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		Description

YOU CAN SKIP THE SEX AND THE STORY WILL STILL MAKE SENSE!!! I'm going to have all the sex in sperate chapters so you can skip them and you won't miss anything. I'll title them with a WARNING sign so you know which chapters to skip.
------------------------------------------------------------------
There are some characters and the Wonder Bolt squad setup from Calm Wind. I'm using the same lead squad, 2nd and 3rd squad setup but I'm changing some squad numbers around so it's not exactly like his. You should really read his stories they're amazing, especially Piercing the Heavens .
________________________________________________Soarin and Rainbow Dash have been married for over a year and decide to have a foal. They are super excited when they find out it worked and there first foal is on its way. Soarin can't get Dash to go maternity leave until a horrible accident when she hits the 4 month mark. Dash's pregnancy is very different from other mares, she is in more pain, gets sick more often, doesn't get mood swings or cravings, she sleeps less and eats less, she gets extremely weak and a certain visit from a group of stallions and mares does not help her situation. Will she make it through 11 months of this? Will she survive birth? Who visits her and what do they do? All questions answered in this story.
——————————————————————————————————-First story, apologize for errors and sorry if it seems like I stole the idea from someone. If I use art without giving you credit, let me know and I'll give you credit. If I use art I'm not supposed to, let me know and I'll take it down as soon as I can. There are more characters than just the ones listed and there are some funny moments.
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		Chapter 1: Let's talk about our future



Luna's night was cold and crisp. The stars twinkled like diamonds and the moon was full. The cool air sent waves of chills through the baby blue stallion's feathers and into his body. He was on his way to his cloud home late because he had to stay at the compound. Spitfire had told him that the elite Wonderbolts had to stay longer for extra stunt training. Soarin was not happy with the idea, but he didn't argue with his captain. He will have tomorrow off, and he planned on making it count.
As Soarin's cloud home came into view he quickened his pace but found he was going as fast as he could. He was eager to get home and see his beloved wife Rainbow Dash after a long, hard, exhausting day at work. He slowed down a bit and landed on the porch. His hoof reached for the door knob and opened the door. He walked in and was greeted by the sight of his wife sleeping on the couch shivering. As if on instinct he shut the door as quickly and as quietly as he could. He walked over to her and draped his wing over her. She was still shivering and Soarin could feel how cold she was. He quickly found a blanket and pulled it over her and laid down at her side. As he stared at her small sleeping form, he wondered why she had been shivering. His thoughts were interrupted by Dash stirring slightly and waking up.
"Hey handsome." She said in a tired, cold voice smiling. Her magenta eyes locked on to his and her smile widened when he started to close the gap between them. She helped and pushed her head forward, closing the gap quicker. When their lips met Dash's tongue slipped into Soarin's mouth. Soarin could feel how cold Dash's lips and tongue were. He wanted to ask but right now, his lips were a little busy pleasuring his wife. When they finally pulled apart for oxygen, Soarin looked into her eyes and started running his hoof through her multicolored mane and chuckled at how cute it was when she leaned into his touch. He could still feel how cold she was and his husbandly instincts took over.
"Hey gorgeous. Dashie, why are you so cold? I was worried when I walked in here and saw you shivering on the couch. It's not even that cold out though, are you ok? Did something happen?" Soarin could tell by the small smile she gave him and the slight chuckle that he was being a little over worried and there was probably a good reason for her being cold.
"I'm fine Soarin. Nothing happened. I was waiting for you to come home, and I fell asleep."She said yawning and stretching out. Soarin looked at her like he was waiting for her to continue. When she finished stretching she looked at him and waited for him to say something. When he didn't, she looked confused and was about to say more when she heard and saw his wings suddenly shoot out and hit her along her side from her head to her flank. She yelped in pain at the sudden, unexpected blow to her body. The impact sent Soarin off the couch on to the floor and bumped his head on the table next to the couch. When the house stopped spinning Soarin heard Dash grunting and wheezing in pain. He quickly stood up and looked her over and saw a light bruise running from her nose to her flank. Soarin then felt his stiff wings get harder as he inhaled.
"Dash! Dash! Are you ok?! I didn't mean to, I don't know why... I... did..."He started to trail off as he realized why his wings had shot out without warning and hit his mare. He inhaled deep again, and realization hit him like a ton of bricks. The reason she was cold and the reason his wings shot out as soon as he got a good whiff of her. She had come into heat. "Dashie," he started but was cut off by a pair off warm lips meeting his and then quickly pulling away. He looked at Dash and saw the bruise wasn't that bad, but it was still there and it was still his fault.
"Soar, I'm fine and you don't have to worry about the bruise." She said in a voice that could match Fluttershy's.
"Rainbow?"
"Yeah Soarin."
"You're in heat, aren't you?" Soarin spoke softly to her and began rubbing her bruised side gently. He began to rub her wing where he had hit it and she winced a little from the pain. He pulled back and immediately regretted doing that. What an idiot. First I hit her with my wing, ask her a very uncomfortable question, and hurt again trying to help. Some husband I am. Soarin thought
Dash blushed and replied, "Yeah, I am. I wanted to tell you but... you know how I get when I'm in heat." Dash looked away in shame from trying to hide this from her husband. She felt a hoof under her chin pull her head back to look at Soarin. Before she could open her eyes, she felt his lips pressing against hers and his tongue slip into her mouth. It was a few seconds before she returned the kiss and wrapped her wings around him. He was still standing on the ground, and she was still on the couch, the blanket slipped off when Soarin flopped off the couch. Soarin wrapped her in his hooves and wings and put one of his hooves behind her head to deepen the kiss.
It was moments like this that Soarin wanted to last forever. Moments were he was holding her close and he knew she was safe. Moments were they were showing each other just how much they loved each other. Soarin loved her with all his heart and knowing he hurt her twice was almost like someone stabbing him in the chest repeatedly. When he heard her moan in pleasure, he knew she forgave him. He picked her up and sat on the floor with her in his lap without breaking their deep, passionate kiss. He moaned into her mouth and pulled away slowly, looking at her face as she panted with her eyes closed. He pulled her closer and started to nibble on her ear.
"I love you Dashie and I always will. About your heat thing, could I ask you something very important?" He whispered into her ear.
Already having an idea about what he was going to ask Dash tightened her embrace and felt him do the same, careful not to squeeze to hard against her bruised side. "I love you too Soar and I don't care what you ask."
"We've been married for over a year now and I've seen you with Scootaloo and I was wondering if you wanted to..." Soarin stopped because he was scared. He knew if he asked and she didn't want to she would still say yes because she loved him and she would do anything to keep him happy.
"Soar, I've already thought about and I've also seen you and Scootaloo, she loves you and you act like she really is your daughter. I know what you want to ask, and the answer is yes, I would love to have a foal with you Soarin."With those words Soarin's emerald eyes started to tear up with joy because he knew this wasn't forced, that she actually wanted a family. Soarin loosened his grip and looked her in the eyes. He gave her a quick peck on the lips and stood up holding her bridle style. He flapped his wings and flew up to their room when he was about halfway through the second floor, he felt Dash's hooves wrap around his neck and pull him in for a long kiss. He stopped flying for a moment and kissed her back. He continued and made it up to the third floor and kicked the door to the master bedroom open and flew inside. He kicked it closed and locked it. He broke the kiss and set her down. She was really warm now and so was he. He landed next to her and saw a very sultry look on her face his wings shot open again and he quickly grabbed her shoulders and pinned her to the wall.
"Well now. How about you get your sexy flank over here and start helping with the first part of having a foal, stud." Dash said in a very suggestive tone. Soarin quickly locked his lips with hers and started rubbing his hoof up and down her sexy, slim, fit body and enjoyed the moans coming from her mouth, her wings also shooting out. Their kiss deepend and they both knew they weren't going to get very far like this so they broke the kiss and Soarin picked her up. He spun her around and walked over to the bed on his hind legs, looking into her magenta eyes and noticed the fiery passion burning in her eyes. He laid her down on her back and started leaving a trail of soft kisses down her cheek to her neck were he started sucking softly and heard a gasp of surprise mixed with pleaser form the mare beneath him. He stopped and looked into her eyes. He dove at her and locked his lips with hers again. He knew they were in for a long, and passion filled night, and he was going to enjoy every second of it.

			Author's Notes: 
Well there it is. Let me know what you guys think. The second chapter is going to be the sex part, you can skip that and the story will still make sense. The third one will be the morning after this. When they see if it worked or not. Hoped you guys enjoyed and sorry for errors.


	
		Chapter 2: The start of the journey: clop


			Author's Notes: 
Sorry this took so long. I want to point a few things out for this chapter and chapters to come. If you have a suggestion, comment and I'll get back to you ASAP. Anyway here we go:
First thing- This is my first time writing anything like this
Second thing- I'm using the 11 month gestation period for this story
Third thing (some people might not like this)- when Dash gives birth and has to nurse the foal, I'm going to have her feed them like a dog would and it' going to be different. Her teats will be barely visible 
Anyway I'm working on the 3rd chapter as you read I should have it up by Monday.



Also, I know this is random and all, I would love to hear what your guyses costumes for Halloween are. I'm going dressed as a winged wolf. If that sounds creepy let me know and I won't ask anything like this again. Just curios that's all. Enjoy (Beware, it's horrible)



Soarin started trailing light kisses down Rainbow Dash's face and body until he got to her inner thighs. He was slow and calm because this was Dash's first time, but not his. He wanted to make her first time special. They hadn't done this before because Soarin was afraid of hurting her. Soarin would never dream of hurting his beloved wife. He was bigger than most stallions and she was smaller than most mares so he knew there was a chance of hurting her. He loved her with all his heart. He was determined to make her first time enjoyable and with her in heat it was also going to be helping her through her heat cycle and her pregnancy (assuming this works). He has been through so much with her already and he is willing to do whatever it takes to make her heat cycle and conception comfortable. If this works he would be with her through every step and stage. 
Soarin started to kiss all around her inner thighs, earning small moans and gasps of pleasure. For Rainbow, this was paradise. She was enjoying every second of this. Her pleasure only increased when she felt Soarin's powerful tongue slip out of his mouth and lick her cunt. She moaned in pleasure. She had never felt this kind of pleasure before. Soarin was also in pure bliss. He moved his tongue up and down her slit. He started to lick harder and faster with her moans in sync with his furious licking.
"Ohh... Soarin... that feels... so... so... awesome!" Dash said in between moans. Soarin's smile widened knowing he was the cause of her pleasure. He decided it was time to stop teasing her and get to the fun part. He stopped licking and heard a grunt of disapproval from the mare beneath him. He looked up between her hind legs only to see her staring back at him with pleading eyes. "Why the hell did you stop. I was close." She whined. Soarin only chuckled at how cute she was when she got annoyed. He gave her one last lick with this one one being slow and hard. She moaned and then sighed in annoyance as she felt him pull up yet again. "I'm serious. You keep doing that and I'll go have a foal with somepony else." She teased. Soarin looked at her again.
"Ohh, the Element of Loyalty would go and do that. I thought you had to be loyal to your friends and family? Last time I checked I was your husband and a husband is family and don't you remember that we both vowed to each other that we had each others loyalty and love,  through sickness and in health, for better or for worse, till death do us part." He said slyly. "I do." He said those two words with so much love and passion for her it started to make her tear up as she remembered their glorious wedding.
"I do." As she said this Soarin lowered his head again and Dash felt his powerful tongue penetrate her. This was much different than the licking. It was even better. Soarin couldn't believe how tight she was and how her vaginal walls squeezed his tongue. He moaned in pleasure as he tasted some of the juices seeping out of her. He wiggled his tongue inside her and got a sharp moan in reply. He pushed his tongue as deep as it could go and his mouth completely consumed her openings. His wings were stretched beyond their usual limits and felt like they were about to rocket off of him. He had a certain goal in mind, to make your orgasm in his mouth. He couldn't wait to taste her juices that would squirt out of her. The liquid he could taste tasted like rainwater and hint of something else. The taste grew stronger and sweater. He could tell she was close by the sound of her breathing increasing. Dash had never felt this kind of sensation before. She felt like she was about to burst. She wanted to warn him but couldn't form any words. "S-S-So... Soar... Soarin..." she managed to squeak out. Soarin's ears flicked at the mention of his name. He was only growing harder by the sound of her moaning his name as he ate her out. "I-I'm... c-cu-cum-cumming!" Dash yelled out. Soarin began to move his toung faster until, "Ahhhhhhhhhh!" Dash screamed as her very first orgasm hit her like a brick wall. Soarin had been ready for it and the taste was indescribable. As she came in his mouth, Dash arched her back a little because of the immense pleasure shooting through her body. She stared panting heavily as she felt Soarin's tongue still inside her but he began to suck as she came.
Dash had never felt this kind of pleasure before. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth as Soarin pulled his tongue out of her vagina and began lapping at her folds. She began to moan again, only this time they were higher pitched and longer. Soarin smiled at the sound of his beloved mares moans. His hardening shaft was sandwiched between him and his bed. His tongue passed over her clitoris. Soarin felt her jump as his tongue passed over love button. He looked up at her only to see she was looking up at the ceiling and breathing very fast. He smirked and lowered his head but didn't snake his tongue out much to Dash's confusion. Soarin's warm breath hitting her clitoris was torture to Dash but felt amazing all the same. 
"S... So... Soar... Soarin." Dash managed to squeak out, "St... stop t-teasing m-m-me and do it already." Dash said demanding.
"I think I'm gonna take it nice... and... slow." Soarin said, breathing out long, drawn out breaths against her love button, teasing her even more. She started squirming uncontrollably and moaning loudly in announce. Soarin decided it was time to get to the fun part. He lowered his head even more and snaked his tongue out, stroking her clit with it. She gasped in surprise and arched her back as far as she could. Soarin then took the little nub in his mouth and began to suck on it. Dash's moans and squeaks of pleasure only fueled him to keep going. He started to scrape his teeth against it.
For Dash, she could no longer hold out as she felt Soarin's teeth scrape against her clit. she screamed out in pleasure and released. Soarin lifted his head when she screamed but quickly dropped it back down and sucked as she came. He tried to lap up every drop of juice he could get. When Dash came back from cloud 9, she saw Soarin looking up at her between her legs. At this point she was panting hard and fast. Soarin immediately put a cocky grin on his face and leaned down to kiss her vaginal opening once again, snaking his tongue out quickly to lick up some more of the mares cum. He could feel his erection getting harder to the point were he felt like he was about to explode. seeing that she still had a steady stream of fluids coming out of her he closed his mouth around her openings again and stuck his tongue back into Dash's vagina. 
Soarin couldn't believe how hard he had gotten just by simply eating her out. As her juices began to slow there flow he pulled out of her and lapped up as much as he could, what he missed darkened the bed sheets beneath them. He heard dash panting heavily and he stared to pant lightly. He gave her cunt a quick kiss and stood up. Dash had calmed down and was know laying on her side, breathing very fast. Soarin looked over her small form and wondered if this was a good idea. He remembered how tight her walls were compared to other mares he had slept with before meeting her. Even they would sometimes be hurt and they were bigger and more experienced than Dash. Soarin sighed and looked at his wife. He saw the huge grin on her face and the juices still leaking out of her. He thought about how to make it to were she would be ok and they could still rut. His thoughts were interrupted when he saw Dash look at him with her beautiful magenta eyes. When emerald and magenta locked on to each other, all of Soarin's past thoughts and worries slipped his mind. She was ready, and god dammit so was he.
"You ready for round two Dashie?" Soarin asked, the answer obvious when she moved her tail to the side with her hoof, exposing her puffy lips to her eager husband and gave him the best bedroom eyes she could. Not wanting to keep her waiting any longer, Soarin stood up on the bed and moved towards her. Standing over her small cyan form, Soarin leaned down and closed the gap between their muzzles. Dash instinctively closed her eyes and returned the kiss. She tasted herself in his mouth. She was about to pull away when a hoof came to the back of her head and deepened their kiss. She forgot all about this new taste and moaned into her lovers mouth. They pulled away who knows how many times and moaned each other's names into their mouths. When they dove at each other for what seemed like the hundredth time Soarin began to turn Dash's body so she was lying on her back. He broke the kiss and started moving himself into position.
Dash's eyes widened when she saw Soarin's dick for the first time. It looked about a foot and half long with a wide girth. She shivered in anticipation and concern. She was excited to rut with him but was also concerned about how much it might hurt when he penetrated her with his large shaft. She was also-
"AHHHHHHHHH!!" She suddenly screamed out, her thoughts interrupted as she felt somethings much bigger and wider penetrate her vagina. Soarin had thrusted about three inches of his cock into her and it already felt like the whole thing was in her. She couldn't believe how much it had hurt, how much Soarin had spread her. 
"Dashie! Dashie! Dashie, are you ok?! Do you want me to pull out?!" Soarin asked frantically searching her face for a yes. Your such an idiot! You should have waited and went in slower! I can't- wait, what is she doing now? Is she... smiling? Soarin continued to look at her face but only saw a smile starting to grow on her face. He began to pull out when she suddenly opened her eyes and shot him a glare.
"Pull out and you're sleeping on the couch for a year." She said with a death glare. Soarin looked surprised for a moment then smirked at her. He felt her hooves pull him down so their muzzle's would meet. He readjusted himself and was about to thrust in a little more when she suddenly broke away and looked at him with a soft smile, "Just.. take it easy and..." she started. She hesitated to finish. Everybody thought she liked everything fast and took nothing nice and slow. That's why it was somewhat a surprise when she got Tank. The truth was, and she would never admit this to anyone, she liked a lot of things nice and slow. She took a deep breath and finished her sentence, "...slow"
Soarin kissed her on the muzzle and looked down at her. "Of course angel." He said softly. He slid in a little more and met a resistance. This is what he was afraid of this. He looked down at her and saw her eyes slammed shut and had a mixture of pain and pleasure. He bent down and kissed her neck. "Dashie?" He started as he looked at her eyes as they fluttered open. He could see pain in them. "We don't have to if you're not ready. We can wait and over the next year get you ready for this. I can see you're already hurting and this next part is the most painful and as far as I'm concerned most mares lose their virginity to smaller stallions and, if you haven't noticed, I'm big for a stallion and your small for a mare." Soarin stated with concern. Dash giggled a little and looked up at him.
"I'm ready Soarin. I wouldn't want to do this with anypony else." She said lovingly as she reached up and stroked his cheek. That was all he needed to hear. He pulled out a little, and thrust into her half way. "AHHHHHHH!!" Dash screamed. Not only did he just tear her hymen, he also stretched her out very wide. The agonizing pain she felt was not what she had expected. Soarin looked down in terror. He could feel that he tore something but maybe he should have went in slower and not as deep.
"Dash! Dash I'm sorry I didn't mean to thrust that fast or hard." Soarin frantically said. He was about to pull out again when he felt her back legs pull him even deeper into her. She half moaned, half grunted. Soarin looked down at their connection and saw her bleeding. He instantly panicked but saw very little pain and a lot of pleasure in her face now. 
"Why don't you hurry up and finish so we can clean up and cuddle." She said with a moan. Soarin smirked and pushed himself in to the hilt. They both sighed as he left it in there for a moment to get her accustomed to the feel. He lowly slid back out, and thrust again. He started a slow steady rhythm of thrusting into her and pulling out. He was in paradise. Her warm, slick, velvety folds were very tight and squeezed his shaft in all the right ways. "Y-you know you can speed up r-right?" Dash suddenly asked. Soarin didn't need to be told twice. He picked up his rhythm and started kissing her neck, cheeks, lips, and any thing else he could. Soon he was going even faster and harder. Dash started moaning and squeaking as he sped up. 
Dash started growling as Soarin really started pounding her. "D-Dash-Dashie! I-I'm close!" Soarin warned. Barely able too do to pleasure surging all over his body as he felt familiar pressure in his loins.
"M-me to." Dash moaned out. Soarin started to pound her even even more. Soon he pulled all the way and thrust back in to the hilt and stopped. He groaned as shots after shots of warm sticky cum unloaded into his mare's womb. Dash moaned again and released her cum as well mixing with blood and stallion cum. Soarin groaned as each shot of cum entered her. They were both in heaven as their twin orgasms showed no signs of letting up.
After a while Soarin's cum stopped along with Dash's. He pulled out his flaccid member and saw Dash was nearly knocked out by all the pleasure. He softly chuckled and lifted her rump as he saw his release start pouring out of her. He laid down and set her rump on his chest. He stopped the flow of cum with his hoof by placing it on he gaping entrance. There was a good amount of blood around her opening. Soarin looked up at her face to see she had passed out. He chuckled to himself again as he removed his hoof and picked her up carefully, earning a groan from the sleeping mare. He glided towards the bathroom and shut the door. It had been a long night for both of them but they both felt like it was one of the best moments as a married couple they had ever experienced.
As Soarin gently lowered Dash into the warm water he thought about if it had worked. He hopped it did because all the pain he put Dash through was terrible. He got into the bath with her and started to clean himself. When that was done. He started to clean Dash very carefully. He was going to remember this night forever.

	
		Chapter 3: The morning after


			Author's Notes: 
Sorry in advance, this chapter isn't as good as I had planned. I have written this 4 different times and it kept deleting. Before anyone asks, yes I clicked save. Anyway the next chapter will be two weeks from now when they find out if it worked or not. I should have it up by Wednesday. Thanks for your patience and feel free to comment about errors. [image: :heart:]



Soarin awoke the next morning to the sounds of birds chirping and the sun shining through the blinds of the window. He let out a big yawn and tried to roll over but found something was preventing him from moving. He looked down and smiled. It was just Rainbow Dash cuddled up next to him, wrapped in his embrace and wings. He chuckled as he saw the state of her mane. After cleaning up last night Dash's mane went crazy. It still looked beautiful to him. He remembered last night very well. It was the best time of his life. Dash hadn't woken up since she passed out. He leaned down and gently kissed her forehead. She groaned a little before her eyes fluttered open, revealing to Soarin her beautiful magenta eyes. He leaned down and nuzzled her cheek.
"Good morning gorgeous." He said quietly. Dash smiled as she heard him whisper to her. She was still in a little bit of pain from last night but it felt more like a pinch than it did last night.
"Good morning good looking." Dash playfully replied, leaning up and kissing him gently on the lips. Soarin returned the gentle kiss. When they broke apart they just laid there in each others embrace before Soarin looked over to the clock on his nightstand and blinked. It was already 9:50. Soarin panicked for a moment before he realized it was his day off. He turned back to Dash only to see she didn't look to well.
"Dashie? Are you ok? You look a little sick." Soarin said with concern.
"Yeah, I just have to go to the bathroom." She replied. Soarin released her and she trotted to the bathroom. Soarin decided to get up and stretch. He hopped off his bed and trotted to the door. He tried to open it but remembered he locked it for some reason. He unlocked it and went downstairs to the kitchen. He decided as a nice little surprise he would make breakfast for both of them. As he started gathering the ingredients Dash came downstairs looking much better and cleaned up. Soarin chuckled as he remembered what her mane looked like when she first woke up. Dash noticed her husbands chuckle and smirked at him. "What's so funny?" She asked.
"Nothing. It's just your mane looked like a train wreak, still beautiful, this morning." Soarin replied. Dash just shook her head and walked up to him. He bent down to kiss her on the forehead, instead Dash looked up and kissed him on the lips. Soarin's eyes snapped open at the sudden contact but instantly closed as he returned the kiss with just as much passion as she was. They separated and Dash saw that Soarin was getting ready to make breakfast. Soarin noticed her looking around and smiled. "Thought I'd make breakfast after what happened last night." He said with a smirk.
"Well how about I help? The pain is- Ahhhhh!" Dash suddenly yelped and fell to the floor. Soarin froze at the sudden yelp and failed to catch her. He quickly forgot about breakfast and bent down to check on her.
"Dash?! Dash are you alright?!" Soarin asked frantically.
"Yeah, yeah I'm fine. Just... give me... a minute." Dash panted out. She was still in pain but she wasn't about to tell Soarin. He would probably blame himself, but they had been together to long for Soarin to fall for that. He carefully picked her up and flew out of the kitchen. He flew over to the couch and set her down. She began to shiver. Soarin immediately grabbed the blanket he used to cover her up last night and draped it over her. He noticed the table had moved out of place and remembered he hit his head on it. His thoughts were interrupted when he felt Dash's hoof against his own. "I told you I was fine." She said as her shivering ceased. When she tried to get up she was stopped by Soarin.
"And just what do you think you'er doing little miss?" Soarin asked a little confused and surprised. He loved Dash and knew how stubborn she could be but he was not going to have her hurt herself if you had anything to do with it. "You are going to stay here while I cook breakfast. I know you're still in residual pain from last night. I will not have you hurt yourself on my watch." Soarin said sternly. Dash looked up at him with annoyance and a little bit of pain. 
"I'm fine. I'm sure it was nothing and I'm not just going to sit here and do nothing while you cook and I'm not that clumsy. I won't hurt myself. I'm fine it was probably just a cramp from my heat." Dash said, not backing down. Soarin looked down at her with an annoyed look before letting her up and heading to the kitchen. Dash followed him and decided to try and change the subject. "So..." Dash started. Soarin turned to look at her as he started cracking the eggs into the skillet. "Do you think it worked?" Dash asked as she looked at her stomach and placed a hoof on it. Soarin seemed to brighten up at the mention of their possible foal.
"I don't know?" Soarin said as he put salt and pepper on the eggs and looked at her stomach with a warm smile. Thoughts of what the future could possibly hold began flowing into his mind. He could see Dash with a baby bump and he could see them with a newborn foal. He internally chuckled at the thought of sleepless nights, stinky diapers, and other fun and annoying things that came with having a foal. He was snapped out of his daydream as he heard the eggs start sizzling. He quickly grabbed a spatula and flipped them. He heard dash giggling. She still had her hoof on her stomach but she was sitting down. 
"I can't wait for a foal Soar. I'm so excited to be a mother. I hope we have a colt." Dash said looking down at her stomach. Soarin came over to her after he turned the stove off and removed the skillet from the burner. He sat down in front of her and placed his own hoof on her stomach. He leaned down and nibbled on her ear. She moaned in pleasure as she felt a tingling sensation on her scalp. Soarin stopped a little while later and nuzzled the base of her ear.
"I don't care if you're not pregnant yet but I'm still going to rub your belly sometimes. I honestly don't care if it's a colt or a filly, as long as we have a foal to call our own, I'm happy." Soarin said sincerely. Suddenly an idea popped into his head and he removed his head from her ear. Dash looked up and saw the big grin on his face. She giggled at the large, goofy smile of her husband. "Why don't you go check?!" Soarin said excitedly. Dash looked at him with an amused and confused look.
"Soarin?" Dash started. Soarin looked down at her with the same smile. "You know I have to wait two weeks before we can check, right?" Soarin instantly facehoofed himself. Of course, you don't find out within 24 hours. 
"Sorry. I guess I got caught in the moment." He scratched the back of his head and blushed. Dash giggled again. She leaned up and kissed his cheek. 
"Don't worry about it. You're excited, just like me. Now why don't we eat our breakfast now. Those eggs smell really good." Dash said licking her lips. Soarin chuckled at his wife's show of hungriness. Now that she mentioned it, he was pretty hungry himself.
The two pegasi got their breakfast and went into the living room to eat. They enjoyed the rest of their day off with each other. Even though they had to wait two weeks and had to go back to work tomorrow, they would enjoy it.
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It had been two weeks since Dash had come into heat. It was 5:47 in the morning. Soarin and Rainbow Dash had to get up at 6:00 this morning. They had tomorrow off. 
Soarin awoke after hearing what sounded like the toilet flushing for the hundredth time that night. Upon awakening, he noticed his beloved Rainbow was not on her side of their bed. He looked over to clock and groaned as he saw what time it was. He grabbed his pillow and shoved over his head. It wasn't two seconds later he heard what sounded like a very painful cough come from the bathroom. Assuming no one had sneaked in to use his master bathroom, he got out of bed and went to the door.
He was about to knock when he heard that same noise again. He put his ear up to the door and listened. He could faintly hear what sounded like crying. He quickly became concerned when he heard puking again. He quickly opened the door and froze. What he saw scared him. His beloved Dashie looked terrible. Her mane was a mess, she was shaking and shivering, she had traces of tears down her cheeks, and when she puked again, Soarin could see blood. When she finished throwing up she almost fell due to lack of strength from puking. Soarin realized he was just standing their like a dumb ass while his wife was throwing up. He quickly ran up to her and crouched at her side. He gently pushed her mane away from her face to reveal that she was indeed crying. She looked at him briefly before hunching forward again and releasing the contents of her stomach and blood.
"S-Soar-Soarin?" Dash said. He almost didn't understand her because her voice was so strained and scratchy. She started crying harder as she clutched her stomach and fell forward. Soarin caught her and moved up so she was resting against him but also above the toilet. She could feel the warmth of his embrace and hear his heartbeat. She had not stopped crying or shaking since Soarin walked in. He pushed her mane out of the way and felt her shivering against him. He placed a hoof on her head and realized she was freezing. He grew even more concerned, this wasn't right. He quickly helped her hunch over the toilet again as she threw up. The blood had not ceased. She was crying but this time she clutched her stomach and around her chest. Soarin put the hoof he used to check her head and lowered it to her stomach, he grew even more concerned. Her stomach was very warm. He put his hoof up to the spot were she was clutching her chest and noticed it was as warm as her stomach. She hunched over again and puked. 
"Dash I know it's hard for you to talk, I know it hurts and I know you're cold but you have to tell me something ok?" Soarin asked concernedly. Dash weakly nodded her head before hunching over again and emptying her stomach. "How long have you been in here throwing up?" Soarin asked when she had finished. 
She took long, wheezy breaths and replied, "Since 3:56." She replied before hunching over the toilet again. It had started to lessen and longer breaks in between each episode. Soarin was shocked. 3:56. She had been in here for about 2 hours. Soarin glanced up at the clock and read 6:05. He had been awake for about 18 minutes and he felt like it had been 5 hours, he could only imagine what Dash felt. 
After she threw up one more time, Soarin leaned Dash against the wall and grabbed a spare blanket and laid it on the ground. He carefully picked her up and laid her down on the blanket. She looked so tired. The bags under her eyes could be used for one of Rarity's shopping sprees. He grabbed a towel and ran warm water over it. He wrung it out and placed it over her head.
"Ahhh..." Dash winced as she clutched her stomach and more tears came out of her eyes. Soarin could hear her tiny whimpers.
"Hey, shhhh, shhh. It'll be alright ok. Just stay still and try to relax." Soarin tried to calm her down and help her through the pain. Dash looked up at him and saw how concerned and scared he looked. She gave a very tiny smile. The crying had ceased and her shaking had stopped. "There we go." Soarin said gently as he lowered his head and nuzzled his wife's neck. 
"T-Thanks" Dash managed to force. She felt like she was about to pass out, her throat was on fire, her stomach and chest felt incredibly warm but the rest of her was cold, and to top it all off, she had just thrown up blood. What a way to wake up. Worst of all She thought, I woke up Soarin early. Dash felt her strength come back and shakily rose to her hooves, with the help of Soarin of course. They walked out of the bathroom with Dash leaning against Soarin for support. When they got to their bed the clock read 6:11. "We should probably get ready huh?" Dash asked tiredly. 
"What?" Soarin asked with a confused and shocked expression on his face. She just spent the past 2 hours in the bathroom puking blood, shaking, crying, and in pain, and she wants to get ready for work? Is she serious? Soarin thought looking at his wife. As Dash tried to get up and get ready for work, she felt a hoof force her down by the shoulder. She looked at the baby blue hoof and then up into Soarin's emerald eyes. She looked confused for a second and then she looked annoyed. "You are not, and I repeat not going to work today Dash." Soarin said sternly.
"What?! I know I just got a little sick but I'm feeling much better! Besides, you know Spitfire isn't going to like me taking a day off then staying home again on a free day. I'm going to work whether you like it or not Soarin!" Dash protested.
"You think throwing up blood, shaking, crying, and being in pain is just a little sick! You scared me to death! There's also the little fact that your stomach and chest were severely warm and the rest of your body was freezing cold! I will not let the one thing that matters most to me go off and get hurt! You are staying home today, end of story Dash!" Soarin scolded her. There was an uncomfortable silence between the two as they gave each other glares. Finally after about a minute of this. Dash sighed and looked away. She would never admit this to anyone but he was right, she should stay home just in case.
"Alright Soarin, I'll stay home today. Just... pleas explain to Spitfire and my squad why I'm not there." Dash said in defeat. Soarin lightened up and pecked her cheek. She gave him a tiny smile and looked up at him. 
"I will angel. You just stay here and rest and when I come back maybe we could go visit Twilight." Soarin suggested.
"Ok. Love you" Dash replied. She gave him a kiss on the nose and laid down on their bed. Soarin went to there closet and grabbed one of his suits. Not sure why but he chuckled quietly at the sight. His side of the closet had these large, male Wonder Bolt flight suites, but on the other side, there were small, female Wonder Bolt flight suites. He went into the bathroom and brushed his mane, tail, and teeth. When he was already he stepped out of the bathroom and gave Dash one last kiss on the cheek. He grabbed his goggles from his nightstand and went downstairs. He exited the house and made his way to the compound. As he was flying he suddenly stopped mid flap as a realization hit him like a freight train. This morning events replaying in his head and events from two weeks ago were also being recalled. Soarin suddenly broke into a huge, goofy smile and he continued on his way to the compound. If these were all linked together, he would be very happy when he got home.
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Soarin landed in front of the main building of the Wonder Bolt compound, which consisted of the living quarters, gyms, mess hall, barracks for training newbies, and in the lowest level is we’re all the machines they used were either operated, repaired, or made.
“FLEET FOOT!!!” Soarin jumped back upon hearing that familiar scream. “GET OFF OF ME NOW!!” Soarin just shook his head and opened the door. Upon entering Soarin saw squads one, two, and three all spread around. Blaze, High Winds, Lightning Streak, Surprise, and Misty Fly were all laughing. Rapid Fire, Wave Chill, and Fire Steak were trying to hold it in. Silver Lining was just shaking his head. In the middle of all this was Fleet Foot sitting in top of a very angry Spitfire.
“What’s are the magic words?” Fleet Foot taunted. Spitfire growled and kept reaching for what looked like an ID badge. Soarin gussied it was Spitfire’s and Fleet had taken it just to play around. Soarin just sighed and shook his head while chuckling. He made his way over to them and when Fleet wasn’t looking he swiftly snatched the badge out of her hoof and in her moment of shock pushed her of Spit Fire. “Party crasher.” Fleet mumbled. Soarin just rolled his eyes and held out the badge to Spit Fire. 
“I believe this belongs to you.” Soarin said trying his best not to laugh as Spit Fire got up. Her mane and feathers were a mess. “And you might want to go fix herself, you look like a train wreck.” Soarin said as Spit Fire snatched the badge out of his hoof and stomped away. “Hey Wave,” Soarin started. Upon hearing his name Wave looked up and stiffened, “Yes sir.” He replied, “you might want to go help her. We all know how she gets when Fleet messes with her in the morning.” A collective shudder ran through everyone present as they recalled the last time Fleet tried messing her. Let’s just say the medics were a little busier that morning. “Yes sir.” Wave said as he made his way towards his and her joint room. “Why in Equestria did you think it was a good idea to mess with her this early?” He said without even looking at her. “Shouldn’t you and Smoke be planning your wedding which is in, like, a month?”
“He told me to not worry about to much mom! He’s in Fillydelphia getting a suite for the wedding anyway. I can’t wait to see him all nice and dressed up.” Fleet replied all starry eyed. 
“I bet you’re really gonna hate the suite when you’re on your honeymoon at night.” Soarin replied bouncing his eyebrows.
“Hey! We don’t just have to do it at night you know.” Fleet said with a smirk.
“You know we’re still here right?” Said a very unamused Silver Lining. 
“Right. Sorry, caught in the moment. I’m sure you understand old timer, you know being away from your special some pony and all. In fact I’m beginning to think some of our fans think your single.” Saorin said with a smug grin on his face.
“Speaking of single,” Fleet suddenly cut in as she began looking around, “where’s Dash? You guys always show up together. PLEASE TELL ME SHE’S ALRIGHT!! I’LL GO CRAZY IF SHE’S NOT!!” Fleet suddenly blurted out with a panicked look on her face. She zoomed up and pressed her face to Soarin’s hard. Soarin pushes her off and began,
“Ok first off, I wouldn’t be here if Dash was hurt. Second off, why would you go crazy?” He asked with a confused look on his face.
“She and Surprise are the only two other mares I connect with. Surprise is busy today and Dash is always fun. Please tell me she’s just running late.” Fleet panicked
“Hey!” Blaze, High Winds, and Misty Fly all yelled out in unison. Misty was just playing but Blaze and Winds had unamused looks. “Gee thanks!” Blaze yelled.
“Ok I didn’t mean connected like that,” Fleet said pointing at Blaze and Winds. As soon as they processed what she meant, they both growled, “and you are always with Fire and you talk me out of the good stuff.” She said pointing at Misty.
“Well, if everything goes the way I hope they will when I take her to the hospital, you won’t be seeing her for about a little over a year.” Soarin replied with a hopeful smile. They all looked at him for a minute, trying to figure out what could be so wonderful about Dash going to the hospital. Then Fleet let out a very big gasp. 
“Does this have something to do with how you both said me and Spits might become aunts?!?! Say yes!!” She said in a very high pitched squel. All the others looked at him with excited faces, even Silver looked a little excited.
“Maaaaaaaaybe." Soarin said with a sly grin. Fleet, Misty, and Surprise all gave a girlish squeal. All the others just looked happy for Soarin and Dash. Fleet rushed in and hugged his neck tightly. Misty and Surprise just bounced in place clapping their hooves together. 
"I can't wait to see my niece or nephew or is it gonna be twins, or triplets or-!!" Fleet kept rambling on until Rapid Fire came up and pushed her off of Soarin. "Hey! Pushy, what was that for?!" Feet whined.
"Didn't he just say, 'if everything goes the way I hope they will when I take her to the hospital' meaning they don't know if she's even pregnant yet." Rapid said looking at Fleet with a raised eyebrow. 
"Alright I think it's time to get to practice. Lets go." Soarin said. Everyone nodded in agreement a split up to go to there separate locker rooms. "That means you to as well." He said with a grin, looking towards Fleet and Rapid as they just stared at each other with small glares. 
"Right" Fleet said. They split off with Soarin and Rapid Fire heading towards the lead squad, stallion locker room and Fleet Foot heading toward the mare locker room.

"What's bothering you Soarin?" Rapid said as they entered the locker room. Rapid had noticed all the way from the entrance how Soarin looked incredibly down, even after the announcement of his possible foal, you'd think he'd be ecstatic.
"W-What are you talking about? I'm perfectly fine, in fact happier than ever. Why in Equestria would anything be wrong, I'm probably gonna be father, what's wrong with that?" Soarin kept rambling on. As much as he denied it, Rapid could see right through his lies, they'd known each other to long.
"Is this about Dash and her possible pregnancy? You only ramble that much and you only look that concerned when it has to do with Dash no matter what it is." Rapid Fire said opening his locker and grabbing his flight suite. 
"Nothing gets past you does it?" Soarin nervously chuckled. 
"Spit it out. No one can help you if you're the only one who knows whats bothering you. Remember the last time you tried hiding something about Dash? Come on I, you know I won't tell anyone else." Rapid Fire kept pushing.
Soarin sighed, "This morning, when I woke up," Soarin started with deep concern in his eyes. Rapid Fire listened closely as he started getting his flight suite on, "she wasn't in bed with me, her side of the bed was cold, like she hadn't been there for a while. I heard toilet flush at 5:47 in the morning. I waited in bed for a little bit, I couldn't go back to sleep, when Dash didn't come back out I heard, this painful cough come from the bathroom. I got up and went over to the door, I was about to knock but I heard a noise again, I put my ear up to the door and heard the cough again, followed by crying. I pushed the door open and saw Dash crouched over the toilet with her mane a mess, she was shaking, and she had tear trails down her cheeks. When she hunched over again, I saw..." Soarin looked down as he recalled the memory.
"What? Did she do something out of the ordinary?" Rapid Fire asked with a hint of concern. Even though he didn't show it sometimes, he still cared about his team mates, he just had a funny way of showing it. When Soarin closed his eyes and didn't respond Rapid put a hoof on his shoulder. They were both sitting on the bench that ran through the middle of the locker room. "If you can't continue that's fine, just remember who taught Dash's 'adoptive father' is. Silver taught all of us and Dash was his favorite, she's a tough mare, she'll be alright." Soarin turned his head and opened his eyes to look at Rapid. "Now, what did you see?"
Soarin took a deep breath, "I saw her puking up blood." Rapid's eyes widened for a moment, "When she finished, she almost passed out because of how weak she was. I finally realized I was just standing there like a big dumb ass. I rushed over and caught her and... she said my name but her voice was really scratchy and tired. Alright to cut it short all I know is she was throwing up blood, crying, shaking, and the thing that's still haunting me is that her stomach and chest were very warm but the rest of her was freezing. She was in there since around 3:50 just puking. I know when mares are pregnant they get morning sickness but I never heard about them throwing up blood or anything like this. I'm just worried since she said her family had a history of mares dying while giving birth, granted it hasn't happened for a while but she still has that history. To top it off she's an element, what's that going to do mixed with pregnancy? I don't know what to do Rapid Fire." Soarin finished as he hung his head and closed his eyes.
"Well honestly the best thing to do is get her to the doctors ASPA. I don’t know much about pregnancy but I do know that’s not supposed to happen. Besides if anyone can help her it’s you, she’s to stubborn to listen to anyone else." Rapid said trying to cheer him up. It worked a little, Soarin started chuckling. "Now if we don't get our asses out there, Spitfire is going to send you to send us to the hospital earlier than you expected."
They both made there way over to the door and stepped outside to see an impatient and annoyed Spit Fire, along with a sleeping Fleet Foot. "It's about time! What took so long?!" Spit Fire belted.
"Sorry. Soarin was just venting some concern and needed somepony to talk to." Rapid covered for them.
"Ohh right, Dash's pregnancy. Congratulations on that by the way! Can't wait to be an aunt." Spit Fire said, loosening up a bit.
"How did you know? You weren't- Fleet Foot told you?" Soarin said, piecing it together.
"Speaking of Fleet, one of you has to wake her up. If I do it she won't come near for a month." Spit Fire growled.
Forgetting about his worry for the time being, Soarin just thought about what was going to happen at work and when he got home, he could get Dash checked out, get her home, and cuddle with her just to make her embarrassed (even though she loved cuddling with Soarin), he's take nice and easy and let the doctor explain things later. Right now he had a two jibs to do, one, wake up Fleet without being to cruel, two, worry about practicing for there next show. This was going to be a long day for the poor stallion.

	
		Chapter 6: A little doctors visit



The evening air was cold and crisp. Soarin zoomed through the sky at a much quicker pace than he normally did when flying home. He paid no attention to the storm clouds gathering above his head. There was only one thing on the baby blue stallions mind, get Dash to the doctors as fast as possible. He already set something up with the Cloudsdale hospital, even though it was last minute, they usually always had openings for Wonder Bolts even if it had nothing to do with practice. Spit Fire sent them home early due to a meeting with the princesses. Soarin was not going to complain at all. Rapid Fire’s words from this morning had been running through his head all day, “get her to the doctors ASAP.” of course Soarin was worried. 
As his cloud home came into view a wave of relief washed over him for a split second. Soarin was still smart enough to remember to slow down before landing on his porch. He quickly pushed the door open and stepped inside. Once the door was shut he looked around hoping to see Dash. When he disn’t see her after a minute he flew to the third floor. Once he skidded to haunt and trotted to the door he calmed down and opened the door quitley. Once the door was open enough, he sighed in relief. There, sleeping on their bed, was Dash. Soarin put a hoof to his heart and sighed. He took a deep breath and silently made his way towards her. He could hear The her soft, adorable, snoring. When he hor close enough he put his head right next to hers so they were nose to nose. Her mane was a little disheveled but she looked peaceful. Soarin almost felt bad for waking her, but, he wanted to get her checked out and confirm whet he already knew, he was going to be a dad in 11 months. He gently leaned forward and placed his lips gently upon hers. He felt her stir and pulled away. Dash kept shifting but in the end she just turned over so her back was facing him. He just shook his head and hovers above her. He landed on the bed softly so she was directly under him. He gently leaned down and kissed her cheek. When she didn’t respond, Soarin bent down and bit her ear roughly and wouldn’t let go. 
Dash woke up with a jump when she felt a tingling sensation in her right ear. When she shot up she bumped her head into Soarin’s causing him to bite down harder. “Owwwwww!” Dash yelped out. Soarin let go and backed up to give her space. Dash reached a hoof up to her ear and rubbed. When she removed her hoof Soarin could see the outline of his teeth that sunk into her ear. “What’s wrong?! Are you alright?” Dash said with a worried expression. “Wait why are you home this early.” She looked over to the clock and noticed it was only 11:34. “It’s only 11:30! Why in Equestria did you come and bite my ear?” Dash questioned with a confusing look. 
Soarin rubbed the back of his head with a nervous chuckle, “Spit Fire had a last minute meeting with the princesses so she let us go early. I didn’t mean to hurt you, I kissed you and you rolled over. I was just nibbling at first but then your head hit mine and I accidentally bit down harder. I wanted to get you to the doctors as soon as I got home. Are you alright, I really didn’t mean to hurt you." Soarin said with a worried tone as he scooted closer to her. When he got close enough he nuzzled her ear gently around the mark. 
Dash giggled, "I'm fine. Just don't try ripping my ear off next time you want me to wake up ya big goof." Dash felt Soarin's chest rumble as he chuckled. "Now, since you want to go to the hospital so badly, guess we can't cuddle." Dash said with a sly tone and a smirk, knowing how much Soarin loved cuddling after practice or shows.
Soarin wrapped his wings around her and gave her a gentle squeeze, "Ohh, don't you worry gorgeous, there will be plenty of time for all of that and.... possibly more after the doctors visit." Soarin said bouncing his eyebrows.
Dash laughed and playfully pushed him away, "Alright lets go. Lets get this over with already." Dash grumbled. She really didn't like going to the hospital but she knew Soarin just wanted to make sure she was alright...... and to make sure she was pregnant.
"What are we waiting for? Lets go so we can get back here and just hug and kiss and-" Soarin never got to finish as a rainbow streak zipped past him and out the door. 'Race ya' was all he heard before the front door could be herd slamming shut. "Hey"

Soarin paced back and forth in the room they were told to wait in. When they arrived (which dash had beaten him to), the nurse told them to go to room 5B and wait for the doctor to come in a begin. Dash was patiently sitting on the examination table, staring at Soarin pace. She was the one possibly pregnant with a foal and he was the one pacing the room. 
"Soarin, baby, please calm down. We don't even know for sure if I'm pregnant yet and if I'm not," Dash sighed and looked down at the floor, "we have to wait until I come into heat again. I'll feel so bad if we have wait a whole bucking year to have a foal." Dash said in frustration. She crossed her hooves over her chest and looked to the left. Soarin had ceased his pacing long enough to see his wife's adorable little outburst.
"You're right, as usual." Soarin said with a playful eye roll. He turned and walked over to her and sat beside her on the table. Dash immediately leaned into him and Soarin wrapped his wing around her. As he held her close something wasn't right, familiar, but not right. He placed his hoof on her stomach and started to panic internally, her stomach was incredibly warm and his wing felt a little chilly. "Dash?" Soarin said, his tone full of worry.
"I know, 'my stomach and chest are warm and the rest of me cold'. I didn't want to tell you but since we're at the doctors already, I threw up again for about half an hour." Dash said with a sigh. Soarin looked down at her with concern. Before he could say anything the door began to open. A pegasus stallion with a white coat, brown fur, and light blue mane. His coat covered his cutie mark and he had a stethoscope around his neck and a clipboard tucked under his wing. Soarin reluctantly let go of her and hopped off the table so he wasn't in the way.
"Hello Mrs. Dash and Mr. Skies. My name is Dr. Breech." The doctor started. "Now my nurse tells me, Mr. Skies, you brought Mrs. Dash here because she has been experiencing pregnancy symptoms?" The doctor asked Soarin.
"Yes but it's different and it's starting to worry me." Soarin said with concern as he looked at Dash with worried eyes. Dash returned his gaze with her own reassuring look.
"Alright, would you mind explaining to me what seems to be abnormal? I'm sure whatever it is we can figure it out." 
"Well, this morning when I woke up, she wasn't there. When I walked into the bathroom, she looked terrible and kept throwing up none stop." Soarin said, his voice dripping with worry.
"Well that's normal when a mare has been pregnant for two weeks. After two weeks is when signs start showing and we can do accurate pregnancy tests." Dr. Breech began explaining while writing something on his clipboard.
"I know that but it was different. She was throwing up blood and when I felt her stomach and chest... they were both incredibly warm and the rest of her body was freezing. I know about morning sickness and that but all that other stuff, I'm not sure about. Before you came in she told me she threw up for about a half hour while I was practice." Soarin explained to the doctor. Soarin and Dash waited while the doctor wrote all that down on his clipboard. He had a confused look on his face.
"Well, that does sound unusual. Well, with your permission, I'd like to check a few things before we do a pregnancy test to make sure there's nothing else that could've cause this. I've had patients come in thinking they were pregnant but something else was causing the symptoms." Dr. Breech explained. 
Before anything else happened, "What kind of tests?" Soarin said as he grew a little worried. Maybe he wouldn't be a father, maybe he would have to wait another year or so, or worse, maybe something was wrong with his beloved Rainbow Dash.
"Well first I'd like to check her throat and make sure-"
"Sorry for interrupting Dr. Breech but," Dash cut him off, "whatever tests you think need to be done will be fine." Dash said while glancing at her paranoid husband. 
"Very well Mrs. Dash. I must warn you that one of the tests involve checking your, um, rear section." Dr. Breech said, not sure how to approach that topic.
"That's fine. I understand." Dash said.
"Very well. If you'll excuse, I'll need to get the proper equipment for the tests." Dr. Breech dismissed himself.
"You can stop looking at me like that now." Dash said in annoyance. Soarin shook his head and walked up to her so he was sitting in front of her.
"You know how I feel about other stallions touching you. Heck, you know how much I hate other stallions looking at you the wrong way, especially when they stare at your flank and plot." Soarin grumbled and crossed his hooves, remembering all the stallions that stare at Dash in a suggestive way and whistle. Of course Dash was one of the hottest and fittest mares in Equestria but they did it when Soarin was right there with her and worse, they would flirt with her, RIGHT IN FRONT OF HIM!! He remembered he had to punch this one stallion for not leaving her alone and brushing his tail along her side. Soarin growled at the memory.
"Those stallions are just horny, perverts that just want to bang a mare. This is a doctor that's trying to help us, he's not going to do anything wrong. It'll be weird, yes, but he's just helping. I'm sure he's done this before." Dash said stroking Soarin's mane. Soarin relaxed at he words and touch of his wife. Before anything else happened, the door opened reveling the doctor with different equipment. Soarin went to the other side of the table and sat down.
"Alright Mrs. Dash if I can get you o lie down we can start. I'll do the tests around your rear first so I can get those done." Dr. Breech said. Dash listened and lied down on her left side so her back was facing Soarin. She felt a hoof on her shoulder and smiled. Soarin was rubbing her shoulder while the doctor positioned himself behind her. "Alright Mrs. Dash, just roll over on your back and spread your hind legs and I'll start." With that said, Dash rolled over onto her back and spread her hind legs a little hesitantly. This did not go unnoticed to Soarin or the doctor. "Mrs. Dash if you're uncomfortable with this, I won't do it." Dr. Breech said while putting down the piece of equipment you had grabbed. 
"It's fine, just feels weird." Dash replied. Soarin took her right hoof in both of his and nuzzled her cheek.
"Very well. Now, you're going to feel a slight pinch for a while because I'm going to insert something into your vaginal opening and the machine will fell weird and it will sting a bit. I'm not sure why it does but it will only be in there for a second." Dr. Breech said. With a nod of her head, Dash gave Soarin's hoof a light squeeze. Even though she had been penetrated before, it was only once and it hurt for a while. Dr. Breech took an instrument that had a long narrow tube attached to a box and inserted the tube into Dash's opening. Dash winced a little as a small sting started forming were the instrument was. He wasn't lying when he said there would be a sting. Soarin began rubbing Dash's hoof. Dr. Breech worked quickly and before long, gently pulled the narrow tube out of her. Dash tensed for a moment but relaxed when that sting went went away. Soarin had let go of her hoof and had his head laying next to hers. He gave her a quick nuzzle on the cheek before looking up at the doctor still positioned behind her Ok, the test is done know get away from Dash's plot or tel her to roll back over and then step away Soarin still didn't like whatever the doctor just did.
"Should I roll back over now?" Dash asked after a minute.
"Oh, sorry, I was busy writing things down. Of course you can, the other test is just a throat and stomach examination." Dr. Breech said. With a quick peck on Soarin's cheek, Dash rolled over to her original position. "Alright I didn't see anything wrong with that part except it was a little swollen and there was a faint magic aurora at the end of you canal. It didn't look bad and it went away towards the end but I'd like you to come back in about three weeks to see if it's still there." Dr. Breech explained to the couple. Soarin's eyes widened, Magic aurora? What's that supposed to mean? Maybe the foals a unicorn? No that can't be, me and Dash are both full blooded pegasi. Unless her element has something to do with it. Soarin's thoughts were interrupted when the doctor came around to the front of Dash and placed the instrument he just used on a tray. "Alright Mrs. Dash, I'm going to do the stomach examination now. I'll need to go get my assistant for this one. I'll only be a moment." Once again, he stepped out and shut the door. 
"I don't know who was more uncomfortable, me or you." Dash giggled looking her husband over her shoulder. Soarin just gave her a pout.
"You winced. Worse, he stayed positioned behind when he pulled that, thing, out of you. What was he doing?" Soarin asked in annoyance.
"Would you stop implying he was being pervert. He knew what he was doing. He gave us information you couldn't give without actually inserting something up there." Dash said shaking her head. Soarin actually thought about that for a second. 
"Speaking of the information he gave us, how are you feeling? When he said something about it being swollen, I kinda freaked but when he said something about seeing a magical aurora, I didn't know what to think." Soarin said with concern. Dash just shook her head and giggled.
"Don't worry Soarin, I'm fine. Maybe this is why I'm sick, isn't that why you wanted to get to the hospital so quickly?" Dash asked, using her wing to stroke his cheek. Being married for over a year had taught Dash all the methods of calming Soarin down. Dash had pieced this trick together when she realized Soarin loved it when Dash rubbed against him. It was obviously working, Soarin had his eyes closed and a big goofy smile on his face as he leaned into her wings touch. "Everything will be fine. I'm not sure if I'm pregnant anymore with this information but that doesn't mean I don't have a mini Wonder Bolt growing inside me. I kinda want a colt like you to be honest." Dash said, continuing to stroke his cheek with her wing.
"I kinda wanted a filly like you. That way I can have two little Dashies to spoil rotten." Soarin said, enjoying the soft, gentle stroking of his wife's wing. When the door began to open, Dash closed her wing and Soarin grunted in disapproval with the abrupt halt of his wife's wing.
"Sorry for the wait. This is my assistant, nurse Gastro. She'll be doing your stomach test while I do the throat test." Dr. Breech explained while introducing a pink unicorn mare with a brown mane and a cloud walking amulet on. The mare had a coat on that covered her cutie mark as well.
"Hello Mrs. Dash. Now I know you don't won't to be here much longer so all I'm going to do is examine the inside of your stomach and uterus just to be sure nothing is wrong with those areas." Nurse Gastro explained to her.
"Alright. Will it hurt?" Dash asked.
"Of course not. All I'm going to is scan your stomach area with my horn and it will give me a mental picture and I can record anything I see." With that said, Gastro walked up to Dash's stomach and gently placed her horn on it. At the same time Dr. Breech walked up to Dash and told her to open her mouth. Dash, trying to stop from giggling at the tickling sensation in her abdomen, complied and opened her mouth as wide as she could. Dr. Breech held a flashlight up to her open muzzle and looked inside. Soarin felt kinda useless. All he was doing was standing there and looking over Dash while the doctors examined her. He couldn't touch her, he'd get in the way. He couldn't talk, he'd distract both Dash and the doctors.
"Alright, all done. Know the last thing we need is a urine sample for the last tests. Know we can't have you pee in a cup so while we were testing your stomach and throat, nurse Gastro used her magic to stick a tube into your urethra and collected it." Dr. Breech said. As soon as he said it, Gastro held up a container with her magic. Dash didn't even feel that part. "Looks like you guys will have to wait about 5 minutes then you can go up to the front desk and the receptionist will give you your results and all the information we've collected. It will also have a date I'd like to see you again to check on that magic aurora. It'll also tell you if you're pregnant or not." With that said, both ponies stepped out and left the couple alone.
"You know based on the look on nurse Gastro's face, I don't think your pregnant anymore." Soarin said with a sigh. He was really looking forward to being a dad in 11 months. Now it looks like he'll have to wait another year. 
"Don't worry. We can prepare more for a foal in the meantime." Dash said with a slight sadness in her voice. Dash really wanted a foal. "Hey, why don't we look at the paper when we get home. I know I'm probably not pregnant but we can still have a foal, we just have to wait." 
"Alright. I think it's been five minutes. We can leave now." Soarin helped Dash get down, seeing as her legs had fallen asleep. "It's to bad, I may or may not have basically told a couple squads you were pregnant." Soarin said, scratching the back of his head.
Dash just giggled. As they approached the front desk, the mare behind it already had there papers ready to be taken. Soarin thanked the mare and grabbed the envelope. Even though Dash was most likely not pregnant ,due to the information the doctor said about her vaginal opening and the unenthusiastic look on nurse Gastro's face after examining her stomach and uterus, they were still happy they knew that whatever was in the package would tell them what was wrong with her. 

When they arrived home, Soarin was tired and Dash was looking a little down. Soarin opened the door for her and noticed her slumped posture. Soarin knew she was pretty upset about the possibility of not being pregnant. Honestly if she wasn't pregnant, Soarin would blame himself. They only bred once during her heat and since it was two weeks into her heat, it wouldn't be as effective as when they did it when she first came into it. They only did it once because Soarin was afraid of hurting her. They both sat down on their couch and just sat there in silence. Soarin brightened up when he saw the envelope on the table. He grabbed it with his hoof and nudged Dash. Dash saw the envelope in his hoof and smiled.
"Sure, why not. Maybe nurse Gastro just had a poker face." Dash said, grabbing the envelope. Soarin scooted closer and wrapped a wing around her. Dash leaned into him and opened the envelope. She pulled out the paper and both scanned the paper for pregnancy test. At the very bottom said "pregnancy result" Soarin and Dash looked at each other with nervous eyes. They looked back at the paper and saw the result column next to pregnancy test. In that column it said.......
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		Chapter 7: Positive celebration or negative waiting



Soarin held Dash closer when they saw the result.....





















Positive
Dash and Soarin looked at each other with elated shock. They were going to be parents in 11 months, Dash dropped the paper and pulled Soarin in for a kiss, which he happily returned. They both couldn’t stop laughing but they continued to kiss. Soarin wrapped his wings and hooves around her and brought her close. Dash wrapped her hooves around his neck. When they broke apart for oxygen Dash had tears in her eyes, she had their foal inside her. Soarin just had a goofy grin on his face. He leaned in a licked her tears away.
Dash sniffed and said, “We’re gonna be parents Soarin. I can’t believe it. I’m so excited right now.” She sniffed again and giggled when she felt Soarin nuzzle and kiss her stomach. “What in Equestria are you doing?” She asked through a fit of giggles.
Soarin hummed, “Just making sure our baby knows I love it. God, this foal can’t come soon enough can it?” Soarin asked. Dash smiled, her giggling had died down and she reached down and began stroking his mane. Soarin, with a sly grin on his face, decided that Dash needed to lie down so, being the gentlestallion he was, he pushed her. Dash landed on her back with a cute grunt, not expecting to be pushed down. Soarin stood over her with a sweet, goofy smile plastered on his face. "At least we'll be ready when it comes." He leaned down and captured her lips in his. Dash melted immediately. Soarin probed her lips with his tongue, asking for entrance into her maw. Dash happily granted permission and opened her muzzle. Right away it was a battle for dominance. After a minute or so of tongue wrestling, Soarin had Dash's tongue thoroughly pinned and began exploring her mouth and she couldn't move her tongue due to Soarin's own having it pinned. She moaned into his mouth as he began exploring the entrance to her throat, with her tongue stuck to the bottom of her mouth. Soarin didn't let up one bit as he pushed her head deep into the couch, trying to get his tongue as deep as possible. After a while of exploring her mouth, he pulled away to breath, a string of saliva counting their muzzles. They were both panting heavily. The string broke as they looked into each other eyes, Dash's tongue was still hanging out of her mouth and she was panting lightly, Soarin was just staring into her eyes with love and passion.
"That was something else." Dash replied when she had regained her breathing. Soarin chuckled and began to lower himself so he was on top of her and nuzzled her neck lovingly. "You're going to be a great dad Soarin. I'm the luckiest and happiest mare alive right now, all thanks to you. God I wish we didn't have to wait 11 months." Dash said stroking his mane. There was just enough space for her to raise her hoof. Soarin leaned his head back into her touch.
"And you're going to be wonderful mom Dashie." Soarin said, snuggling his head in the crook of her neck. Dash smiled and closed her eyes. She'd never been more content to just lay beneath Soarin and just enjoy his presence, the scent of his mane filling her nostrils with the scent of apple shampoo she makes him use and sweat from today's practice. She would never admit it to anyone but him but, she loved Soarin's scent. It brought safety and comfort to her, every time she was feeling down, sad, or just having a bad day, Soarin was right there to cheer her up and make her smile and laugh again. On good days, he was right with her making the day that much better. No matter what the situation, everyday Soarin and her would come home, eat if they missed dinner in the mess hall, and cuddle on the couch or bed. They were inseparable and now they had a foal on the way. Dash smiled as she remembered all the things he's done for her. She leaned her nose down and gently nuzzled his ear.
Soarin smiled at his wife's caring touch. No matter what other ponies thought about her, he knew she was a big sweetheart when she wanted to be. He buried his head deeper into her cinnamon, apple smelling fur. That was another thing he loved about her, she always wanted to make everyone she knew happy. When they were dating and Dash found out about his huge liking of apple pies, she changed the lemon smelling shampoo she loved, to one that smelled like apple pie. She was there when one his friends betrayed him and almost took everything from him. She trusted him enough to tell him something about her childhood and parents. Soarin almost growled at the memory of Dash telling him about it but it all worked out. He always felt like he was the luckiest stallion in Equestria to have married such a strong, stubborn, cocky mare that had other stallions drooling but now, she was going to bless him with a family of his own, even after her own childhood went so badly.
"We should probably go to bed before-" Soarin was cut off as the sound of cute little snores began filling his ears. He just smiled and unburied his head and looked at her sleeping form. Since she looked so peaceful and he was in a really comfy spot, he decided to just sleep like he was. Grabbing a close by blanket and covering them with his wing, Soarin cuddled as close to her as he could without waking her. Today had been a wild ride but in the end, it was all worth it. They were expecting a foal to raise on there own. Nothing could ever come close to the feeling they had after seeing that one 8 letter word, positive. A positive life, positive death.
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Soarin and Dash were both asleep on the couch, holding each other in an embrace. Soarin was on top of Dash. The results of the doctor's visit were still on the floor, they hadn't seen the rest after seeing the positive pregnancy result. Soarin began to stir and open his emerald eyes. He let out a big yawn and smacked his lips. When he tried to stretch he realized he couldn't do so without waking Rainbow dash. He smiled and carefully stood up so he wasn't right on top of her. She stirred but didn't wake. He hovered up and layed the blanket over her. He looked down and picked up the doctor's paper and flew into the kitchen. He grabbed a glass and poured some water into it. He took the water and paper into the living room and sat down next to Dash. He began to read, 
To Mrs. Dash and Mr. Skies, we are very happy to announce that you are both expecting a foal and we don't see anything wrong with the mother of the foal.

Soarin smiled at the reminder of last night when they came home, 
The vaginal test that was taken showed swelling and a faint magic aurora. We are not sure what that means or if it is a threat to Mrs. Dash or the foal. We have scheduled another appointment in three weeks.

Soarin's smile began to fall as he continued, 
The scan nurse Gastro conducted seemed obstructed by the aurora but she was able to conclude that the uterus and vaginal canal seem to be swollen due to slight bleeding. We assume this is from her hymen being broken. As for why Mrs. Dash's stomach and chest temperature seem to be significantly higher than the rest of her body could be due to all the heat she generates could be directed to the developing fetus and the milk pouch in her lower chest is getting ready to produce. These are all just theories, the milk pouch is a stretch due to her only being pregnant for two weeks.

Soarin lowered the note and looked over to Dash, or, Dash's stomach. What's gonna happen for 11 months? Will they be alright? Could I prevent something bad from happening to her? Soarin's head was full of concern and questions. He folded the paper back up and set it down on their living room table. He leaned over and gently kissed her forehead and kept his muzzle to her forehead for a while. Dash stirred but didn't wake. Soarin separated from her and nuzzled her muzzle gently. Just as he pulled away there was a light knock on the front door. Soarin looked up and then looked at Dash to make sure she was still asleep. She had shifted and stirred lightly but remained asleep. With a sigh of relief Soarin trotted to the door and looked out the peephole of the door. Once he saw who was there he gave a small smile and opened the door. 
"Rainbolt! Hey, how're you doing? Come on in. Be careful, Dash's asleep." Soarin greeted and stepped out of the way to let the cyan mare in.
"Hey Soarin, I'm doing fine. Just thought I'd come and visit if it wasn't to much trouble." Rainbolt said walking in and spotting Dash asleep on the couch and the folded paper with the medical symbol on the back. "Sooo what have you two been up to lately?" 
Soarin shut the door and turned to face her, "It's no problem. Me and Dash were at the hospital yesterday. Speaking of yesterday, when Dash wakes up we want to tell you something." Soarin said. Rainbolt looked a little worried but it quickly faded when she saw Soarin had a big smile on his face. "Why don't you sit down? Want something to drink or eat or... something?" He asked politely.
"Nah, I already had something before I came over anyway, thanks though." Soarin nodded and went over to the couch and noticed Dash had a look of discomfort on her face. Soarin examined her and noticed her hoof had moved towards her stomach. Rainbolt had seen the look before when they had crashes during training.
"Hey Soarin, is Dash alright? Iv'e seen that look and it's when we crash during practice." Rainbolt said out of concern of her friend. 
"Yeah, she's alright. It has something to do with what we need to tell you." Soarin decided he should probably wake her up to make sure she was alright. He leaned down and gently nuzzled her face to wake her. She groaned in disapproval and shifted away from him. Soarin pulled his head back and flattened his expression. Rainbolt could be heard giggling at Dash's stubbornness and love of sleeping. Soarin looked at her and just shook his head, "she only listens when she wants to and when she doesn't want to there's no way to get her to do anything she doesn't want to." Rainbolt began to giggle even louder and Soarin nudged Dash with his hoof, "Dash come on, I know you want to sleep but you really gotta wake up baby."
"She's so stubborn sometimes. Good luck getting her up Soarin." Rainbolt was full on laughing now and had fallen out of her chair. Soarin just looked at her as she rolled around on the carpet in a fit of giggles, in all honesty he couldn't hide a chuckle either. He should have known he couldn't wake her up that easily. In a last attempt to wake her up he roughly nuzzled the base of her ears and pressed down on her wing joint hard, two of her very sensitive spots. He knew he'd probably get kicked in flank pretty well for waking her up like this and in front of her best friend. 
"AHHH!!" Dash threw her head back and yelped rather loudly. Rainbolt stopped laughing when she heard the yelp. She stood up and looked over to where Dash and Soarin were. Dash had her head throw back and Soarin was pulling away from her ear and his hoof was gently rubbing in between her joints. 
"Sorry Dashie, I just wanted to wake you up and make sure you were alright, you looked hurt." Soarin said gently as she calmed down a little. Rainbolt had sat back down and was waiting patiently for them to finish.
Soarin took his hoof from her back and rubbed the base of her ear very gently, knowing how sensitive they were. "There are other ways of waking me up Soarin. I'm so kicking your ass for this later." Dash said with her eyes closed.
"Can I help? I want to kick his butt to!" Rainbolt said from her chair. Dash's eyes snapped open and looked towards the voice. " Hey Dash. In his defense though, he did try to wake you up ,like, twice so, he still needs his butt kicked because it's funny as you know what and I'd love to help." Rainbolt said with a smirk.
"Not helping Rainbolt. Keep your muzzle shut." Soarin said with an eye roll towards the other cyan mare in the room.
"Ok, first of all, what are you doing here and second of all, you know I'll let you help me kick his flank." Dash said to her. Soarin shook his head and face hoofed. Rainbolt and Dash both chuckled.
"I thought I'd just drop by and say hello. Rapid Fire and I are going out tonight and he had to run to Fillydelphia to see his dad in the hospital. I offered to go but, he said I should enjoy my day off and he'd make it up to me. Anyway, I hope I'm not an inconvenience for you guys." 
"It's no problem Bolt. It's actually really convenient that you came today 'cause, I'm sure big mouth over here already said something, we have something we want to tell you." Dash said sitting up. Soarin took the hint, jumped up next to her, sat to her right, and draped his left wing over her. Rainbolt was curious and shifted in her seat to face them.
"Alright, lay it on me, what's this big news you have?" Rainbolt asked.
"Well... you see, first of all you'll need to be the captain of our squad for about a year," Dash began. Rainbolt immediately sprang up and flew right up to Dash's face, accidentally knocking Soarin down and off the couch with a loud thud and a groan. Dash looked down for a second before being grabbed by the neck by Rainbolt.
"WHY!?!?!? WHAT HAPPENED!?!?!? ARE YOU SICK?! YOUR NOT QUITTING ARE YOU!?! PLEASE DON'T QUIT!! WE'LL NEVER BE THE SAME WITHOUT YOU!! IF YOU QUIT I'LL QUIT AND IF I QUIT RAPID FIRE WILL QUESTION WHY AND-"
"RAINBOLT!!" Dash cut her off and pushed her down by her shoulders, "Okay, first, breath in slowly, breath out slowly." Dash said, trying to calm her down, using her hooves to go through the motions. Rainbolt eventually calmed down and sighed.
"Is it safe to get up now?" Soarin called down from the floor. Rainbolt looked down and and blushed, Dash just tried to hold in her laughs while looking down at her helpless husband on his back, on the floor. "What's so funny? I'm not getting up until her rage is under control." Soarin said pointing at Rainbolt. 
"It's fine Soar, get up so we can tell freaky freakster over here the news." Dash said ,referring to Rainbolt. Soarin grunted and sat up. He rubbed his head and stretched his back, several loud pops following. 
"Sorry, I freaked out. Anyway.. what is this news and hurry up and tell me before I freak out again." Rainbolt said in a hurry.
"Ohh for crying out loud, SHE'S-" Soarin was cut off with a wing to his face. 
"Both of you calm down. Rainbolt, I need you take over for me because, your the only one I trust and... and... I'm pregnant." Immediately after the words left Dash's muzzle Rainbolt was shrieking and bouncing and hugging Soarin with all her might. 
"I CAN'T BELIEVE IT, YOU'R PREGNANT AND I CAN'T WAIT TO SEE IT!! HOW FAR ALONG ARE YOU? HAVE YOU GUYS THOUGHT ABOUT NAMES YET? HAVE YOU STARTED ON A NURSERY YET? CAN I HELP WITH THE SHOPPING? CAN I HELP NAME IT? WHAT ARE YOU GUYS-"
"Rain, can't breath and I wold really like to live for another year." Soarin chocked out. Rainbolt stopped bouncing and let go of Soarin, noticing his face turning a darker shade of blue. Soarin gasped for air and rubbed his neck, Dash leaned down to nuzzle him and kiss his cheek. "Thanks sweetheart. Anyway, we just found out last night and I honestly don't mind if you help, you'r already one of it's aunts." Soarin said, nuzzling back to Dash. 
"Sorry guys, I got carried away, anyway, congratulations you guys and honestly it's about dang time if you ask me." Rainbolt smirked. It was true, everyone thought they'd have at least one foal by now so after a year, everyone thought they'd never have one, even their parents. "That's awesome by the way and if the squad quits, I blame you." She said pointing to Soarin.
"What! Why me and not her?! She's the pregnant one!" Soarin said in his defense .
"You're the one who knocked her up." Dash had begun to giggle at this argument but decided to take Rainbolt's side for this one.
"Yeah Soarin, I didn't get pregnant by my self." Dash 'scolded' her husband.
"Okay back to the 'it's about time' thing, Rainbolt, you've been married longer than we have and still don't have a foal, I assumed Rapid Fire would've said something about having a foal by now." Soarin shot back and crossed his hooves over his chest.
"Hey, he probably wouldn't tell me he wanted a foal even if he did, to bottled up about that stuff. Anyway, it was really nice to see you guys and again, congratulations and you guys are gonna make great parents." Rainbolt said before standing up. She walked over and gave Soarin a small hug and ruffled his mane a little, "You better take care of her or I'm gonna to punch you so hard your teeth will get knocked back so far you'll have to stick a toothbrush up you butt to brush them." Rainbolt threatened holding up a hoof like she really was about to punch him.
"Okay okay I get it, calm down. No need to break my jaw and stick a toothbrush up my ass to brush my teeth." Soarin said, holding his hooves up in defense. Rainbolt nodded her head in content and turned to give Dash a longer hug, which Dash happily returned.
"I'm so happy for you guys. Take care of yourself, I don't fully trust him." Dash giggled at the small jeer and hugged tighter.
"I will, I know he's an idiot all the time. By the way you can't tell anyone and I mean anyone about me being pregnant, including Rapid Fire." When they separated, Rainbolt pouted in the 'why not' kinda way, "'Cause we want to tell everyone, so keep that big muzzle of yours shut."
"Alright, cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye. Alright, bye guys see ya later." With that, Rainbolt walked to the door and flew out.
"That mare is your evil twin, I swear." Soarin said, jumping back up beside Dash. This time, however, he began to rub her sides and nuzzle her her ear base gently. 
"She's not the evil one and you're lucky I'm enjoying this or I'd be kicking your- AHHHHH!" Dash was abruptly cut off when Soarin started biting down on her ear roughly and pressed down on her joints with his hoof hard. Dash began to moan quietly as her sweet spots were being tended to. Soarin began to chuckle as his wife squirmed and surrendered to his ministrations. "H-Hey S-SS-Soarin?" Dash struggled to breath out. Her only response was him squeezing his wings around her and cocooning her with only her head sticking out. He began to move one of his hooves away from her wing and slowly removed his mouth from her ear, his remaining hoof gently rubbing her side and stopping at her belly. 
"Yes? You want to take this to the bedroom or you want me to stop?" He asked huskily as his mouth stayed by her ear and his hoof began to rub her belly.
"You know what," She turned her head and gave him the best bedroom eyes she could, leaned in so her muzzle was close to his ear and whispered, "Why don't we do it on the couch. hmm? Now that I'm not a virgin anymore we can do it were ever we want and how ever we want. And I want to try it a different way than we did last time. So, what do say, stud." That one word was all he needed...
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"So, what do say, stud." That one word was all he needed, Soarin roughly mashed his lips into his wife's and got an immediate moan from her. He wasted no time in getting the fun started, knowing he was going to enjoy every second of it. Without breaking their kiss, Soarin guided his hoof down his lovers belly and between her legs. Immediately, Dash moaned and jumped at the contact. Soarin only grinned and forced his tongue deeper down her throat. 
His hoof began to rub lightly and he was surprised at how dry she was, he had to change that. Pushing his chest harder into her back and squeezing her harder with his wings, Soarin began to increase his speed and push into her folds a little more.
"Soarin!" Dash said in a muffled tone thanks to Soarin's tongue being buried deep in her throat. She was starting to loose conciseness due to lack of oxygen. She desperately tried to pull back but Soarin put a hoof to her head and pushed her head back in place, starting to lick the back of her throat. Dash knew she couldn't last long and needed to breath, there was one problem though, Soarin could hold his breath for a very long time. In a last attempt she brought her hooves to her sides and pushed his large wings off her and pull away best she could with his hoof still masturbating her. 
"Everything alright baby?" Soarin asked in a suave accent, clueless as to how he almost chocked his wife with his tongue. Dash started panting heavily and moaning at the sensation between her legs, she had never been so turned on in her life. "Babe, are you alright?" Soarin said in a worried tone after she didn't respond the first time and hadn't stopped panting yet, he had stopped his hoof and pulled away, much to Dash's dismay. "Hey, answer me. Are you alright? I didn't hurt you did I?"
Dash turned her head and looked into the concerned eyes of her husband. "Why'd you stop sexy? I was enjoying that. Just try not to choke me with your wonderful tongue again." 
"I have a better use for my tongue." Dash shivered when he whispered those words to her. "If you give me permission, I'll make sure you walk funny for months." Soarin began to bite her ear and his hoof returned to work down below. His other hoof began massaging her wings. 
"Please. I want you inside me, Soarin." Before she could blink, Soarin was turning her around and she was chest-to-chest with a very horny stallion. "Remember Soar, careful with my stomach, our little one's in there. Don't want him or her to get hurt before he or she are even born." Dash said in a soothing voice. 
"I remember. Don't worry, the only thing that's gonna 'hurt' per say, is your tight pussy and your back legs." Soarin began to kiss his way down her face, biting and suckling her neck when he got to it.
"Ohhh, Soarin, yes." Soarin grinned and bit harder, eliciting a louder moan from Dash. He began licking and biting his way down her body, his hooves roaming over her as well. Dash began moaning and placed her hooves on his head as he got closer to his target. She hummed when he stopped at her stomach and nuzzled it gently, nuzzling their baby.
"I can't wait. You're gonna be a great mother Dashie." Soarin knew this moment was a little out of place since he was about to pound her but he was going to take every chance he could to acknowledge his foal. Dash smiled and began stroking his mane tenderly.
"You're gonna make a great father Soarin." With that out of the way, Soarin continued his journey and eventually felt a fierce warmth in-front of his muzzle. Without hesitation he stuck his tongue out and gave her moist lower lips a long lick. Dash gasped at the sensation, that oh so wonderful tongue was perfect in every way. 
Before long, Soarin was feverishly licking her juicy folds like it was his last meal. Dear Celestia, I can't believe how good she tastes. I should have done this a year ago. Soarin began to lick a little deeper and rougher, much to Dash's delight. Soon, her clit started winking and Soarin noticed immediately, dragging his tongue and mashing hard against her clit. Dash couldn't stand the immense amount of pleasure that one simple act caused and came right then, squirting her juices on Soarin's muzzle.
"Ohh Soarin, YES!" Dash half screamed half moaned out to him. She loved the feeling of his rough, wet tongue running over her most private of areas. She had the stupidest smile on her face as her orgasm wrecked through her body and had all her nerves exploding in pleasure. Her back arched and her head pressed into the couch as Soarin stuck his tongue into her leaking flower and wiggled his tongue to prolong her orgasm and gather as much of her sweet nectar as he could. Dash began screaming out in pleasure as his wonderfully rough tongue pressed against her G-spot and his nose pressed roughly into clit, "Soarin, ohhh gosh.... please, I need you, I want you deeper, please Soarin.... fuck me." Dash pleaded in lust and longing. Soarin smiled and gave her velvety wall one last lick and slowly dragged his tongue out of her depths.
"I don't know who enjoyed that more, me or you baby. You taste so god damn good Dashie, I was afraid I wouldn't be able to stop." Soarin said in a sultry tone as he wiped his wife's sweet nectar form his muzzle and licked it off his hoof. When he was satisfied with his small grooming session he noticed Dash still had quit a bit of mare cum around her vagina. "Mind if I clean up?" Soarin asked in a sly tone. Once Dash calmed down and understood what Soarin was asking, she gave a sultry smile and nodded her approval. Soarin licked his lips and bent his neck to start lapping at her folds again, gathering every drop of cum he could find and scooping it into his mouth and swallowing it. When she was clean of her juices, Soarin sat up and looked over his very pleased wife. 
"Good god Soarin, I love you so much. I know we've only had sex one time but, I love it." Dash was smiling like an idiot and breathing a little faster than normal. Soarin smiled and started walking over her, his large, 12 inch cock was dangling between his legs as he stood over his mare. Dash's eyes squeaked open and gave Soarin the best bedroom eyes she could in her state. Soarin gave her a sultry grin and thrust his head down to bite her ear very hard, "Ahhhh!" Dash half moaned, half yelped at the pleasure. Soarin started grinding his teeth against her left ear as his dick started throbbing and producing a small amount of pre at the sheer excitement and expectation. "Hey Soar?"
Soarin pulled back a little, just enough to see her eyes, their muzzles next to each other, warm breath crashing against their faces, "Yeah Dashie."
"I just realized the last time we did this, I never returned the favor of that amazing tongue work. Mind if I do it this time?" Dash asked in all seriousness. Soarin hummed as he thought about it, She's never given one before, I don't want to hurt her. Maybe next time or we can build up to it. Plus, I really want to fuck her now., "Well?"
"Not this time babe. Next time definitely, maybe we'll build up to it. Now, why don't we get this show on the road." Soarin captured her lips with his and started grinding his cock against her wet folds. Dash moaned in excitement and pleasure. Soarin started exploring her mouth and dominating her tongue, showing her who was dominant. Soarin stopped grinding and pulled away, lining his lubed up dick with her soaking entrance. He started to push towards her but before he could make contact,
"Soarin." They broke their kiss and Soarin stopped, "You wanna try a different position, since we did this last time?" Soarin's cock throbbed when images of them doing doggy style or other positions ran through his head.
"I'm not gonna complain as long as I get to take the feeling out of your back legs." Came his sly response. Dash grinned and lightly pushed him off her. When he was far enough back she stood up, turned around, presenting herself to her horny husband, and looked back at him while raising her tail up and off to the side, giving him an unrestricted view of her soaked nether. Soarin's cock throbbed again and a little bit of pre began to dribble down his large shaft. When her vulva winked at him, his restraint broke and he walked behind her. He didn't need to pull himself up on her back since he could walk over her and she could stand under him due to his height.
Dash shivered when she felt him approach and give her mound a teasing lick before lifting his head and walking over her. His hooves came to her sides and she looked up to see two emerald orbs staring lovingly at her. "I'm yours Soarin." Dash whispered up to him. Soarin grinned and mashed his lips with hers. If someone were to walk in right know, they'd see Soarin standing over Dash with her neck craned up and kissing. 
Breaking the kiss, a trail of saliva connecting them, "I know you are." With that said Soarin realigned himself with her winking entrance and bit her ear. He began to ease himself closer until his tip touched her entrance, causing her to shiver and moan. Soarin smirked and began nipping and biting down her head until he got to her neck, there he latched on and pushed forward, spreading her wide. Dash yelped when his tip finally popped inside of her, causing Soarin to bite down harder on her neck. 
"Ohhh Soarin, YES!" Dash moaned out in pleasure when Soarin began to press deeper into her, slowly easing his way into her tight passage. She was tighter than last time, probably because it was swollen from last time. Soarin stopped when his medial ring grazed her entrance. Oh fuck. She's so tight. Dear Celestia this feels so god damn good. Soarin began to pull out slowly and stopped at his tip, letting her adjust. 
"Soarin, please. Fuck me." Dash begged. Soarin bit down harder in acknowledgment and pushed in deeper, faster than his first penetration. This time, however, when his medial ring came in contact with her pussy, he pushed it right in, spreading her just a tad bit more and grazing her clit when he did. "Ohhhh!" Dash cried out when she felt it. She was in heaven right now. Every inch of stallionhood that buried itself inside her sent to her to cloud 9 and back. Soarin was in a similar state, nickering and grunting as he hilted inside his mare, barely touching her cervix. 
"Sh-Should I not go so deep? I d-don't want to hurt you or the foal." Soarin grunted out, releasing  her neck from his maw's grip. After hilting inside her and coming in close contact with her cervix, Soarin began to realize it might not be safe to hilt inside her even if he only came in brief contact with her cervix. 
Dash heard his concern and she too came to realize the potential danger they were putting their foal in. "Y-Yeah, sounds good. Could you... um..." Dash stuttered, unsure if she should ask him to bite her neck again.
Soarin pulled out about three inches and made a mental note to only go this deep. When he heard her reluctancy to finish her request he stopped moving and brought a hoof up to her head and began stroking her mane gently. Of course supporting himself on one hoof, dick buried inside his wife's tight pussy, proved to be quite difficult but he would do anything to make his beloved mare comfortable. "What do you want angel? You know I'll do it. Do you want to stop?" Soarin asked his beloved wife in a soft, soothing voice. 
Dash smiled and moaned as he began to rock his hips while slowly pulling out with the intention of pulling. "N-No. Please don't stop. I was just a little embarrassed to ask you to... to..." she still hesitated to ask him to bite her again. 
Soarin chuckled lightly and kissed her neck where his teeth marks where showing. Dash shivered and moaned, he was still pulling out and rocking his hips, "Well? I can't do it if you don't ask. It's not like I'm gonna make you beg.... yet. That comes later on when we've done this a couple times." Soarin teased as he nuzzled into her mane and pulled completely out, only to push his head right back in and wait for her to respond.
Dash gasped when the tip left her opening and suddenly re-entered her, "Please bite my neck again. I know it sounds weird but, please bite me again." Soarin save a sly smile when he heard her request. Not one to disappoint, Soarin started licking her neck in the place he would soon bite. Once content with his tongue work, Soarin quickly and roughly bit down on her neck, causing her gasp out and whine when his teeth sunk into her sensitive neck. 
Having satisfied his mares request, Soarin began to thrust a little faster into her, building a steady rhythm, in.. out.. in.. out. Both began to moan and shudder in pleasure. Soarin's moans and groans where muffled by his mate's neck tightly gripped between his teeth. Dash was freely panting, moaning, groaning, and whimpering out in pleasure as Soarin's thrusting began to increase in speed and force.
Over the next couple minutes, Soarin began to increase his speed and force as well as his grip on her neck. Before long, Soarin begins slamming into her, forgetting about the limit they had set to be safe. Dash begins to cry out in pleasure and a little bit of pain due to how hard he's rutting her. Loud slaps can be heard all through the house and Soarin's bite began to tighten to a painful level but Dash couldn't tell him. 
Soon, both ponies start feeling a tightening in their pelvis area. Soarin begins to thrust as fast as possible, having to cross his legs in front his mare to keep her from moving to much, trapping her in place underneath him. Dash's voice started cracking from how loud and long she'd screamed out in pleasure as her orgasm approached rapidly. She was also in pain. Her back legs started aching, her neck where Soarin was biting down started hurting, her throat was sore from screaming and moaning, her pussy muscles were burning from Soarin thrusting so fast into her, and her front legs started shaking. 
"S-S- Ahhhhh!" Dash didn't have a chance to finish. She had been holding off her orgasm for as long as she could, but the pleasure was too much. Dash could no longer scream or make any type of noise do to her throat being overused. Her orgasm wracked her body and a tiny squeak was all she could give as her juices began to squirt out of her opening as Soarin continued to relentlessly pound her.
Soarin didn't realize how much he was pushing his mate. All he could think about was pleasing her, and when he felt her squirt against his balls, inner thighs, and little bit down his leg, he knew he had reached his goal. Having held off his own orgasm for the sake of putting his wife's pleasure before his own. Slowing down and only giving short, deep humps, Soarin's orgasm erupted inside Dash. He grunted and released her neck from his tight grip, not noticing the large, painful looking bite mark on her neck. 
He began grunting and gasping as his cock began twitching and jerking as he unloaded his life giving seed deep into his partner. Dash had also begun panting, her orgasm coming to an end but also feeling a warm, soothing feeling start forming deep in her womb. Soarin began grunting and lightly humping as he unloaded his precious load deep into his mare's womb. Dash's front legs could no longer support her and her back legs had also had enough. 
Trying her best to keep herself up, for the sake of trying to keep all of Soarin's load inside her, her legs were shaking violently, something that went unnoticed by her stallion who was still pumping her full of his potent seed, slightly leaking due to the sheer amount of sperm. 
Soarin was still 'mounted' and just about done with his orgasm, feeling the afterglow stat setting in. After about a minute more Soarin was completely spent and content. Not able to hold herself up anymore, Dash front legs gave first, followed by her back, causing Soarin's softening member to slip out with a loud and lewd shlik. Soarin stumbled a bit but found his balance and lightly snapped out of his lustful daze when he felt and heard his mare collapse. 
Panting and barely conscious, Dash fell to the couch and groaned, finally relieved of the burden of standing on weak legs. Dash started shaking, not in pain, but immense pleasure from her orgasm's afterglow and her husband's seed warming up her marehood and leaking out of her abused pussy. Dash's neck was still sore but she completely forgot about it when she felt a large hoof begin to gently stroke through her mane. She gave a soft smile when she felt a soft pair of lips make contact with her cheek.
"That was something else huh?" Soarin said in a pleased tone. Dash hummed in response and squeaked her eye open, lazily gazing into her stallion's emerald eyes. Soarin's smile faded when he saw the large, red bite mark on her neck. He gasped quietly and started to scan her body for other injuries he may have caused. When he didn't see any, he looked back at her neck and gently pushed her mane away from it to show how bad it really was.
"Soarin." Dash was able to crack out, her voice cracking and her legs shaking. She knew he saw the mark that was undoubtedly on her neck.
"Sorry angel. I didn't mean to lose control like that, especially for your second time." Soarin gently kissed and licked the mark, causing Dash to jolt at the first couple touches. Over time she got used to it and it actually started to help. "Based on your voice cracking and legs shaking I guess I hurt more than your neck."
"I'm alright. I-I just need some water and I should be fine." As soon as the word water left her muzzle, Soarin was up and on his way to the kitchen. Dash giggled at her husbands eagerness. As much as of a discomfort it was towards the end, that was the most pleasure she'd ever felt and her afterglow was still there. Not long after he left, Soarin came back and helped Dash take a drink of water. "Thanks Soar. That was amazing. When the foal's out, we so need to this more often." Dash hummed out.
Soarin smiled but then quickly became mortified, he went past their boundary and pounded against her cervix, "Oh no. Dash, I... I went past our boundary. I could of hurt our foal, before you even got a baby bump." Soarin was panicked but Dash rolled her eyes and mashed her lips against his, silencing his rant.
"The foal is fine, it's to early for you to hurt it." Soarin relaxed at his wife's words and gently cuddled against her. "I love you Soarin." Dash hummed out.
"Love you too angel. You want me to clean up?" 
"If you want." 
Soarin got up and carefully scooped Dash up. She wrapped her hooves around his neck and cuddled into his chest as he brought her up to it. He smiled down at her and kissed her forehead. Dash hummed and cuddled closer to her stallion, inhaling his sent and smiling. Soarin flew to the closest bathroom and set her on a towel so he could get the water started. 
Over the next hour or so, Soarin thoroughly cleaned Dash and himself. Spending most of his time and attention on cleaning her more then himself. When all that was done, Soarin noticed it was only noon and decided to go put Dash down in bed so he could get the couch taken care of.
Upstairs Soarin put Dash down and covered her up. Before he left, he pecked her cheek and neck, the mark was still there but it wasn't as red as before. Soarin smiled when he saw her cuddle up and clutch the blanket. He quietly backed up and kept his eyes on her sleeping form. He was almost to the end of the bed before he stopped and looked at her stomach, gently rising and falling. He gently kissed it and nuzzled it, thinking of all the memories he was going to have with this foal and mare.
"Love you."

	
		Chapter 10: Nightmare



"Please daddy, stop." Young Dash sobbed out between shaky breaths. Her dad stood over her, glaring daggers at the filly, holding a leather strap in his teeth. Dash had scars and fresh scratches and marks all over her.
"Come on honey, she's useless right now and beating her more won't do anything. Come on, we can go to the bedroom and make her watch what's gonna happen to her soon." Her mother, Crystal Rain, siad from the corner of the room. Her dad, Spectral Dash, looker over his shoulder and smirked with the strap still in his mouth. He spit it out and looked at his daughter.
"Come on you little bitch, it's your fault this is happening so you will suffer the consequences." He reached down and grabbed her mane, pulling her to her hind hooves. She screamed out at the pain. "SHUT UP YOU LITTLE BASTARD!!  YOU ARE WORTHLESS AND IT'S YOUR FAULT WE TREAT YOU LIKE THIS!!" He spit in her face and picked all the way up by her mane.
"AHHHHHH!! PLEASE STOP DADDY! IT HURTS!!" Dash cried out in agony. Spectral grunted and threw her across the room towards her mother and she slammed into the wall. As her father approached her mother grabbed her and held her up to her father.
"Well honey, maybe we could knock some more sense into her. She's still not listening." Her mother said in a sultry tone. Her father smirked and pulled back his hoof, 

Soarin was downstairs finishing up the dishes and various other, small chores around the house. It had been about an hour since he put Dash down for a nap after their... intimate session. He was about to go check on her, when,
"AHHHHH! PLEASE STOP!! IT HURTS!! AHHH" Soarin dropped the plate he was cleaning and sharply turned his head towards the stairs, ears pointing straight up. "AHHHH! PLEASE DAD! STOP! MOM PLEASE LET ME GO! AHH!!" Soarin ran towards the stairs and fumbled up to the second floor, only to hear more screaming and crying.
"Rainbow Dash!" Soarin called but got no answer. He climbed up the second flight of stairs and kicked the door to his bedroom open,
"AHHHH!! PLEASE STOP, IT HURTS!!" Soarin's eyes widened in horror at the sight of his wife thrashing around on the bed like somepony was repeatedly stabbing or punching her. 
He ran up to her and held her still, "Rainbow! Rainbow Dash!" He tried to wake her up but she was crying and thrashing as much as she could in his grip,

"Please stop! I can't take it anymore!" The young Dash sobbed out, fresh bruises all over her as her parents furiously made out in front of her, the scent of alcohol heavy in the air.
"Rainbow!" She looked up but couldn't find the source of the voice, "Angel please wake up!" The voice was getting clearer and louder, "Baby please, wake up!" Everything started going dark,

"Rainbow Dash, babe please, wake up!" Soarin was close to shouting in desperation at this point. Dash's eyes started moving.
They shot open and she bolted up into a sitting position the best she could, gasping and looking around frantically, "Rainbow Dash, sweetheart, are you alright? What happe-" Soarin never finished his sentence, Dash lunged at him, almost knocking him down, and held on to him for dear life and started sobbing into his chest. Soarin looked over her and wrapped her in his hooves and wings, comforting her best he could. "Hey, shhhh, shhh, it's alright, I'm here, you're safe angel." He began to stroke her mane and rub her back, after a while her sobbing turned into snifiling. Soarin sighed in relief when he saw she was alright, "Hey," he pulled her away from him, just a bit, so he could see her tear stained muzzle and cheeks, "What's wrong Dashie? I heard you scream and I thought someone was hurting you, then I heard you mention your mom and dad and..." Soarin trailed off and began licking away her tears, only to have fresh ones take their place.
"Sorry, (hic) i-it was just a stupid nightmare. I'm sorry for scaring you." Dash sniffled some more and whipped her tears away. She was still a little shaken up from her recent nightmare. Soarin frowned and nuzzled her gently.
"Dash, if the nightmare was about your parents it's not stupid. From what you've told me they really hurt you and before you where sent to live with Firefly and Turbo Dash you thought about running away." Soarin hopped up onto the bed and wrapped Dash in his hooves and wings. She had calmed down and immediately buried her muzzle into her husbands chest and cuddled as close as she could to him.
"I know and I wish I could talk to them about it but, I was only 9 when I was sent to live with them, I fully know what they did, it gets blurry when I try to remember. The only thing I remember clearly was when my dad..." Dash couldn't bring herself to say it, she was hoping Soarin would finish her sentence.
"Tried to rape you. I know angel, you told me." Soarin stroked her mane and wings, trying to stay calm for her. Every time he thought about what almost happened to her he'd have to excuse himself to cool down, but know that he really thinks about it, she never told him why they did these things to her, she'd always avoided that and he never had the heart to push her, but today was a different story, "Dashie, I know you don't like talking about it, but why did they do those horrible things to you in the first place? Did they even have a reason?" Dash tensed up and rubbed her head against his chest, it was time to tell him, time to unlock something only her Aunt Firefly and Uncle Turbo Dash knew.
"Alright Soar, you do have a right to know." Dash gently pushed away from him and he let her go so they were sitting next to each other with Dash's leaning against him and his wing lazily draped over her back, "When I was born my parents were not happy I was a filly, they'd always wanted a colt and the doctors even told them they were expecting a colt. They were furious but decided they'd just try again and have two foals instead of one, well, turns out my mother couldn't have another foal, something happened and she just couldn't conceive anymore. They blamed me for it, they thought I was the reason she couldn't have another foal. They started beating me and forced me drink alcohol sometimes, to them I was a curse and since I was a filly, they'd get there colt one way or another." Dash started sniffling again and Soarin tightened his grip around her, "Well one day they decided I was ready to fix their life, my dad dragged me to my room pushed the old, beat up, moldy mattress I slept on against a wall and my mother held me down by my head. She lifted my tail up and I knew what he was about to do, they used to have sex in front of me all the time, said this would happen to me one day. I was so scared, I didn't want to do it. When my dad stood over me I kicked back and hit him in his private parts and bit my mother. I ran as fast I could and broke the window but my mother grabbed a hold of one of my wings and just held onto meso I was dangling out the window, I yelled as loud as I could and the neighbors saw me and got the police. By the time they got there apparently I was barely breathing." She started to cry heavier now, Soarin was calm and simply pulled her close to his chest again. On the outside he was very calm and relaxed for her, on the inside, however, furious couldn't even hold a candle to how pissed he was.
"Dash, you don't have to tell me anymore. You're shaking and I feel you've told more than your comfortable telling." Soarin said calmly.
"No, I'm almost done. I need to tell someone." Soarin understood and gently stroked her head, "When I woke up in the hospital, Firefly and Turbo Dash where there and told me what happened, apparently my mom and dad told them I died and that they never wanted to see them again. They took me home with them and told me my parents had been arrested and I'd be living with them and there two colts, Blazing Dash and Lightning Flash. I didn't come out of the room they gave for a month, I was so... so s-scarred." Dash couldn't take it anymore, she full on broke down at the horrible memories she could remember clearly. Soarin gently nuzzled between her ears and rubbed her back.
"Hey, shhh, shhh, you're alright Dashie, you can stop now. Ohh Rainbow Dash, I'm so sorry you went through that, you deserve so much better than that. They are so lucky they're back in jail or they'd be six foot under." Soarin said with venom in his voice as he gritted his teeth and accidentally dug his hooves into Dash's wing joints in his anger.
"AH! Soar, y-your hooves are h-hurting me." Soarin immediately let her go and gave her an apologetic look and nuzzled her cheek.
"Sorry babe. I just got a little angry, you know I'm extremely protective of my family, especially you angel." Dash giggled and cuddled against him, his chest still wet from her earlier session. She still had tears leaking from her closed eyes and a sniffle escaped her once every couple of seconds, "Hey Dash, you alright now, you want to lay down again or you want to come down stairs with me and swoon over our amazing new foal?" Soarin gently wiped her tears away and kissed her all over her face, making her giggle and push him away.
"You goofy stallion. I love you Soar and I think I'll go downstairs with my big strong stallion." She said in a alluring tone while cupping her husbands face in her hooves and subtly leaning closer by the second, "Besides, after that, episode, I could use some quality time with my handsome husband." With that she finally pressed her lips to his and forced her tongue into his mouth, which he happily accepted. After a minute of tongue wrestling and a need for oxygen, they both released their kiss with Dash taking a big gasp of air, Soarin could hold his breath for quite some time after all.
"I have this tingly and exciting feeling we'll be doing more than just cuddling and talking." Soarin started caressing her body and nipping her neck.
"As much as I love getting pinned down now, I'm still a little sore from our round a little bit ago and there's still a bite mark on my neck." She pushed him away and moved her mane to show him the large bite he left on her neck. He looked at it and gently ran his hoof over the mark, remembering how it got there in the first place. "So, why don't we hold off on the fun and excitement until we see the doctor again. I want to make sure it's safe for the foal." Dash said as she gently patted her belly. Soarin smiled and kissed her.
"Alright babe, let's go downstairs and just enjoy the day before I have to go back to work tomorrow." With that, both pegasi went downstairs and finished out the rest of their day. Everything went smoothly since Dash missed the little detail of "before I have to go back to work," tomorrow morning would be an interesting morning.
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		Chapter 11: Heated Morning
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Soarin and Rainbow Dash were cuddled in bed, the clock on Soarin's nightstand reading 5:59. The two lovers spent all yesterday together on the couch, nothing intimate per Dash's request. Soarin spent most of the time nuzzling her belly, much to Dash's amusement. When they weren't cuddling they were cooking, well Soarin was cooking, Dash was helping since she hadn't quite learned to cook yet. They enjoyed a nice-
BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP BEEP
The alarm went off and woke Soarin and Dash with a start, like usual. Soarin reached over and slammed his hoof over the top of the annoying alarm clock with a force that should have shattered it had it not been for the armour enchantment on it, this was the seventh one and Dash was tired of her husband always breaking them. Soarin yawned and rubbed his eye while Dash nuzzled Soarin's chest to try and wake up and yawned into his fur.
"Morning beautiful. Man I hate waking up early." Soarin said lazily, stroking her mane and nuzzling her ears gently. Both of them sat there for a second, trying to wake up fully. Dash was the first to gain the most conciseness and slowly slid out of bed and headed towards there bathroom. Suddenly, she felt something coming up her throat and knew what her body was telling her. She hurried faster into the bathroom and just made it to the thankfully open toilet and released the contents of her stomach. 
Soarin looked on in mild worry and got out of bed himself, quickly making his way into the bathroom with his wife. He pulled her mane back and draped a wing over her to give some comfort. Dash wasn't shaking and she wasn't cold so that was a relief. 
"Hey, shh, shh, it's alright, breath. I'm right here, it's alright. Just relax." Soarin tried to comfort her with encouraging words and a soft voice, gently stroking her back with his free hoof. When Dash had a brief pause amidst her pucking she took her hoof and clutched Soarin's holding her mane. "Breath angel, in... out... in... out," Soarin guided her through the motions and successfully calmed her down. It seemed she didn't have to throw up any more after a couple minutes of inactivity so Soarin pulled her closely and let her head rest against his chest.
"Thanks Soar. God I hope this doesn't happen every morning, Spitfire's gonna tear me a new one if I'm late everyday or start randomly throwing up during practice." Dash rubbed her temples and gave a sigh. Soarin's ears perked up and he had a look of confusion on his face, Why is she worried about being late, she's not going. Soarin carefully pushed her away from him and turned her so he was holding her shoulders and looking down into her eyes, "What's wrong Soar. We don't have time to worry about this, it's just morning sickness." Dash went to pull away from him but he tightened his grip and slightly narrowed his eyes, She better be pulling my leg. Does she really think I'm letting her go to work pregnant. "Soar, come on. Let me go, we need to get ready for-" she never got a chance to finish,
"No." He said sternly, Dash's eyes widened in surprise, "WE are not going to work, I am going to work and YOU are staying home. Why do you think it's a good idea to go do STUNT training while your pregnant Dash?" Soarin tried but failed to keep his voice low and civil, insted it got heated and he raised his voice. Dash was wide-eyed and a bit mad at him, Is he serious. How stupid does he think I am?!.
"Really Soarin!" Dash said in an equally heated tone, slightly louder, "How stupid do you think I am?! Do you honestly think I'd practice stunts?! I may be a bit brash and careless sometimes but you of all ponies should know I'd never do something that stupid!" Dash was pissed that Soarin would even consider the thought. 
"Well then why would you need to go to work then?! I don't want you going, it's to dangerous even if your not performing!" Soarin still had his tight grip on her and harsh, narrow eyes. "One of our teammates could lose control and crash into you, do you realize what that could do to our foal?!" Soarin had raised his voice and was starting to tighten his grip unknowingly, "I will NOT put my wife and unborn foal in danger for no reason!" 
Dash realized they weren't getting anywhere like this and decided she needed to calm down and try to diffuse the situation. After calming down and thinking, she simply stated, "I don't plan on putting our foal in danger." Soarin looked into her calm, magenta eyes and also calmed a bit. He loosened his grip as she reached up and clasped her right hoof with his left, "I don't like being coped up in this house, I can't see my friends since they're all busy, and I can still help around the compound. I only planned on doing the paperwork I need to do as a squad captain. When I'm in the gym, I'll be behind one of those glass walls that were designed to protect ponies from crashes. I was even gonna ask Spit Fire if some days I could just follow you around and sit off to the side. I promise Soar, I won't let anything happen to our foal." She finished with a smile and leaned up to gently peck his lips. Soarin immediately lightened up and nuzzled against her.
"Sorry Dashie, I should have known you wouldn't do that. Just... promise me, if you want to leave, you'll come tell me so I can take you home?" Dash smiled and nodded. Soarin smiled back and pecked her cheek. "Alright, let's get ready." Dash smiled and hugged him briefly. When she let go she put on a sly grin and stood on her back hooves so her front ones rested on his shoulders. She leaned her head close to his ear and giggles a bit.
"Thanks hot stuff. Who knows, maybe we can come home and... enjoy, our bed a little more. Give us something to look forward to when we come home?" Dash said in a sultry tone with hooded-eyes. Soarin smiled and his wings started to slowly unfold and stiffen, "Not yet big boy. We still have to go to work."
"Fuck work." Soarin said simply. Dash giggled and let herself down so she was standing in front of him.
"I thought you wanted to screw me instead?" Dash said with a wink. Soarin leaned down for a kiss,
"I do- HEY!!" Dash had grabbed his head and pulled him down so he was flat on his stomach. She walked along his back and trotted into their room. Soarin just laid on the ground with a dumbfounded look on his face, What just happened? He stood up and cautiously walked back into his room. Dash had opened their closet and was getting one of her flight suits out when Soarin walked in. 
"I had to stop it somehow, we probably would have went at on the bathroom floor if I didn't do that. I was serious about after work though." Dash said, throwing her flight suit onto the bed and grabbing one of his to join hers. Soarin chuckled and walked over to the bed as she threw his suit on it. 
"Well it's kinda hard to think when the sexiest mare alive starts flirting with you." Soarin said unzipping his suit and started putting it on. Dash smiled and started putting hers on as well. This had become second nature to them, wake up to the sound of the annoying alarm clock, cuddle for a bit, use the bathroom as needed, get there suits on, and leave their house for a calming, quiet flight to the compound.
Dash and Soarin soon realized, when they had all but their masks on, neither of them actually used the bathroom and their suits didn't have a bathroom flap, much to all the Wonder Bolts's dismay. 
"Why don't you go first, I'll just brush my teeth while you go and you can brush your while I go." Dash suggested. Soarin chuckled and shook his head comically and nodded. They both got their suits off and went back into the bathroom. "You know I forgot something when I was teasing you?" Soarin gave her a puzzled yet concerned look, "I forgot I told you I didn't want to have sex until went to the doctors again, sorry babe, gotta cancel." Dash said with a hint of disappointment. Soarin stopped dead in his tracks with his mouth agape.
"So, you go and get me all worked up, promising me we'd go at it when we got home, and then tell me you were lying?" Soarin was just teasing her but he played it off pretty well. Dash giggled and turned around to wink at him. "Well, if it came to a choice between hurting you and the foal and banging your brains out, I guess I'd choose you and the foal." Soarin exaggerated. Dash turned around with her toothbrush in hoof and gave him a surprised look. "What? Don't act surprised."
"Well I guess that's what I get for working you up. PLUS, in all honesty, I thought you'd pick the second option, horny stallion." With that Dash stated brushing her teeth. Soarin gave her a devious smile and lunged at her, knocking her on her back and quickly began nibbling on her ear. Dash almost spit out her tooth brush and paste. She gave him a groan of both annoyance and approval. She just rolled her eyes when he kept going and let it happen, she also had a free hoof so she continued to brush her teeth.
After about a minute of this unusual scene, Soarin gave up with her ears and Dash was almost done brushing. He chuckled at how casual she was acting during the whole thing. He nuzzled her cheek gently and got off of her, offering his hoof in assistance. She just shook her head and got up with the assistance.
After that exchange, Dash went to the sink to finish up and Soarin went over to the toilet - which was still full of Dash's stomach contents. Soarin stuck his tongue out in disgust and quickly flushed the nasty contents.
"You haven't even gone yet, why are you flushing already?" Dash said with a sly tone from behind him. He quickly turned around to see her standing behind him with a smug grin on her face. "Hehe, sorry about that." She said in a shifted tone. 
Soarin smiled, "It's fine babe, comes with the territory." 
"I'll use the downstairs bathroom to make it quicker." With that, she left the bathroom, grabbed her suit, and headed downstairs to relieve her bladder. "HURRY UP CLIPPER!" He heard from outside the door. He just chuckled and shook his head, it was going to be a long day.
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