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		Description

Button Mash loves video games, no doubt about it. However, sometimes it can truly get on his mother's nerves. One night, after getting frustrated with her son, Button's mother goes out for a night of fun.
(The nickname 'Milano' is used in this story)
Contains incest and foalcon.
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		A First Time For Everything



"Button, open the door this instant!"
The response came swiftly and in the form of steel clashing. Roars of pain erupted behind the door, almost blasting Milano backwards.
"Open the door right now, young man!"
"I can't, mom! I have to defeat the evil legions of Sarrok in order to gain the trust of the mudmen so I can march upon his castle!"
"I DON'T CARE! IT'S MIDNIGHT!"
The mother banged her hooves against the door. She put all of her strength into it, but it simply wouldn't budge.
"AAARGH! YOU'RE GROUNDED!"
"Okay, mom!"
Milano raised her trembling hooves as she prepared herself for another strike. Her breathing was ragged and harsh, and each inhalation sent burning pain through her lungs. With a heavy sigh, she closed her eyes and threw her hooves to the floor.
"I give up..." she mumbled.
The mare forced herself away from the door and into the kitchen. She leaned up and opened the cabinet next to the fridge. Another sigh left her lungs as she saw nothing but empty bottles.
"Just my luck..." Her weary eyes found the window and all the wonders outside it.
Two drunken mares were staggering through the street, singing awfully off-key songs. Their antics brought a smile to the mother's face. Those were the days. Nothing beat being young and free like the birds.
In an instant, she had decided. It was time to be young again.
"Honey, I'm going out!" she yelled.
"Okay," the muffled response came.
With a smile on her muzzle, Milano went outside her home.
The night was brisk and colorful. Luna sure was a master at crafting skies of stars. Towards Milano came the two drunken mares, still laughing and singing. They looked no more than seventeen, those lucky bastards.
"Woo! Oh, thish was the BEST night EVER!" the auburn mare exclaimed.
"You, you better, believe it!" her white friend responded.
Milano already felt her mood lighten. With a smile, she approached the two ponies. "Hey there!"
"Heeeyooo! Whassup?"
"You look like you had fun."
"Oh, oh we had 'fun' alright!" Both of the mares fell to the ground, laughing cheerfully.
Upon further inspection, Milano noticed strands of... something in their hair. Oh yes, the joys of being young.
"Tell me, what bars can you recommend?"
The auburn mare looked up with a raised eyebrow. "Aren't, aren't you toooo old for bars?"
"I'd beat both of you at a drinking contest, kiddo," she replied with a smirk.
"Ha! I like you! 'The Winking Mare' is your best, best bet!"
"Thank you. Have a nice evening." With newfound energy, Milano started trotting away from the drunkards.
"Beware!" the white one called out. "The stallions there be mighty good!"
The two friends roared in laughter behind the mother. It even made Milano chuckle. This night was going to be great.
After a brief walk full of anticipation, Milano finally found herself in front of the bar. It must have been a new addition to Ponyville, for she had never spent a night in there. The mare giggled like a schoolgirl and shook her body. It had been far too long since her last night at a place like this. She quickly opened the door and rushed inside.
The smile on her face slowly turned to a frown of surprise as she looked around. Red lights lit up the establishment and smoke hung in the air like clouds. All around the place were scattered tables, each of them filled with ponies. But what really drew her eyes was the mare at the pole, dancing away in front of the crowd. She was exposing her body in the most lewd ways imaginable, which only caused the audience to throw more money at her.
Milano shook her head violently and looked around once more. This was not at all like the bars she remembered. Where was the disco ball, the cozy corner with a jukebox? Instead of nice, relaxing music, she was blasted with heavy beats and high-pitched squeals. This wasn't at all like she remembered.
"No," she whispered. "I am going to have fun, damn it."
She inhaled deeply and puffed up her chest. With a confident nod, she moved forward and towards the bar.
"This is just how the new generation parties," she thought.
Ponies glanced at her, either scoffing or eying her up. Already Milano found herself blushing.
Thankfully the bar was somewhat quieter than the rest of the room. Milano pulled up a chair and sat down. It was tough to stay still with all this giddiness in her body.
"Bartender!"
The stallion behind the counter turned around to face her. He was absolutely ripped; much more muscular than any pony she had ever seen. Milano eyed his body, taking in all of the curves around his perfectly shaped frame.
"What'll it be, then?"
"Oh, uh." She forced her eyes up, meeting the glare of the handsome bartender. "I'll have a... a Flower Power!"
The bartender raised an eyebrow. "A what now?"
"A.. Flower Power?"
"Yo, give the lady a Table Slammer. One for me, too."
The cream colored pony to Milano's right caught the bartender's attention, and he immediately went to work. Milano turned to face the mystery mare.
"Hey there, hot stuff," the mare said.
"H-Hey. Uh, thanks for that. With the drink," Milano replied.
The mare giggled and extended her hoof. Milano shook it carefully and smiled.
"Name's Canni."
"Milano."
"I never thought I'd see a mare my own age here."
Milano giggled as worry left her mind. "Me neither. There's an awful lot of young ponies here."
The bartender slammed the two drinks on the table, startling Milano. Canni simply tossed him the appropriate amount of bits and took her glass.

"You don't have to pay for me."
"Nonsense! I'll gladly pay such a fine mare's drink."
Milano appreciated the red lighting; it effectively hid her burning blush.
"I appreciate it, but I don't swing that way, I'm afraid."
Canni reared her head back and roared in laughter. Milano stared dumbfounded at the laughing mare.
"Oh, oh you think I was hitting on you? That's rich."
"You weren't?"
The red-maned mare smiled and waggled her eyebrows. "Maybe."
"What?"
"Bottoms up!" Canni immediately put the glass to her mouth and started chugging. 
Milano had already forgotten about the drink, but she quickly lifted it up and began drinking. This was definitely no Flower Power. Within just a few gulps she felt a fire in her throat. Canni had almost finished her drink and was still going strong. Not wanting to be the lesser drinker, Milano kept going.
When she reached the half-way mark, the fiery pain got too much. She slammed the glass onto the counter and coughed violently.
"Hah! Seems you're not as hot as I thought!"
Milano spluttered and harked, trying to get the vile feeling out of her throat. Canni laughed and laughed as the mother calmed herself down.
"That was... something."
"You'll get used to it."
"I'd rather not," Milano said with a chuckle.
Canni leaned forward on the counter, looking Milano straight in the eye. "So, what brings a mare like you to a place like this?"
"I just needed to get out. Have some fun, you know?"
"I could show you some 'fun', if you want."
"That's nice, but I already told you-"
"Whatever you say, pretty thing. Another Table Slammer, please!"
Milano rolled her eyes and sipped her drink. It was far more pleasant when enjoyed in this way. Actually, it wasn't half bad. The taste was potent, but good. It reminded her of the very first time she drank alcohol.
"So, what about you, Canni?"
"Yeah, what about me?"
"What are you doing here?"
"Same as you," she said and shrugged. "A night of fun." Her eyes scanned the room, occasionally lighting up.
Milano tried to follow her pattern. It seemed the mare was simply looking at the party-goers. In particular at the mares.
"You seem to have a very specific definition of 'fun'," Milano said with a grin.
"Hey, can you blame me? Ponyville is home to some fine mares."
"Well, uh, I guess not."
Milano kept sipping at her drink and suddenly felt an uncomfortable lack of liquid. She had just started enjoying it, too. Her body felt nice and warm, and her mind was in a cozy place.
"Can I have another one?" she said to the bartender.
Within the minute, she had another drink ready in her hooves.
"Now you're getting it," Canni grinned.
"Well, it's actually pretty good."
"Almost as good as I am."
Milano groaned and rolled her eyes. "For the last time, I am not interes-"
She stopped speaking as Canni's hoof touched her leg. It slowly ran up her thigh, sending shockwaves through her body.
"Oh, really?" Canni's eyes told Milano everything she needed to know. "Seems like you're a dirty liar"
Milano stared at that beautiful, red-maned goddess of a mare. Stared right into her deep, green eyes, losing herself in that emerald forest.
"What's the matter? Lost your tongue, hot stuff?"
As the hoof went closer and closer to the temple entrance, Milano found a moment of clarity. She was not getting bested by some two-bit bar-mare.
"My tongue is right where it needs to be."
Canni's eyes widened in surprise, but she could not react to Milano's quick movement. The mother planted her lips right on Canni's and forced her tongue inside the mare's mouth. On her leg, the hoof stiffened in surprise, moving no further. Canni's moans were those of a young schoolfilly's: high-pitched and sharp.
Despite having kissed mare's before, it still felt odd to Milano. A mouth was a mouth, but it was still located on a body with a vagina. Luckily the alcohol was taking the edge off those feelings, and Milano simply enjoyed herself. Canni's tongue squirmed underneath the assault of the passionate mother's. No matter how hard she fought, she couldn't get the upper hand. In the end, she simply let herself be the victim of Milano's attack.
Her body shook with need and longing when the mother pulled away.
"You were saying?" Milano asked with a grin.
"Me, you, bed. Now," Canni panted. Her barstool was getting drenched underneath her. And despite the vigorous rubbing of her flank, it wasn't enough.
"I don't know, I like this bar."
Milano looked around, purposely letting her eyes linger on various other mares. She could feel Canni's desperate eyes on her body. Wanting to see just how much the red-maned mare could take, she slowly spread apart her legs. Out the corner of her eye, she could see Canni's mouth open in a little 'O' shape.
A sudden force yanked her head towards Canni's. She found herself staring right into a pair of crazed, emerald eyes.
"I am going to take you harder than any stallion ever could," Canni whispered. "Now, get off your ass and let's go."
"Who says I want to bring you home? There's plenty of ponies here," Milano whispered in reply.
"I swear to Celestia I will take you right here if you don't stop teasing me."
"Sure yooooOOOU!"
Sudden fireworks of pleasure burst inside all of Milano's body. Canni smirked as her hoof worked the mother's slit. She wasn't being gentle in the slightest. This rookie had to learn not to mess with Canni.
"So, what'll it be, hot stuff?"
"I, I, o-oh! Okay! Okay!"
"Good," Canni chuckled and removed her hoof. "Let's go."
The two mares immediately got off their barstools and turned to face the exit.
"Hey, you gals are always welcome to use my bed."
They looked back at the bartender, who was grinning broadly. He waggled his eyebrows and nodded. Both of the mares roared in laughter and kept going on.
The two mares practically ran all the way to Milano's home. They interrupted themselves quite a many times, stopping at corners to engage in passionate make-out sessions. It took all of their collective strength not to go at it right in the street. Strangers would even stop and stare at the mares. Two stallions even asked to join, much to their amusement. There was no need for stallions where they were going.
Button's mother fumbled with the key at the front door. Canni was smothering her neck with kisses and love-bites.
"I'm going to... ride you harder... than anyone else... ever has," she huffed in between kisses.
The need had grown to a level of starvation inside the mother's body. Every failed attempt at unlocking the door aggravated her. Finally the lock clicked open, and Milano punched the door open. Making sure to close it, the two mares rushed through the house.
Canni stopped in front of the bedroom door, listening to the sound coming from down the hall. Button was apparently still at it, as evident by the groans of death coming from beyond his door.
"We having company?" Canni asked with a cheeky smile.
"That's my son!" Milano hissed.
"Kinky."
Button's mother groaned and shoved the freckled mare inside. Canni rushed to the bed and threw herself onto it. She spread her legs, showing off all of her assets to the mother. Milano's throat felt dry as she looked at the fountain of love. She absentmindedly closed the door and rushed forward.
Button's mother skidded to a halt in between Canni's legs. She stared at the winking slit between her legs, feeling herself blush as she did so.
"What are you waiting for, hot stuff? It ain't gonna lick itself."
"I, um, I've never..."
"It's easy. Just stick out your tongue and go to town."
Milano slowly knelt in front of the bed, bringing her muzzle to the level of the dripping cunt. She observed the winking, pulsing flesh in front of her, intrigued to see it up close. Canni moaned above her as the mother's hot breaths hit her sensitive flesh. It wasn't enough, however. She so desperately needed that aggressive tongue inside her, filling her up.
"Come on... I need this!"
Button's mother licked her lips and finally moved forward. There was a first time for everything, after all.
"Goooood girl," Canni moaned as Milano's tongue finally reached her.
She reached down and planted a hoof in the mother's soft mane. Relaxation fell over the mare's body as the tongue explored her nether regions. The mare's unskilled tongue felt good, but not as much as Canni had hoped. It was her first time, after all.
"Not bad, but you need more passion. More fire!"
Button's mother scrunched her face as she licked the pink folds. It was a strange sensation and taste, too. Blowjobs were far easier than this. However, she took Canni's words to heart and sped up. She closed her eyes and imagined the kiss in the bar. Within seconds she started enjoying the act.

"Yeeesss! That's what I'm TALKING about!"
Button's mother smiled as Canni finally started moaning. The hoof on her head pressed her muzzle further into the winking pussy. She lapped away at the hole with ferocity and force. Every time she thrust her tongue forward, Canni shook above her.
"YES! PUT IT INSIDE ME!"
Button's mother immediately pulled back and opened her eyes. "Keep it down! My son will hear you!"
"Let's give him a show, then."
"He's twelve!"
"Gotta start jerkin' it one day or the other."
She stood up and glared at Canni.
"Okay, okay, I'll keep it down," the red-maned mare groaned.
"Good. Now, turn around and lift that perky little butt of yours," Button's mother commanded.
"Yes, ma'am." Canni flopped onto her belly and slowly lifted her rump and tail.
The winking of her pussy was intoxicating. It was almost like a magical force, inviting Milano in. But instead of continuing with her tongue, she leaned down and grabbed a box from underneath the bed. She took a hold of the mottled, brown strap-on and smiled.
With a little effort, she managed to slip on the deluxe toy, moaning as the extra end slid inside her own cunt. Granted, it didn't feel as good as being on the receiving end, but it was still an amazing toy. She crawled onto the bed and mounted Canni.
"Wait, that thing is huge!" Canni exclaimed.
"Oh yes it is."
Button's mother thrust forward with all of her might, burying the toy deep inside Canni. Despite what Button's mother had just said, Canni roared out in shock. Her legs gave out under her, forcing her to her knees.
"Oh my WORD! Give me a warning next time!"
Button's mother giggled and patted Canni's flank. "What's the matter? Can't handle Ms. 'Hot Stuff'?"
"Oh you- OH!"
Button's mother pulled back and slammed herself back into Canni. It brought her great joy to see the vocal mare squirm underneath her. She kept going, spreading apart the undoubtedly tight cunt beneath her. With every thrust, her end of the strap-on send jolts of electricity through her body, shocking her body with delight.
"Oh, yes! Milano, yes! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!"
"As you wish!"
Button's mother picked up speed and force. Loud slaps and lusty moans filled the bedroom.
"Yesyesyesyesyes! YESSSS! MORE!"
With each plead for more, the smile on Button's mother's face increased. Ravaging this stranger's pussy felt good, better than anything ever before. Simply watching her pant and moan in pleasure was enough to get Milano off.
"YESYESYESYES! MILANO! OH, GOODNESS!"
Despite not having a real dick, Button's mother could easily feel Canni's orgasm coming. She was far from release, herself, and so she simply increased the force of each thrust.
"S-SLOW DOWN! OH MY WORD!"
Canni's body immediately went into a series of spasms, and her pretty voice shrieked into the night. With each pull back, more and more of Canni's love spilled onto the sheet.
Button's mother pulled out of the climaxing mare with a wet 'shlick'. With a devilish grin on her lips, she repositioned the toy at Canni's second hole. Despite her orgasm going strong, Canni gasped at the sudden feeling of fake horsecock at her bum. Button's mom leaned forward and put a hoof around Canni's mouth.
"Shh... Just relax and enjoy it."
Canni moaned into the hoof as the dildo pushed against her opening.
"I bet you take it in the ass all the time."
The two of them moaned in unison as the toy slipped inside, Canni more so than Milano. It easily slid further into the moaning mare; her juices proved to be great lubrication.
"You dirty whore. You even wanted my son to find us, didn't you?"
"MMPH!"
"What's that? I can't quite hear you."
Canni nodded furiously as inch by inch slid inside her. Actual stallions weren't as big as this toy, and she could definitely feel it. Milano's words were hazy in her ears, her lower body limp from the ecstatic pleasure.
"You wanted him to find us, so he could fuckyou?" Button's mother thrust forward at the sound of her own profanity. "Huh? Is that what you wanted, you disgusting slut?"
Canni could do nothing but nod as the enormous phallus ravaged her anus.
"Or maybe you wanted to see me pleasure my own son, huh?! See me suck his dick?!"
Button's mother bit and licked Canni's ears. She wasn't gentle in the slightest; the burning passion in her heart made sure of that.
"I bet you even hoped I'd fuck him myself!"
Canni nodded at every word hissed into her ear. She whimpered and moaned into the hoof. Every part of her body was over-sensitive after the orgasm, and the dildo inside her almost brought the pleasure to the point of pain.
"You're a dirty pervert, you know that?" Button's mother taunted.
She finally removed her hoof from Canni's mouth. The first thing to leave it was a whimpering, wet moan.
"Yes! I'm a dirty pervert!"
"Are you sorry?!"
"W-What?"
Button's mother bit down hard on Canni's ear. "Are you sorry?!" she hissed, the ear still between her teeth.
"YES! I'm sorry! Please, please!"
Slowly, but surely, the bomb of pleasure was ticking down in Button's mother. She just needed a bit more, just a bit. She stuck out her tongue and caressed the ear in her mouth.
"Do you like it? Do you love it?!"
"Oh, yes, yes! YES!"
In the distance of her mind, Button's mother could feel the orgasm coming. She let go of Canni's ear and clenched her teeth.
"YOU! DIRTY! WHORE!" With each word, Button's mother put all her strength into thrusting.
Canni cried out in grotesque bliss as the fake dick massaged every part of her ass.
"DISGUSTING! PERVERT!" Button's mother sped up as her own orgasm washed over her. With strength and speed rivaling even the best of stallions, she thrust into Canni's tight anus.
As if telepathic, the two mares shrieked in pitch-perfect unison. The two mares' bodies shook and collapsed into a tangled mess of sweat, lust and mare-juices. Neither of them could see straight, nor even think. In their world, there was only pleasure and angelic moaning. The sound of each other's primal lust fueled the other's orgasm. They drove each other on, urged the other to keep spraying their love onto the bed.
Canni nearly fainted half-way through her violent explosion of joy. The feeling of having her anus filled with such a grand cock, although fake, was unlike anything she had ever experienced. For a brief moment, Canni was in heaven, and she truly believed this was the end. There could be nothing greater in life than this.
The two laid there for almost ten minutes, panting and groaning. Button's mother could barely lift herself up after the workout she had given Canni. With the remainder of her strength, she pulled out the toy and removed the straps from herself. She collapsed back onto Canni's back and kissed her neck.
"How... I..." Canni muttered.
"Yep..."
The two laid there, enjoying the feeling of their bodies against each other. Canni's fur was so soft and smooth, although a bit messy from the sweating. Button's mother moved her muzzle to the red-maned mare's ear.
"Did you really hope my son walked in?" she whispered.
"Y-Yeah... Sorry..."
Button's mother giggled and kissed her ear. "You dirty pervert... Maybe tomorrow..."
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Button stared at the screen, completely hypnotized by the images before him. His most loyal and trusted brother had betrayed him!
"How could you..." he whispered.
Inside the TV, the righteous knight turned evil laughed as he chopped down his own men. Fires burned in the background, the farms and crops engulfed by the sea of orange. The camera cut to the knight as he looked around. His face was smeared in blood, and his eyes those of a madman. A smile crept upon his lips, and he opened his mouth.
The scream that rung in Button's ears made him freeze. It was not the scream of a madman, but of a mare in great pain. A mare who felt nothing more than agony in her ravaged body. But what frightened the colt was that the scream came from inside. From within his own home.
Button gulped and turned his head towards the door. He watched that door in fright and horror, expecting it to open at any moment. A katana-wielding pony would surely step inside and slice him up. He watched the door as the scream died down and silence overtook the house.
"M-Mom?" the colt whispered.
The only response was the sound of his own ragged breathing.
"Mom?" he said, a little louder this time.
Finally it clicked within the colt's mind. She could be in danger!
He threw the controller to the floor and rushed into the hall. In the distance, he heard breathing. Breathing was good. The door to his mother's bedroom was open. With a gulp, the frightened colt walked forward.
With each step he took, the breathing got louder. There were voices, too. Quiet, pained voices. Shadows flooded from the open door and out into the hall. It certainly didn't look like a pony. Perhaps it was an ancient, evil monster. Button wanted to stop, but forced himself forward. If his mother was in danger, he had to save her.
Images of the most grotesque, horrible abominations ever imagined flashed before his mind. It could be anything in there, anything at all. Instead of holding back like a frightened filly, Button peaked inside. He half expected his head to get chopped off the moment it went inside the room. Instead, it was his jaw that dropped.
There was no monster, no killer, and no mare in pain. There were two mares, in fact.His mother laid on top of a strange, red-maned mare's back. Both of them were sweating and panting, as if they had just worked out. Button's mother was gently nibbling at the mare's ear, whispering something to her. And they both looked so... happy.
As his mother trailed kisses down the mare's neck, Button felt strange. Worry and fright left his body, but something different took its place. It was a slightly familiar feeling; a light prickle all over his body. He gulped as he watched the passionate, but tired exchange of affection between the two. Everything about it was so oddly enjoyable.
"B-Button?!" His mother sprung up, her eyes as big as dinner plates. "H-How long have you... Oh, Celestia, have mercy..."
She buried her face in her hooves as she mumbled. The red-maned mare found Button's eyes and smiled lazily. Button felt himself smiling back and waved gently at her. The mare chuckled and returned the gesture.
"Hey there," she said quietly. "Name's Canni."
Her voice was nice, almost as nice as his mother's. It was warm, soft, and round, like a cozy pillow fort.
"I'm Button," he replied, slightly more excited than he realized.
"Look, sweetie, I am so sorry you had to see this." His mother was whispering, whimpering even. "Are you okay?"
Button narrowed his eyes and stared at his mother. Her eyes were wet and her ears hung low.
"Of... course?" Button said, unsure of his mother's intent.
"Can you ever forgive me?" she whispered.
"Forgive you for what? I'm confused."
Canni chuckled in the bed, causing both mother and son to look at her. "He obviously didn't see anything."
Button's mother sighed in relief and collapsed onto the bed. The colt stared at the mares in absolute confusion. In particular, he stared at Canni. Despite his confusion, he couldn't help feel drawn to her. Her eyes were magnificent, and something about her mane made him feel good.
"What didn't I see?"
Canni chuckled again and bit her lip. She silently stuck her hoof and waved Button closer.
With a grin on his face, Button crept closer. The short walk was more than exhilarating. Behind Canni, Button's mother was mumbling to herself. Each step was taken quietly in order not to catch her attention.
Once Button was within reach, Canni learned forward and whispered in his ear.
"Your mom fucked me like a wild animal."
Shivers crept through Button's bones as the sultry words entered his ear. He gulped as the mare's hot breath caressed his skin.
"She took me right here, on this bed," Canni conintued, finishing with a quiet moan.
Button's member immediately sprung to attention. Sweet words of lust and desire filled his mind as Canni spoke. Her silky voice wrapped itself around him, lulling him into a haze. 
"Your mother plowed me, ravaged me. She used me like a cheap slut."
Button exhaled sharply as his lungs began to burn. He had forgotten all about breathing as Canni whispered into his ear.
"What are you doing?" His mother's face appeared over the shoulder of Canni.
"I... I..."
"Oh, I just told him about our... fun."
"You... You what?"
Button's mother stared right at her son, her eyes once again widening. Despite her worry and shock, Button's face revealed no discomfort. He merely stared at her in awe, a hint of longing resting deep within his eyes.
"I think your son liked what he heard."
Although he was unsure of what he had been told, Button nodded. It all sounded so good, so forbidden. And he wanted to know more.
"But instead of just telling him, how about we show him?" Canni said, half-moaning.
Button's mother merely stared at her son; watched as he bit his lip and nodded. "But he's.... he's..."
"He's cute."
Canni leaned forward and picked Button up, eventually placing him on her chest. His muzzle was mere inches from hers, which startled the colt. Mares weren't supposed to come this close to a colt; at least that's what they said at school.
Canni slowly licked her lips and moaned intentionally. It was enticing to see the colt react to her every move. Staring into his eyes made her feel so very young. And it already had great effect on her lower region.
"Do you think I'm pretty?" she whispered.
Button nodded slowly, unable to find the words.
"Do you want me?"
Button kept nodding, even if he wasn't sure what it meant. He quickly found out, however, as Canni planted her lips on his. Both he and his mother gasped in surprise.
Button's breathing quickened as he experienced his very first kiss. Plump, soft lips caressed his own with delightful warmth. Canni made sure to moan; the little guy had to really enjoy thing, after all. For a brief moment, waves of guilt and regret washed over the mare. She had just kissed a colt, a mere colt. Button instantly banished those waves, however, as he returned the kiss. His little lips almost sunk into Canni's, and it felt glorious. Button couldn't even help grinding his hips against the mare's chest.
His mother stared in disbelief as her son kissed and dry-humped her lover for the night. She desperately wanted to speak, to stop them. This was wrong on so many different levels. And yet she felt herself slowly get wet. It was as if she wasn't looking at her son, but simply at a stallion and mare enjoying each other.
A hoof moving of its own accord found its place between her thighs. She moaned quietly as it grazed her clit, which caught the attention of Canni. The red-maned mare pulled back and ended the kiss, staring at Button's mother all the while. Button, too, turned his head to face his mother.
"Enjoying yourself?"
The mother nodded slowly, completely lost in the sight before her.
"Why don't you show your son just how much you're enjoying yourself?"
Button gasped as Canni flipped him on his back, exposing him. A slight blush crept upon his cheeks as the cool air caressed his sensitive shaft.
"Oh, Button..."
His mother shuffled forward, her hoof still working at her cunt. She put herself between Canni's hind legs, looking down at her son on the mare's chest. Desire overtook her body for a moment, and a moment was all that was needed.
Button's mother leaned down and planted her lips on her son's mouth. This time, he was prepared, and he immediately returned the kiss. It felt strange compared to Canni; this was his mother, not a random, pretty mare. Despite that, the young colt thoroughly enjoyed the wet, passionate kiss.
"Yeah, just like that," Canni whispered. 
She slipped a hoof in between the mother and son, guiding it across Button's belly. The colt tensed up and moaned loudly when the hoof found his shaft. It gently caressed the rock-hard dick, moving slowly at first.
"Such a nice dick you have," Canni whispered in his ear. She gently nibbled on it with her teeth and licked the skin.
"I think your mother would love having this inside her," she teased.
Button's mother was completely lost in her own world. She continually pushed herself further into the kiss, moaning and panting all the while. For a brief moment, she pulled back, but only enough to speak properly.
"Mom loves you so much," she whispered. Immediately after her words, she returned her attention to the kiss.
Underneath her belly, Canni's hoof picked up speed, stroking the son's dick with care and fervor. Despite receiving no stimulation, Canni continued moaning into Button's ear. The little guy was a mess of sweat and high-pitched moaning. It brought a smile to both of the mares' faces.
Desperation grew ever more powerful inside Button's mother. Every care and shred of decency was long gone; all she needed was that cock. After so long, she needed a real, fleshy dick inside her, slamming away. And she would do anything to get it, even if it meant using her son.
She pulled away from her son's muzzle with a loud moan. Her hoof was going crazy between her thighs, but it was not enough. Canni immediately knew what the mother was about to do. And nothing could ever turn her on more.
"B-Button, I need you,"
Canni slowed down her stroking to a crawl in order for the colt to speak. He stared into his mother's crazed, hungry eyes with a shred of fright in his body.
"I need you to fuck mommy, okay?"
"F-Fuck? I, I don't-"
"You're going to stick this-" Canni squeezed his dick gently "- inside that." She pointed a hoof towards the mother's thighs. "And you are going to fuck her hard," she moaned into his ear.
Button got off of Canni almost instinctively. His eyes never left his mother's as she moved into position. Canni spread her thighs, presenting herself to the crazed mother.
"Mom loves you, sweetie," his mother whispered as she lowered her head towards Canni's slit. "Show mommy how much you love her back."
With those words, her muzzle disappeared into the pink folds. Canni immediately placed her hooves on the mother's head, already panting in delight.
Button simply watched his mother pleasure the stranger. But his eyes quickly went other places. Specifically, they fell upon his mother's winking vagina. The place from which he came into the world. As if calling out to him, Button moved closer to the slit. Closer and closer, until his hooves were on his mother's back and his head poking his mother's entrance.
"Show her how goood... of a son you are," Canni moaned at him. "You love her, right?"
"Of course."
"And you want, oh, want your mother to feel good, right?"
"Yeah. She's the best mom ever."
Canni's words were slowly pulling Button forward. It was almost as if they had a physical presence, grabbing his body and shoving it further and further forward.
"So SHOW her!" Canni exclaimed, shrieking as Button's mother found just the right spot.
Despite the encouragement, Button couldn't quite get himself to take that crucial step. It was almost as if an invisible wall separated he and his mother. Even though he wanted it dearly, he couldn't take it.
"For goodness sake, Button! Take me!"
His mother's desperate, scolding voice hit the colt hard and rough. In one swift motion, he was buried inside his mother's pussy.
A strange power welled up deep inside him. It was as if a lock had been broken, a seal destroyed by those wet, tight walls .It rushed throughout all of his limbs, making him stronger and better. A grin spread on the young colt's face as he slowly started thrusting instinctively. His mother was so delightfully warm and hungry. Her walls kept trying to pull him back in when he slid back. They lapped greedily at his cock, wanting more and more.
"Oh, mom," he moaned.
"Yeah? You like that?" Canni replied.
"So... tight."
"Fuck her, Button! Fuck her good!"
"Yeah!" he yelled, picking up speed and force.
The power kept growing inside his little body. He felt ten times bigger than he was, almost as if he had magically grown. Everything seemed more clear and real, and everything felt better. The convulsing walls around his underage cock, the moans of both the horny mares. It was like heaven on earth.
The lusty, greedy moans from his mother's mouth sent his little mind into a frenzy. Button slapped his mother's flank with his hoof as hard as possible. It brought a grin to his face when she moaned in joy.
"Take it, mom!"
"B-Button!"
His hoof stuck her flank once more, eliciting a sharp moan from her.
"M-More, Button! Give her, m-more!" Canni panted loudly.
"I, I can't! B-Button! BUTTON!"
His mother's shriek of joy pierced the colt's ears with deafening force. Her walls clamped onto his shaft, preventing any movement inside of her. Extraordinary warmth and wetness overtook his dick, washing it with pleasure. While blinded by her orgasm, Button's mother kept licking and sucking viciously at Canni's cunt. The red-maned mare was long gone in her own twisted pleasure, getting off on hearing the colt bring his mother to a high of pleasure.
Button's mother collapsed into Canni's pussy, sliding Button's dick out of her. The colt stared as his mother lied on the bed, reflexively licking Canni's pussy.
"Mom?"
The mother responded with a series of moans and gurgling. From her pussy dripped her love for her son, sticky and warm.
His shaft still throbbed and ached, his balls slowly turning blue as the sky.
“Mom?”
Once more she gurgled and moaned, unable to reply with words. Frustration grew inside the colt as the aching turned worse. His hoof was not enough to satiate the desire of his body.
“Looks like someone needs a little care,” Canni said, lust covering her words. She gently brushed away the mother’s muzzle, leaving herself completely exposed in front of the young colt. “What are you waiting for, hot stuff? Didn’t you say I was pretty?”
Button needed no more words, no more teasing. He immediately rushed forward and cast himself in between Canni’s thighs. With a bit of effort, he managed to guide his dick to her soaking hole.
“Aren’t you just a good son?” she moaned as Button slipped inside of her.
Canni wasn’t as tight as his mother had been, but her extreme wetness more than made up for it. His entire cock slipped through her like a warm knife through butter.
“Did you like it, huh? Fucking your own mother?”
The power inside Button faded, like the seal had been reforged and put back where it belonged. He was completely lost, both physically and mentally, in Canni.
“H-How did it feel? Taking y-your own mother?” Canni was already panting, despite the lack of size on Button.
Through his inexperience, he somehow managed to please her further than any other stallion ever could. It drove her mad with lust to see the colt thrusting away at her, his face distorted in exhaustion and pleasure.
“Are, are you a dirty l-little c-colt?”
“I… you…”
“Are , are you-“
“Yes! YES!”
The world disappeared from Button’s eyes. Canni’s beautiful red mane, her cute moaning, his dick inside her cunt. Everything vanished as there only was pleasure.
A bomb exploded inside the young pony’s mind just as his dick did. Button could barely feel  the torrent of Canni’s love mixing with his own, young seed inside of her. His body felt like a cloud, floating through the air.
His mind was as blank as a piece of white paper. There were no mares, no bed, only ultimate pleasure coursing through his young body. On his back in the bed, he lied, breathing slowly and calmly. His legs were twitching, as were his eyelids. Button's mother smiled as she looked at her son, lying there in his own little world of pleasure. He groaned and moaned into the bedroom, his frail voice carrying distinct traits of matureness.
"H-He's... good..." Canni panted from beside his mother.
"He certainly inherited my talents," Button's mother giggled.
She leaned forward and kissed her son passionately. He moaned quietly into her mouth, but didn't return the kiss.
Button's mother felt light and happy as her lips caressed her son's. Everything about this moment felt right. Canni panting on the bed, Button lying in a nirvana of ecstasy; it was all so good. 
Button's mother broke the kiss and giggled. 
"Mommy loves you, sweetie," she whispered in his ear.
Despite his current state, she could make out the words "Love you" in his otherwise incoherent rambling. Her smile widened as she looked upon her son, spent and exhausted. His little eyes slowly closed, and his body's spasming faded. Within minutes, the colt was sleeping soundly in the bed, his little chest rising and falling slowly.
Button's mother sighed contently as she felt Canni's lips on her neck. A series of gentle kisses trailed upwards until they reached the mother's muzzle.She turned to face the red-maned mare and gently returned those kisses. It was not a kiss of lust, but one of exhausted happiness. Canni chuckled and turned her gaze to the sleeping son.
"Quite a son you've got," she said quietly.
"He is something special, isn't he?"
"Certainly is quite a good lover," Canni said, intentionally covering the words with lust and hunger.
"Hey, he's my son, not yours," Button's mother exclaimed.
Despite the obvious, playful nature of Milano's words, Canni still felt a twinge of jealousy.
"Well, we can share, can't we?"
Button's mother giggled and smiled at her son.  "We can share, but he's still my son. My beautiful little son."
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