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		Description

Sombra and Fluttershy have lived a happily married life and now are expecting their first foal. On a totally normal morning, they have breakfast together in bed with absolutely no lewd or slightly kinky shenanigans. No sir, they are a completely normal and vanilla couple. Totally.
Content tags - pregnancy, light BDSM themes, soft dom/sub dynamics, super sappy speeches of love and wholesome married fun.
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The bed was warm, the pillows fluffy, and the silk sheets soft. All good reasons to stay asleep for just a little longer. That is, if it weren’t for the lack of a larger body, soft and warm and fuzzy that was usually wrapped around her. That and the growing foal pressing on her bladder and insisting she get up. 
Fluttershy groaned as she slowly sat up, wrapping a hoof around her belly and sighing softly. She was only halfway through her pregnancy, but her slight frame made her look farther along. 
She scooted to the edge, taking a few breaths as she prepared herself for the push-off. With a soft grunt and assistance of her wings, her hooves touched the floor and she ambled towards the bathroom. 
She emerged shortly after and sat in front of her vanity mirror, reaching over for the brush and beginning to brush away her bed head. She sang quietly as she brushed and looked over herself more closely in the reflection. 
She barely caught the soft creak of the door, a quick glance in the mirror showing movement behind her. She smiled and turned her head just in time to catch her husband's lips in a kiss. He smiled into the kiss, dark grey hooves coming around her to rest on her stomach. 
Fluttershy giggled as they parted, nuzzling him. “Good morning Sombra.”
“Good morning my darling, how are you feeling?”
She yawned. “Mmm, a little tired still, but most of the muscle aches have gone away.”
“Marvelous! I knew that banana peel rub would work.”
Internally, Fluttershy was rolling her eyes a little. Sombra had been raised with all sorts of old wives tales and ‘do’s and don’ts’ for pregnancy and, as they usually are, the superstitions were plain ridiculous at best and potentially harmful at worst. But she didn’t want to hurt his feelings. He was helping to care for her and their foal in his own wonderful, if slightly outdated, way. 
One such ‘don’t’ she found amusing was that she could only eat flowers with white petals, as colored petals could influence the foal's eye color. Another was to sleep at the opposite end of the bed on a full moon, so that the moon’s influence over the waters of the world wouldn’t affect her womb. 
She turned her attention back to Sombra as he floated a tray of food into her vision. Her stomach growled loudly and he chuckled, kissing her blushing cheek. “Oh my, I didn’t think I would become so ravenous when pregnant.”
Sombra shrugged, offering her a hoof and walking her back to the bed. “I believe most mares experience a great increase in appetite. You are eating for two now.”
“I suppose I am, though sometimes it feels like I’m eating for three or four.”
He froze for a moment, eyes widening in fear. “Oh stars above, we did determine you only have one foal growing in you, right?”
Fluttershy giggled as she climbed onto the bed, reaching over to stroke his face with her hoof. “Yes, Sombra. The doctor was quite sure of that from the ultrasound.”
He relaxed slightly with her touch, but his eyebrows were still furrowed in thought. “What was it that mother used to say? ‘If under the sun, it shall be only one. If under the moon, prepare for two.’ When did you get pregnant?”
“Um, wasn’t it on the cruise?”
“Hmm. I am pretty sure we had sex on a couple mornings, so we should be good.”
Fluttershy did her best to repress an exasperated sigh and instead patted the bed beside her. “Well regardless of how many I’m eating for, I am hungry.”
He snapped out of his worried thoughts and nodded, climbing in beside her. “I actually had an idea for this morning, if you don’t mind darling.”
“As long as I get to eat soon.”
Fluttershy squeaked and threw her hooves over her muzzle. “Oh my goodness Sombra I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean to snap at you.”
Sombra simply grinned and chuckled, pulling her over into his lap and setting the tray before them. “No need to apologize dear, I am being an awful husband and future father by keeping my two loves hungry. Now then, simply relax and let me do all the work.”
Fluttershy paused in her lean to grab the fork. “But, you already did all the work by making breakfast.”
He tsked and gently tapped her hoof away. “Now now, just sit in my lap like a good girl and let me feed you.”
Fluttershy blushed hotly, squirming as she sat back and folded her hooves over her stomach. He only called her a ‘good girl’ when they were playing, which meant this was going to be a very special and fun breakfast.
“Y-yes sir.”
He picked up a piece of cantaloupe, the sweet orange fruit dripping with honey as he brought it to her open mouth. 
Fluttershy shuddered in anticipation, closing her lips around the sweet and sticky offering before pulling it off the fork gently. She purred a soft moan at the taste, chewing carefully before swallowing.
Sombra growled quietly, almost purring as the pleased sound rumbled in his chest. He nipped at her ear before spearing a strawberry on the fork. Fluttershy’s breath hitched at the nip, her eyes unfocusing and barely noticing the strawberry as it drew near. 
“Fluttershy, you need to open your mouth more if I am to feed you. You have a lot more on the tray to eat before I’ll let you go.”
She let out a shameless moan at his voice in her ear, the firm command in it sending tingles down her spine. She opened her mouth wider with a soft whimper, moaning again as she was rewarded with the strawberry and a head pet. “Good girl, make sure you chew properly.”
Fluttershy’s nostrils flared as she chewed, her body heating up under the treatment from Sombra, or, should she think of him as Master right now? 
Any further thought was chased away by another offering, this time a banana slice with caramel drizzled over it. 
Sombra picked each bite at random, so that she never knew what she would be eating next. She didn’t mind it at all though. After the first banana slice she had fully relaxed into his lap, closing her eyes and opening her mouth every time she was done with the previous bite. 
One thing that didn’t change however, was how aroused she was getting. A tingle danced along her spine as she felt his enjoyment of the feeding growing against her thighs. This wasn’t the first time they had done something like this, but now that she was pregnant it seemed all the more special. 
As the fire in her belly increased with every bite, mmm caramel, the warm love in her heart grew as well. Sombra used to be so evil, she wasn’t sure if Celestia’s idea of her reforming him as she did Discord would work. Yet, here they were, three years happily married, and with their first foal on the way. 
She peeked an eye open to glance up at Sombra as she chewed the latest bite, blackberries, her heart skipping a beat at the soft smile on his face. He tilted his head at her upon noticing her gaze, raising an eyebrow. “Is everything alright, my darling pet?”
She swallowed a little harder than she intended, the pained look on her face bringing concern to his. She shook off the grimace and smiled, cupping his cheek in her hoof and leaning up to kiss him. 
The fork clattered onto the tray as his hoof gently wraps around her head and gripped her mane. She gasped at the soft tug, Sombra’s tongue taking the opportunity to explore her mouth, not so much wrestling with as simply dominating her own tongue. Her body trembled, the firm hold of her mane the only thing keeping her from melting into a puddle on his lap. 
Sombra pulled away from the kiss, panting as his lips traveled all over her muzzle and face. Fluttershy was panting as well, soft moans and breathless whimpers intermixed with the heavy breathing. 
He paused in his kisses, pressing his forehead to hers and staring intently at her. “Oh my darling love, the rarest gems in all the world cannot compare to your beauty. My soul burns brighter than the sun when you smile at me and I am left cold as the darkest part of the moon when you are gone. What a fool I had been before, to be a lonely and loveless conqueror...All the power in the world would have meant nothing if I couldn’t be with you. Oh Fluttershy, I love you, I love you so much.”
Fluttershy sniffled, happy tears streaming down her face as a few drops dripped from his face. “Oh S-Sombra, I, I never thought I would ever find someone to love like I love you. I find even the most spectacular sunrises and sunsets cannot compare to the beauty in your heart. I feel your love and it refreshes me, like the purest river after a long day. You give me so much strength, I feel I can face the scariest dragon with you by my side.”
Sombra chuckled, nuzzling her. “But my dear, you already have, long before we met.”
She playfully rolled her eyes as she wiped her face. “Maybe, but he wasn’t a bad dragon, just needed to be talked to.”
Sombra kissed her cheek and released his hold on her mane, “You were still very brave from all accounts.” 
Fluttershy blushed, opening her mouth to respond when her stomach gurgled loudly, apparently still hungry. Sombra snickered, passing his hoof over her stomach as he picked the fork back up. He speared another strawberry, waggling his eyebrows as he brought it up to her lips. She pouted for a moment before taking the offered bite, closing her eyes and smiling as she chewed. 
They continued this for a while, Fluttershy’s chewing and swallowing punctuated by soft moans or murmurs of delight as Sombra mostly stayed quiet with a soft smile. 
Fluttershy sighed happily after she swallowed the latest bite of honeydew, eagerly opening her mouth for the next one. 
When it didn’t come, she peeked open an eye, glancing down at the tray to find it completely empty. Where once had been a near-feast of various fruits, some drizzled with honey, some with indulgent caramel, there were empty plates.
Sombra nuzzled her neck, both of his hooves moving down her body to her thighs and gently kneading them, “Good girl, did you enjoy your breakfast?”
Fluttershy bit her lip, nodding. 
Sombra growled and bite her ear, “Is that any way to answer your Master when he asks you a question?”
Fluttershy whimpered softly, “N-no, I’m sorry Master. The breakfast you made was delicious. Thank you.”
Sombra hummed, hooves kneading her thighs more firmly, a cocky grin spreading across his face “Much better. Well, now that you have eaten, I suppose we should get on with our day.”
Fluttershy’s eyes widened, “N-no, wait, um...W-what about…”
She shifted in a deliberate manner, quietly moaning as she focused on the hot member between her legs. 
“Oh my, are you still hungry for more~? Truly, you are insatiable my dear.”
“Ahh...S-Sombra, please, don’t, don’t tease me…”
She added in a squeaky whimper, “If, if you wouldn’t mind.”
He grinned, his magic placing the tray on a side table. He then used his hooves to guide her to her side. “But of course, how could I resist such a beautiful plea?”
He peppered her neck with kisses and nibbles, hooves now roaming all over her body. One hoof paused to press against her growing and sensitive teats, wringing a strangled cry from her as he fondled them and pulled her nipples with his magic.
He let her catch her breath before adding, “But of course, that doesn’t mean I don’t wish to hear you beg some more~”
“Nnng, M-Master please! I, I can’t take it anymore, I need you, please…”
“Please what. If you are going to beg, I need to know what you are begging for me to do.”
“Oh sweet Celestia, just fuck me!”
So caught up in the throes of her hormones and arousal, Fluttershy didn’t even realize what she said, but she didn’t care.
For Sombra, that was all he needed. He wasted no time in lining himself up, wrapping a hoof around her top leg and gently stretching it outwards for leverage. 
Fluttershy was dripping by now, her flushed lips winking and begging for something to fill her. She pawed at the sheets with a front hoof as he teasingly rubbed his cock against her, coating it with her arousal. 
“Ready, my darling~?”
She could only whimper needily and nod, wiggling her hips as best she could. Sombra growled and bit down on the nape of her neck as he slowly entered her, her low moan resonating with his growl. 
Sombra moved slowly but smoothly, rolling his hips in drawn out thrusts that had become their favorite move. 
Sombra gently released his hold on her neck, licking over the bite marks before nuzzling into her mane as his breathing picked up. Fluttershy was panting, her wings twitching as they struggled to unfold against Sombra’s chest. 
As Sombra hilted inside her, they let out a synchronized sigh. Sombra let go of her leg and placed that hoof on her stomach, “How, how are you doing love?”
“Mmm...Goooood, so, so very good. I’m going to, to miss this.”
Sombra nuzzled up to her ear and nibbled on it. “Well, then I suppose I should make it…”
He pulled his hips back, withdrawing half an inch. He let her anticipation, and frustration, grow before thrusting back in, making her gasp and cry out at the quick yet gentle ramming motion. 
“...unforgettable~”
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