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		Description

It's a beautiful day in the Crystal Empire. So beautiful that a heavily pregnant and horny mare decides to take advantage of it by going to an adults-only beach!
Volume XXX of Pregnant Paradise.
Cover art by Patch
Contains public sex, belly worship, lactation and pregnant sex!
Here's a list of all my stories for easy access!
All Pregnant Paradise stories are one-shots unless otherwise noted.
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It was a sunny day in the Crystal Empire as a car parked near a beach. The driver opened the door, then slowly rose to her feet with some effort.
The mare's vibrant blue eyes shimmered in anticipation as she ran a hand through her cerulean mane. Her light yellow horn lit up with the color of her eyes as she grabbed her purse, closed the car door with her magic.
Allie Way was a unicorn mare with a penchant for two things: bowling, and sex. To her, everything else was just mere details. A gentle tap from within reminded her of the result of all her fucking. She smiled softly, then gazed down at her huge pregnant belly and gently rubbed it.
Allie’s foal was due any day now, and she knew she'd be unable to get laid for a while after giving birth. She’d be far too busy caring for her newborn! Since she knew she’d have to go without for a while, she decided to spend an afternoon at the Crystal Empire’s adult-exclusive beach: Lover’s Lagoon!
Lover’s Lagoon was where ponies from around Equestria would go for all their carnal desires, be it romantic or purely lust-driven. Public sex was the norm there, but the truly kinky folks would have to go to the beach’s eastern park: Fetish Grotto. That was where all the really freaky shit happened.
Allie took a deep breath, then sighed with a smile as she waddled her way to the path that led her to the beach.
The path was smooth and had a slight downward incline, which allowed access for anypony with physical disabilities. Palm trees that were planted and tended to by Earth ponies lined the path as a speaker system played the relaxing sound of water splashing and flowing.
Within moments, Allie reached the entrance.
An archway with the words ‘Lover’s Lagoon’ emblazoned in pink letters stood before her. On her left was a large sign detailing the rules, such as ‘consent is key!’ and ‘clean your own messes!’ To her right was the locker room, which was where she’d have to go to take all her clothes off and store them.
Allie entered the locker room, then reached into her purse and produced a combination lock as she approached an empty locker. She opened her locker, then slowly took her clothes off. She stuffed them in her locker, then closed and locked it with her purse hanging from her shoulder.
Allie started towards the doorway, only to see a mirror. She smiled, then walked up to it. She sighed happily as she rubbed her swollen pregnant belly. She was so big, round and heavy… It actually turned her on a little bit as she ran her hands around her countless stretch marks.
Allie shook her head rapidly. She came here to get laid, not ogle herself! She waddled out of the locker room.
As soon as she went outside, Allie took a look at her surroundings.
The beach was filled with ponies. Some playing volleyball, some sunbathing… but most of them were just plain fucking. Allie could hear moaning, mixed with the sound of the tide’s ebb and flow. Thanks to her enhanced sense of smell from her pregnancy, she could just barely get a whiff of aftersex. It was only going to get stronger the closer she got, but it was a scent she had become accustomed to.
Allie licked her lips. So many stallions, so little time…
Allie waddled down to the beach, where a cart of towels waited at the edge of the path. Affixed to the was a sign that read:
All our towels are magically and thoroughly cleaned and sanitized after use. Enjoy!

She took a towel, then looked around for a spot to call her own. As she searched, she saw somepony out of the corner of her eye. She turned around, and her jaw dropped.
Standing a few feet away from Allie was an absolutely scrumptious tangelo Earth stallion. He turned his head to reveal a toned torso as his green eyes met hers. His green mane was partially hidden by a baseball cap, which marked him as a lifeguard. On the cap was his name: Timber Spruce.
Allie’s libido kicked in something fierce, and she walked over to him.
Timber noticed Allie coming, and she saw him glance downward at her bulbous midsection. She gently caressed it, and saw his member lengthen just a little.
Jackpot, Allie thought as she started to sway her hips. Not even five minutes here and she’d already found her first stallion!
Timber swallowed nervously as Allie reached him. She pressed her heavily gravid abdomen against his continually growing member.
Timber cleared his throat. “Can I… rub your belly?”
Allie snickered. “You don’t have to be shy, Timber,” she said huskily. “After all, everypony here’s naked.”
“So, is that a yes?”
Allie nodded, and Timber placed a hand on her baby bump. He gently ran his hand around it as she leaned into him.
“Bring me to a lifeguard tower and I’ll let you do more than just rub my huge, round, pregnant belly." She nibbled Timber's ear, then winked.
Timber’s eyes widened and his cock stiffened. “Just a sec.” He reached behind his head, then produced a small walkie-talkie. “Say, how far along are you and how many are in there?”
“Just one foal, and they’re due any day now.” Ally caressed her rotund midsection with a soft smile.
Timber nodded, then pressed a button on the walkie-talkie. “HQ? This is Timber Spruce. I’ve got a Level Nine Precious Cargo, and she’s flying solo. Over!”
“This is HQ,” the walkie-talkie squawked. “Understood, we’ll find someone to cover you! Bang her good, over!”
Timber nodded, satisfied. “All right, then. Let’s go!”
Timber and Allie walked over to the nearest lifeguard tower as they struggled to keep their libidos in check. They both glanced at each other hungrily multiple times along the way, until they reached the stairs.
“You gonna be okay getting up here,” Timber asked with a hint of concern.
Allie nodded. “I won’t let something like a measly flight of stairs get in the way of a few good orgasms!”
Timber chuckled. “That’s the spirit!”
Timber followed Allie up the stairs, just to be safe.
Timber and Allie entered the tower, then immediately kissed. She buried her hands in his mane as he rubbed her swollen pregnant belly. 
Allie’s foal kicked, eliciting a soft moan from her just before the kiss was broken.
Timber got in front of Allie, then bent down and pressed his face against her heavily rotund baby bump. He nuzzled against it and dragged his tongue around it, giving it wet smacking kisses as he ran his hands around it.
Allie giggled. She loved having her belly worshiped! Still… She was very horny.
“All right, that’s enough of that. Stand up… I’m going to give you a blowjob you’ll never forget.”
Timber kissed Allie’s belly one more time, then stood up as she started licking his fully erect cock.
Timber gasped, then shuddered as he put a hand in Allie’s mane. “F-Fuck…”
Allie laughed airily, then pressed Timber’s horsecock against her gravid abdomen and put his tip in her mouth.
Timber moaned. The softness of Allie’s baby bump against the base of his member along with the heat of her mouth and wetness of her tongue made him throw his head back. She was right. He was never going to forget this!
Timber began thrusting instinctively as his tongue lolled out of his mouth. Right now, nothing else mattered to him. He had to blow his load.
Allie doubled her efforts, speeding up the bobbing of her head. She savored the salty taste of Timber’s dick, taking in as much of it as she could.
Timber began panting and moaning, and Allie gave him one last hard suck. He came immediately, speaking incoherently as his cock pulsed, pumping his load into her mouth and down her throat.
Allie twisted her head around, greatly increasing Timber’s pleasure as she gulped down each thick strand of his foal batter.
Several moments later, Timber let out a shuddering breath. “Sweet Celestia,” he slurred.
Allie popped Timber’s cock out of her mouth. He was still hard! “Damn,” she said in awe. “Even after a nut like that?”
“After a BJ like that,” Timber said between pants as he tried to catch his breath. “I sure as hell wasn’t going to be limp!”
“Well then,” Allie purred. “Before we go another round, I want to thank you for the meal.” She winked as she rubbed her belly. “It was great!”
“Another satisfied customer!” Timber grinned. “Now how about you stand up and bend over? I’ve got another hot load with your name on it.”
Timber helped Allie up, and she bent over onto a desk facing the outside. She rested her head on her arms and spread her legs as her arousal dripped down her thighs. Oh, this was gonna rock her world!
Timber slowly pressed his member against Allie’s marehood, then gently pushed it in.
Allie gasped, then clenched her hands into fists as her eyes rolled back. “O-Oh, sweet f-fucking Celestia,” she moaned out between pants as she gleefully took every last inch of Timber’s dick. She wiggled her hips with a gasp, and he started his thrusting as he caressed her heavily rotund midsection.
Allie felt her body overtaken by bliss. Pleasure surged through her body as she felt her foal move around inside her. “Let my big pregnant belly bounce,” she cried out, and Timber moved his hands up to her engorged breasts.
Allie’s rotund baby bump jiggled and sloshed around, and she relished in the feeling. Her pleasure rose further as Timber sped up his thrusting. “That’s the shit…”
Timber bent down, then pressed against Allie’s back. He breathed down her neck, then sucked it hard.
Allie’s marehood instantly clamped onto Timber’s dick, then quivered and quaked as she threw her head back with a scream. She shuddered and spasmed uncontrollably, then transitioned to a second orgasm as her gravid abdomen tightened abruptly.
“Shove your tongue inside me again, you total stud.”
Timber kissed Allie again, then pinched her nipples hard.
Allie broke the kiss, then let out a combination yelp and moan as her milk spilled onto the floor. 
“What do you say we find out how much you’ve got stored inside these sweater puppies,” Timber asked huskily.
Allie nodded her head. “Oh Celestia, yes,” She cried out. “Squirt it all over the place!”
Timber kneaded Allie’s huge tits, then pinched her nipples again. Twin streams of milk burst forth, and she babbled incoherently as her orgasmic juices shot out of her love canal.
Much to his surprise, Timber felt a tingling sensation in his nether regions.
“Oh, fuck,” Timber moaned out. “Oh f-fuck…” He tensed up, then grunted loudly as he blew his load.
Allie gasped, and her head shot up as Timber’s spunk flew inside her. She let out a whimper as she shuddered, feeling warmth spread throughout her nether regions. He came faster than she’d hoped he would, but at least she got off! If she didn’t, she’d have been really disappointed!
Timber relaxed with a long sigh of contentment as he let go of Allie’s tits. He went limp as he gently nuzzled against her neck.
“I can’t stay like this forever, you know,” Allie said somewhat impatiently as she started to feel some discomfort.
“Right, sorry,” Timber said sheepishly as he slowly got up. “Afterglow always hits me like a truck.”
Allie got up, then stretched. “Yeah, I get it. I’d love to stick around and bask in it too, but I’m a mare on a mission with limited time.”
“What, are you overdue or something?”
“Pretty much.” Allie rubbed her belly gently.
“Well, don’t let me keep you!”
“Thanks for the fuck, Timber!” Allie waved as she walked out of the tower with her purse and towel. She cracked her neck, then began to look for a good spot.
A few minutes into her search, Allie heard a wolf whistle, followed by a familiar voice.
“Damn, that’s a lot of belly! You gonna need help carrying that load?”
Allie smiled and rolled her eyes, then turned to see Soarin’. Second-in-command of the Wonderbolts, a frequent fuck buddy (and consequently possibly her baby daddy), and the self-proclaimed ‘Biggest Horndog in Cloudsdale’.
“Only if you’re going to blow one in me,” Allie replied with a wink as she caressed her heavily rotund midsection.
Soarin’ snorted. “C’mon, who do you think you’re talking to?”
“Who do you think you’re talking to?”
Silence between them lingered for a moment, then they both laughed. That exchange was just a game that they played with each other before sex.
“So,” Allie said as she laid out her towel. “Who have you been doing here?”
Soarin cupped his chin in thought. “Let’s see… Spitfire, Rainbow Dash, her hot white unicorn friend, a chubby singing Earth pony with a hat for a cutie mark, that mute unicorn DJ, and a shy but freaky gray earth pony with marbles on her flank.”
Allie whistled, impressed. “Wow, are you trying for a personal record or something?”
Soarin barked a laugh. “Come on, now. I don’t count how many mares I’ve fucked,” he said as he sat down on the towel, then beckoned Allie forth.
Allie folded her arms and raised an eyebrow. “You don’t? Huh… I would’ve thought the ‘Biggest Horndog in Cloudsdale’ would keep track of all his sexual conquests.”
“It’s not about the numbers for me, Allie,” Soarin replied as Allie sat down in front of him. “For me…” he paused as their heads neared one another. “...it’s about the experiences…”
Allie and Soarin pressed their lips together and opened their mouths. Their tongues danced furiously as he gently rubbed her swollen pregnant belly.
Allie moaned softly as she buried her hands in Soarin’s mane. A gentle breeze blew as one kiss became two. Then three. Then four.
“Sweet Celestia, you’re so big,” Soarin whispered in Allie’s ear, then nuzzled against her neck and gently sucked it as he jiggled her massive baby bump.
“And don’t you forget it.” Allie grabbed Soarin by his head, then gave him a fiery kiss. As soon as she broke it, she looked him straight in the eyes. “Now… Fuck me.”
Without hesitation, Soarin lifted Allie, then filled her with his cock.
Allie threw her head back at the sensation of being filled, and she let out a guttural moan. Soarin began thrusting in and out of her as he breathed down her neck, and she felt her unborn foal kick.
Allie’s massive pregnant belly jiggled, bounced and sloshed around as did her magnificently enlarged boobs. Pleasure surged through every fiber of her being.
“Don’t stop rubbing my big, fat, round baby bump,” Allie cried out as she felt an orgasm build. Before she could raise her hands to grab her tits, her love canal rumbled violently. Her mind blanked for a moment, and all she could do was lock up and whimper as her orgasmic juices coated Soarin’s cock.
Soarin grinned. “That looked like a big one!”
“I-It w-was,” Allie slurred just before she started to play with her boobs. “Don’t stop, I wanna cum all over this towel!” She squirmed, climaxing again.
“At this rate, you just might before I blow my load!”
“So… f-fucking horny…” Sweat rolled down Allie’s face as she moaned loudly.
Soarin chuckled. “I’ll say you are… but nowhere near as horny as I am.” He nibbled Allie’s ear, then gave her a good slap on her ass.
“FuUuUuUck!” Allie came again, and her voice cracked midway through her scream. Recovering quickly, she let go of her boobs, then grabbed Soarin’s head and kissed him. A passionate makeout session ensued, and they moaned between kisses.
Time ceased to have meaning for Soarin and Allie, who were now lost in their own carnal world. Hands continued to wander, caress, rub and grab as sensation after sensation spurred them further onward. It would only be a matter of time before…
“Oh sweet Celestia,” Soarin moaned out loudly. “I’m gonna cum hard…” He placed his hands on Allie’s hips, then gave one last mighty thrust. He screamed, and Allie soon joined him as they experienced a mutual orgasm.
Soarin’s spunk shot inside Allie, filling her with that sweet, sweet orgasmic warmth. Every pulse and pump from his cock was felt until his cum squirted out of her not once, but twice.
Afterglow hit Soarin and Allie hard as they lay on the towel together. Neither of them cared how dirty it was. All that mattered to them was that they were sexually satisfied… for now.
“A nut like that deserves a cuddle,” Allie purred as she turned to her side, with her back facing Soarin. “You can rub my big, round pregnant belly as long as you want.”
Soarin grinned. “I’m not gonna turn down an offer like that!” He pressed himself against Allie’s back, then placed a hand on her heavily gravid abdomen.
Allie turned her head, then caressed Soarin’s cheek. “I’m tired. Can you keep me company until I wake up?”
Soarin nodded. “Of course.”
“Thanks.”
“Any time.”
Allie closed her eyes as she felt Soarin’s hand run around her massive baby bump, then let out a contented sigh and fell asleep.
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