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Night Wing and his 22 year old twin daughters Silver Wing and Dark Wing are running a family pawn shop business "The Wings Pawn Shop" in Canterlot.  On one night business was slow and so they closed the shop early an hour before sunrise and decided to have some wine to drink, after a few drinks Silver and Dark begin to feel a bit woozy and with their heat cycle hitting them early, they seduce their father into making love to them.
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	"Another short day," the dark-grey coated, white-maned bat stallion yawned, his short cut tail swaying a little back and forth like a grandfather clock. His dark tailcoat felt loose from the bored posture he was standing at, and his wings lay folded across is back in a relaxed manner. Looking around the small pawn shop, the stallion let out another yawn. "Girls? Looks like we can close shop early tonight."
"Yay!" A mare cheer echoed from the back room. The source of the voice walked out from the back, she was a dark grey coated bat mare with a long silver mane; her wings fluttering in excitement and her longer tail swished back and forth, knocking up any nearby dust. Her loose fitting white shirt hung lower than usual, a small bits of her cleavage showed and her short pants were almost impossible to see. "Today has been so boring daddy, not a single customer in hours."
"I know Silver Wing,” The stallion answered. "We just have to wait for your sister to get back and we can close shop."
"Yeah, why did you send her out again?" Silver asked, putting some of the more expensive looking items away for storage. "She's been gone for like all night."
"I sent Dark Wing home to get some supplies,” The father answered. "This isn't Trotsylvania anymore. You know we still haven’t fully found out about Canterlot. She should be back soo-"
*RING*

"Welcome to the Wing's Pawn Shop,” The father called to the potential customer. "My name is Night Wing, how can I-"
"It's only me, dad,” The black coated, purple maned Dark answered; her tail was shorter than even her fathers and looked more like the end of a brush. She was wearing a light grey shirt that complimented her curved body, but like her sister, covered her short shorts; but like her father, Dark held her wings in a folded, relaxed manner. "I couldn't find what you wanted for hours, your directions were kinda bad. But I was able to finally find it,” Dark pulled out a bottle of red wine out of the bag that hung over her back. The bottle was quite large, and the label looked worn away. Only a vague image of what could be Princess Luna's silhouette. Or possibly the Mare in the Moon, was still visible. While the liquid inside was a deep red, the bottle itself was a dark blue, giving the liquid a near purple hue. "But not until I nearly flipped the house upside down. It was still in one of the moving crates. I told you we should've finished unpacking yesterday."
"Ah good,” Night clapped his hands in small bits of joy. Walking over to Dark, Night took the bottle of wine. "This is a rare vintage I was saving for a special occasion."
"Special Occasion?" Both girls asked at once. 
"What were you planning dad,” Dark asked. 
"Yeah! Tell us daddy,” Silver asked.
"Well, let's close shop early tonight and I'll tell you,” Night said, flipping the 'open' sign to 'closed'.

It was about an hour before sunrise by the time the Wing family was able to finish cleaning and closing down the Pawn Shop. Now in the back of the shop, which has been turned into a make shift kitchen area, the three bat ponies sat at the table as Night Wing poured out the wine in three glasses. The wine flowed smoothly from the glass, giving testament to its good year. When the glasses were filled, all three grabbed their glass and raised them in a cheer. 
"Here's to our Shop's successful service, and our move to Canterlot!” Night cheered, raising his glass and taking a sip. 
"Cheers!' The twin daughters cheered, taking their sips. 
"So you have Dark go back home to get a bottle of rare wine from home while I worked all night?" Silver jokingly complained, her face already flushed from the strong alcohol. Even her wings were flapping a little more in her growing drunken excitement. 
"Please Silver,” Dark laughed, taking a gulp of wine. Her wings twitching a little but remaining across her back. "I bet you were too busy complaining to actually get work done."
"That's why I had her sort the storage in the back room,” Night laughed, nearly half way done with his wine. While normally able to hold his liquor, the vintage and year of the wine was much stronger. His wings were a little unfolded but under some control. He could see how giggly, buzzed, and flushed his daughters were. He was also taking mental note of how curved his daughters have become since puberty. 
"Where did you even get this?" Dark asked, looking at her half filled glass, swirling the wine in the cup. "We only just moved here, when'd you buy this?"
"I bought it before you two were born,” Night commented, his eyes reminiscent as he sipped some more wine down his muzzle. "You see, I went to the best winery in Trotsylvania. I believe the Unicorn called it something like the "Boisson de la Lune."
"What's that mean?" Silver tilted her head adorably. 
"It's Prench I think,” Dark commented, scratching her muzzle as she pondered. 
"It is Prench,” Night commented. "I think the winery owner told me it means Drink of the Moon."
"Classy,” Dark giggled. "So dad, why'd you buy this wine anyway?"
"Well. It was a special occasion,” Night grabbed the bottle. "Look at the year,” Both mares looked at the year the bottle was vintage. It was vintage twenty two years ago. "See? I got this bottle the day you two were born."
"Aw,” both mares sighed a warm sigh at the thought.
"Yeah,” Night said calmly, his eyes reflect a deeper sadness. "Your mother thought it was a silly idea. I told her that I'd share this wine with you one day,” A rouge tear ran from his eye and down the side of his face. "She would've enjoyed this."
"We miss her too daddy,” Silver commented , rubbing Night's shoulder. 
"We all do,” Night commented, taking another sip. 

After another near hour of drinking, the three bat ponies were getting a little warm and giggly. Silver was nearly beat red in the face, and her hooves were fidgeting and near galloping on the floor, and her wings were almost fluttering up a small storm. Dark was showing signs of minor drunkenness, but she was a little more controlled than Silver. Even Dark's tail swished a little, showing her excitement and enjoyment. Night could almost smell the heat in the air and was starting to consider calling it a night.
“Hey Dark,” Silver joked, almost spilling her glass. “Remember that stallion that hit on us when we first moved here?”
“You mean that white coated jerk that thought a few flexes and awkward stares could get us to go out with him?” Dark asked, remembering the experience. “What was his name again? Bluebelle, Budblood.”
“I think he was like, ‘I am Prince Blueblood, and I would love you as my Princess’,” Silver laughed, almost falling over in her fit of giggles. “I wonder if that was even true.”
“If it was, then I think I’ll pass on being royalty,” Dark laughed. “No way would being royal pay me enough to put up with somepony like him.”
“True,” Silver complained in a sort of adorable tone. She started feeling a little warm; her hand fanning herself as she was feeling a little warmer. 
"Sister,” Dark said, wiping some sweat off Silver's face. "You're getting a little sweaty."
"Maybe you two should go change into cleaner clothes,” Night suggested, almost done with his drink, but noticing both his daughters were already finished with their wine. 
"Okay daddy,” Silver said, winking a little. Night didn't make anything of it, probably nothing.

"Silver, you gotta tell me,” Dark asked. "Are you feeling okay?"
"Yeah Dark, I'm fine,” Silver said, leaning against her sister, almost nuzzling her. "Dark, have I ever told you how sweet you smell?"
"Sister, you can't be this drunk off a glass of wine, even something that strong,” Dark said, pretty buzzed and bubbly herself, but trying to hold herself together. 
"I'm not that drunk,” Silver giggled, feeling her hands up Dark's back. "I just never, never noticed how sweet you and daddy smell."
"Wait a minute,” Dark's eyes widened a little at the revelation. "Silver, are you in-"
Silver grabbed Dark's arms, pulling her close and their lips locked together. Silver's soft lips and skilled tongue easily penetrated Dark's more full lips and defenseless mouth. Trying to struggle at first, Dark's mind quickly went into a haze. The alcohol clouded her judgement and she started smelling something musky and sweet. She was right, Silver was entering her heat cycle, and Dark was getting too quickly turned on to stop her. After a few moments, Silver broke her kiss with Dark, a string of saliva connected Dark's mouth to Silver's hanging tongue. 
"Somepony's in heat,” Silver giggled.
"Look who's talking,” Dark said, accepting her arousal and pushed Silver against the nearby wall, one hand groped at Silver's large breast, while the free hand was rubbing Silver's growing wet short shorts. 
`	"Keep going Dark,” Silver moaned in pleasure, using one hand to massage her other breast while her free hand was rubbing Dark's shoulder. "It feels so good."
"You're right Silver,” Dark moaned, moving her head lower, sliding her face along Silver's chest and stomach. "You smell nice too."
Within seconds, Dark was on her knees and at eye level to Silver's wet lower region, but there was a wet pair of pants in the way. She couldn't have that; so in a search for her prize, Dark all but tore off Silver's pants, revealing her dripping wet pussy lips. Licking her own lips in excitement and almost drowning in the scent of Silver's musk. Hearing Silver moan in anticipation, Dark dove in and gave Silver's wet pussy lips a deep kiss, letting her long tongue explore Silver's inner folds as Silver moaned in pleasure; her shirt was already pulled off and her hands were teasing and groping at her breasts.
"Keep going Dark, your tongue is amazing!" Silver cooed, taking her hands and placing them on Dark's head, running her fingers through her mane "I'm gonna cum."
"Shh, not so loud,” Dark moaned in Silver's pussy. "You don't want dad to find us like this do you?"
"I don't care,” Silver moaned, slowly swerving her hips against Dark's muzzle. "If he catches us, he gets a show, hell, he can join too."
"You wanna fuck dad now?" Dark giggled. "You're such a slut when you're in heat."
"Like you haven't wanted to,” Silver said, her moans becoming louder and louder. "I've seen you how you stare at him when he's not looking."
"T-that's not true,” Dark said in a cute, but shy tone. "He wouldn't be into us."
"Oh but he could. Oh goddess, oh goddess, I'm cumming. Drink me Dark!" Silver said, squirting her orgasm into Dark's mouth. "I've caught him staring at both of us."
"Really?" Dark blushed at the thought of her father staring lustfully at her. Drinking down Silver's marecum. 
"You're a little turned on yourself,” Silver teased, taking her fingers and exploring Dark's hidden features. "Maybe we can have a little more fun tonight?"
"Maybe you're right,” Dark giggled, moaning a little at how good Silver's fingers were, and her pussy was pretty wet already.
"Girls?" Night called; the call startled the aroused mares, even making them jump a little. "I heard a noise, is everything alright?"
"Everything's fine daddy,” Silver said, just finishing to remove Dark's clothing. 
"We'll be out in a little bit,” Dark replied, just as turned on as her sister. Her breasts, equal in mass to her sister's, were becoming sensitive, her nipples were straight and erect, and her pussy was aching for cock.

For the last several minutes, Night Wing was sitting and relaxing in the kitchen, nearly done with his glass of wine. His body was feeling a little hotter, so much so that he was questioning whether he should take his shirt off. Shaking his head at the thought, Night settled on just the jacket portion of his attire and hung it nearly on a hook on the wall. It was also around this time that he heard a low moaning sound from the room the girls were in. Hoping that noise was not what he thought it was, Night took a deep breath and called to his daughters. 
"Girls?" Night called. "I heard a noise, is everything alright?"
"Everything's fine daddy,” Silver called back, followed by a small giggle. 
"We'll be out in a little bit,” Dark replied as well. 
Night simply nodded his head in acceptance and sat back down at the table. That wine was definitely a lot stronger than he thought. Maybe he should let his daughters sleep at the shop to sober up. He'd talk to them when they get back. The door opened up, and just as he turned to talk to them, his brain went dead. Standing at the doorway was both Dark and Silver, both were completely naked, exposing their perky boobs and wet cunts for their shocked father to see. He could even see how much marecum was dripping out. 
"Uh...Girls?!" Night said in shock. Maybe he was just drunk.
"Daddy,” Silver teased. "Like what you see?"
"Come one dad,” Dark giggled bending over to show off more of her breasts. "We want you to fuck us."
‘This is wrong,’ Night thought to himself. ‘I swear this is not happening. And even if this was happening, I swear, next thing you know, Princess Celestia herself would just appear.’ Night pondered over her fears and thoughts about what was going on before deciding. "... ... ... ... ...Oh fuck it!" Night accepted that this was most likely some drunken hallucination, so after knocking back the last swallows of his glass, he stared at his daughters with glazed over, lust filled eyes. "What do you want to do?"
At first, both girls only giggled, as they approached him, Dark was slow and careful in her unbuttoning of Night's shirt. While Dark unbuttoned her father, revealing his rather athletic chest, Silver was busy undoing Night's pants, slowly feeling how much bigger he was getting. Silver's mouth gave a silent wow expression as she fished out her prize; Night Wing's semi-erect stallionhood. Even semi-erect, it was nearly as big as a normal stallion's size; a sheer 12 inches, with a 3 inch width. Silver's body shuddered at what such a beast would feel like inside her. Even his balls looked large and full of cum. Night was definitely a pinnacle of stallion masculinity
"Dark! You got to see this,” Silver commended, almost panting in her heat. "Daddy is so big!"
"You're right,” Dark commented, starting to slowly jerk Night off as Silver finished removing Night's pants and underwear. "It's getting bigger."
"I can't stand it,” Silver moaned, throwing her head at Night's cock, gulping down the head in one go. 
"Such a slut,” Dark teased, watching both her sister moaning and slurping at Night's cock; as well as looking at how Night was groaning in pleasure. "How does dad taste?"
"Sweet,” Silver moaned, her mouth full of cock. "It's so sweet, I just want to taste it all."
"I see,” Dark licked her lips at a new sight; the sight of Night's low hanging balls, swaying as Silver bobbed her head relentlessly. "I think I found something sweet I'd like to taste."
While Silver continued her cock sucking, taking Night as deep as she could go with each bob, Dark started fondling Night's balls. At first, it was only fondling and taking in the scent of his musk, but after watching how much Silver was enjoy Night's cock, Dark decided to have a taste as well, placing one of Night's balls in her mouth. The texture was strange and the taste was sweet; Dark couldn't stop herself. After several long felt minutes, before night felt he wanted to feel something else. Lowering his hands, Night grabbed at the sides of Silver's breasts. The sudden touch sent shivers up Silver's body, but she didn't resist Night's advance. 
Angling himself carefully and slowly, Night was able to move Silver's breasts to sandwich his cock; in addition to Silver's cock sucking, her large breasts were also giving Night a soft and gentle titfucking. Moving her hands to give better support to her breasts, Silver continued her titfucking blowjob, trying to milk and suck out as much cum from Night's cock as she could. Dark, also wanting to taste more of Night's body, continued her ball suckling and fondling, almost feeling the swelling and swishing movement of Night's bubbling cum. Maybe it was their heat and arousal, maybe it was how good both his girls felt, or maybe it was just the wine in his system, but Night felt he was ready to cum; and his daughters seemed ready for it. 
"I'm gonna cum girls!" Night groaned through his teeth. 
"Cum for us daddy!" Silver moaned loudly, continuing her titfucking. 
"I want to taste his cum too,” Dark said, moving her face to be next to Silver's. "Your balls are so full, give us your hot cum!"
"Here...it...cums!" Night let out a low but loud moan as he felt his cum fire through his body and burst out of his cock head, coating the inside Silver's mouth. There was so much of Night's cum spraying inside Silver's muzzle, her cheeks swelled a bit and some cum leaked out the sides. When his orgasm finally died down, Silver slowly pulled Night's cock out of her mouth; being ever so careful as to not let any cum slip out. 
"No fair,” Dark said. "I want some too!" Grabbing at Silver's shoulder, Dark pulled her sister's face towards hers and both sharing an open kiss. Dark's tongue skillfully scooped at as much cum as she could get, but not before Silver greedily and lustfully drank down most of it. 
"Delicious!" Both girls squealed in joy, savoring the taste.
"Glad you liked it,” Night said, stroking his still erect cock, his mind still lustful and his resistance all gone. "Because I have some other ideas."
"Oh? Like what?" Dark asked, only to gasp at the sudden feeling of Night grabbing her and with a soft, but swift motion, brought both himself and Dark to the ground. "Dad?!"
"I want to try something different,” Night said, quickly angling Dark so her face stared at Night's cock and Night was staring at Dark's pussy lips. "Why not have a go too."
"Daddy, you're so kinky,” Silver giggled, staying on her knees, with her pussy filled with a couple fingers and her other hand caressing her mouth in pleasure. 
Night playfully ignored Silver's commented and started his tasting of Dark's pussy. Slow at first, Night licked at Dark's pussy lips. Dark, in turn, stared at Night's cock at first but gradually decided to lift herself a little, letting his cock rest between her breasts. Just like her sister, Dark started to give Night a soft and slow titfucking, letting the cum and saliva soaked cock slid with ease; while Night enjoyed the wet and sweet taste of Dark's pussy. The shocks of pleasure that surged through Dark's body was quickly dulling her mind, making all her thoughts revolve around pleasing her carnal urges and swallow the fat, meaty cock in front of her. 
Just as Night shoved his tongue deep into his daughter's cunt, tongue fucking her pussy with the savagery or a sex crazed beast, Dark slammed Night's cock deep into her own mouth. Being only a little bit more flexible than Silver, Dark was able to throat fuck Night's cock, while maintaining the pressure of her titfucking. Night groaned in pleasure, slithering his tongue along Dark's inner walls, striking and rubbing against her gspot with ease. While Dark, in turn, continued her suckling of Night's cock, rubbing it to milk out any cum that remained. After several minutes, and the subtle pleasure of having to see Silver only rub and grope herself, was further driving Dark over the edge. 
Her dedication to sucking out as much cum as she could drove Night to his bursting point. Within moments Night let loose his second orgasm in Dark's mouth, filling her mouth and nearly clogging her throat with cum. Dark gagged for a moment, struggling to swallow the vast quantity of spunk. This second load was probably bigger than the first. With a twinkle in her eyes and an insatiable desire to not share with Silver, Dark swallowed gulp after gulp of cum.
"How'd that taste?" Night teased, pulling his tongue out of Dark's pussy. 
"It was delicious,” Dark cooed, only wanting more. 
"No fair!" Silver said, gently pushing Dark off Night and grabbing Night's wrists; pulling him to his hooves with surprising force. Within in moments, Silver skipped her way to the shop's front counter, dragging Night with her; and finally getting confronted with Silver's bend forward body and her wet pussy was dripping. "Daddy, I want you to fill my wet cunt with your hot cock."
"You really want it,” Night chuckled, angling his still erect cock at Silver's dripping entrance. "How do you want me to take your pussy?"
"Hard daddy!" Silver squealed, fidgeting her body as Night's cockhead rubbed against her slit. "Just shove that co-AHHH!"
Silver's words were caught off with the shoving of Night's cock into her pussy; parting her lips and kissing her womb with the first thrust. Night starts to roughly pound against the horny mare, maintaining a firm grip on Silver’s hips while she squealed with pleasure. The sound of Night’s groin slapping against Silver’s ass cheeks echoed throughout the shop, followed by his grunting and her moans of ecstasy. Dark was still lying on the soft floor, her mouth still tingling with the delightful taste of Night's cum; she was perfectly complacent with savoring the taste and rubbing her pussy in anticipation; she'd have her turn soon enough.
"This pussy feels amazing,” Night moans, lost in the pleasure. 
Whether he forgot it was his own daughter or maybe even because it was his daughter only made Night go at Silver's cunt with reckless abandon; scraping her inner walls and striking at her gspot as if he had done this before. Silver arched her head back in the feeling, slightly turning towards Night; wanting to know it was her father that was currently filling her insides with cock and would soon filler her hungry womb with thick cum. She wanted it, she NEEDED Night Wing to fill her drenched fuck hole with his load, bloating her womb to the point of breaking. Wanting to enjoy the last few minutes he could hold out, Night grabbed at Silver's sensitive wings; pulling them back with each thrust. 
"Cum for me daddy!" Silver cried out, grinding her own body against Night with each thrust he gave. "Let my wet cunt taste your hot cock milk!"
Feeling himself approaching his climax, Night's movements were getting faster and faster as he built up to his release. Below, Silver had already lost herself in the pleasure of Night’s girthy endowment, her eyes rolled upwards, her tongue was drooling out of her mouth, and her tail was swishing and swaying so fast, it was like each hair was tickling and stimulating Night's low hanging balls; while her slutty face rubbed against the counter. With a final thrust, Night’s hips lurched forward as he painted Silver’s insides with his thick spunk, relishing in the feeling of his ejaculate filling her up to the brim and plugging her entrance. Night's endowment continued to pump more and more cum deep inside Silver's womb. 
"So much!" Silver moaned in both pain and pleasure, feeling her stomach and womb expand with the sheer amount being pumped inside her. Within seconds, Silver went from lean to a large baby bump. If anypony saw her now, they'd assume she was already a few months pregnant. And if Night didn't pull out soon, Silver would be pregnant. "There's so my cum inside me, I can feel them sloshing and swimming around, looking for my eggs! Daddy daddy daddy! I might become a mommy from this much cum!"
"That did feel good,” Night commented, slowly pulling his cock out of Silver's filled pussy with a low sloshing noise. The moment Silver's pussy was uncorked, a small stream of cum came gushing out with every twitch of her inner folds, causing her to go through a quick, second orgasm; letting her fall forward and rest on the front counter. "Well, i guess that was a little much for her."
"Dad!" Dark's voice weakly called out from the kitchen. Smirking at what she would want, Night stroked his cum, pussy, and saliva coated cock to maintain its hardness. Upon entering the kitchen, Night was confronted by the moaning wetness that was Dark and her pussy. "Please dad!" Dark moaned, shoving three fingers in her pussy. "Don't leave me like this, I need your hot cock to fill my sloppy pussy!"
Not wanting to refuse such an offer, Night parted Dark's slender and wide legs; her wet lips made a squishing noise as her fingers continued digging inside her in anticipation. Dark's pussy was not gaping with three fingers in it, but not the tightest looking thing. But maybe it wasn't going to feel that way. With how much Dark was playing and teasing herself.
"Please fuck me!" Dark continued begging. "Don't keep me waiting, I need your coc-ahh!"
Just like Silver, Dark's words were interrupted by the sudden thrust of Night's cock inside her. While not as vice gripped tight as Silver was, but Dark's pussy was definitely wetter, slurping up Night's cock as if it were some tasty meal. Dark cooed with every swift thrust of Night's cock going in and out, filling up the wet space and preparing it for the orgasm that was slowly building. Night enjoyed the sensation of his second daughter's wetness, it was quickly making loud, wet, sloppy noises with each thrust. 
"Does it feel good daddy?" Silver asked, just barely able to slink from the front counter back into the kitchen; a steady stream of Night's cum was trickling down her leg. Within moments, Silver was standing over Dark's head, cum dripped and splatted on her cheek and face. Dark looked up to see Silver's cum filled slit lower itself on her muzzle, forcing her to drink down any cum that came out. "Does it feel good Daddy? To have your hot cocks shoved deep inside your daughters? Bet you never thought you'd be impregnating your daughters!"
Night grabbed at the back of Silver's head, pulling it close for a kiss, both ponies’ mouths were open and their tongues lapped at each other. While Silver and Night share a deep tongue kiss, Dark was forced, but quickly started enjoying, lapping up and drinking Night's cum from inside Silver's gaping and dripping snatch. The mix of Night's sweet and thick cum and Silver's tangy and sticky marecum created an erotic cocktail of pleasure with every gulp and slurp Dark made. This in turn, sent shivers up Silver's body, which sent more cum into Dark's mouth. This created a perpetual motion of pleasure and gluttonous thirst for both daughters. 
Feeling his own orgasm quickly approaching, Night wanted to enjoy this a little longer. Night released Silver from his kiss and took one hand and grabbed at Silver's large breast. Silver squealed at the sudden grope and Dark quickly moaned in Silver's cum soaked cunt when she felt Night's other hand grab at her breast. Night's grope was rough on the initial grab, but it soon became a delicate tease and massage with every passing second of pleasure. With one hand, Night twisted and teased Silver's nipple, while pressing and massaging Dark's full breast. Both mares moaned in their pleasure, their own orgasms quickly approaching. 
"Do it daddy!" Silver cried out in ecstasy with Dark with a mouth full of cum and pussy to speak. "Fill your daughter with your hot seed!"
Night continued his thrusting and soon was unable to hold it in anymore. With a final thrust, Night bottomed out inside Dark's pussy, striking her cervix with great force and feeding her cum starved womb. The first thrust fired off the initial load, filling her womb to its brim. The second thrust slowly stretched her stomach to the point that Dark appeared a few months pregnant. The third and final thrust caused all the extra cum to leak and drain out the sides of Dark's pussy lips. 
At the same instant, Silver and Dark had their own orgasms. First it was Dark, the feeling of being filled to the point of expansion and impregnation sent shock waves of pleasure through her body. Her moans echoed into Silver's twat, causing the last stragglers of Night's cum and her own mare cum to be swallowed by Dark's cum starved mouth; filling her belly to accommodate her swelled womb. Silver's tongue hung out from her own orgasm, a line of drool running from her tongue to Dark's bloated belly. Not able to hold herself any more, Silver fell to the side, gently to the floor; finally letting Dark breath without tasting pussy.
"Daddy! That was amazing!" Silver cooed, her breath was heavy like a heat filled pant. "Just you cumming in Dark was enough to make me cum."
"Yeah,” Dark said, laying back, her muzzle soaked in both types of cum, saliva and other fluids as she let the taste and smell wash over her senses. "Dad, I can't believe after all that, you still managed cum so much inside both of us.""
"I can't help it I have two sexy daughters who milk so much out of me,” Night chuckled, leaning back against the nearby wall, his body too weak to move. "But I don't think there's anything left."
"Oh no,” Both girls giggled, crawling on all fours as best they could to reach Night. "But we still want to taste your hot cock milk again."
"Girls,” Night chuckled nervously. "Maybe enough is enough...I mean, I don't have anything left-Ohh!"
Dark's head was back on Night's half erect cock; bobbing and suckling with what energy she had left. Silver joined in as well pressing her sweat soaked breasts against Night's chest, her mouth nipping and nibbling at Night's neck. The small bits of pain the pinching nips brought only made Dark's facefuck even more enjoyable. Night was almost completely out of cum, if there was even a drop left, Dark was determined to suck it out and gulp it down. With a few more minutes of hard effort and hard sucking, Dark managed to stimulate Night to let out one more spurt of cum. It was a lot lighter than his previous loads, but it was still as delicious as the rest. 
"I think that's finally enough,” Night chuckled, feeling his body being too heavy and his eyes difficult to keep open. Looking down, Night smiled warmly at the sight of his two daughters now resting comfortably against his body. Dark's face was nuzzled against his cock and Silver was still suckling on one of his balls as if it were a thumb. "What good daughters I have,” Night commented as he drifted off to sleep. 

Night and his daughters slept against each other for the following day; but when night came, without speaking, Night's eyes reluctantly opened to find he was now resting on the couch in the back room. Had Dark and Silver managed to lift him? Dark and Silver?! Night had to get up and confirm something. Throwing the blanket that rested on him off, Night found he was naked, and covered in a thin layer of some dry, yet sticky fluid. This confirmed his first fear. It wasn't a drunken stupor, it wasn't a bizarre dream; Night had fucked both his daughters and came in them to the point of bloating. Quickly grabbing a nearby pair of clean shorts and a shirt, Night ran into the kitchen to find his daughters. 
"Dark? Silver?" Night said, bursting into the kitchen to see both Silver and Dark were there. But they were both naked, they bodies were still naked, and both their bellies appeared to be well rounded with a distinct bump. 
"Good morning dad,” Dark smiled, her face displayed calm and collected, but her wings were fluttering in excitement; similar to Silver's wings.
"Morning daddy!" Silver giggled, her fast swishing tail brushing the air like crazy in her joy. "Last night was amazing,” Silver and Dark were both rubbing their stomachs in a form of pleasure. "You filled with so much cum,” 
'Please don't tell me.' Night panicked in his mind at the thought. 
"We're pregnant!" Both girls squealed in joy. 
"That's...great.,” Night twitched a little, falling back in a near faint; the entire room around him spinning and falling apart. 'I got both my daughters pregnant!? Oh Luna, oh Celestia, please don't fire down your divine wrath. It was a drunken stupor, I swear!' Before passing out from the shock, Night found some peace in the revelation. 'I guess it's not that bad.'

EIGHT MONTHS LATER

"Daddy!" Silver called, sitting in a lounge chair, cradling her pregnant stomach. "They should be ready any week now!"
"Isn't it wonderful dad?" Dark commented, rubbing her own stomach. "Both Silver and I are going to have twins."
"It is interesting,” Night laughed a little going over his latest plans to help redesign their home to accommodate the new foals. "Maybe you'll both get beautiful mares."
"If so,” Dark smiled. "I'm certain their take after Silver and me quite well."
"Yeah,” Silver giggled with a lustful blush. "Maybe they'll be so sexy, we can have a big family orgy!" The three bat ponies shared a hearty laugh at the idea. Night was a little more nervous at the thought than his daughters. 
'Note to self.' Night thought to himself amidst the nervous laughter. 'Never drink with my daughters again.'

			Author's Notes: 
Special thanks to Alcatraz for providing the constructive criticism and assisting in a majority of the grammatical corrections.
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