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		Description

Calla Lily and Skystar are settling in for the night, when thoughts of growing as a family come to mind and they will make a decision that will change their lives.
The characters in this story were created by Prince Nova
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The fire crackled with soothing sparks as Calla Lily stared up at the sky. The stars twinkled with wonderment as he contemplated his quest, so many questions all buzzing around his head; where would they go, how would they unite the tribes, is uniting the tribes even a possibility?
He closed his eyes and took a deep breath, trying to push away the thoughts that were coming from his estrus. He looked over at his friends, Wisperia, the oldest of the group, slept soundly while hanging by her tail in a nearby branch. She quietly snored next to Astral, who also hung down near her, his dark blue hair blowing in the light wind. The sight of their peaceful snoozing brought a smile to Calla's face, reassuring him that no matter what they would do their best.
Skystar sat nearby sipping on her bowl of soup when she saw Calla turning his eyes to meet hers, “It’s quite lovely out tonight isn’t it?” She said with a smile.
“Indeed,” he said as he lightly squirmed from his heat, “I feel the spirits are very calm tonight, but I sense an emotion among them, a happy emotion, like they know something special is about to happen.”
She looked around as if she was trying to find said spirits, “What do you think it is?”
“I don’t know, but I remember this feeling from the moment I met you,” the white haired bat pony explained, looking back at her.
She smiled and looked at the sky before responding, “You think it has something to do with you and me?”
“Not just you and me, this feeling is about all four of us, the bond we share, the new life we’re starting,” he paused and looked at the ground, “I feel that they want us to grow as a family.”
Skystar stared at her soup bowl in contemplation, “What are they saying about our quest?”
“I’ve spoken to them about it, they never reply though. However, I feel that they are here to guide us, especially tonight,” he said in deep thought.
“Why tonight, what could happen between now and morning that would be so special?” the beige pony asked, slurping up the rest of her soup.
“Anything could happen, Skystar, a new pony could come along and give us some insight, Princess Luna might visit our dreams tonight to assist us, who knows? But I feel that these spirits are talking about us, as a group, as a tribe.”
She put down her bowl and looked back at Calla, “You said they wanted us to grow as a family, we’ve been there for each other, like when I left my Luminox tribe, or when you were exiled from your’s, what would be the next step in growing together?”
Calla thought quietly for a moment, looking around a couple times trying to think of the answer. The spirits were always there to guide him, he had developed a special bond with them since he was a foal. He thought back to his shaman teaching him to communicate with the spirits of the night.
He placed his hooves on his belly, rubbing the lavender fur in little circles. He kept on thinking about his friends. He knew them for about a year now, they had grown to trust each other and take care of one another. He was struggling to search for an answer when he stopped rubbing his belly as it hit him! He stared down at his womb, he was leaking a little fluid from his femine opening as he looked back at Skystar.
“I-I-I think the next step would be,” Calla stared at the ground as he prepared to drop all the pressure off his back, “to have a foal.”
Skystar’s eyes went wide, “y-you and I? I hadn’t even considered that,” she stuttered, “but, are we even in the position to be raising a foal?”
“Well parenthood is never easy, especially when you’re on the road like us, but I believe it would be a great possibility,” he said looking at her with a soft smile, “now would be the time, I am in heat."
“I don’t know if I could though,” she said with doubt in her voice, “I mean, there’s so many factors in raising a child, and I don’t know if I’m ready,” she said looking down, rubbing her hoof through her brown mane.
“I know this is a lot to take in, but I think we could do it, this could be a chance for us to grow our family,” he said, trotting over to her and holding her hoof, “I think this would be really good for us, We’ll be working together to raise a foal, all four of us,” he stared at the ground with a deep look on his face, then stared Skystar in the eyes, “but if you aren’t ready to be a mother, I won’t blame you one bit,” he said with an understanding smile.
She stared at Calla then looked down at her held hoof, “all of us will be working together to take care of him or her?” he nodded with small tears forming in her eyes, “Just give me a moment to think about it,” she stood up and sat on a nearby rock, staring up at the sky.
Calla decided to give her some space, he picked up the bowl and started cleaning it out. The thought of getting pregnant and having a foal ran through his head nonstop. It would definitely be a hard task but he knew this was what he wanted. He believed he would make a good father, he would tell his foal stories every night, he would lovingly feed his foal with his milk every day, he would teach him or her how to find food and sleep upside down.
There were so many possibilities, but he knew this would all come at a cost; he would be carrying this baby in his belly for moons. It would be very difficult to travel in the final weeks, he wouldn’t be able to fight or scavenge food, but his friends would be there for him. He looked over at Wisperia and Astral and smiled, he didn’t doubt them in the slightest.
Minutes passed as Calla’s heat kept causing his legs to squirm. He looked over at Skystar who hadn’t moved since she sat on that rock. After what felt like an hour, she stood up and approached him, “All right,” she said looking down with uncertainty. She took a deep breath and forced a little smile, looking straight in his eyes, “let’s have a foal.”
Calla smiled and pulled her into a kiss, holding it for a few moments before Skystar slightly pulled back, “We should probably go somewhere else first,” she said pointing at their two companions, “We wouldn’t want to wake them.”
“Good idea,” he replied as he stood up to walk into the woods, “follow me,” he trotted through some bushes and Skystar followed shortly behind.
They trotted along in the dark, "this will be big news for the others, are you sure you're ready for this?" Calla asked, turning back to look at his fillyfriend. She nodded her head with a slight smile and kept walking.
They soon reached a clearing where the moonlight shined through the leaves onto a lone tree, "alright, how about here?" The purple bat pony said, pointing his hoof at the tree.
"Sure" she replied and sat down by the trunk. Calla smiled and laid down against the bark.
Skystar, looked away for a moment, preparing herself for what they were about to do. She turned to face her stallion with an awkward look, "How do you want to start?"
He smiled and pulled her into a kiss, their tongues dancing around in each other's mouths, reminding him of all his love for her and how much he wanted a foal. The sensual thoughts causing his marehood to leak some fluids.
The purple pony pulled back from the kiss, "How about we start by lubing each other up?" He asked as he spread his legs open.
The brown eyed pony noticed his legs shift and looked away with a blush, "okay," she whispered as she awkwardly placed a kiss on his neck.
The stallion moaned lightly as his fillyfriend gently nibbled on his neck. He giggled as he felt her shifting down to hesitantly place a kiss on his chest, traveling down to place one on his belly and stopping at his groin.
She paused for a moment and looked up at her coltfriend, pulling up a gentle smile as she leaned down to suckle on his teat. The warm lips wrapping around his nipple made him lightly squirm and pant. The bat pony wanted to give her some milk, but he wasn't lactating yet.
Skystar pulled back and lowered her head between his thighs. She stopped for a moment with a face deep in thought, she then leaned down to place her tongue on the bottom of his slit.
"Ah! That's good," he mumbled as he leaned his back up harder against the tree.
The mare slowly brought her tongue to the top of her stallion's opening and gently flicked his little nub.
Calla gasped from the stimulation coming from his clit. This wasn't the first time that the beige bat ate him out. She knew what he liked, although he recognized she wasn't as enthusiastic as usual.
"Is everything okay?" He asked as she licked at his pussy.
She looked up and nodded, resuming her act of cunnilingus on him.
The purple stallion looked at her with an unconvinced expression but decided not to push her, he laid back and closed his eyes to enjoy the oral pleasure coming from his pussy.
She gently lapped with her tongue all around his vulva, giving every inch of his nethers a thin coating of saliva.
His heat was really making him sensitive now, "okay," he said, patting her on the head, "that's good enough for now, let's get you nice and wet."
Skystar pulled back and gave a small nod. The stallion got up and helped adjust her to lay against the trunk of the tree, then pulled her into another kiss.
He played around with her tongue before he pulled away and positioned his head up to her belly, nuzzling into her fur.
She blushed heavily as she kept her legs closed together. Calla, however, noticed this and rubbed his hooves on her thighs, "no need to be shy now, we've done this before," he commented as he gently pried at her legs.
"Right," Skystar said weakly, slowly spreading open her thighs, revealing her flaccid stallionhood.
"Well," he said, staring at her shaft with a grin, "looks like somepony needs a little help."
He leaned down and placed his tongue at the tip of her cock, swirling his tongue around it. He then dragged his tasting appendage down her shaft, stopping only to look back at her blushing face, "everything okay?"
Skystar avoided eye contact as she nodded. After her confirmation, he then moved down to place his tongue on her precious balls, licking at them seductively.
The long haired, brown bat pony squirmed uncomfortably as her coltfriend lapped at her baby-making orbs, before he went back up and started taking her floppy penis in his mouth.
He lapped at her shaft as he started to take her whole length, still flaccid, however.
Calla pressed his tongue against her cock as he struggled to bob up and down without her erection. He attempted to hold her length in place with his hooves before pulling out, "well she doesn't seem to be too excited, is something wrong?"
He looked up and saw tears forming in the mare's eyes, "Skystar?" He sat up and placed his hooves on her shoulders, "Skystar, what's wrong?" He asked with a concerned tone.
She sniffled and tried wiping the tears from her eyes, "I just, I don't know if I can do this," she sobbed.
"Hey, hey, it's okay, we don't have to if you don't want to," he softly spoke as he held her hoof reassuringly.
"No, I-I want to, but I don't know if I can," she held her face with her spare hoof, "I love you and I want a foal but I don't think I can do it."
"That's okay," he moved to sit down next to her and laid his hoof across her back comfortingly, "do you want to talk about it?"
She laid her head on his shoulder and sniffled, "It's just what the others in my tribe said. That if I had a foal then it'll just prove their point, the fact that I can never be a mother."
"What are you talking about? You'd be the mother if we had a foal," he claimed as he rubbed her back.
"No, I mean a mother that gives birth to her child and breastfeeds it," she wiped some tears out of her eyes, "I'll never get to experience that."
Calla leaned down and looked her in the eyes, "That's true, but you would get to experience raising our foal, teaching him or her to survive in the wilderness and so much more," he wiped the tears out of her eyes.
The brown mare sniffled quietly, "I know, but my tribe made me feel like a freak because I'm a mare with a penis," she laid her head against his chest fur, "do you know what that's like?"
He rubbed his hoof through her brown, flowing mane, "I do know, everyone thought I was a female growing up, but when they realized I was a stallion with a vagina, some of them did make fun of me for it."
Calla pulled back and looked into his mare's deep amber eyes, "and it hurts, I know, but you just need to get past it, and it'll be hard to do so, but I'm gonna be there to help you every step of the way."
She smiled up at him and pulled him into a hug, "thank you," she whispered.
A few moments passed as Calla returned the hug, Skystar then pulled back and looked up at him, "let's have a foal."
"We don't have to do it tonight," the lavender-furred pony said, consoling his mare.
"No, your heat cycle could be over any day, we have to do it now," she claimed, pulling her stallion into another kiss.
The taste of vaginal fluids lingered in Skystar's mouth as they wrestled their tongues together. Calla pulled back, "alright," he stood up, laid his chest against the tree, and flicked his tail to the side, "let's make a foal," he said as his pussy glistened in the moonlight.
Skystar smiled and quickly mounted her coltfriend. It took almost no time to get her erection as she lined up her tip with the Stallion's feminine opening, "you ready?" She asked seductively.
The white haired pony nodded and braced himself, the mare giggled and started slowly pushing her shaft into her stallion's vagina.
Calla tightened his walls as he felt himself being penetrated, the tip lightly flaring up inside him.
The aroused mare took deep breaths as she slowly pushed more of her length into her lover's lubricated cunt. The waves of pleasure washed through her body as she stopped pushing just before her cock was fully inside.
"Oh, Calla, you're so tight," she struggled to say before licking his ear.
The male bat took deep breaths as his mare started pulling her shaft out of his vagina. Skystar stopped just before her tip was out and pushed forward again, her cock picking up some more lubrication on the way in.
Calla gasped as the mare slowly thrust her penis in and out of his love tunnel. His walls were flushed with bliss each time the mare's length penetrated them, "don't stop, Skystar," he breathed out as he rested his chest against the tree.
The bat pony mare started thrusting her cock in and out of the stallion's pussy with slightly more speed, moaning each time her medial ring pushed through Calla's opening.
He pushed back against his mare's force as she bucked her hips, increasing her speed moderately.
The stallion's multicolored eyes went wide as he felt Skystar wrap her hoof around his leg and lift it into the air. He relaxed as his mare leaned against his back, now with easier access to his pussy.
She started thrusting more vigorously, building up lubrication from Calla's fluids, "it's been a while, hasn't it?" She panted out as she kept up her pace.
"It has," he gasped "I've been needing this since my heat started."
Skystar started pushing faster as she felt pressure building up in her loins. The horny thoughts of cumming inside her stallion flooded her mind as she closed her eyes, trying hard to hold back her orgasm.
The lavender bat pony rested his head against the tree as he stared at his mare in the eyes, "I-I don't think I can hold back much longer, Skystar," he struggled to say as his leg in the air twitched.
"Me neither," she said with a seductive smile, "ready to become a father?" She asked lovingly.
"Y-yes, breed me, sweetie," he pleaded as he felt his loins heating up, getting closer.
Skystar moaned sweetly when she suddenly felt fluids gushing around her cock. Calla was cumming, he closed his eyes and breathed deeply as his love juices flooded around the mare's penis.
The vaginal honey squirting around Skystar's shaft overwhelmed her, she started shoving her cock in as far as she could, pressing her tip against his cervix. The mare kissed her lover's neck as she felt the semen starting to move through her urethra. She stared into his only open eye as she came, shooting rope after rope of her sperm-filled fluids, filling the stallion's womb with wet, hot baby batter.
The tired mare started slowing down her thrusts as some of her cum leaked out of Calla's pussy, "th-that was good," Skystar said as her cock started going soft and slipped out of the stallion's vagina.
The two slowly slumped to the ground, wrapped in each other's hooves. Calla pulled his mare into a kiss, gently caressing her cheeks, "you have no idea how much I needed that," he said with a smile.
"I could imagine," the brown mare claimed. She leaned down and pressed her head against the stallion's womb, rubbing the fluff in circles with her hoof, "it's done now, we're going to be parents in about a year."
Calla made a happy hum sound as his love rubbed his belly, "we'll have to tell Wisperia and Astral tomorrow, this is going to be big news for them."
Skystar stopped her rubbing, still resting her head on the purple stomach, "speaking of them, we should probably get back to camp."
The stallion nodded and struggled to stand up, his mare's sperm sloshing around in his womb, looking for an egg.
Calla placed his hoof on his slightly bloated belly, "I can't believe a foal is about to start growing inside me, aren't you excited?" He asked happily.
Skystar nuzzled her coltfriend's neck, "I am," she spoke with a smile.
The purple bat pony lowered his fluffy ears as he placed a kiss on his fillyfriend's cheek. The two started walking back to the camp ground. They pushed past a nearby bush when they heard a voice, "Calla? Skystar? Are you out there?"
They recognized the sounds as Astral's voice, "I guess we can tell them tonight," Calla whispered to Skystar.
"We're over here, Astral!" The mare called out.
There was some rustling in the woods when Astral jumped out from a bush, followed by Wisperia, "there you two are, what were you doing?" The blue haired stallion asked.
"We'll tell you when we get back to camp, it's very important," Skystar said looking back at her coltfriend.
Wisperia sniffed the air suspiciously, "I smell something around here."
"That would be my heat, Wisperia," Calla said with a laugh.
"Yes, but it smells like something else too," The mare inquired.
"Don't worry about it, let's get back to camp," said Skystar, trotting off through the woods. Calla flicked his tail to cover his mare parts and walked along the trail behind his mare.
Wisperia and Astral looked at each other then back at their friends, with small smiles on each of their faces. They gave a small giggle and followed behind them into the forest.
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