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Description:  This is a story of events that followed after Kilala97’s post of Consolation.
After her talk with Celestia, Crystal Clarity has decided to have kids to help relieve some of the pain of losing her mother and friends.  However, Illusion is not 100% to the idea, but when push comes to shove, he will make a decision that will be the start of something wonderful for him and Claire.
Triggers: F/M OC Shipping, Impregnation, and a small bit of blood
Characters are created by kilala97
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			Author's Notes: 
If no one has looked at Kiala97’s Consolation Picture, I recommend that you do and read its description so as to fill some plot gaps that the story itself will create as you read.



‘That one word. That one word’ the young draconequus repeated to himself over again and again in his head.  ‘Of all the ideas for my mom to put in her head; why, oh why, did it have to be KIDS!!!?’ 
Suddenly he came out of his trance when his wife snapped her claws in front of his face.  He blinked twice and looked at her with such confusion and fear painted across his face.  After a bit he finally gathered the strength to say: “What did my mom and you talk about!?”  Illusion was beyond dumbfounded for what his wife, Crystal Clarity, had asked of him just a few moments ago after she came back from talking with his mom, Princess Celestia.
Claire couldn’t help but giggle at his reaction to her suggestion of having foals.  “Well she told me how her having you to raise and care for helped cope with some of the distress of her life, and well I thought it was about time you and I started raising a family together.  Plus, made a valid point about how my mom would’ve wanted me to give her some grandkids, other than Turquoise’s children.  Besides, “she said in a more seductive tone, while moving in closer to his face “isn’t this what you’ve always wanted.”
Illusion’s face lit up in a flash when he heard Claire talk to him in a tone he’s never thought her one to use before. “But, I thought you said that you never wanted to have kids because they would be such a nightmare to have to work with?”  Claire proceedings didn’t cease however as she started to gently stroke a patch of fur right between his thighs.  Illusion tensed up as she did this and couldn’t help but groan a bit underneath his breath.
Claire smiled at this and continued to slowly stroke him on his lower body until she started seeing the first signs of his sheath revealing itself to her for the first time in their marriage.  “I know what I said back then Illusion, but listen to what I’m saying now; and I’m saying that it’s about time we started growing a family of our own.  Besides that’s not a good enough reason for why we can’t do this; after all, a lady can change her mind if she desires to.”  She looked up at him, hearing him softly moan under his breath as she started to gently rub along the outside of his length with one of her claws.
“I never said that you couldn’t, it’s that I don’t think……..” he said, but stopped, unable to force the last bit of the sentence out of his mouth.  
Claire looked at him in the eyes and stopped her strokes entirely, waiting for him to say the reason why they shouldn’t go through with this.  She could tell from his demeanor that he was having trouble telling her the real reason.  “What?” she started “You don’t think what?”  She paused waiting for him to answer, but she could tell that he was struggling to create the words in his head.
She moved from where she was, and moved further up the bed to meet him at eye level.  “Illusion, you know you can tell me anything, regardless of what happened earlier today.  I hold none of that against you and you shouldn’t either.”  He smiled at her to let her know that he understood.  “Now tell me what’s got you scared.”
Illusion looked down for a bit and took in a deep breath to relax himself then he looked Claire in the eyes.  “OK; the reason why I’m scared is because,” he stopped and inhaled again “I don’t think I’d make a great father.”  The last bit of the sentence shot out of his mouth quick so as for him to say it fast and get it over with.  He looked down at the bed sheets and waited for Claire’s response, but looked up when he heard giggling.  “And just what is so funny?!” he asked sounding a bit annoyed. 
Claire looked at him and stopped giggling; “That’s just silly.” she said with a bit of laughter still in her voice, “You practically act like a kid yourself from time to time, I think you’d be a great father.”  
Illusion knew he couldn’t argue with her there, being related to discord meant that there were times when he would act childish just to relieve some of the tension within the castle, but he knew that it took more than that to raise a child.  “It’s easy to be a friend to your children Claire, it’s much harder to be their parent.  I just don’t know if I could be responsible or dependable enough to raise a child.  I can barely be responsible with our marriage what with me almost gone all the time to do royal business.”
Claire looked down at this; deep down she knew their marriage was starting to fall apart and what happened between the two of them tonight was the proof.  
“And that’s another thing” he continued “with me being gone all the time do you really think you could bare raising this child practically all by yourself?  Plus, when he or she grows up they’ll be so reliable on you that they won’t need me, and I don’t want to have to go through that heart ache in my life” Illusion was practically crying out the words at this point, and deep down he wanted to go on, but he knew he had to stop before he said something he would regret, unaware that he had already passed that point.
His heart practically skipped a beat when he saw that Claire was softly crying after what he had just said.  She stopped, “OK Illusion, I won’t force you to do something you don’t want to do.” She wiped her eyes off with her claw-hoof and tried to fake a smile. “At least we go to talk about something like this which lets me know that our marriage will survive even without children as long as we have each other right?”	
Illusion stopped to take in what had just happened, and it took him a while to realize something that mattered not only to him, but to Claire as well.  He realized that he had been thinking about himself the whole time and never once took Claire’s emotions into consideration when making this decision in their lives.  ‘Drat, even after what me and mom talked about not too long ago; I still ended up repeating my mistake.’  He wrapped his arm around Claire and held her close trying to calm her down while thinking over and over in his head about what to do. 
“C’mon, let’s just get some rest, and if you want to talk about this more in the morning, we can; OK?” Claire said with still some sorrow in her words. 
Illusion then looked at her, “We’re not discussing this again because we won’t have to after tonight.”
“What do you me--- mmmpph?!” Claire’s sentence was cut off short when Illusion leaned in and kissed her passionately.  He wrapped both his forelimbs around her back and pulled her in close never breaking the kiss.  Claire remained wide-eyed at his sudden proceeding, but then closed her eyes and started to kiss him back. 
Eventually, Illusion managed to slip his tongue into her mouth and wrestled around with her tongue, which made both of them moan in ecstasy.  This went on for about another minute before the two of them seized the kiss and pulled away from one another, but remained in each other’s embrace with a single strand of saliva connecting their mouths.  They both panted trying to regain their breaths after that intense make-out session, all while not breaking eye contact the entire time.  
Claire was the first to speak up while still exhausted saying, “That *pant* was *pant pant* intense *pant*.” A big smile grew across her face while she looked into Illusion’s eyes.  Illusion could only muster up the strength to smile at her and nod. 
She then looked down and blushed hard when she saw that the make-out session had left the bed partially soaked where she had been sitting.  Her blush only intensified when she saw Illusion’s member standing at full attention pointing directly at her.  This had been only the second time she had ever seen a stallion’s member; the first time being with Prism Bolt when she pinned him down one time unaware that he found her attractive; but this had been the first time she had ever seen Illusion’s member. 
She looked up at him with confusion and asked, “I thought you didn’t want to go through with this?”  Besides, your right about the possibilities of the foal not relying on you due to you being gone a lot, and ----.” 
This time her sentence was cut short by Illusion placing one of his claws against her mouth.  “Listen, I’ve been thinking too much about how our decisions will affect me; but I need to start thinking about how our decisions will affect us.  If this is what you want to show our love for one another, I say let’s have at it as long as I get to make you happy and be with you for the rest of my life, I’ll always be complete.  Besides, I’m sure my mom can help me figure out ways to avoid leaving as much, after all she’s the reason were evening thinking about this.” 
Claire’s eyes started to water not with sadness, but with joy and she kissed Illusion while holding him close. She then broke the kiss and said, “I love you” with lust and desire burning deep inside her.
“I love you too” he replied “Now then, shall we get started my princess.” he stated, not wanting to prolong both of their desires any further. 
With lust in her eyes, she drew her gaze back down to his throbbing stallion-hood.  “Lay back against the head-board.” she told him with such seduction to her tone.  He simply smiled and did what she asked of him without hesitation.  Once he moved into his new position, she simply stared in awe at his appendage which must’ve measured to about 10 inches or so. 
“Ummm…..Claire” she migrated her gaze to meet his, “I think you’re starting to drool a bit dear.” he said with a smirk.  She moved her hoof to find that she was in fact drooling a bit.  She blushed, but continued to focus on the task at hand, and brought one of her hoofs up and wrapped her claws around his phallus.  
Illusion jumped a bit at the new sensation; feeling her gentle touch there, with such desire sent waves upon waves of pleasure up his spine, and the best part was he knew it was only the beginning of the feelings he would experience here tonight. 	
Claire slowly started to stroke his shaft and started hearing soft moans urging her to proceed with what she was doing.  She slowly brought her head close to the tip and inhaled the sharp musk of it; the very scent of it sent her loins into a fireball as the heat between her legs intensified.  Without hesitation she gave the tip a slight lick.
Illusion suddenly gasped at the new feeling and Claire looked up to see if she did anything wrong, but the look of pleasure on his face told her that she was hitting all the right marks.  She then licked the whole shaft starting from the bottom of the shaft and continued until she flicked her tongue off the tip of his penis.  She then got a wicked idea in her head, she opened her mouth and let her snake like tongue slither out and let it wrap itself around his shaft.  She then started to twirl her tongue around his shaft from multiple points by doing this causing to howl with pleasure.
“Ohhhhh……I didn’t realize how talented you were…ohhhh… with that tongue of yours….oooooo.”
Claire smiled at this and continued doing this for another minute or so before she retracted her tongue back into her mouth.  Illusion looked down at her wondering what her next move was going to be.  He didn’t have to wait long as she took his entire length into her mouth.  Illusion was practically writhing in pleasure and fought back the urge to orgasm right then and there just so the pleasure would last a bit longer. 
Claire licked the tip of his member tasting the small, salty drips of pre.  A taste that only urged her burning desires further on.  As she started to suckle on Illusions tip, she moved one of her claw-hooves down between her thighs and started rubbing her outer lips; eliciting small moans in her throat that only increased the pleasure for Illusion.
Illusion stared, flabbergasted, at Claire and started to moan loudly as she proceeded to bob her head up and down his phallus.  He was amazed at how she was taking nearly half of the whole thing in her mouth without as much as a single gag.  
“You sure that you have never done this before…ahhhhh….for anypony else, because…..ohhhh….your amazing at it” he said, not taking his eyes off her for a second. 
Claire looked up at him and smirked while continuing her blowjob.  She then took her claw hoof that she had been using to tease herself and started to gentle massage Illusions orbs; which cause him to sharply gasp at the new sensation, but was quickly replaced with his never ended volley of moans.  She it was only a matter of time before he gave her everything he had.     
Illusion felt himself tense up down below and knew what was coming.  With lust and desire he grab the back of Claire’s head and started to thrust into her mouth; causing her to take the whole thing in at once.
Claire was taken back a bit by this but continued to pleasure Illusion by using her tongue while he continued to thrust into her mouth and down her throat.  She then heard him groan out loudly signaling his inevitable climax.
“Claire…..I…..I’m……a-about…..t-t-t…..AHHHH!” he then thrust in down to the hilt and unleashed a torrent of his baby cream deep down her throat.  All Illusion could think of was the utter bliss he was in as he sent spurt after spurt of thick, ropey cream into his wives throat; during which he released his grip on her head and slouched back on the bed’s headboard as his orgasm started to die down.
Once Claire felt him release his grip she pulled off his member while keeping every salty spurt of her oral labor in her mouth; as she started to puff out her cheeks at the sheer volume of cum her husband was releasing.  Once she pulled his member completely out of her mouth she closed her mouth to keep every last drop in.  She got taken aback when two spare spurts of his cum covered her nose and the outside of her mouth just when his orgasm finally ended.  
Illusion was at a loss for words (and breath) as he noticed his wife start to swallow every last drop of his virile essence.  She looked at him and smiled with lust and desire in her eyes.  He then leaned in and licked the two strands that shot her in the face near the end of his climax.  
“Stop it,” she giggled “that tickles.” he then leaned in and gave her a kiss to which she accepted by kissing him back.  She felt herself being picked up by his magic as he swapped positions with her, laying her on her back and him standing above her.
He then broke the kiss and whispered, “It’s your turn.” into her ear.  This caused her blush to intensify and a spark of pleasure shivered down her back at the sound of the lust in his voice.  He noticed this and proceeded to gentle nibble at the base of her neck which caused to gasp suddenly, but was soon replaced with feral moans.  
Illusion then started to plant kisses at different points of her body eliciting a sharp hiss as he got lower down her body.  He proceeded until he caught eye of her soaked mare-hood.  
Claire looked at him, awaiting his next move growing more impatient as the fire in her loins continued to burn hotter with each passing second.  “Are you okaEEEEEEEEEEEE!!!?” Just before she could finish her question, Illusion had place one of his fingers (if y’all know his bio, then you know that he has one foreleg as a hoof and the other as a hoof with fingers) along her outer lips and started to gently rub the outer rim.  
“Oh Celestia; please don’t stop!!”  Claire cried out in pure bliss.
Illusion took his other hoof and used it to scrape up a bit of her female secretions and gentle licked the tip of it.  “Mmmm, you have quite a lovely taste my princess.” he said after savoring her essence. 
Claire couldn’t help but slightly giggle at this, “You are definitely your father’s son.” she said practically gasping the words out.
“True, but I assure that, unlike him, I know how to take pleasing my princess seriously.”  As he said this he moved his face down to her lower lips and gave them a quick lick.  Claire groaned loudly at the sudden sensation and continued to do so as her husband continued to lick, kiss, and rub her sex.  
Claire couldn’t stop moaning as he ate her out and even stuck his tongue deep down her dripping pussy.  ‘Why did I wait so long to do this?!’ she screamed over and over again in her head.  Illusion then moved his head from her pussy, leaving her confused and annoyed.  However, just before she could protest, Illusion stuck two of his fingers in her soaking cunt and bit down gently on her clit.
She then gasped loudly and started to howl with pleasure as he continued to stimulate her like never before.  ‘If this is what it feels like with just his mouth, his member must feel like utter bliss!’ she thought. 
Illusion could tell that she was enjoying herself and felt enlightened by this.  He then got a devious idea and stuck one of his fingers to rub the outside of her backdoor which caused Claire to look down shocked at this.  Feeling like he did something wrong he stopped momentarily to see what she had to say.
Claire simply smirked at him, “Let’s try that some other time; OK?”
“As you wish, but I’m still going to make you scream!” he said with a menacing tone.  Claire was astonished by this but those thoughts were pushed out as he continued his previous actions on her lower body as she proceeded to roar with pleasure. 
“Illusion, I’m……..I…I’m……getting close.” Hearing this, Illusion used his fangs to nibble slightly harder on her clit.  This was the last straw as Claire roared a feral cry as she felt her orgasm finally erupt from her body.
“ILLUSION!!!!!” she cried out as she hit her peak.
Illusion’s eyes went wide at the sudden taste of his wife’s juices flowed into his mouth.  He continued to lick during her orgasm to ensure that not a single drop was wasted.
Claire fell back once her orgasm had subsided.  She breathed heavily as she tried to calm down from the intense pleasure she had just experienced.  She opened her eyes and smiled when the only thing she saw was her goofy husband with traces of her juices still coating his muzzle.  She leaned forward and started to lick the juices off his face, savoring the labor of their love. 
“Mmmm, lovely taste indeed.” she said with a wink.
He laughed slightly at this and kissed her.  He then recoiled when he heard her gasp slightly.  She looked down and he followed her gaze to see his erect stallion-hood pressed into her outer lips.  
“Illusion, I’m ready to start when you are.” she said, which made Illusion let out his breath; he didn’t realize he had been holding it.  He looked up at her, seeing nothing but desire and utter love for one another.  This was all he needed to line up his penis to her pussy and started to slowly ease himself in. 
Claire let out a sigh of bliss as he started to gently push into her.  She looked at him and saw that he was enjoying the new sensation as well. 
‘Man she’s tight’ he thought, but his thoughts were soon interrupted when he felt himself hit a wall.  He stopped moving and started to breathe rapidly before looking at Claire. 
“Is this what you really want?” he asked with doubt in his voice. 
“Yes,” she replied “I know it is; but I think the bigger question here is: is this what you want?” 
Illusion stopped a looked at her, he then wrapped his arms around her sides and held her in a close embrace.  “Brace yourself” he said, he knew how painful it was for mares for their first time.
She nodded and embraced him, waiting. She felt him pull back slightly and slam his length into her, tearing through her hymen.  She roared silently in pain as she felt her virginity get taken from her, and dug her claws into Illusions back.  She then heard him groan; not in pleasure, but in pain; she released her grip from him fast. “Sorry” she said as she breathed rapidly, waiting for the pain to recede.
“It’s okay” he said gasping a bit, to him it didn’t feel like she pierced the skin.  He leaned back a bit and looked down to see a small bit of blood coming from her nether region and felt bad for it.  He started to pull out until he felt her tail keep him in.
“NO!  Leave it in, please.  Just…..give me some time…..to adjust” she said gasping for air.  He nodded and held in her until she said otherwise.  After a couple of minutes Claire nodded telling him to proceed. 
He started by pulling back until just the tip was left inside her walls, then trusted back in, elicting moans of pleasure from both of them.  He then did it again and again, starting off at a small brisk pace. 
Claire was bellowing with pleasure at the new sensation; feeling completely empty every time he pulled out, but feeling nothing but utter bliss every time he pushed back in. “Faster Ah….Ah….Harder….please Illusion.”
He simply nodded at her request and started to trust much more vigorously and at a faster pace, causing both of them to moan louder.  
Illusion loved every minute of this moment, the feeling of his wife’s walls was beyond anything he ever knew he could feel.  It was something he never wanted to end, but unfortunately at that moment he started feeling a familiar sensation which caused him to stop after hilting into Claire entirely.
Claire was panting, but was mainly confused as to why Illusion had stopped.  She looked at him with annoyance, but the trobbing from his length told her everything.
“I’m getting *pant* close.  You?” he asked.
“I was, until somepony stopped.” she stated, sounding annoyed.
He nodded, feeling embarrassed, but gasped suddenly when he felt her start to rotate her hips.  Illusion wanted the sensation to be great for the both of them, so he wanted them both to reach their peak at the same time.  Just then, he thrust back and forth in Claire at incredible speed causing Claire to roar with pleasure.
Claire knew she was getting close and, from the throbbing coming from his shaft, so was he.  “I’m….*pant* rea…..ready, let’s start ou…our…family now!” she screamed before lunging up and kissing him passionately.  She then moaned loudly through the kiss as her vaginal walls clamped down on his stallion-hood as a powerful orgasm rippled through her body, soaking Illusion’s cock and balls in the process.
Feeling Claire clamp down on him was too much as he moaned loudly and thrust deep into her one last time before letting everything he had go into her. 
Claire moans continued as she felt the first spurt of Illusion’s hot, thick cream enter her womb.  The searing sensation put her to an all new high that never seemed to end as he continued to pump more and more of the fertile seed into her.  Eventually, it began to seep from between her walls and his shaft as he pumped more and more of the thick baby batter into her.  Eventually both their orgasms subsided and Illusion, with barely enough strength, picked Claire up and placed her on his chest, while still remaining inside her.  
The two of them were gasping and panting as they tried to calm down from their high.  Both of them looked at each other, seeing the burning love each one of them had in their eyes after the experience they both just went through.  
They both remained silent for a bit after finally calming down, all the while Illusions erection eventually softened and removed from Claire’s pussy with a loud *plop*.  Claire and him felt a small bit of his hot seed start to seep from her, but neither of them said anything about it, for the moment they were just enjoying each other’s company.  
“I love you” Claire said, breaking the silence.
“I love you too, and I know you’re going to be a great mom” he responded.
“And you’ll be a great father, I just know it.”
The two of them then held each other close as sleep welcomed both of them knowing that when they woke up, their life begins anew.

	
		New Life Gives New Meaning



	"I'm home." called out a certain male draconequus, tired from the long flight home after attending what might have been one of his most exhausting royal business trips in his life.
He was soon greeted by his wife, as she trotted happily into the room to greet him with a warm smile and a kiss.  "Glad to have you back.  Everything go okay in the Gryphon Empire?"
"As good as its going to be.  I'm seriously thinking of telling my mom that trying to make peace with them is turning into a lost cause." he replied, a hint of annoyance in his tone.
"What's stopping you?" Claire responded with a giggle.
"My Mom." he said disgruntled.  Both of them shared a hearty laugh at this, all the while they couldn't hear the sounds of a tiny creature approaching them from behind the male draconequus.  The lady kirin noticed this however, but said nothing to her husband who was lost in a trance of laughter.  His laughter soon broke when he felt something tug hard at his tail.  "OOOOOWWWW!!!  What in the-."  
The young stallion soon stopped his phrase once he saw his assailant, who was hanging by its teeth on his tail.  It was a young kirin with a white coat and purple mane.  Small, but noticeable claws could be seen on it's fore-hooves and he looked into the fierce, yet adorable red eyes of the attacker and couldn't help but chuckle.  He was attacked by none other than his young daughter Identity. 
"Nice to see you too Idie." he said with a laugh.  
The young kirin couldn't help but growl playfully as she held on tightly with her teeth, wrestling playfully with her fathers tail.  His small laughter broke her from her horseplay and she looked in his direction and smiled while still having his tail in her mouth.
Before she knew it her father teleported them to the bedroom where he set her down on the bed to continue her little game.  Claire followed close behind and laid down near Illusion as they continued to play around.  Identity saw this and let go of her fathers tail to go to her mom, but was cut short by Illusion wrapping her in his magic and placing her at the top of his tail on her stomach as he lifted his tail to make her legs dangle on either side of the appendage.
"You've had her for 2 days Idie," he said to his daughter in a playful tone "now its my turn to be with her."  Idie shot her dad a look of anger, that could only be topped by the young filly's mother, and shot a raspberry at her father.  "I can play that game to you know." he said as he stuck his tongue back at her.  The two of them held this pose for what seemed like hours, never breaking eye contact.
Claire was just laying down next to her husband, laughing to herself in her mind.  'Why must I always babysit' she thought jokingly.  She was brought out from her thoughts when she heard a tiny yawn come from Identity.  Illusion moved his tail to where the young filly slid down it like a slide and grabbed her, setting her near the two of them.  Identity walked, tired as can be, to her mom and gave her a kiss on the cheek before climbing up to her dad where she nestled herself in the fur on his chest, falling asleep within seconds.
The two parents stared lovingly at their child as she slept, and then looked at each other with loving expressions.  "So did she speak anything while I was gone?" Illusion asked, making sure to be quiet enough to not disturb her.
Claire shook her head "No, believe me I've been trying to get her to.  She should be though; I know she's only three, but I was speaking enough when I was that young."
"Maybe we can both try to get her to speak tomorrow, my mom already arranged for me to have all day with the two of y'all tomorrow."
Claire smiled at this "Yeah, I don't see why not."  The two of them shifted slightly, Illusion being careful as to not wake Identity, to where they were sitting at the head of their bed.  Illusion had become use to sleeping to where he wouldn't shift a lot at night, which allowed his daughter to sleep on his chest fur all night.  
"Hey honey." he spoke.
"Yeah Lulu?" 
"Thanks for talking me into doing this with you." he said kissing her lightly on the muzzle.
She giggled a bit before returning the gesture.  "Thanks for being as good a father as I thought you would be."  The two laid down in their bed until sleep had overtaken the both of them, held close together, with the symbol of their love nestled close to the both of them.
THE END
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