body sore as fuck. It’s a wonder I can even walk right now, let alone stand!”
Vinyl’s doorbell goes off, and you yelp in surprise. She bursts into laughter as heat rises to your face. “W-Why don’t… ahahaha… get the door…”
You roll your eyes and head on over to the door. You open it, and in an instant your embarrassment washes away as you see who it is.
Standing before you is a pale yellow bat pony mare. Her wild pink mane and tail billow in the breeze, but you fail to notice that as you stare at her chest. The fabric of the white skull on her black t-shirt seems to struggle against her large breasts. You lower your gaze further and nearly let out a squeaking noise as you ogle the biggest, roundest, most swollen pregnant belly you have ever seen.
Your brain is now broken. All you can do is say “Meep”.
Flutterbat giggles. It’s a sound so surprisingly pure that it brings you back to reality. Well… maybe not entirely, since all you can do is just point at her heavily gravid abdomen and say “Belly… huge!”
Flutterbat giggles again as she runs her hands up, down, and around her majestically rotund midsection. “Very,” she purrs seductively. She walks up to you, then kisses you. She slowly snakes her tongue inside your mouth with a moan as she rubs her large baby bump against your stomach.
Your eyes roll back as you moan in return, tasting Flutterbat’s experienced tongue. She breaks the kiss with a wet and audible smack. “You must be the pregnancy fetishist Vinyl told me about.”
“G… Guilty as charged.”
Flutterbat grins. “I thought I’d come a little early just for you… you’ll have me all to yourself.” She leans into you. “So why don’t you show this heavily pregnant and very horny slut a good time,” She asks as she rubs her huge baby bump against your increasingly hard cock, then takes you by the hand and leads you to the guest room.
“Have fun,” Vinyl says as she continues setting her stuff up.
As soon as you both enter the guest room, Flutterbat shuts the door behind herself.
“So,” you say as you watch her slowly raise her shirt. “What’re you packing in that hot bod of yours?”
“Twin fillies,” Flutterbat says sweetly as you see the very top of her majestically rotund midsection. “Big twin fillies.” She takes her shirt off, exposing cleavage that could easily hold a smartphone. Your eyes widen.
Flutterbat giggles. “You like my tits?” She shakes her body, making them jiggle slightly. “I grew them myself… along with my big, fat, swollen pregnant belly.” Her eyes go half-lidded. “You want to see it?”
You nod vigorously.
“I figured,” she purrs, then slowly lowers the elastic on her maternity jeans. Stretch marks are revealed, as well as the word ‘rub’ written just above her belly button, which has a heart drawn around it. She pulls it down all the way, revealing the word “worship” just below the heart.
Flutterbat shakes her body again, and you watch in arousal and awe as her large breasts and heavily gravid abdomen bounce and jiggle. “Don’t keep me waiting,” she says huskily as she rubs her massive baby bump.
You rush over to Flutterbat, then get down and press your face against her belly. You nuzzle against it as you lower her maternity jeans, then dip your hand down her panties.
Flutterbat lets out a shuddering breath, then a soft moan as you slowly insert a finger inside her. You pump in and out as you kiss and lick her big baby bump, enjoying the noises she makes for about a minute. You stand up as you pull your finger out and bring it up to her face, and you watch as she sucks your fingers.
You take your fingers out of her mouth as she kicks her jeans away, then puts a hand to your cheek. “Rub my huge, fat pregnant belly,” she purrs, then presses her lips against yours and opens her mouth as you place your hands on her heavily rotund midsection and run your hands around it. You both moan in unison upon tasting each other’s tongues. Another wet, tongue-filled kiss. Then another.
After the next kiss, Flutterbat turns around and grabs your shirt, then flings it away and drags her baby bump around your torso as you unzip your jeans and let them fall to the floor.
“Let’s see what you’ve got,” Flutterbat says huskily as she squats down, then takes your underwear off. She whistles. “Pretty big for a human.”
You chuckle. “What can I say? I grew it big.”
Flutterbat giggles. “A man with a sense of humor. I like that.” She wraps her fingers around your cock, then starts pumping.
You gasp as you feel the bristles of Flutterbat’s coat brush against your member. She licks your tip, then hums as you reach your maximum size. She opens her mouth, then slowly covers your dick with her mouth.
You spasm as Flutterbat drags her tongue all over your manhood, bobbing her head up and down. You put your hands in her mane as your eyes roll back. This has to be the best blowjob you’ve ever had!
You moan as Flutterbat sucks hard, then takes your cock out of her mouth with an audible pop. She gets back up and presses her heavily rotund midsection against your member, then gyrates her hips with a hum.
You throw your head back with a gasp as you enjoy the softness and warmth, only for Flutterbat to scoot away from you and get on the bed. She gives you a sultry gaze as she takes her panties off, then gets back up and presses her back against you. “Do the honors, won’t you?” She points to her bra.
You slowly take Flutterbat’s bra off, freeing her large, engorged breasts. She kisses you with an open mouth, and your tongues dance in each other’s mouths as she takes your hands and guides them to her tits.
You both moan simultaneously between kisses as Flutterbat positions, then impales herself. Her vaginal walls eagerly accept your cock as you hilt her. She breaks a kiss. “Rub my fat, round pregnant belly… fill me up… so fucking horny…” She shoves her tongue into your mouth as you start thrusting, and you run your hands around her massive gravid abdomen.
Wet pats, the smacking of lips, and moans of lust and pleasure fill the room as you bang Flutterbat. You stop the makeout session and watch your partner’s big baby bump jiggles and sloshes along with her huge boobs.
“Oh, fuck, I’m gonna cum,” Flutterbat cries out just before locking up. Her pussy clamps down on your dick as she screams, squirting her love onto the floor. “Pump a big fat load inside me, you fucking hottie!” She climaxes again, clearly aroused by her own dirty talk.
You fuck Flutterbat harder as you rub her heavily pregnant belly, causing her to orgasm a third time. She places her hands on her large rotund midsection with another moan as you feel a tingling sensation build. You start panting into her ear.
“Cum inside me,” Flutterbat whispers as she jiggles her belly. “I want it all.” She takes her hands off, then grabs you by your head and gives you the sluttiest kiss she can muster.
You blow your load, screaming into Flutterbat’s mouth as she spasms. Rope after rope flies into her, and she coos as your cum dribbles down your cock. She breaks the kiss, then pants to catch her breath. She’s sweating with half-lidded eyes and her tongue hanging out.
Fucking hell, she’s still smoking hot!
You detach from her, then shove your tongue into her mouth with a sigh. You break the kiss with a wet smack, then flop onto the bed.
“Rest your head here,” Flutterbat says as she runs a hand around her magnificently round baby bump.
You comply, nuzzling against it as you rub it with your hands.”So big and soft… it’s like the perfect pregnant belly…”
Flutterbat giggles. “I’m glad you like it,” she purrs as she runs her hands around it. “You’re the first person I’ve met who’s into this kind of thing. Everyone else just fucks me because I’m a hot slut.”
You kiss and lick her rotund midsection repeatedly as your energy gradually returns. “You are a hot slut…  but you being heavily pregnant is just a bonus for me.” You get behind Flutterbat, then grab her huge breasts and kiss her. You know you’re good for at least another round or two, and you don’t want to waste a moment!
Your tongues clash against each other as you relish in the soft and bouncy feeling of Flutterbat’s boobs, and your cock goes full mast. She breaks the kiss with a sexy grin, then moans as you impale her and start thrusting.
“Dirty talk for me, you smoking hot fuck,” you say huskily.
“You like my big, fat, heavily swollen pregnant belly?” Flutterbat caresses your cheek. “My round, stretch mark-covered baby bump? My bouncy, massive, heavy, midsection?” She gyrates her hips. “Shit… rub my belly… it’s so huge… I’m so fucking pregnant and horny…” She throws her head back and orgasms with a loud and passionate moan. She recovers quickly.
You stroke Flutterbat’s massive pregnant belly, feeling one of her foals kick.
“I’m carrying the heaviest twins my doctor’s ever seen,” Flutterbat continues. “I’m two weeks overdue…” She pants as she puts her hands on top of yours. “Gonna cum again… fuck, I’m gonna cum hard…” She screams, jerking in fits and starts as her vaginal walls quake and rumble.
Flutterbat hums upon recovering. “Your thick, meaty cock feels so good inside me! Your warm hands on my fat, round pregnant belly…” She climaxes again. “Don’t you fucking stop, you stud, I feel another one… ohhhh f-f-fuuuuuuuuck!” She locks up, and her orgasmic juices splatter all over your nether regions.
Flutterbat leans back and moans in your ear. This mare is still incredibly horny, even after all the times she came? God, that’s so hot. You wish you could just fuck her all night! You moan as you feel another orgasm build.
Flutterbat’s belly suddenly tightens, and you watch as she rubs it furiously with a loud gasp. The sight causes you to blow your load, which abruptly becomes a shared orgasm. All you can manage is a squeak as you empty your balls.
As afterglow hits, you hear Flutterbat coo just before she detaches from your still-hard member. She grabs you, then lays you down and positions herself facing forward. “Contractions get me off,” she says huskily, then fills herself with your dick.
Flutterbat bounces on your cock and unfolds her wings as she rubs and jiggles her massive pregnant belly. Sweat rolls down her breastbone as she licks her lips slowly, then sticks her tongue out as she pants. Her eyes roll back as she experiences another strong orgasm.
She recovers swiftly yet again, then uses the tips of her wings to rub her nipples. You want to see her cum again, so you grab her by the hips and thrust upward. “Oh sweet fucking CELESTIA! Keep doing that, you hit my G-spot hard!”
You comply and watch in awe as Flutterbat’s whole body seems to shake and jiggle with pure bliss. “Fill me up some more! I love the feeling of your jizz pumping inside me!” She leans downward, then rubs her heavily rotund midsection against your torso.
You shoot forward, grab her by her mane and kiss her hard as you strengthen and speed up your thrusting. An incredible makeout session ensues as you both let out moans of lust between kisses.
A few minutes later, you feel another tingling sensation. “I-I’m gonna cum again…”
“Me too,” Flutterbat moans out.
You fuck each other as hard as both of you can, and you rub Flutterbat’s belly. She’s hit with another contraction, and you share another climax. The bed’s headboard protests violently as your combined sexual fluids spill out of her pussy.
You and Flutterbat pant as afterglow sets in. The whole room smells like sex, and you’re exhausted! You look at your partner, who has a ravenous look in her eyes.
“You’re… still horny… aren’t you?” You struggle to catch your breath.
Flutterbat giggles with a nod. “But you’re all out of energy, aren’t you?”
“I am, but it was totally worth it.”
Flutterbat detaches from you, then gets off of the bed and grabs her phone. “What’s your phone number?”
You blink in surprise, then tell her. She adds you to your contacts, then sends you a text.
“That was the best sex I’ve had in a while,” Flutterbat purrs. “I’ll definitely keep in touch. Especially if I get knocked up again. Who knows, maybe you’ll be the one with that honor.” She winks.
You chuckle. “That sounds good to me.”
You and Flutterbat get dressed, then leave the room.
Three hours and five men later, Flutterbat’s water would break.
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