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		Description

Fluttershy is having trouble sleeping and Discord is fast asleep.  As she starts to finially drift away she notices evidence of dreaming and soon Discord unconciously shares what he's dreaming about.
*Contains sexsomnia (having sex while asleep), and intent to impregnate
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The heavy quilt shifted as Fluttershy turned onto her side.  No matter how badly she wanted slumber’s embrace she just couldn’t drift away.  The day was over, Luna’s moon was at its highest point and tomorrow she agreed to watch the Cake twins.  Sleep was needed but not coming easily.  The restless mare turned over again.  She sighed heavily as her eyes fell on the still figure of her mate.  Discord was mostly motionless except for signs of slow breathing.  His peaceful composure was usually infections but tonight was insisting on being an exception.  Fluttershy inched closer to the Draconequus.   He didn’t move.  A soft smile came over her face as she silently gazed at her mismatched husband.  For someone so wild and impulsive to have such a neutral composure was sometimes still hard to believe even when it was right in front of her.  
Discord shifted and turned onto his back.  Fluttershy matched the motions and looked to the ceiling.  Normally he was the one having a hard time falling asleep.  She turned her head to the window and saw the pale moon.  She turned to face Discord and saw him back on his side and facing her.  The gentle mare giggled slightly.  She never felt him move.  Fluttershy inched slightly closer and slowly nuzzled his chest.  His body heat seeped into her and his paw softly ran through her mane.  She heard him mutter something and wondered what he might be dreaming about.  She paused to wonder if he would remember it.  Discord was always up for retelling strange events but usually stories of his strange nocturnal adventures came in broken fragments without rhyme or reason.  The Pegasus sighed and wondered if she would dream.  She wondered if she would even sleep.  She rolled over and looked to the moon again.  She closed her eyes and slowed her breathing to match her mate’s.  
Her eyes opened and she sighed.  Fluttershy felt exhausted.  Her body wanted to rest.  Her mind wanted to rest.  Somewhere in her body was something that just wasn’t agreeing with everything else.  Discord shifted again behind her and muttered another incomprehensible phrase.  She adjusted her pillow and stretched her legs.  Her ears picked up the gentle sound of light rain on her roof.  She heard her lover mutter another muffled phrase that didn’t add up.  The sound of the change in weather was slightly soothing to the shy Pegasus.  She smiled as she closed her eyes.  The peace of sleep.  The unspoken promise of a good night’s rest was beckoning.  Fluttershy yawned and once again nestled into her pillow.
“My dearest Fluttershy…” uttered the Draconequus behind her.
Fluttershy quietly groaned as her eyes opened.
“Dizzy…let me sleep” she quietly replied as she adjusted her pillow.  She finally found herself drifting off just before he said something she understood.  Part of her felt a little bad for just shrugging him off but the mare needed her rest.  Her eyes fell on the moon again before they closed.
They remained closed even as she felt Discord inch towards her.  His chest met her back and his pawed limb softly moved to caress her side.
“My precious mare…are you sure? Asked the Draconequus.  
“Yes Discord” Fluttershy flatly said in response.  As nice it was to get the affection her body was now screaming silently for the embrace of the night.  
Discord muttered something that she couldn’t quite pick up.  She turned around to face him and her eyes met his closed ones.  Her growing irritation faded.  Discord was still asleep and logically unaware of what he was doing.  She caught his smile and imagined that in his dream he was with her.  She wondered if she would dream of him.  Spending her days with Discord never grew tiring.  Life with her mate was never boring.  If the rest of her days were spent with him then it would be a life well lived.  Fluttershy yawned and turned over.  She felt his paw gently move to her shoulder.  He made her feel so safe and cozy when he held her.  He silently muttered again and she shut her eyes.  
“I mean…I love the idea but are you sure you’re ready?” Discord said as he nuzzled her mane.
“Dizzy…” Fluttershy softly whispered.  
Her eyes remained closed.  Sleep was within her reach.  Tomorrow was inching closer and she needed her rest.  She ignored his nuzzling.  She ignored the tender kiss on the back of her neck.  She ignored the paw gently moving down her chest.  Whatever he was dreaming, sooner or later he would stop unconsciously sharing it.  Either that or she would fall asleep and stop noticing.  Fluttershy yawned and nuzzled her pillow.
“All right…” Discord softly whispered into the mare’s ear.  “Let’s make a foal.”
Fluttershy’s eyes shot open.  Her body jolted as a sudden adrenaline surge snapped her away from the promise of peaceful sleep.  She blushed heavily as the content of her lover’s dream became obvious.  She considered waking him up as he softly nipped her shoulder.  Her heart began to quicken as a single thought started to echo in her head.
Was it possible for Discord to actually have sex in his sleep?
Discord had done a lot of strange things.  Discord had continued to do strange things.  Considering who he was this wasn’t all that strange but it was still very sudden.  Fluttershy continued to stare wide eyed into nothing.  She felt him gently nuzzle her mane.  She felt him shift and kiss her cheek.  She nervously gulped as the possibility became a louder thought.  Her blush deepened as she reached with her hoof towards his most personal region.  
She wasn’t surprised to feel an erection.
Fluttershy let out a nervous breath as he poked her thigh with his organ.  His paw gently rubbed her heart and a light moan escaped her.  Sleep was no longer on her mind.  All she could think of was the very real chance that Discord at any moment could penetrate her.  Fluttershy’s heart almost skipped a beat as her thoughts reminded her of his stated intentions.  Discord wasn’t just on the edge of having sex with her.  Discord was on the edge of trying to deliberately impregnate her.  She started to calm down as he stopped moving.  He seemed to be whispering again.  Maybe his dream was fading or changing.  Maybe his body wasn’t actually capable of entering her while asleep.
Maybe this was some new prank and he wisely backed out of it.
“For this to work…I think I should change…” Discord whispered into her ear.
Fluttershy blinked.  Think he should change?  Was Discord now dreaming about getting dressed for an occasion?  The yellow Pegasus relaxed and her heart mellowed.  Clearly the moment had passed.  She wasn’t about to be impregnated by a sleeping Draconequus.
Fluttershy paused and her thoughts rattled around her head.  She had to admit that in the moment of panic she did feel warm to the thought of children.  They had talked about it in the past.  Discord even seemed to have his heart set on a daughter sometime down the line.  Perhaps his dream was the result of his wishes pounding in his brain.  Maybe after tomorrow she would bring it up.  She gently kissed the arm draped over her.  
Her eyes shot open as she noticed her lips had pressed against the foreleg of an unknown stallion.
“I think this should do the trick” Discord softly said as a very equine muzzle softly moved through her mane.  A hoof gently caressed her chest and another kiss was planted on the back of her head.
Fluttershy felt her heart again quicken.  This dream he was having had a lot of dominion over him.  She considered waking him up again.  She considered migrating to the couch downstairs and bringing the notion of children back up in the morning.  She looked to the moon.  Her mind was in conflict.  As much as she wanted to end this before it could start; part of her considered letting it happen.  She did want a foal.  Discord clearly wanted a foal.  It wasn’t like they never had sex before and this particular evening was very unique, even for Discord’s standards.  Being under his power while under the sheets was an arousing idea; but being under his dominion while he himself was under a spell was a very new territory.  Fluttershy blushed as the notion became louder.  As wrong as it felt; it also felt very tempting.
A sudden moan escaped her as his hoof slowly massaged her most personal region.  He gently kissed her neck as he slowly inched along her opening.  
“Let’s get you ready first” he whispered as he continued to touch her.
The desire for rest had been completely replaced by the desire of the flesh.  She wondered if Discord had unconsciously used magic to give her stamina.  Time didn’t matter.  Tomorrow didn’t matter.  All she could think of was the chaotic pony spooning her.  All she could think of was the hoof stimulating her vagina.  All she could think of was how this might be the only time her sleeping mate would try to make love to her under these circumstances.    Her arousal was at its peak.  She softly moaned as he continued to prepare her body.  His gentle nuzzles and nips combined with his teasing hoof had her more than ready for the next step but she had no reliable way of telling him.  The past events proved that whatever she said would go unheard.  She had no control except to leave if she wanted to.  The illusion of sexual submission was never this potent.  Plus they were about take a step forward and start a family.  Fluttershy tilted her head in an attempt to kiss him.  She found his lips and his hoof withdrew from her opening.  
Discord’s new foreleg gently wrapped around her waist.  His organ met her waiting passage.  He gently pressed his entire length into her.  Fluttershy moaned as he penetrated her.  She moved one of her own forelegs and held Discord’s leg to her waist.  He gently started to move back and forth.  The slow thrusts were soon met in tempo by her breathing.  The weight of a very strange and seemingly forbidden desire fused with the soft love making into a night she wanted to last for as long as it could.  His grip remained light and his motions remained composed.  There was no sudden excited buck into her.  There was no lustful growl.  He wasn’t pulling her mane or tail as a show of dominance.  Discord had claimed her complete submission with a single assertive act.  His penis continued to slide in and out of her and he continued to trail kisses along her shoulder and neck.  Fluttershy wondered if he would remember his dream.
She blushed as she wondered how she would go about explaining it in the morning.  How does one easily say ‘you had sex with me while asleep’?
Discord let out a subtle moan as continued thrust into her.  Fluttershy tensed her body as her inevitable orgasm took her.  A sharp squeak came from her mouth as pleasured waves echoed through her body.  Her transformed lover pressed fully inside her and held still for a moment.  Time seemed to stand still as she clenched around his organ.  Fluttershy slowly relaxed her body and as if on cue the thrusting continued.  Discord’s moans became more audible and he playfully nipped her neck.  Suddenly he again fully buried himself into her, this time releasing his seed.  Fluttershy felt his leg drift over her abdomen.  He lightly tightened his hold on her.  She stretched her limbs as he slid out of her.  The mare turned her body and nuzzled the chest of her husband.  Fatigue slowly crept back up on her as her eye lids felt heavier.  She felt his body change back into the shape that felt familiar to her.  She heard him mutter something that she didn’t quite understand.  The Pegasus blushed as she wondered how she was going to explain this to him in the morning.  She softly nuzzled his chest and he ran his paw through her mane.  The soft appendage went down her back and lightly stroked her tail.  She felt his heart beating next to hers.  She wondered if he accomplished what he had set out to do.  She wondered what their foal would be like.  
“Dearest” the Draconequus softly whispered as he caressed her back.  “I love you so much.”
“I love you too, Discord” Fluttershy replied as she yawned.
“Good; because I feel that I should be honest and admit that I woke up when you came.”
Fluttershy’s eyes shot wide open and felt his heart quicken.

	