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Part 20 in the Maybe series. This part takes place after Maybe I... Human magic may not have affected Twilight in the same ways as our main characters fear filled dreams but, as they are they are soon to find out the dangerous magic...dose what it wants.
To old readers I say this...Enjoy this series end and have fun waiting for the next one I also would like to tell you, the next series will get your goat then ride it in front of you. (metaphors are magic). To new readers I suggest going back and starting an an earlier part this way you're not confused.
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		Chapter 1 



Maybe I...
Chapter 1- Maybe I always...
You awake with the a heavy inhale as the birds chiming outside holds you from your sleep. You still have your eyes closed but they continue to chime away until your thoughts on sleep have completely faded from your mind. You slowly blink your eyes awake as you stare at the purple mane in front of you, her body is nuzzled up against yours and your hoof rest on her warm stomach. You now smile a little as you listen to the birds outside, whoa Pinkie's cupcakes were good.
Your eyes are still fix on her mane as you slowly move your hoof up and down through her belly's soft coat, she is still asleep and way too close for you to move without disturbing her...which is fine with you, you would rather not leave your warm cocoon anyways.
You gentle rub her belly as you lay next to her still listening to the birds outside as you enjoy your slow morning start. You move your head a little closer to hers as you close your eyes and rest.
After a few moments of your new found relaxation you hear a light groaning from beneath your head, and you feel her starting to shift a little as she starts to wake.
Her light shifting continues as she grabs your hoof and talks in a still sleepy voice, “I feel like i'm going to be sick.” She gives a low little whine as she holds onto your hoof.
You feel like cold water has just been thrown onto you as your mind kick starts with a overly concerned reaction, “What? Why? Are you ok?”
Her voice is now more alarmed as she starts to move from the bed, “Oh Celestia I am going to be sick.”
You watch as she puts her hoof to her mouth and her other hoof to her stomach while she moves to the edge of the bed.
You sit up not knowing what else to do but ask her, “Do I nee-...”?”
She waves her hoof at you to be quite as she sits on the edge of the bed as she faces the ground.
You place your hoof on her back and slowly move it around as she makes a few more low groans.
After a few moments she lays her head back down on the pillow facing you, “uhhh, I didn't get any sleep last night.”
You lay your head back down with a light chuckle of relief.
She whines a little as she close her eyes to try and sleep again, “It's not funny.”
You brush some of her mane out of her face as she continues to talks, “...I don't want to get up...but I'm hungry...can you bring me something?” She opens her soft purple eyes to you with a puppy dog face.
You give another chuckle as you think, we have only known she has been pregnant for one day and she is already milking it. You sit back up in the bed as you talk, “Ok, what do you want?”
She opens her eyes a little wider as she thinks, “Do we have any more cupcakes?”
You blink at the question for a moment, are cupcakes a good thing for a pregnant mare to eat in the morning? “Um, is that healthy?”
She looks to the bed as she talks, “I...I don't know” She then brings her head back up with a little more enthusiasm, “Ok, SweetApple Acres's apples, then I need to look through my books.”
You nod as you leave the bed.
But before you can leave the room she calls back out to you, “And a cupcake.”
You roll your eyes with a light chuckle to her request as you think, there are going to be a lot of sweets in this house.
---

After about ten minutes of getting everything you carefully hover the bowls, plates and cups next you as you leave the kitchen and venture back into the main library, your eyes catch the still cluttered floor of books from yesterday and you try to focus on not dropping the items...or burning them. As you cautiously place each step you make a note to yourself to come back and clean this stuff up.
As the stairs come into sight you pick up pace and climb them, one thing that has always helped you remember how to walk up stairs is Rainbow's voice screaming at you when you first learned how to go up and down stairs...still would be easier with hands and feet though.
You turn into the room trying to no bump the wall, “ok, I ...-”
Your eyes are brought to the empty bed as you place the items on a nearby open shelve, “Twilight?”
You hear a low moan from behind you as you watch her exit the bathroom and walk towards the bed. Her eyes are half shut and she walks with a sluggish patch, when she sits on the bed she floats an apple to herself and bites into it.
You look her over as she eats.
She stops chewing as she talks in annoyed voice, “What?”
You blink a little taken back by her change in attitude but you shrug it off as just a normal morning sickness thing, “You feeling ok?”
She takes another bite of the apple as she talks, “Yes.”
You no to her answer as you hover a bright red apple to your mouth, but before you can bite down you notice her grab her stomach in pain.
She lets out a high pitched squeal as she bends over towards the floor still holding her sides. The apple she had in her purple grasp has fallen to the floor as she continues to give hold her stomach in what looks like pain.
Your voice is a little rushed as you talk, “Ok, we're going back to the hospital.”
She brings her head up as she talks in a bit of an angry voice, “Cramping is....” her words are cut off another cramping pain rolls thought her body, “Cramping is natural, i'm fine.”
You shake your head at her answer, “Twilight.”
She sits up a little more straight as she reaches for another apple with her hoof and takes a bite, “see i'm fine.” she shakes a little as she gives a cover up laugh.
You stare at her with a serious face as you talk in a low voice, “Twilight, I don't want to worry about you today. You're going.”
She rolls her eyes at you as she talks, “No.”
You shake your head yes.
She raises her voice a bit now as she puts her head into the air, “I am Celestia's star pupil and I am still tired, meaning I am not going.” She again shakes a little as she reaches the end of her sentence.
You continue you're cold stare as you look her over.
She opens one of her eyes to you as she still has her head raised while she talks, “I'm not going.”

	
		Chapter 2 



Chapter 2 – Just checking the time
Twilight sits on the patient bed as you wait for the doctor to come back with the results of her test. You yawn a little as you stand next to her, as Pinkies cupcakes are still somehow affecting you.
Twilight still sits with tired eyes and with a bit of a nervous stare to the door as she twiddles her hooves in her lap, as she looks to the door she talks to you, "I'm telling you i'm fine, it's normal pain."
You nod your head as you look to the opening door.
Doctor Stable walks in holding a clipboard to his face, “okay, so lets talk about those triplets.”
You and Twilight both give a loud yell as he finishes his sentence, 'WHAT!?”
You feel a little light headed as you wait for the doctors respond you think, no...no...no I haven't even fully grasped the fact i'm a dad yet!
Stable looks up from the paper with a bit of a shock, “Oh my, i'm sorry to scare you thats the room next to this.” He gives a laugh.
You and Twilight both give a nervous laugh of relief, but you stare at the doctor screaming in your head, dude, come on!
Twilight composes herself as she clears her throat and talks in a low voice as she asks, "Well how am I?”
The doctor loses his smile as he flips the page, “well Twilight...I am a little confused at the results this time.”
You both stare at the carmel pony as he stalls to collect his thoughts, “As everypony can see you do not look pregnant.” He pauses as he looks over the pages again, “But yet your test results show you are...”
Twilight nods her head anxiously waiting for him to get to the point.
"...But this test says that you are much further along then you say you could be.”
Twilight's eyes shrink as she listens, "well th-that can't be, I could only be at most a few weeks in?"
Stable looks back shifting his gaze between the two of you, “This test says you have to be at least four or five months pregnant.”
You stare at him with a completely dumbfounded look, four or five months? You look back to Twilight who seems just as confused as you.
Stable takes advantage of the silence as he talks, “That’s why I didn't say anything yesterday I thought you would know by now that you we-..."
Twilight stares back to the doctor with an annoyed face as interrupt him, “How can you say I am five or four months pregnant !?”
You listen closely at conversion as you again start to feel a little light headed.
Stable shift a little bit as he look around the room for an answer, “Well...did you hav-...”
Twilight calls out in a raised voice, “NO! I have only been with him." She points her hoof at you.
Stable gives you a quick look as you shift a little uneasy at the conversation.
Twilight now rants as she talks, “You know, I didn't even know I was “pregnant” until you told me yesterday So how do I know for su...-” She holds her stomach in a pained grip as she stops her rant.
Stable looks over her as he talks, “Well, unicorn foal growth can be altered by a large use of magic while in the early stages of forming. It's possible that the foal's growth could have been spiked when you used that unknow form of magic that brought you in yesterday.”
You swallow hard at his comment as you try to hold back a few thoughts.
Twilight look down to the floor as the doctor stops talking.
You chime in now as he pauses, “I-is the foal alright?”
He looks down to the paper, “Yes, the foal looks to be a normal healthy foal, still too early to tell if it's colt or filly.”
He looks back to Twilight as he talks, “Now if the foal's rate was increased you should expect your hormones to be very high and your normal mood swings to be very different for the next few days. also you might start to show in the next few weeks.”
She again gives a loud exclamation to his comment, "A few WEEKS? B-but I have only know for a day?" Her voice is a little whinny as she talks.
You ignore her whiny as you breath a slight sigh of relief at the notion of the foal not being harmed by human magic.
Stable gives a happy laugh at Twilight's snap, "Thats a good sign."
Twilight again puts her head to the ground.
You begin to talk as she still looks to the ground, "Is there anything we can do to help that?"
His face changes as he sternly starts to talk, “well she needs to curb her magic use, for a few weeks." He shifts back to her as he talks, “if it's a unicorn foal the uses of powerful magic could harm or again increase its growth rate.”
Twilight nods her head as she still focus on the ground.
He looks to you as he talks, “Just make sure she doesn't do anything dangerous and that she gets plenty of rest.”
You look over Twilight's hanging head as talk, "I will."
He nods his head and turns out of the room closes the door behind himself.
You stare at her for a in moment of silence before talking in a low voice, “Twilight?”
She holds her head to the ground still, “Nothings simple is it?” her voice is cracky as she talks.
You chuckle a little bit as you talk, “No, it never is.”
Twilight gives a little sniffle as she talks, "how do I tell Celestia I can't use magic for a few weeks?"
You think about her comment with a laugh, Celasia? What about her parents? Her dad already hates me..."I think your parents would be harder to tell."
She gives a loud sigh as she brings her head up to you, “H-how are you taking this so well?” Her eyes are a bit watery as you can tell she is trying to not cry.
You place your hoof on hers as you talk, “Because Twilight...I have been worried about you for far too long...and I have been beating myself up believe that I am hurting you.” You pause for a moment to collect your voice, “But this...this is so much better than anything I could have dreamt of.” You laugh as you talk, “Now please don't cry, we still have plenty of time to cry about this.”
Her voice starts to fade a little as she talks, "How do I tell my parents?"
You give her a sweet smile as hold her hoof a little bit tighter, "We."
She wraps her hooves around you as she gives a light sob.
She to compose herself as she talks, “I'm going to get fat.”
You both give a light laugh to the comment. As you hold the hug to reassure her. as you do this you silently think, and i'm probably going to freak out when this sinks in. You give a little smile to your thought as you rub her back with your hoof.
End of chapter 2
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Chapter 3 – Thanks a lot Rainbow
Twilight gives a yawn as the library starts to come into view, "Am I supposed to feel so tired?"
You give a light laugh as this is the third time on your journey back home she has brought that up, "I don't know Twilight."
As you both reach the library door you open it and wait for her to go in as you follow behind her.
As you enter behind her your mind is rushed with a high pitched tomboyish voice,"Dude where have you guys been?"
The tomboyish voice strikes you as odd as you turn to face her, you see Rarity, Rainbow and Spike standing at the bottom of the staircase.
You stare at them for a moment before you realize, oh ya Rainbow breaks into houses.
Spike runs to Twilight's legs as he hugs her with a sad voice, "Where did you guys go?"
Twilight hugs the little purple dragon as she confronts him, "I'm sorry Spike, we went to the hospital this morning."
Rarity puts her hoof over her mouth as she talks, "Oh my, is the foal ok?!"
Spike looks up at Twilight and Rainbow and Rarity both have wide eyes as they wait for an answer, "yes, but um..." she gave a nervous laugh as she continues "It's-it's a bit bigger than we thought."
Rarity taps her hoof to her face as she talks, "Oh darling it can't be that much different than you thought, what like a few extra weeks?"
Twilight sighs as she talks, "Well, four or five months."
Rainbow looks confused as she stares at Twilight and Rarity rubs her neck with her hoof as she gives a shifty laugh while she looks around the library.
Twilight rolls her eyes as she talks, "It's his." She points her hoof to you and with in a moment they both give a sigh of relief. Rarity still hold a confused face as she talks, "ha ha, yes well, um congrats."
Rainbow nudges you as she flaps her wings in your face, "Not bad, got her on the first try?"
You blink at her as you uneasy to answer that, it's been two days...is the second day question the father day or something....you hold that thought as you stand like stone for the rest of their conversations....holy crap i'm going to be a dad.....
The conversation continues without you as Spike smiles to Twilight, "And don't worry Twilight I won't burn the Phoenix when it delivers the foal." he gives an innocent happy smile as he look to her.
Twilight laughs a little as she look to Rarity for answer, but Rarity only shrugs with a laugh, "and make sure you don't...ha....ha"
Rainbow rolls her eyes to her as she talks,"So if you're like five months in shouldn't you be thinking of names or tidying up the library or telling Celestia..." she shift between you two, "Oh man how are you going to tell your parents?"
Rarity pulls on her tail trying to stop her but she doesn't pick up on it and continues, "Cut it out Rarity..." She points to you with a laugh, "I mean telling Celasia you're carrying an alien foal might be easy but your parents." She start to laugh as she stops talking.
Twilight squints her eyes as she talks in an annoyed voice, "Oh it's funny to you hu? You're not the one who is pregnant!" Her voice cracks as she stops.
Rainbow now lands on the ground and rubs her hoof over her neck, "geez...sorry Twilight, I was only having some fun."
You snap out of your daze as you look at Twilight, "um maybe you two should go...it's been a weird day."
Rarity pushes Rainbow towards the door, "yes, I can see you two are not really in the mood to talk." she gives another shifty laugh as she opens the door, "We shall stop by tomorrow...ta darling."
As the door shuts you place your hoof on Twilight, she shutters at your touch as she brings her head up and looks to the main library.
"The library is a mess?! Could you imagine if a little foul was in here, it would fall and get hurt."
You squint at her comment, why would we leave the books on the floor for six months? You watch as the mass pile of books get a purple glow around them. Your quick to nudge her as you talk, "maybe you shouldn't use magic right now."
She gets a little mad at your comment, "I am the element of magic? How do I just STOP...hmm,?"
You blink at her for a moment, "um...just for today?"
She taps her hoof to her head as she takes a seat at the kitchen table, "Ok, then you clean."
Spike calls out before you can answer, "Yes mam!" He starts to collect the books one by one with his claws.
Twilight smiles as she slowly puts her head on the table.
You roll your eyes to Spike as you float all the books off the ground and shove them into the selves not caring where they go, you look at you handy work with a smile, well they are off the ground.
Spike looks at the selves with an annoyed attitude, "oh come on...now I have to sort them."
You ignore him as you walk to Twilight, her eyes are now shut and her face is completely to the wood table.
"Twilight...go to bed."
She awakes a little started at you voice, she rubs her head as she talks, "I'm not tired...I have toooo..." she looks around the room for something to say.
But before she can give an excuse you talk, "Twilight at least go and take a nap."
She shakes her head at you as she looks back to Spike, "Spike can you bring me a piece of paper and a quill?"
Spike stops pulling books from the shelves as he dashes out of the room.
You look back to Twilight, her mane is still messed up from where she didn't brush it this morning her eyes hang only half opened and she keeps yawning, you think to yourself. What is she going to do with paper?
Spike returns and runs the items to her.
Twilight smiles as she takes the quill in hoof and sets the paper on the table, "We need to come up with names."
You blow at her comment, "Twilight we have time."
She talks now in a know it all voice, "Oh ya well what-what if a hydra attacks Ponyville and I have to teleport it back to the lake?!"
You think about the comment for a second, note to self never go to the lake.
Her voice is now rushed a she talks, "Then I would only have one month! So no no no I want to have a name."
You try to think as she stares at you.
She blinks a little at your silent then flops her head onto the table with a tearless sob, "I...I don't want to be pregnant..."
Spike stops sorting the shelves as he listens to her crying.
You bite your lip at her cries as you think, names? Why do we have to come up with names now? Your head pounds a little as you think about it...and you feel a little sick as your thought about being a dad rush you. But you push them back as you talk, "Tomorrow...Tomorrow we will ok?"
She stops her whining and buries her hooves around her muzzle, "I'm sorry...I don't know why i'm crying..."
You take a seat in front of her as you take the quill and paper from her hooves, "it's alright Twilight."
She continues to not show her face as she talks, "I don't feel good."
You place your hoof onto hers as you try to calm her down.
She talks in a muffled voice, "Spike..."
He calls back to her, "Yes Twilight?"
"Can you bring me, Unicorn Pregnancy ?"
He walks the book over and sets it on the table and gives you a confused look.
She takes the book as she gets up from the table, "I think i'm going to send Celasia that letter now." Her voice is low and she looks to the ground.
Spike scratches his neck as he talks, "Actually Twilight I don't really feel too good." He faked a cough as he smiles, "Um, tomorrow we will send it ok?"
She nods as she walk past him hovering the book close to her, "I'm going to go take a nap then ok?"
You and Spike both reply with a ok as she starts up the stairs.
You now bang your head onto the table as you rub your head...uhhhh this would feel so much better with hands...
Spike pokes his finger into your side and you give a little shout, "Ow! Why did you do that?"
He points his finger at you as he talks, "Why is Twilight so upset?"
You rub your side as you look at the tiny dragon before you answer,...not worth it, "The baby...foal's growth rate has been changed and now her hormones are all crazy." You give a nod at your own answer, I should had been a doctor...still could.
Spike taps his claw to his mouth as he talks, "How long is she going to be like that?"
You look to the stairs with a slight frown, you hate to see her sad and now you can't even do anything about it... "I don't know Spike."
End of chapter 3
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Chapter 4
You place the book down that you have been reading for what seem like the whole day, you give a relaxing loud groan as stretch, slumping back into your chair for comfort. All the while trying to make sure your tail doesn't get pulled on the wood for when you stand.
You stare at the time killer's title as you think on it, "History of Equestria", you smile at it, this was the first book Twilight made me read when I got here...your smile fades as you think harder on the distant memory of that day, you never realized how four months could feel so far away...
You sit up more as you sigh finally able to remember that day, that wasn't even Twilight... you give a depressed sigh as you dwell on that...
Spike is eating some gems across the table from you with a smile on his face.
He swallows as he talks, "Why did you read that thing?"
You laugh as you talk, "Well, i'm going to be a dad right?" you pause at the word waiting for it to sink in...it doesn't, "...So I should know stuff about where I live right? Can't have Twilight always being smarter than me."
He laughs as he shoves another jew into his mouth, "You will never be smarter than her, thats why Celestia is her teacher."
You frown at the thought, "hey Spike..."
He looks at you with his claw in his mouth
"...What is Celetia going to do when Twilight tells her?"
Spike takes his claw from his mouth as he thinks, "I...I don't know."
You hang your head down as you think, "She's not going to stop teaching her is she?"
Spike's eyes got small, "...She...no-no way!...I don't think she would?"
You stare at the old book in front of you, "The element's of harmony are bond to Twilight and everyo-everypony right?"
He nods at you comment.
You pick up speed as you try to convince yourself, "Then Celestia can't stop could she?"
Spike nods in agreement. But you still have an uneasy feeling that you have just ruined Twilight's life. You groan as you put your head on the table as you beat yourself up in a mind fight, ever since I meet her all I have done is hurt her...
Spike looks at you a little confused at your new stance, "Are your hormones off to?"
You burst out in a laugh at his comment, "no." You bring your head up to him still laughing "No."
You breath a sigh of relief from your laugh as you talk, "Ok, Twilight will tell her parents and Celatia tomorrow and we still have like five months left right?"
He nods as you continue.
"And she has been pregnant since Celestia saw her sooo she knows she can still do magic. So she would not drop her as her student right?"
Spike scratches his head, "Do you always think like that?"
You stare at him blankly..."no"
He yawns as he talks, "Whoa, why am I sleepy?"
You look to the open cupcake bag that sit on the counter the kitchen, "I..I don't know Spike."
He gets up from the table, "I-I think I will be going to sleep now."
You watch as he leaves the table with a sluggish walk, he talks with a yawn as he walks out of the room, "Don't forget to get Twilight to write to Celestia."
You roll your eyes as you hover his plate into the kitchen, "Everyone is milking it."
---

After you cleaned up down stairs you make your way up the wood stirs to your room. You move quietly as the sun has gone down and you know Twilight has only gotten up for dinner almost all day since you got back this morning.
As you reach your room you poke your head in and stare at the bed, she is sleeping with her head away from the door. You stand there trying to decide on if you should disturb her or not.
You decide to walk to her old room as you poke your head in, Spike lies on the big bed, you give surprised look that the small little dragon would rather sleep in the huge bed.
You walk back to your room and poke your head back in, you stop as you catch Twilight staring at the door.
Her eyes sparkle like they always have in the dim light of the rising moon, she talks in a low voice as she looks at you, "Are you not coming to bed?"
You walk slowly to the bed as you talk, "I didn't want to wake you."
She shifts from her spot so that you don't have to walk around the bed. You climb in slowly as she watches you.
As you lay down you look at her, "Are you ok?"
She brings her eyes to the bed as she talks, "I can't sleep."
You rub her face as continues, "...I have so much on my mind." She moves closer to you as she stops talking. She rest her head next to yours as she closed her eyes.
You bring her closer as she groans a little at your movement, she trembles a bit as she lays up against you. You nuzzle her forehead as you think, we both do.
End chapter 4
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Chapter 5 – Mail day
You slowly wake up from your restless night. Twilight did not stop tossing and turning all night and each time she moved even a little bit your mind shoot back up with a helplessly concerned thought. You rub your eyes with your hooves as you make your normal morning sounds.
Ow, fucking eyelash... you blink your eye a little bit more rapidly as you try to blink an eyelash out, the whole time you are thinking, why are pony eyes so big anyways?
As the assassin lash is out of your eye you stare to the empty bed next to you. You quickly jerk yourself out of the bed into a sitting position as you snap out of your dizzy state, you look around the room but don't see Twilight.
You look to the window as you get out of bed, what the hell? Day time? As you plant your hooves on the ground you hear laughing downstairs. You walk to the door and poke your head out and listen to the voices.
"...Ha ha, no way?"
you roll your eyes at the tomboyish voice as you walk to the bathroom.
Before you close the door you her Twilight's laugh, well at least Rainbow didn't break in this time.
As you close the door you hear another voice, "Well when he comes down we shall think of foal names."
You groan as you close the door, Rarity...it’s too early.
---

As you walk down the stairs you listen to the conversation further.
"...Thats what I said!" You can tell from Rainbow's voice that she is either telling a wonderbolts story or making fun of Rarity. "...But it didn't matter because Spitfire was already in the lead."
They stop talking as you enter the kitchen.
Twilight looks to be in a better mood from her smile and cleaner looking mane, she smiles as she talks, "Good morning."
Rainbow blows at her comment, "Morning? It's like noon!"
Spike sits board at the table as he waves to you.
You nod to Spike as you smile to her comment.
She hoofs to Twilight as she talks, "Seriously Twilight if you let him sleep he would probably sleep all day."
You squint at her comment, "Rainbow don't you sleep like all the time?"
She raises her eyebrow at you, "Uh, Cloud naps are not sleeping."
You roll her eyes at her comment.
Rarity takes a bite of the cupcake she holds in her hoof, "These are really good."
Rainbow laughs at the comment, "They should be fresh, Pinkie had me run them by right out of the oven."
You stare at the new bag of sweets on the table, yep this is going to be a bakery....they better not be sleep powdered.
You shift to Twilight as you take your seat, "How come you didn't wake me up?"
She takes a sip of her drink before she talks, "Well I know you didn't get any sleep last night."
You smirk at her, "Neither did you."
She gives a light laugh as she look to her friends across the table, "No, I slept great last night."
You ignore her lie as you bring a cupcake to your mouth and sniff it, you know that most likely you can't smell anything but still worth a shoot. You bite into the pink frosted vanilla cupcake...diabetes never tasted so good.
Rarity now looks at you, "So, have you thought of a name yet?"
You shake your head at her comment.
Rainbow raises an eyebrow at you, "Why?"
Twilight focus on you from her cup as you talk, "It's too early."
Rarity and Rainbow both give a laugh.
Rainbow talks in her normal high tomboyish voice as she talks, "To early?"
Rarity cuts in as she hoofs to you, "Did you not tell him?"
You look to Twilight and think, oh god please no...just no. You look at her anxiously waiting for her to talk.
She clears her throat as she talks, "Well, names are very important to ponies. A name gives a certain power to the pony, and it helps them follow their destiny."
Rainbow stands from the table as she points to her backside, "Ya, you think I got a rainbow just from being fast? Names set a ponies destiny."
You nod as you look away from her backside with a slight blush, why do I think she just couldn't wait to do that?
Rarity slides a book across the table as she talks, "Here you go darling this should help you."
You look at the book, Foal & Future. You slide it a little away from you as you look back to them, "We don't even know if it's a boy or girl."
Twilight speaks in a low voice as she talks, "So you don't want to think of a name?"
You look her over as you think, her face has a hint of sadness as you look at her. That or it's a overly tired face. You can't imagine her being so serious about a name this early but you decided against you thoughts, "Ok, lets talk about names."
She smiles as she floats a paper in front of you.
You look down at it for a moment, crap.
---

You hide your work as you sit further up in your chair. Everypony has crowed around you as you continue to try and stall. You scribble out a few more letters as you hold the quill in your hoof, come on how can they still want a name? You thought making them sit around all day as you read the book would had at least made Rainbow ger board and go away but it didn't.
You finally move back to show your work.
Rainbow is the first to grab at the paper, "Chuck?"
Rarity now looks at the paper, "Um, no darling I think that's a F." She gives a little laugh as she talks, "N-not that there is anything wrong with your spelling."
You smile as your plan seems to have worked.
Twilight looks unamused as she looks over the paper in silence.
Spike laughs as he reads some more names, "Does this say Magic for derpy's? Thats a book."
Rainbow places the paper back on the table as she nudges Spike in laughter, “Look, this one says Stony.” Rainbow continues her laugh as she nudges you, “Maybe you should wait on the name.”   
Rarity grins at Rainbow and then looks to the window, "Oh no! I was supposed to get Sweetie from school!" She gallops out the door as she calls out, "Sorry girls I have to go!"
Twilight continues to look over the paper as Rainbow stretches her wings, "Well if you two need me I will be at Applejack’s helping her with watering or something like that." She looks to Twilight as she talks, “Glad to see you feeling better Twi.”
Twilight doesn’t shift from the paper as she says goodbye.
Spike still giggles to himself as he repeats some of the names from the list that took almost all day.
You look to the window, the sun hangs low in the sky and you feel a little happy knowing you have held off your thoughts for a whole day.
Twilight looks up from the paper in an annoyed voice, "You know if you don't care you could just say no and I wouldn't have bothered you." She squints at you as she waits for your comment.
You give a laugh as you stare at her. Which was not the smartest thing you could have done.
"Oh its a joke to you hu?" She stares at you with a little bit more intensely.
You give a low exhale as you look away from her.
But she doesn't let up, "So what does thinking of names scare you?"
Spike slowly starts to slink away from the table as Twilight's voice picks up. "Well?"
You talk in a calm voice as you look back to her, "Twilight you're just hormon...-"
She flips her tail towards the table a she talks, "No i'm not!" She holds her head up in a stubborn pride as she stops talking.
You know why she has been acting weird but your mind starts to forget the reason as you start fall into her argument, "Well then fine, yes! Yes thinking of a name kind of scares me."
She looks back to you with a confused and still angry look, "Why?"
You rub your hooves across your face from stress as you speak, "I know it's stupid but I feel if I keep putting the name off that somehow I won't be ruining your life more than I already have."
She scoffs at your comment, "You're right that is stupid."
You look at her as you feel your face starting to get annoyed at her comments, "Oh ya? Then lets tell your parents or-or Celestia? Hu?"
Her ear twitches a little at the thought, "I-it's too early."
You laugh a little, "Oh too early to tell anyone but not too early to think about name right?"
She looks to the ground as she stutters, "I-I just don't want to tell them right now..."
You feel a burst of anger surge your voice as you talk now in a louder tone, "Hu Twilight? It's not like you can lie about it when you have a foal running around!"
Twilight stares at you now with shifting eyes.
You snap out of your building rage as you pause at your statement.. as you try an attempt to fix it you hold your head down, "We...when we have a foal running around."
Twilight brings her hoof up to her stomach as a crump rolls through her, she gives a light sobbing sound as she stands in the room.
You bang your hooves together at the sound, you hate seeing her sad and since you both found out about her pregnancy thats all she has been. Hormones or not you still don't want to be the cause of her crying.
She swallows back her emotions as she talks, "I'm sorry."
You shake your head as you talk, "no, you're right its to early."
She laughs a little as she continues to have a shaky voice, "I-I can't control myself."
She sits down across from you at the table as she talks in a broken voice, "I need to write a le-.."
You cut her off as you put your hoof on her, "No, lets worry about that later ok?"
Her lip quivers a bit as she holds back her words.
You slide the paper in front of you as you look over the names read one out loud, "Ya, I can't spell at all."
She gives a sniffly giggle to your comment as she looks over the paper, "Well there not all bad."
She places her hoof over one of the names.
You look over the name with a smile, "I guess not..."
You reach across the table and give her a quick kiss, "i'm sorry."
As you start to bring your head back she brings you forwards for another kiss, "me to..."
End of chapter 5
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Chapter 6 – All that's need is a goodnight's sleep
The light in the library is dim as you finally make your way upstairs with Twilight next to you.
She leans with a tired head onto you as you both take slow steps up to the room.
She gives a light moan as she places her first hoof on the soft bed as she climbs in.
You walk around to the other side and follow the same motion as you get off the hardwood floor of the library. Just as Twilight's head hits the pillow her eyes close. You blink your eyes for a moment before you settle into bed, for what hopefully will be a goodnight's sleep.
You nuzzle her hair for a second as you whisper to her, "Try and get some sleep."
She replies with a undeniable whine from your cold air blowing into her ear.
You smile a little as you continue to blow into her ear.
She again gives a low whine moan in protest as she talks in a low voice, "stop."
You ignore her as you continue to do it, her ear flicks each time the air hits the hairs around it. She rolls away from you so that you can't bother her anymore. You smile again as you give a sigh and yawn.
You feel tired but your mind just won't shut off, you now brush your hoof around the base of her neck. She gives another sleepy moan as she wakes up from her rest. You bring your head close to her still trying to for some reason annoy her, you kiss at her neck as tries to get comfortable on the pillow again.
After a few more moments of teasing her you stop and again whisper, "goodnight." You close your eyes as you start to feel sleep creeping in.

You don't know how long you got to rest your eyes but your mind kicks up again as the bed next to yo shifts like last night. You hold your eyes shut as you wait for her to stop fidgeting like she did last night.
After a few moments of your sightless waiting the shifting does not stop. You open your eyes to see what's wrong. You stare at her purple mane in the moonlight, her face is turned away from you but you can feel her shaking a bit.
You watch as her shaking doesn't stop. You hear a light whimper from her, you instinctively move your hoof around her as you try to stop her shaking like last night by pulling her closer to you.
As you move your hoof over her she grabs hold of it in a slightly tight grip.
You talk in a low voice as you ask, "What's wrong?"
She fidgets in the bed as changes positions, the bed's covers move letting in the cold night air in as she puts her rear end up in the air, taking most of the covers with it.
Her front half of her body is now laying flat and her face is turned to look at you, but her eyes stare at the bed. Her cheeks are a blushes red and her front hooves are dipped under her stomach.
You look her over as you move your head, "Are you alright?"
She give a little whimper as looks at you, "My...I feel warm."
She wiggles her back as she talks in a low voice while staring at you, "I-I can't sleeep."
You stare at her a little confused at her slight panting tone.
She continues to wiggle her backside from the covers as she gives a moan, “C-can we...”
Her tail flops onto her back and her face turns a brighter shade of red as you follow her arched back.
You feel your face get a little warm as you notice what shes doing.
She continues to dip her front hooves under her as she tries to look away from you. She now pants a little heavier as she try to talk, "I-i'm sorry, I- it just feels goood."
Her tongue now hangs out a little as she plants her head to the bed with her hindquarters up in the air. You watch her for a moment as you feel a warmth come over your body, you know hormones are in play...but she has never acted like this.
She rocks her body gently against her hooves as she continues to give low pants at each motion, ”ahhh.”.
She brings her head up a little as her motions intensify. You bring your head to hers with a light kiss. But she seems to have different plans as she locks her slightly drooled lips around you, she gives a heavy moan that rumbles your mouth.
Her breaths are heavy while she rubs her hoof over her lower body through her orgasm. As she breaks the kiss her eyelids lower, and you feel her wet hoof brush up against your now stiffening member from under the blankets. Her hoof is warm as she plays with you tip from her as she plays around your tip.
You move the covers from the bed as you drop them to the floor.
She stops playing with herself as she quickly springs onto your cover less body..
Her face is now right on top of yours as she paints her warm breath, "uhhhh..."
She pushes another kiss onto you as she places her front hooves on your chest. She’s not heavy but it doesn't really feel to comfortable.
As she does this you feel her wet slit start to glide over your now hardening member. Her bottom legs are spread out over yours as she locks you under her with another low moan.
Her front hooves are now dug into your chest’s fur as her lower bodies motion starts to egg her on for a better position.
Her warm fluids are inviting you as she gives a hesitate stall  each time she grinds past your tip. Her moans increase as your probing teases her already soaked entrance.
Your mind starts to drift as your battle to not give into to your lust to thrust is starting to become a  lost cause at each warming moan hitting your ears.
Her hips move on there own as your warm cock continues to tease her now quivering lips. You have to bite your lip to hold yourself back as your mind questions if sex is ok with her being pregnant.
Her eyes are half glazed as her energy is altered to her awaiting sex, she tries to talk in a none cracky voice as she starts to feel embarrassed for her actions from your lack of motion, "I-i'm sorry...I ahh I I jsu...-"
You give into your desire to please her, you wrap your hooves around her as you slowly insert yourself.
She lets out a louder squall as she feels you push past her outer walls, "Ahhhhhh!"
Her body shakes as she waits for you to take over. But you only allow yourself to give a few light thrust to not hurt her. She gives a tortuous whine at your slow movements, "Ahhh..I want it!"
You feel her hips slam down onto you as she starts to buck from the lack of attention. Her slams are a little off center and are driven by her overbearing hormonal desires. She moans loudly at each one of her body's movements.
You hold your eyes tightly as you try to hold your own building sexually urges.
But you inevitably give into her beckoning pull as she vigorously continues her take over onto you. you groan as you allow your first sex driven thrust. Each thrust you give she rocks a little trying to hold her balance as her cries of joy start to overwhelm her strength.
She collapses on you as you continue your assault into her. She gives a few good bounces in a protest of trying to keep her own pace, but you have now fully taken over as you wrap your hooves around her back to give yourself better leverage.
Her head now moans directly into your ear as she lies helplessly on your chest, enjoying every body rocking puss into her you can transmet into her.
Your mind no longer thinks as you take advantage of her overly wet marehood, sliding yourself in and out faster than you think you ever had before.
Her silky walls start to tighten around you as start to near her second orgasm. Her moans have turned more into a silent gasp for air as you drive yourself further into her.
She bucks herself off of you as she holds her hindquarters up to the air, reaching her second climax. She is silent as her chest sporadically contracts taking in short high pitched breaths. .
Your heart pounds and you still give a few thrust into the air as she lets out a warm squirt over your legs, bed and still  throbbing penis.
.
As she comes back down from her silent high she lets out a econing scream, "AHHHH YEEESSSSS!!!."
When you feel her spent sex come back to your body continue to thrust thought her wet outer lips and up into her belly's coat as you reach your own climax.
You both warp your hooves around each other as you moan with her as you feel your climax let loose thought her coat. You give a few short thrust as she continues to moan from your warm seed being spread.
You kiss her to stop her loud screams.
You give a last instinctive push as you come down from your own high.
She hold you tight as she almost scream into your ear thought her still high voice, "I love you."
You hold onto her too as you whisper into her’s, "I always have."
After a few moments of both of you shaking and painting into each others faces from your overdue actions she slowly slides off of you and nuzzles up against your side.
You both still give a few heavy paints as you hold her close while she continued her slow winding down into her exhausted sleep. You slowly close your eyes as she stops her shaking and drifts into a well need deep sleep.
You hold her tight as you close your eyes inviting your own rested minds sleep that you have been craving for far too long...
End of chapter 6
Maybe I always have us

	