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		Description

Parenthood is imminent for yourself and your fiancée Vinyl Scratch. Luckily for you both, a friend of yours has a child that's good practice for the future!
Volume XXVII of Pregnant Paradise
AU: Humans and Anthros coexist!
Cover art by Patch
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It’s a beautiful day at Starswirl Park! The sun shines as you watch all the children and foals run around, climb, and scream with joy and laughter.
A loud snore startles you, and you turn your head to see your benchmate: Vinyl Scratch. She’s the love and light of your life. Your heart skips a beat every time you see her!
You sigh happily as you glance back at all the children and foals, then look back at Vinyl. More specifically, her heavily gravid abdomen and the hand that rests upon it. It’s a hand that wears an engagement ring… one that you gave to her almost nine months ago.
You still can’t believe that you found out you were going to be a father just days after you proposed to Vinyl! It’s rather fortunate for you both that society is tolerant towards relationships between a human (in this case, yourself) and a pony. You are so madly and deeply in love with this mare!
You reach out to Vinyl’s huge pregnant belly, only to withdraw. You’d rather not risk waking her up… yet. Pregnant women and mares give you such a boner, and sex with Vinyl these last few months has been amazing.
You sigh happily again. You are living the dream and loving every moment of it!
“Aunty Vinyl?”
You blink upon hearing a high-pitched Trottingham accent, then lay eyes a little grey filly. Her emerald eyes sparkle with curiosity as she tilts her head, causing her blue and black mane and tail to bounce. She turns her attention to you.
“Uncle, why is Aunty Vinyl sleeping?”
You smile warmly at the filly, who’s the main reason you’re here at the park.
This isn’t the first time you Vinyl have foalsat Alto Harmony. She’s an adorable little pony, and the daughter of a close friend: Octavia Melody.
“It’s just her nap time, Alto. She needs to sleep.”
“Okay,” Alto chirps, then runs back over to the playground. You laugh softly, then glance at Vinyl’s large baby bump.
“Someday soon,” you say to yourself. “Someday soon.”
Vinyl stirs, then slowly raises her head with a yawn. She cracks her neck, then winces as she swears under her breath.
“Thanks for being a pillow again, babe,” Vinyl says before she yawns again, then pecks you on the cheek. “Now, where’s the little munchkin?”
“Aunty Vinyl!”
Vinyl grins. “There she is!”
You watch as Vinyl ruffles Alto’s mane, eliciting a giggle from her. You smile dreamily, imagining the future.
A precious foal of your own, running around and laughing. You and Vinyl guiding them on their way through life…
You and Vinyl are going to be great parents.
Time passes at Starswirl park, and Alto eventually wears herself out. You carry her to your car, then strap her into her car seat.
Vinyl takes the passenger seat, and you take the wheel as she gazes at her heavily pregnant belly and rubs it.
“Was that a kick,” you ask.
Vinyl shakes her head slowly. “Nah. It’s just that all this time with Alto is making me even more excited to meet our own little munchkin.”
You laugh softly. “Yeah. I know that feeling.”
Some time later, you reach Octavia’s home. After parking, you wake Alto up. “We’re back at your home, kiddo.”
Alto rubs her eyes, then yawns as you unbuckle her car seat. She leaps out of the car, then hurries to her front door and rings the doorbell. In moments, it opens to reveal a heavily pregnant Octavia Melody.
The day after you and Vinyl learned of your impending parenthood, Octavia announced her second pregnancy. They were both ecstatic upon learning they were pregnant together!
“Mummy!” Alto hugs Octavia’s belly, then gently presses her head against it. “Hello, little brother or sister!”
Octavia laughs softly as she runs a hand through Alto’s mane. “Did you have a good time, sweetie,” she asks in a motherly tone as you and Vinyl reach the door.
Alto nods, then proceeds to tell Octavia everything that happened as she gestures for you both to come inside.
You and Vinyl enter, shutting the door behind yourselves.
As Alto continues, Octavia listens intently, commenting every now and then.
As you reach the living room, you hear a pair of hoofsteps behind you. The hoofsteps sop, and you feel a hand on your shoulder.
“We are both of us blessed men, aren’t we,” a soft voice with a Trottingham accent asks.
You smile warmly as you turn to face a lavender stallion. His green eyes shimmer with happiness as he runs a hand through his blue mane.
Parish Nandermane is a devoted husband to Octavia and a doting father to Alto. Truly a kind and caring stallion, there’s nothing he wouldn’t do for his friends and family. He’s been a great help to you, giving you insight and advice to prepare you for parenthood as best he can, much in the same way Octavia has been doing with Vinyl.
You sigh happily as you watch Octavia and Vinyl have an animated conversation while Alto plays with her toys. “I’m living the dream, Parish. I’m living the dream.”
“That’s the spirit,” Parish says as he pats you on the shoulder. He walks into the living room, and Alto’s eyes light up as she looks away from her toys.
“Daddy!” Alto gallops over to Parish, who opens his arms, then grabs her and hugs her tightly.
Alto giggles as she peppered with kisses. It’s a wholesome sight to behold, and you imagine doing the same to your foal.
Parish gently sets Alto down, who starts to tell him about her day at the park. They walk to her room, then out of your sight.
Vinyl calls your name, and you turn to see her beckon you forth. You comply, and she gives Octavia a meaningful glance.
Octavia nods, then turns to look at you. “Vinyl has made me aware of your… shall we say… ‘sexual interest’ in pregnant women and mares.”
Heat rises to your face. You still remember how hard it was for you to not stare at Octavia’s huge belly during her first pregnancy!
Octavia giggles, surprising you. “Oh, there’s no need to feel ashamed or embarrassed, luv. We all have our own kinks.” She clears her throat. “You know I trust you completely, so I want what’s about to happen to be just between the three of us.”
You swallow nervously, then watch as Octavia raises her maternity dress. Your jaw slowly drops as she lowers her elastic jeans, fully baring her huge pregnant belly. You can see several stretch marks just barely hidden underneath her coat.
You stare for a moment, then slowly approach Octavia with uncertainty. She gives you a reassuring smile, then nods.
Why are you so nervous? Octavia’s doing this for your benefit! You sigh, then forcefully erase the doubts in your mind. With nothing left to hold you back, you place your hand on her bulbous midsection.
You gently rub Octavia’s pregnant belly, enjoying its softness. Watching your hand run around her baby bump gives you a bit of a thrill!
Suddenly, you feel Vinyl press her rotund belly against your back. She takes your free hand, then directs it to her gravid abdomen. Your eyes widen as you feel her softness and coat bristles.
You’re now rubbing two bare pregnant bellies at the same time. Holy shit, this is amazing!
A couple of minutes pass, and you have a huge smile on your face and an equal-sized boner in your pants.
“Right,” Octavia says. “I believe that’s enough of that.” She covers her baby bump, and you become fully aware of your erection.
You blush furiously. “O-oh, shit! I’m so-”
Octavia presses a finger against your lips. “I won’t have you apologizing for a perfectly natural response.” She smiles softly. “That reaction of yours is precisely why I want this to be just between the three of us.” She punctuates her sentence with a wink, then gently rubs her belly.
You grin. “Thanks, Octavia.”
“You’re quite welcome.”
“Well,” Vinyl says as she covers her baby bump. “We should get going. We need some ‘alone time’ ourselves!” She wraps her arm around yours, then laces fingers with you. “I wanna fuck you so badly right now, you hot mess,” she whispers, then pecks you on the cheek as she uses her tail to give you a good slap on your ass.
Octavia stifles a giggle. “Enjoy that energy while it lasts!”
“Oh, we will,” Vinyl purrs. “Parish! Alto! We’re heading out!”
The sound of galloping fills the hallway as Alto runs out of her room. She hugs Vinyl’s bell. “Bye, Aunty Vinyl!” She hugs you. “Bye, Uncle!”
“See ya later, munchkin,” Vinyl says.
“Yeah,” you say as you put a hand on Vinyl’s rotund midsection. “And maybe next time we’ll have a kiddo of our own!”
Vinyl puts her hand on top of yours. “Yeah,” she says softly as she runs her thumb up and down the back of your hand.
“Goodbye to you both,” Parish says as he approaches you. “I hope your baby is born healthy!”
You gently stroke Vinyl’s baby bump. “Yeah. Same to you!”
You and Vinyl wave goodbye, then close the door behind you.
“I love you,” Vinyl whispers, then nuzzles against your neck.
“I love you too.” You run a hand through her mane and peck her on the lips, then get into the car.

You and Vinyl arrive at home, and she uses her magic to close the door behind yourselves. She takes you by the hand and both go to your bedroom. As you enter, she shuts the door behind herself, then presses her massive pregnant belly against your back as she wraps her arms around your chest with a long and happy sigh.
You put your hands on top of Vinyl’s. “Thanks for the double belly rub, hon. That was one of the hottest experiences I’ve ever had.”
Vinyl laughs softly. “I was surprised by how open she was to the idea!” She gently nibbles your ear, then lets go of you. “Too bad she wouldn’t talk dirty…” she trails off, then gets in front of you. “You know,” she continues huskily. “Shit like ‘rub my big, round, swollen pregnant belly.’”
You’re immediately turned on as you place your hands on Vinyl’s heavily rotund midsection. She buries her hands in your hair with a hum. “Yeah,” she purrs. “Your hands feel good on my soft, fat baby bump… you wanna run your hands all over it, don’t you?”
You raise Vinyl’s shirt, then take it off and fling it to the floor. “My belly’s so fucking huge,” she contiues as she starts rubbing it. “So big and horny…” You lower her elastic jeans as your boner goes full mast.
“You’re so hot and beautiful, Vinyl baby.” You kiss the base of her neck as you feel your shirt being lifted up by her magic. You step back, and it flies off to who knows where as you watch your fiance strip down to her underwear.
“I love you so damn much, you absolute goddess of a mare,” you say huskily as you rub Vinyl’s belly. “You and our little munchkin.”
Vinyl swiftly locks lips with you, and your heart thunders as you taste her tongue. You feel your underwear being lowered to the ground as her magic removes the remainder of her clothing. She breaks the kiss, then nuzzles against your neck as she puts her hands on top of yours. “I love you too… sweet fucking Celestia, I love you too!” She kisses you again, harder than before as you relish this deeply intimate contact.
Another kiss followed by another. Soft moans initiate an incredible makeout session as you buck your hips.
“Fuck me,” Vinyl whispers upon breaking the next kiss. “I-I can’t wait any longer!”
You gently and slowly impale Vinyl with your cock, causing her to let out little whimpers of pleasure until you hilt her.
The warmth of Vinyl’s vaginal walls cause you to let out a shuddering breath. You breathe down her neck, then start to suck on it as you begin thrusting slowly.
Vinyl gasps slowly, then hums as she slowly throws her head back. Your heart thunders, and you suck harder.
“Oh baby, that feels so good,” Vinyl moans out as she removes her hands from yours, then caresses her tits. “L-leave a… a m-mark on my neck!”
You suck Vinyl’s neck as hard as you can.
“Oh, shit… shit... “ Vinyl starts panting. “I’m gonna cum, baby…”
You lash your tongue against her neck, and she screams as her love canal rumbles and quakes. You moan as your cock gets massaged vigorously, then grab Vinyl by her head and give her a fierce kiss.
Vinyl breaks the kiss after a moment. “Fuck me harder… please… keep rubbing my fat, swollen pregnant belly…” She’s totally lost in the moment. Drunk on her deep and endless love and lust for you.
You can’t help getting intoxicated in the same way.
“Cum for me again, Vinyl,” you whisper into her ear. “My beautiful, beautiful DJ.” You continue to run your hands around her heavily gravid abdomen. “You know you want to.” You feel a spike in pleasure as you thrust a little harder, which makes you pant a little.
You move your hands upward, then gently caress Vinyl’s hands. She frees her enlarged breasts, and you grope them gently, sighing as you tenderly massage her fat tits. You moan softly in her ear as you feel an orgasm build.
Vinyl turns to gaze at you with a love so deep, so profound… she gently caresses your cheek, then kisses you.
You lock up, then spasm violently as you fire several spurts of your jizz inside Vinyl. You scream inside her mouth as the kiss continues until you reach afterglow. She hums in your mouth, then breaks the kiss as she sighs happily.
“Pull out and get in bed,” Vinyl says huskily. “My huge baby bump needs some rubbing. It’s too big for just my hands alone.”
You pull out, then get into bed with Vinyl as she uses her magic to bring a bottle of oil. “You know what?” She sets the bottle on a nightstand. “Why don’t you show my pregnant belly some love. You know you want to kiss it. Rub it. Taste it.”
You lie down, facing Vinyl’s rotund midsection, then press your lips against it.
“Worship my belly,” Vinyl purrs. “It makes me horny… so. Very. Horny.”
You nuzzle against Vinyl’s gravid abdomen and drag your tongue and hands all around it. Its softness and warmth turns you on something fierce, and your cock goes full mast in a matter of moments!
Vinyl suddenly grabs you by your head and kisses you hard as she magically pours the oil all over her massive pregnant belly. She breaks the kiss. “Spread that all over my baby bump and fuck me as hard as you can.”
Fueled by primal lust, you shove your cock inside Vinyl, who moans loudly. “Fill me up… bust a huge nut inside me…”
You begin thrusting as you jiggle Vinyl’s bulbous midsection, then rub it as you shove your tongue inside her mouth. Another kiss. Another. Another. Not even a second passes between kisses as she joins her hands with yours.
The bed shakes furiously, drowning out the wet pats, lip smacks, and moans of passion and lust between you both.
Vinyl breaks a kiss, and she starts panting. “I’m cumming… I’m cumming…” she gasps, then quakes as her pussy clamps down on your cock. Her orgasmic juices squirt out, soaking your cock as she lets out a squeal.
“Don’t stop, baby, I’m gonna cum harder!”
VInyl’s vaginal walls rumble violently, and her belly tightens as a contraction hits her. “FFFFUCK!” She orgasms again. Then again.
You suck on her neck as you feel a tingling sensation. “Gonna blow, hon,” you moan out as you continue rubbing her pregnant belly.
“Shoot it all inside me!”
You grunt loudly as your cock explodes, then pulses and twitches as you fill her up. Thirty seconds pass, and you find that you’re still hard.
Vinyl gyrates her hips, making you moan. “You up for another round, stud?”
You force Vinyl on all fours, still inside her. “Does this answer your question?” You resume fucking her.
“Oh sweet fucking Celestia, yes… yes…” Vinyl pants as her tongue sticks out. “Keep fucking me until I black out!”
You rest yourself on Vinyl’s back as you press your full weight on her. “Not without rubbing your sexy baby bump, you gorgeous mare.” You place your hands on her belly and caress it.
“Oh fuck, I’m gonna cum again!”
“Me too,” you moan out. “I love you!”
“I love you too!”
You and Vinyl experience a shared orgasm so powerful, so intense, that you see stars. Neither of you are able to move as her love canal rumbles and your member pumps her full.
Afterglow hits, and you both collapse, panting desperately. It takes all of your remaining energy to reach Vinyl so you can cuddle with her. As soon as you touch her, everything goes black.
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