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		Description

This story is also a sequel to Rarity #2: A Generous Belly

After fucking both Pinkie and Rarity senseless, your pregnancy fetish is out in the open. With this knowledge, a now heavily pregnant Applejack pays you a visit...
Volume XXXIII of Pregnant Paradise.
Book 2 of The Maternal Seven
Book 1 - Rarity #2: A Generous Belly
Book 2 - You are here
Cover art by 0024387
Here's a list of all of my stories for easy access!
All Pregnant Paradise stories are one-shots unless otherwise noted.
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“Introducing Mr. Timber Spruce and Mrs. Twilight Sparkle!”
Timber Spruce and Twilight Sparkle walk in, and everyone in the room applauds the newly wedded couple as the MC hands the microphone to them.
“Thank you all so, so much for coming here,” Twilight says sincerely with a big smile. She hands the mic over to Timber.
“We’ll be making the rounds to talk to everyone! We love you all so much!”
The room breaks into applause again, which dies down as Timber and Twilight step off the stage.
You sigh with a smile on your face. Love may not be for you, but it sure feels good to see it happen to other people! 
As everyone else starts up conversations, you look around you to see a table filled with friends.
Pinkie Pie, your roommate and close friend with benefits. For the past few days she’s been practically begging you to knock her up as you’ve fucked her.
Rarity. A posh fashionista (with a bit of a slutty streak) who’s very pregnant with triplets. She’s been engaging in threesomes with you and Pinkie during her temporary stay.
Rainbow Dash. An energetic athlete with a bit of an ego and a big competitive streak. She’s fiercely loyal to all her friends.
Applejack, Rainbow Dash’s wife. A hard-working, honest woman with a strong bond with her family.
Fluttershy. Calm and soft-spoken… when she’s not in bed. Formerly timid and shy, she’s a bigger slut than Rarity! She proudly wears a womb tattoo and shows it off pretty much wherever she goes.
Sunset Shimmer. An empathetic woman from a parallel world. You’ve known her for years, and you still have a hard time believing that!
Flash Sentry. Sunset’s husband. An all-around great guy with an open mind.
Everyone at this table, along with Twilight and Timber, are fully aware of your pregnancy fetish. When Rarity revealed her pregnancy to the group several months ago, Pinkie excitedly let that information slip… along with how good you are in bed.
You can’t help but feel a little awkward being among all the girls now that they all know.
“Hey,” Sunset says softly, gaining your attention. “Are you all right?”
You softly laugh mirthlessly. “Is it that obvious that I’m not?”
“I don’t need to use my geode to tell that something’s on your mind.” Sunset winks.
“You can totally trust us, dude,” Rainbow Dash says. “You know we won’t judge you!”
You take a deep breath, then heave a long sigh. “Okay. But let’s wait for Timber and Twilight first. I think they need to be here too.”
Everyone murmurs in agreement.
While you wait, you steal a glance at Rarity’s massive pregnant belly. God, she’s so fucking huge! You’re going to miss rubbing that blessed baby bump. However, it won’t be the last belly you rub.
You turn your eyes to Applejack. She’s visibly pregnant, probably somewhere near (if not in) her third trimester by your guess. She and Rainbow had mentioned that they wanted children before, so it’s not a complete surprise. You wonder if Rainbow might want a turn carrying a child inside her.
You turn your gaze to Fluttershy, who seems to be checking out one of the staff members of the venue. You don’t need to wonder whether or not she’s going to get pregnant, mainly because she already has. Three times! There’s no doubt in your mind she’ll get knocked up again.
You already know Pinkie wants to get pregnant for you, so you now wonder about Sunset and Twilight. Will they want to have kids? You’ve wanted to ask them, but now that they all know you’re into pregnancy you’re worried they’ll think of you as a perv!
At least you know Rarity, Pinkie, Twilight and Timber understand…
“Hey, guys!” 
Twilight and Timber approach the table, and they almost immediately read the atmosphere.
“What’s wrong,” Timber asks.
“Well…” you pause, and you feel your nerves start to get the better of you. You close your eyes for a moment, then feel a hand on each of your shoulders. Pinkie and Rarity are showing their support for you!
You take a deep breath, then exhale slowly. “Do you… do you guys think I’m weird for having a pregnancy fetish?”
“It’s only weird if you make it weird,” Sunset says.
Everyone else at the table nods in agreement.
“See?” Rainbow grins. “Told ya we wouldn’t judge you!”
You let out a long sigh of relief.
“But we did get to talkin’ about it when we heard how good ya are in bed,” Applejack said as she gestured to everyone else around the table. “Rares ain’t an easy woman to satisfy and Pinkie won’t stop talkin’ ‘bout you tryin’ to knock her up!”
“More to the point,” Twilight says as she adjusts her glasses. “We’ve all reached a consensus… when, not if, any one of us women get pregnant we want you to fuck us. Especially when we’re at our biggest, roundest and heaviest.”
Your jaw drops along with your brain. You look at Timber, then Flash.
“You’ve got our consent,” Timber says.
“Just so long as we get our wives pregnant,” Flash adds. “Not you.”
Fluttershy giggles. “As if I needed a good reason to get pregnant again!” She grins lewdly. “Speaking of which…” She gets up off her chair, then struts towards the man she was eyeing earlier.
“I… I don’t know what to say,” You say softly.
“For starters,” Applejack says huskily as she rubs her pregnant belly. “How ‘bout you ask me my due date?”
“When’s your due date, then?”
Before Applejack can answer, everything goes black.

You open your eyes to see the ceiling of your bedroom. Within moments your mind wakes up.
At first you’re disappointed that that was a dream, then elated that that wasn’t just a dream, it was a memory. That whole exchange actually happened at Timber and Twilight’s wedding!
It’s been a couple of months since then, and today is in fact Applejack’s due date! You haven’t seen her since, and you can hardly wait to see how big she is! She decided to fuck you today because she’s going to be induced tomorrow. You imagine she didn’t want to run the risk of being too overdue, which is a shame, but hey!
You’re almost disappointed that Pinkie can’t join you this time around, as she’s on a road trip with her sisters. That’s okay though, you needed a break from fucking her.
You stretch, now fully awake from your nap. You decided to conserve your energy for tonight because you’ve got the feeling that it’s going to be a long night, even with Twilight’s libido-enhancing pills! Applejack’s a very physical woman, after all!
Your phone buzzes, and you grab it.
On my way - Applejack
You barely manage to suppress a squeal of glee and anticipation. You remember Applejack telling you that first-time pregnancies with an Apple baby are always big.
She should be here in a few minutes. All you need to do is prepare yourself! You crack your neck, then your knuckles.
You stretch, grunting as your muscles tighten uncomfortably for a moment. After today, you're going to need to exercise a little more often!
By the time you're done stretching, the doorbell rings. This time, you can't hold back your excitement as you let out a giddy noise.
You clear your throat, then walk over to the front door and open it. Your eyes widen and your jaw drops.
Applejack stands outside the doorway, wearing her usual hat and boots. An emerald green maternity dress with apples all over it covers her figure, save for the surprisingly generous amount of cleavage it shows. She places her hands on her huge baby bump, which looks big enough for twins… but you know she's having only one.
"Damn, girl! You weren't kidding!"
Applejack chuckles. "If you think this is big, you shoulda seen my sister in law!" She rubs her massive pregnant belly, then walks inside as you feel your cock grow.
"So," you say as you close the door behind you. “Can I get you anything to drink?”
Applejack shakes her head. “Nah… but I am a mite thirsty.”
You pause mid-stride, instantly catching Applejack’s hint.
“Whaddaya say we go upstairs and see if’n we can’t move your bed an inch or two?”
You turn around with a huge grin. “Gotta love those raging pregnancy hormones.”
“Yer goddamn right,” Applejack says seductively as she runs her hands around her heavily rotund midsection. “Now lead the way before I rope you up and fuck your brains out.” She presses her gravid abdomen against your back
“Say no more, AJ,” You purr as you head to your bedroom. “So, you gonna rub that sexy bump against my face?”
“Maybe.”
Her sultry tone causes droplets of sweat to form on your forehead. Ohh, she’s good. Tonight’s going to be even better than you thought it would be!
You reach your room, then gesture Applejack inside. You close the door behind you as your dick reaches its maximum hardness.
“So,” Applejack says huskily as you turn around to face her. “Ya want me to just take everything off fast… or do ya want it all nice and slow-like?”
You wipe some sweat off your brow. “I want to see your belly first. ‘Nice and slow-like’.”
Applejack grins. “Straight and to the point. I like that.” She grabs her maternity dress, then slowly lifts it as you watch intently. Up the fabric goes, revealing her bare legs… wait, bare legs?
“Y-You’re not wearing pants right now?!”
Applejack says nothing, but winks as she continues.
Seconds seem to crawl forward as she reveals her shins… then her thighs… until she stops at the very bottom of her heavily rotund midsection. You can just barely make out her wet panties.
You snort. “You just have to be a tease, don’t you?”
“That’s part of the fun, Sugarcube.”
You smile and roll your eyes. She’s got a point.
She raises her dress further, revealing countless stretch marks as you see some movement in her womb.
Applejack smiles warmly. “The youngin’s been pretty active today.”
“I see,” you say softly as you watch the baby move around.
Applejack puts a hand on her hat, then tosses her dress away, revealing a dark green bikini top that struggles to support her enlarged tits.
“C’mere an’ get a closer look,” she says huskily, gesturing you forth with a finger.
“You don’t have to tell me twice,” you say as you eagerly approach Applejack. You kneel down in front of her massive pregnant belly.
Applejack presses her baby bump into your face, then sways her hips with a seductive moan. You relish in the softness of her belly as it drags up, down and around you.
God, this is so hot. Why didn't you ask Rarity to do this to you?
You open your mouth and lick Applejack's gravid abdomen, kissing it every now and then for a few moments before she stops.
“Now that you’ve seen how big I am,” Applejack purrs as she runs her hands against her belly. “I wanna see how big you are.”
You stand up, then unzip your pants. “I hope you don't mind if I don't do it all ‘nice and slow-like’. I really need to get off.”
“Fair enough,” Applejack says with a nod.
You quickly toss your underwear onto the floor, and her eyes widen as she lets out a whistle.
“That's mighty impressive! It's no wonder Pinkie goes on an’ on about you!”
You grin.
“It's been a while since I sucked cock… Ya mind if I swallow?”
Your dick twitches almost painfully. “Like I said, I really need to nut.”
“Then get back on your bed, Sugarcube.”
You comply, then watch as Applejack waddles in your direction, licking her lips in anticipation until she reaches you.
Applejack bends down with a little effort, then slowly covers your cock with her mouth. She hums as her tongue glides up and down.
You gasp and grab the bed sheets as pleasure ripples through you. Your breath shudders.
“Damn, Sugarcube,” Applejack says upon popping your member out of her mouth. “You taste better than a fresh apple pie!” She returns to blowing you as she strokes your balls.
“G… Glad to hear it,” you moan out. You can’t believe how good she is! If she does this well with you, you can only imagine what her tongue does to Rainbow Dash!
You slowly clench and unclench your fists as Applejack loudly sucks you off. Moments extend to what feels like a blissful eternity, and you begin thrusting instinctively.
Soon enough, you feel that blessed tingling in your nether regions. “A… A-Apple… ja…”
Applejack sucks you harder than before, and you arch your back as your member explodes. You babble incoherently and loudly as you feel every twitch, spasm and pulse that courses through your body.
Eventually, your orgasm dies down and you slump with a long sigh of relief.
“Land’s sake,” Applejack says as you try to catch your breath. “I hope there’s more where that came from.” She grabs hold of the end of the bed, then gets up as her huge baby bump grazes against your legs.
You laugh. “Don’t you worry, AJ, that was just a warm-up.”
“Knowin’ how well you fucked Rares and Pinkie, I believe ya!”
You take your shirt off, having fully recovered.
Taking your cue, Applejack takes her top off, then throws it away. Her large swollen tits bounce as she lifts her feet out of her boots, then takes off her soaked panties. Before you can make a move, however, she puts her feet back in.
You blink in confusion. “Wha-”
“Hat n’ boots stay on, Sugarcube,” Applejack says with a wink. “For now.”
“Part of the cowgirl experience, huh?”
“Yup,” she says as she leans towards you. “Now enough talk… I can’t wait no more…”
You nod, then press your lips against Applejack’s. Your mouths open as you feel her caress your cheek. Your tongues wrestle as she scoots closer to you, and you feel her heavily rotund midsection press against your stomach.
Applejack grabs your hand, then guides it to her gravid abdomen as one kiss seamlessly transitions into another one. You deepen the kiss as you rub her swollen pregnant belly, moaning softly into her mouth.
Your makeout session with Applejack gradually intensifies as you feel her unborn baby kick against your hand. Your cock swiftly reaches its maximum hardness, but before either of you can make another move, her belly tightens.
Applejack yelps and hisses through her teeth as she takes her hands off of you, then places them on her baby bump. She takes deep breaths as she gently rubs it, and you wait patiently for her contraction to die down.
“Anything I can do,” you ask concernedly.
Applejack slowly shakes her head, then sighs as she relaxes her body. She wipes some sweat off of her forehead.
“You going to be okay?”
Applejack suddenly forces you down, her eyes glazed over with lust. “Darlin,” she says huskily. “That contraction turned me on somethin’ fiercer than a stallion’s kick.”
Your eyes widen.
“I’m gonna ride you like a bronco… And you’re gonna watch me rub my big, fat, heavy, round and swollen pregnant belly ‘til you cum like a bull. Y’hear?”
You swallow, then nod as your cock twitches.
Applejack carefully positions herself just above your manhood, licking her lips in anticipation. She slowly lowers herself, then lets out small gasps as your dick starts to fill her. Her eyes roll back slightly as she lets out a shuddering breath, spreading her legs fully as she takes in the remainder of your length.
“Fuck… I’d forgotten what this feels like…” Applejack moans softly as she gyrates her hips. “You ready for the ride of your life?”
“Giddyup, you knocked-up cowgirl.”
Applejack chuckles, then presses the palms of her hands onto your chest for balance. She rides you slowly and deeply, dragging her heavily gravid abdomen against your stomach. She lets go of you, finding a rhythm as she rubs her baby bump.
You ogle Applejack’s huge tits as they bounce around.
“Eyes on the belly,” Applejack purrs. “I wanna make you cum hard.” She jiggles her pregnant belly with a seductive moan, then picks up her pace.
You gasp as a spike of pleasure shoots through you, and you buck your hips instinctively. Applejack yelps, then moans again as the headboard starts slamming against your bedroom wall.
Applejack grabs one of her tits, then clamps her mouth on it. She gulps greedily as she returns her hands to her baby bump, rubbing it furiously as sweat forms on her brow.
It looks like Applejack’s turning herself on, too!
God, you love seeing a woman enjoy herself during sex! Especially pregnant women!
Applejack lets go of her engorged breast with a loud moan. She pants as she speeds up, then throws her head back and climaxes! She shudders violently for several moments, then grabs and pulls you into a forceful kiss.
Applejack’s swollen tummy rubs against your stomach as her baby moves about, which triggers a building orgasm. You fuck her harder and faster as your tongues clash until finally, you moan loudly in her mouth.
Thick spurts of your jizz pump out of your cock and into Applejack as waves of pleasure and relief flood through you. Pump after pump after pump.
Applejack freezes up with a husky moan, followed by a coo as you finish cumming inside her. She hums appreciatively, then detaches herself from your still hard manhood.
“Damn,” you say between pants. “That is… one active… kiddo.”
Applejack smiles sweetly as she rubs her massive pregnant belly. “Just like both her mommies.” Her expression changes almost instantly. “But enough of the mushy stuff, I’m still a mite horny!”
“You and me both,” you say, gesturing to your full mast.
“How ‘bout a different position this time around?”
You nod, then scoot yourself over to the headboard and lean against it.
Applejack follows you, then turns her back to you as she positions herself. You both gasp in unison until you hilt her.
This may be the second round, but you’ve got plenty of energy to spare! You’re going to make her scream your name at least once before this night is through!
“Fuck, you’re so huge,” you whisper in Applejack’s ear as you place your hands on her heavily rotund midsection. “It’s almost a shame you won’t get any bigger.” You suck her neck as she buries her hands in your hair with a sigh.
“Shut up and rub my belly,” Applejack says huskily. “Fill me up again.”
You and Applejack kiss as you run your hands around her soft, round baby bump. The feeling of her moist vaginal walls snuggling your cock makes you wish you could stay in there forever, but you’re too horny for that shit right now!
You start thrusting, which initiates a passionate and lustful makeout session.
The darkness of closed eyes. The taste of Applejack's tongue. The scent of sweat and sex. The sounds of moaning that fill the room. Rubbing her huge pregnant belly as you thrust in and out of her glorious pussy. All five of your senses push your lust to a new high, prompting you to fuck her harder than before!
Applejack breaks a kiss abruptly, then grabs her large breasts as she throws her head back with a cry of passion. Her vaginal walls spasm as wildly as she does in the midst of another orgasm.
“Bet that felt so good,” you whisper huskily. “And I bet you wanna cum again.”
Applejack nods, then locks up and cries out your name.
“You’re so big and pregnant… you’re probably full of orgasms, waiting to be unleashed.”
You breathe on her neck, and another climax starts to build for you.
“I-I’m gonna nut… cum with me!”
Applejack puts her hands atop yours, and you both experience a mutual climax.
The bed squeaks and slams as you ride out your pleasure, filling Applejack all the way until you feel your combined fluids squirt out of her pussy and drench your dick.
You and Applejack pant desperately, completely out of energy.
“W-Whoa, nelly… that was somethin’ fierce.” Applejack removes her hat, then takes off her boots. She unties her hair, then flops back onto the bed.
“Yeah… it was.”
“We can continue this later, but before we pass out?”
“Yeah?”
“Are you serious about havin’ a baby with Pinkie?”
You nod.
Applejack sighs. “Listen, Sugarcube. I completely understand that you think pregnancy is hot. But it also means a lot of responsibility! Rarity and Fluttershy are taking care of their kids, Rainbow and I are gonna take care of ours, and so are Flash, Sunset, Timber and Twilight when they have their kids.”
You frown for a moment as you take in Applejack’s words.
She puts a hand on your shoulder. “All I’m sayin’ is you should think this through. At least talk to Pinkie about it… I don’t want the both of you to make an impulsive decision and end up regretting it.”
You laugh softly. “Yeah… I get what you’re saying. Thanks AJ.”
Applejack nods. “No problem.”
You reach over to your phone to turn the sound off, only to see that you got a text message. You check it to see a message from Fluttershy.
She’s sent you a selfie in which she’s wearing lacy pink lingerie that shows off her considerable bust and enlarged thighs. Her free hand is on her visible baby bump.
Look at how big I am already!

You grin, then turn the sound off on your phone.
Applejack scoots over to you, pressing her back against your chest. You place your hand on her pregnant belly, then immediately fall asleep.
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