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		Description

"Sombra?"
"What?"
"I'm pregnant."
"...What."
Pinkie decides to prank Sombra on April Fools just to poke some fun at him, but her plan backfires when his reaction isn't what she thought it'd be.
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		Chapter 1: Beyond Embarrassing



	"Sombra..." Pinkie said, sounding uncharacteristically resigned.
Sombra sighed and looked up from his Daring Do book, a series that he had taken a liking to a while ago. His annoyance faded when he saw Pinkie's downcast look and her troubled frown.
"Yes?" Sombra asked, trying not to be short with Pinkie. She was his reformer, after all.
"There's..." she trailed off, then took a deep breath before saying, "...there's something I need to tell you."
Sombra blinked in surprise. She sounded unbelievably serious, which wasn't like her at all.
"What is it?" he asked, suddenly interested in her behavior.
"Is something bothering you?" Twilight asked, looking up from her study area.
Pinkie shook her head, then thought better of it and slowly nodded.
"What is it?" Twilight questioned in a concerned tone, rushing to her friend's side.
"It's, uh..." Pinkie tried to say, "...kinda embarrassing."
"Then why are you telling me?" Sombra snapped, not appreciating Pinkie wasting his time, "Just tell Sparkler!"
Twilight frowned. "I hate it when you call me that."
"Why else do you think I say it, Sparkler?"
"Guys," Pinkie said sternly, gaining their attention. She turned towards Sombra, immediately looking down as she avoided his gaze. What was she so embarrassed about?
"Pinkie, what's so embarrassing that it's so hard for you tell me?" Twilight asked, then spared Sombra a sideways glance, "And why does Sombra need to know?"
Pinkie looked down at the floor even more intently as she answered too quietly for Twilight nor Sombra to hear her.
"What?" Twilight inquired, quirking a brow.
Pinkie mumbled again, just barely above her previous volume.
"What?" Sombra blurted out, matching Twilight's tone.
Pinkie sighed and mumbled again, still too quiet for either to hear.
"Will you just tell us already?!" Sombra exclaimed, his patience wearing thin.
Pinkie's head snapped up and she gave Sombra steely glare before shouting in his face at a screechy volume, "I'm pregnant!"
Both Twilight and Sombra blinked in shock at Pinkie's exclamation before shouting simultaneously, "What?!"
"I'm pregnant, alright?" Pinkie huffed, then sighed, "I thought it'd best if you two found out first."
"But why me?!" Sombra exclaimed, throwing his hooves in the air, "I don't need to know about what goes on in your love life, you idiot!"
Pinkie looked down again, then awkwardly shuffled her hooves. "About that..."
"Answer my question, Pinkie!" Sombra demanded, "You have seconds to explain yourself!"
"...You're the father," Pinkie finished, looking up from the floor to give him a sheepish grin.
Sombra stopped glaring at her and gave her blank stare. "What?"
"I'm gonna go ahead and say, 'WHAT?!'" Twilight screeched, sounding calm then panicked almost immediately.
"When?!" Sombra shrieked, "And how?! What makes you think I'm the father?!"
"Do you remember when we woke up next to each other one morning and we weren't sure that anything happened the night before?" Pinkie asked, giving him an awkward look.
"Yes..." Sombra drawled, fearing what his answer meant.
"Well, looks like we got our answer!" Pinkie exclaimed, letting out a nervous laugh.
Both Twilight and Sombra continued to gape at Pinkie, trying to think of something to say but no words coming to mind. Finally, after minutes of uninterrupted silence, Pinkie let out a loud laugh, surprising everypony in the room.
"April Fools, silly fillies!" Pinkie exclaimed, snorting through her giggles.
Sombra blinked. "What?" he blurted out, raising a brow in confusion.
Pinkie laughed as she pointed at him. "You should've seen your faces!"
Twilight frowned. "That wasn't very funny, Pinkie."
Pinkie's giggles dimmed, but only slightly. "Come on, Twilight! It was all in good fun!"
"No, it wasn't," Sombra said firmly, furrowing his brows.
Pinkie stopped laughing altogether. "I didn't mean to make you upset, Sombry."
Sombra shook his head. "You said that I was the father of our unborn child, which isn't even real, might I add, and you just decide that's it all in good fun?"
"Well-"
"And did you ever stop to think what could've happened?" Sombra continued, "A stallion of my stature getting a mare pregnant out of wedlock? What if I proposed to rectify the situation?"
"I-"
"And let's not forget the emotional damage," Sombra added, "let's imagine you actually are pregnant, shall we?"
"Alright," Pinkie replied, finally managing to speak.
"What would you have done if I said I'd help you in raising it?" Sombra asked, walking towards her, "That was the last thing you'd expect me to do, right?"
Pinkie opened her mouth to object, but immediately closed it as she realized he was right about his claim.
"Figures," Sombra said as he stood directly in front of her, "and it's such a shame, too."
"It is?" Twilight and Pinkie said together, blinking in shock.
"I'd love to have foals," Sombra said as he leaned towards Pinkie's shocked form.
"You would?" Pinkie blurted out, her eyes wide.
"Mm-hmm..." Sombra purred, "And I'm sure you would, too, correct?"
Pinkie didn't reply, only letting out a small squeak as a response.
"So what's stopping us?" Sombra breathed, his muzzle nearing hers.
"Uhhhhhh...." Pinkie droned, her mind going completely blank as her face went a darker shade of pink.
Sombra didn't say anything for a moment, then leaned towards Pinkie, making her let out a hitched breath. His muzzle was next to her ear in an instant and she could feel his breath.
"Let's make a baby together," he whispered.
In that moment, Pinkie's entire body became overcome with emotion as she let out a loud sigh and collapsed against the floor. Sombra grinned and let out a small chuckle at the unconscious mare's expense.
"April Fools," Sombra said, grinning victoriously, "I win."

			Author's Notes: 
This is before Sombra and Pinkie got together in my SombraPie multi-chapter fic, mind you. Happy April Fools, you guys.
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