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		Description

Button's Mom has been extremely tired of raising Button Mash all by herself all these years. She decides to find a father figure for her son and fails miserably.
In the end, she makes the worst possible mistake of her life.
[Incest Inbound]
[Button Mash is aged up and they are Ponies]
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		Misguided Relations



	It was a musty night, the moon shining high above like an everlasting sentry. The cold temperature in the air was relatively chilly without making you feel like you were going to freeze to death. Button's Mom walked with a disjointed pattern of steps, almost tripping herself over with each touch of the cold emotionless street. Usually it would be a sign of merriment, but she walked with a stone-like face. The marks of dried tears under her eyelids. She breathed a weak sigh and sniffled a bit as she caught sight of her home. 
She went up the steps and found the keys under the door mat as she predicted where they would be. Reaching out to them, she yelped and fell to the ground. Groaning helplessly through losing her balance in such a clumsy way. She picked herself up with each firm grasp that was put down and attempted to re-balance herself up with what meager strength she had. As awkwardly as she had fell, similarly almost dropped once more to the stone pavement. 
With a bit more resolve, Button's Mom lifted her legs straight up without clumsily falling, albeit with a little difficulty to keep things balanced. Now with that annoyingly trivial exercise had  finally ended, she lifted up her key and slid it in with one quick move. It clicked and she opened the door as it gave a slight screech. The pitch-black darkness didn't help with her now butchered navigational skills, but she seemed to find the light switch anyways.
"Mom...? Is that you?" said a frightened voice.
Button's Mother clicked the switch, causing a bright light to illuminate the living room and to find her son Button sitting on the couch. It seemed he was frightened of something from the way he quivered and held his playboy-themed bed sheets against himself.
"Button, this... isn't a situation I want you to see me in. Please go to your room..." she said with a slight drunken slur.
Button spread the blanket around his body to fight off the cold from outside. It was a bit frosty compared to the rest of the house, which felt so warm.
"Mom, are you alright? You don't look too good." 
Button's Mom tried her best to compose herself, yet even she of all ponies couldn't fight back the drunken urge to release herself to slumber. It was surprisingly difficult to balance the heavy drunkenness she had while dealing with her worrisome son. She massaged her forehead to alleviate some of the powerful stress she had.
"Button... bed... Now!" she said with a groan.
"But, Mom! You need to tell me a bed time story, how else can I sleep with these conditions?" 
Her urge to be authoritative towards her annoying son was overwhelmed by her frittering weak legs. The only choice she had was to placate him in any way as quickly as possible.
"Hyeeeeeh, alright Button, but as soon I'm done, Bed you hear me?"
Button Mash felt elated from the deal he made with his mother. Now he could finally calm down and get some sleep to play more video games tomorrow.
Button followed his mother to his room. He made sure to trail behind her just enough that he wouldn't bump into her. Whatever was wrong with her must have been some kind of cold she got from going out so late. Either that, or she was just really tired.
Button's Mother opened the door and entered through with Button Mash following from behind. It was brightly lit with the fan swaying overhead them both. Video game cartridges strewn across the floor and a small Joy Boy system sitting near the cube shaped television. Button ran into his bed and covered himself in his blanket for warmth while laying on his side. He couldn't wait to hear the story that his mother would be telling him tonight.
Button watched as his mother clumsily sat down next to were he lay. She cleared her throat and sighed a deep breath.
There once was a mare, she was older than others, but knew she had beauty from within. One day, she set out to prove herself as a worthy mare of any consort, but... when she waited one day in a little bar to find if anypony would capture her away. She would stay and stay until no pony would come... and she was all alone.
Tears poured through her eyes after her short tale's end. She couldn't take the pain that she wanted to drown away. It would attach to her stomach like a parasite that would eat from inside her. Button's Mother fell to the bed on her face, sobbing.
Button did not know how to react as her mother would just cry her sorrows away. Then, she felt something warm beneath the bed sheets and swiftly paused before uncovering the bed.
What she saw surprised her.
It was a large, pulsating horse phallus, the size of a stallions that seemed fully grown from her son's crotch. She could tell it urged for release just as much as she did.
"Mom, I'm sorry, I didn't know what to do with my dick, it was all big and I thought a bed time story would help... Please, did I do something wrong!?"
Button's Mother stared at the phallus, a bit of precum slid out of it's head.
"Mommy, you're scaring me! Just say something, anything! I promise I won't play video games for a week and, an-"
"Button." said his Mother calmly.
With his eyes widened, Button awaited her spelling his horrifying punishment.
"You've done nothing wrong my big stallion, I can fix this." 
Button watched confused at his mother so calm. It didn't feel right how weird she was acting.
"Wah? Uh, really?" 
Button's Mother licked her right hoof like a pendulum, yet so peaceful and patient. Covering it in her sticky saliva.
"Just lay down and relax, it will be all over soon and don't move. I'll do all the work..."
Button stared down at his phallus with her mother's hoof drawing near. She got a hold of his throbbing cock and started applying her juice all over him. It felt slightly cold considering she was out in the winter streets of Ponyville, but it felt... good to Button Mash, like he was getting cured. Finally applied, she took a firm grip on the tender male meat, slowly stroking it in a up and down motion.
Button Mash felt his cock's tense muscles slowly calm down as his mother slowly picked up pace. He never felt such a sensation before, it was just as good to playing video games, maybe even better. Each pump from his mother's hoof made Button's balls quiver and his penis burn more red. The feeling became so intense that he had no choice, but to close his eyes. He couldn't even move, but get a feeling of something pushing through from deep down. Like a lot of pressure sliding through him.
His mother would take her whole mouth onto the erection and slide her tongue all around his urethra and head. 
"Ugh! Mom!" screamed Button, unleashing his sticky load into her mouth.
She gasped as the large batch of her son's semen filled her cheeks to the brim and held it all in before all the cum ran out. Then, she took helpings of the semen she caught and swallowed batches of them into her gullet, before she became normal once more. 
"Mmmmm." she said with a gulp.
She breathed as a bit of cum hanged from her teeth. She then licked her lips and swallowed the rest.
Button inhaled a large mass of air. This cure sure was taking a lot out of him, even though it felt really nice. He couldn't even move from all that stuff leaving him, but was probably what was causing all this in the first place. 
Button, now disoriented a bit, looked towards his phallus and found that it was still fully erect. 
"Oh, Button, Button, Button, what am I going to do with you..." 
Button's Mother giggled to herself. She licked the hoof she used to stroke her son with and gave a incredibly slutty smile.
"Mom, its still big, is it working?" 
Button's Mother climbed atop the bed, showcasing her supple plot and simply wet pussy. Button Mash stared intently at his mother's private region and felt his thingy harden like never before, he even had to grit his teeth from the force.
"This is the final way of curing you button, don't worry, I'll do all the work my child."
Button's Mother slid herself down on Button Mash. She groaned as it hit her inner walls easily. Button felt the muscles inside caress and squeeze the living shit out of him. The vaginal juices slid down and warmed his pelvis.
"Oh Celestia! Button!" 
She would slide down him over and over again. Fully taking herself in the orgasm, she pressed down on Button hard.
"Mom, whats going on!? It feels so good though, but I'm so confused mommy."
Button's Mother slobbered saliva down her face that literally looked like she was getting fucked silly. Button felt his heart beat go incredibly fast, he could feel his seed racing through quite quickly. His mother could feel him getting larger as the load came closer. It was finally time.
"Oh goodness! You're the only Stallion I need, fill me up with your love!"
Button Mash got a hold of his cock and fired deeply. It shot her so hard that it made her yelp in pain.
"Button! Not so hard!" she said angrily. "Well at least my womb is nice and warm. Celestiadamn cold."
Button's Mom slipped off her son's penis as it slowly went to average size. 
"Thanks, Mom!"
Button smiled eagerly at his phallus finally back to normal and closed his eyes to slumber. She walked out the room and shut-off the lights to watch her little one rest peacefully. 
"You're welcome my big precious gamer." she said with a smile.
Button's Mother closed her son's room and slowly crept up to her own before falling on the couch, out cold. A bit of cum slid out from her pussy onto the living room floor.

	
		Aftermath



	A few weeks had gone by after the incident. Nothing of particular had happened and life resumed as normal. Until, on a certain day...
Button's Mother passed another clean plate from the dirty disposal part of the sink into the other side for drying. It was curious why she was so hungry as of late. Nearly taking seconds from dinner, it was odd how recent it was when nothing of importance has happened or that she even remembers. 
"Mom? I need you to "cure" me again."
Button's Mother turned to her son to discern what he meant. And she saw the massive schlong between his back legs. Suddenly, a swarm of memories rushed through her mind. Her smothering Button sexually, and him filling her up like a balloon. She screamed at the realization of what had happened and hastily ran past her son towards the bathroom.
"Mom! I still need your help! It just won't go away!"
Button's Mother quickly went into the bathroom and shuffled through the bottom sink until she found a disposable pregnancy stick. She sat on the toilet and pissed away, hopefully her worst fears to not become real.
"Mom, it still won't go away! Its really annoying."
Button Mash felt a presence behind her, it was his mother.
"Button, you're a father." 
Button Mash looked at her with his big stupid eyes.
"I'm a father? What, like dad?" 
"Yes, Button, now do you want me to take care of that problem for you?"
Button looked at his dong with worry.
"...Yes?" 
Button's Mother smiled.
"Alright, now just lay down, and let me do all the work... Were going to have so many foals... My precious little gamer."
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