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		Description

Spitfire loves Soarin' and he loves her. But when Spitfire has a foal, they need to find out how to be a Wonderbolt and raise a filly. Will Spitfire have to quit just because of a baby? Or will she find a way to cope? 
Then, after a marriage and the beginning of motherhood for another mare, both foals end up somewhere unexpected. They are still with their parents, though barely receive any attention. So a babysitter comes along, but with a secret plan. The 4 wonderbolts set out to find their kids. Will they be rescued before their death? 
Happy endings can come! :-)
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		A Family Addition



     "Ew!" Soarin' cried as Spitfire vomited on the field."Still, are you okay? You've never gotten sick during practice!" Spitfire simply walked to the bathroom, cleaned up, and came back without her suit. "I'm going to the hospital-this is just weird,"she said, flying away.
Soarin ' walked to Spitfire after practice. Her eyes were red, and she was crying into her couch. "Spitty, what happened?" Soarin' asked worriedly. Spitfire whispered something into his ear, and flopped back down, upset with what had happened.
"I can't do this, I just can't!" Spitfire whimpered. "I don't want to quit, but how am I gonna get through this?!" Soarin' calmed down his mare friend, and gently placed a hoof on her shoulder. "I know I am too young to be a dad, but still, let's make sure you don't go puking everywhere. We'll think about how to tell everypony else later." Spitfire sniffed, and together they walked out to the balcony. "Who's gonna be the captain while you are gone?" Soarin' asked curiously. Spitfire smiled weakly. "You are".
Soarin's eyes lit up. You'd really do that?!" He asked, surprised. "Yes. I know how you've always wanted to be the captain, and this is your chance. You will do great. I'll be away for...um...oh yeah-10 more months" Spitfire told him. "Oh my gosh! Gotta go to the bathroom real bad EEK!" The mare galloped to the restroom as fast as she could. Soarin' smiled to himself. Yes, Soar-you will be a great captain.
 Flash Forward 10 months... 
"I can't do it!" Spitfire screamed. "I just CAN'T DO IT!!" She was in the hospital giving birth. The doctor held her hoof to give her encouragement. Half an hour later, Spitfire was holding a cute little pegasus filly. She was navy blue, with an orange and yellow mane. "What will you name her?" The doctor asked. "I don't know...Wildfire?" Spitfire said wearily. The doctor scribbled the name on his clipboard, and let Soarin' in the room. "Hey how ya feelin'?" he asked. Spitfire shrugged. "I'm fine, but I still have to stay here for the night!" "Whatever, congratulations!" Soarin' replied. "Well...imgettinghungrysoimgonnagofindsomefoodandseeyoutomorrowmorningokay?" Spitfire laughed. "Sure, I have to eat anyway..."
She finished her food, and kissed her new daughter."Good night sweetie. I love you." Spitfire whispered.
Spitfire lay in the hospital bed, waiting for the nurse to send her out. She was just about to call Redheart when she suddenly walked into the room. "Alright Spitfire, you can go. Wildfire is at your house, Soarin' took her a while ago so you can leave empty-hooved." Nurse Redheart said gently. Spitfire thanked the nurse, and flew home.
"Hey Soarin', where did Wildfire go?" Spitfire asked. "Oh, she's in her new room playing with that old stuffed animal thingamajig," he responded. Spitfire gave him a playful shove. "That should have been washed first you know!" Soarin' rolled his eyes. He said he washed the toy and ushered the mare upstairs to the filly's room. Wildfire sat in the middle, giggling and randomly throwing it everywhere, trying to catch it before the animal hit the ground. "Hey Wildfire, whatcha doing?" Spitfire asked. The foal picked up her toy and showed it to her. Spitfire laughed, and took out a bottle of milk, which she had taken with her upstairs. "Here, drink this first before playing, okay?"
Soarin' walked into the room. He was smiling. Pinkie Pie just planned this party and it's celebrating the birth of Wildfire. She wants you to bring your uniform cause lots of ponies are gonna ask for photos and autographs. And I helped her plan and it's going to be soooo awesome!" Spitfire laughed. "Whoa there, calm down. I got to help Fleetfoot in a few minutes with the flame on your flank thing, she's having trouble with that," she said, rocking her foal. Soarin' offered to watch the filly meanwhile. "OH MY GOSH ALMOST FORGOT WILDFIRE HAS A CHECK UP SOON AND I HAVE SO MUCH STUFF TO DO UGHHHHH!" Spitfire screamed. Soarin' called the doctor and rescheduled the appointment to the next day.  Spitfire left, and Soarin' continued to feed Wildfire her milk, smiling and also, thinking about how much better it was than cleaning up Spitty's barf. The phone suddenly rang. "Hello?" "Soarin', it's me, Fleetfoot. I'm marrying Rapidfire, and since he and Spitfire are twins, I need you to tell her."

	
		Congratulations 



	Soarin' nearly fainted. First of all, Rapidfire and Spitfire were twins? Wow. Second of all, Fleetfoot and Rapid liked-no LOVED each other so much they were getting married! "Uh...that's great, but just so ya know, Spitfire was gonna come to your place so you could just tell her when she comes. Just don't make her upset about that," Soarin' said.


Fleetfoot suddenly could be heard grabbing a garbage can and vomiting. "I feel sick so, um, I'm gonna go and lay down cause I just threw up." Soarin' gasped. "You might be having a foal, but either way, go rest. I need to put Wildfire down for a nap." He hung up, then picked up Wildfire, who had apparently crawled up right under his leg. Gently placing her in the crib, Soarin' couldn't help but worry about Fleetfoot. Was she sick? Sighing, he sat down at his computer and began to type down a routine for the next show, writing down calculations to measure height, distance, and altitude. Then, he got an idea. Soarin' typed a little more, than decided to write Fleetfoot a letter, knowing she would check the mail. 
Dear Fleetfoot,
I am writing to say congratulations. I know you have been looking for someone to live with, and it seems like you did. But as you told me, RapifireRapidfire is Spitfire's twin. Don't hurt her because you are marrying him. She may not be comfortable with that, but she forgives easily, so you would be let off the hook. Still, be aware of other ponies' feelings.
Sincerely,
Soarin'
p.s. I am writing with pen, so excuse my speeling spelling errors. 
He stamped it, signed it, then flew over to Fleetfoot's home. Slipping it in the mailbox, he dashed home, ready to make Wildfire's snack. Pouring applesauce in a bowl, Soarin' had thoughts streaming through his head:
Is Fleetfoot pregnant?
How will Spitfire react to the news?
When is the wedding anyway? 
These were only a few of them! 

Author's note: Will post more soon!!
Unfortunately, RD is not coming
P.S. 20 likes and I will write another story!!

	
		Ring the Wedding Bells



	Soarin' glanced out the window. Ditzy Doo dropped 5 letters in the mailbox. When Wildfire started to whine, he immediately fed her. As the bowl became empty, Soarin' placed it in the sink and went outside to grab the mail. Must be fan mail, he thought.
Apparently, he was right. But still, a silver envelope caught his attention. Slowly, he opened it...
You are invited to Fleetfoot and Rapidfire's wedding!
Date: January 22
Time: 4:45-7:30
Place: Cloudsdale Town Hall
Hope you can join them on that joyful day!


And obviously he threw out the fan mail, as usual. But he kept the invitation so Spitfire could see it when she came back. And speaking of Spitfire, she entered through the front door. Giving him a light kiss in the cheek, her gaze fell upon the envelope on the table. Soarin' stared as his marefriend read the piece of paper. "Soar, are you sure this isn't a joke?" Spitfire asked. "Yep. Fleetfoot called on the phone to say that. You're okay with that are you?" No answer. "Spitty?" Spitfire stared at Soarin'. Suddenly a huge smile plastered on her face. Then without warning, she flew out the door. Soarin' stood there, dazed. His eyes widened as he realized that she was going to Fleetfoot's house.  Soarin' quickly spread his wings and chased Spitfire, hoping  she wasn't about to do anything crazy once she arrived. Finally he caught up. But the mare was faster, and the chase turned into a race as they flew alongside each other, laughing on the way.

A while later...

Spitfire reached Fleetfoot's house first(obviously)...
Authors Note: I don't have time now for the rest, so enjoy the beginning! I know, that was short :P
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