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		Description

Button Mash’s best friend Snowdrift has a crush on his mom Eliana, eyeing her up every time he’s over to play video games. Their collective love for Button and his grief at losing the last thing his father gave him, will bring Snowdrift and Elaina close with an… embarrassing result; quickly becomes a relief for the older mare’s pent-up frustration, which may evolve into something much more than just a simple crush. If the taboo nature isn’t too much for Elaina to handle or if Button learns about it.
This story contains vivid depictions of clop and the main character is about the same age as The CMC, so foal-con as well.
Some inspiration for this story has to be credited to the song 'Button's Mom' by Pon1kenobi or P1K on YouTube.
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		Part 1: New Game 



	The brown earth pony colt Button Mash has been friends with the snow white pegasus colt Snowdrift, since they started school and the two are virtually inseparable; sharing many common interests like candy and comic books, but especially video games. Whenever one of them gets a new game, they invite the other one over to their house.
More recently though, Snowdrift comes to Button’s house almost every night, since his parents have been fighting a lot lately and it only frustrates him; not being able to do anything… aside from leaving the house. His parents fear their constant fighting is bad for Snowdrift to witness and are actually relieved when he does go to Button’s house, despite some ponies saying video games rot your brains.
Hanging out and playing games with Button; though he does always have fun, isn’t the only reason that Snowdrift likes visiting the Mash residence. Button’s mom, Elaina Mash is still quite fetching for an older mare and Snowdrift has developed a major crush on her, to the point of him finding it difficult to keep it a secret from both his best friend and Elaina herself.
After the bell rang marking the end of the school day, Button approached Snowdrift’s desk “Hey you still coming over to play video games again tonight, Snowdrift?”
“You got it Mash and I got a new game yesterday” - Snowdrift opened his school bag and revealed the game case, along with his v-station console - “It’s called Ebon Legends: The Crystal Tournament”
“Wait… I thought that game didn’t come out yet?”
“I pre-ordered and got it a week early”
Button huffed, blowing a stray mane hair away from his face “Lucky…, my Mom doesn’t let me pre-order games…, she says there a waste of money”
Snowdrift chuckled “I had to give up a whole month’s worth of allowance, but I think it was worth it for the extras”
Button raised an eyebrow “What kind of extras?”
“A map and an art book, a hard cover novel and a second game disk”
Button sputtered “Di…di…did you just say a second disk?”
Snowdrift smirked “Yes I did… I’m sure I could be convinced to give my extra disk to you…, for the right price”
“I’ll do anything, please Snowdrift” Button begged.
Snowdrift grinned evilly “Anything you say, hmm… choices, choices”
Button gulped, the color draining from his cheeks “I don’t think I gonna like were this is going… am I?”
Snowdrift chuckled “I’m just messing; Button I was gonna give it to you anyway”
The Cutie Mark Crusaders were giggling as they gathered their school bags and headed for the door. Button was watching as they trotted outside; Snowdrift followed his gaze and could tell that Button was far more interested in Sweetie Belle, than the other two fillies. Long after The Crusaders were gone, Button just remained in place still staring in their direction; smitten by that mulberry maned filly.
“Why don’t you go talk to her? I already know you like her”
Button blanched “Who…, Sw…Swe…Sweetie Belle? She wouldn’t lime… like a colt like me, I’m too beard… I mean weird” he said, stumbling over words.
“You’ll never know either, unless you try; worst case she says no, but she might surprise you”
“I don’t know Snowdrift, what if I mess up and ruin my friendship with Sweetie Belle?”
Snowdrift placed his fore hoof on Button’s shoulder “I’m not telling you what to do, but if you don’t take a chance, you might lose her to somepony else”
Button and Snowdrift approached the teachers desk and turned in their end of class worksheets, smiles on their faces “Going to play video games again? Just make sure you finish your homework first, alright boys? 
“Yes Miss Cheerilee… we will ma’am” both colts chorused.
Cheerilee smiled herself “See you tomorrow, my little ponies”
“See you tomorrow, Miss Cheerilee” Both ponies said, waving at their teacher.
As Button and Snowdrift left the school, they had to shield their eyes against the waning, albeit still very bright sunlight of the early autumn evening; causing them to almost run face first into Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon’s rumps, if it wasn't for Snowdrift stopping abruptly and tugging on Button’s tail.
“Hey” Diamond Tiara turned around, her face twisted into a sneer “Why don’t you watch where you are going, blank-flanks?”
Snowdrift ignored Diamond Tiara’s dig, electing to apologize instead “I’m sorry Diamond Tiara, we had to cover our eyes from the sunlight”
Diamond Tiara thought for a minute “I suppose I could forgive you, but if you wouldn’t rut your brain playing video games all the time; you wouldn’t have that problem”
Silver Spoon interjected, her face getting warm “Um… Diamond… you s…sa…said rut… not rot”
Diamond Tiara blanched “That’s what I meant… rot… thank you Silver Spoon”
Diamond Tiara sped off toward the center of Ponyville, Silver Spoon scampering after her. After Button recovered from Snowdrift pulling his tail; he started walking away from the school and Snowdrift floated along behind him, after making sure his school bag was firmly secured between his wings.
Silence reigned for about thirty minutes, Button just trudging along and Snowdrift doing half-hearted tricks; until Snowdrift’s idle thoughts turned toward a beautiful older brown mare. His vision became hazy and his wings went stiff, causing him to fall out of the air and landed roughly on the dirt path, just narrowly avoiding suffering serious injury on some fence or a tree.
Snowdrift struggled back to his hooves, fighting off mild nausea and dizziness. Snowdrift stumbled and his almost fell; Button ran over and steadied his best friend as best he could, but it was a lost cause and they both tumbled to the ground. Button’s beanie fell off and the strap on Snowdrift’s school bag ripped loose, allowing it to slide off his back and land harmlessly in a patch of grass. 
The colts weren’t so lucky however; Snowdrift ended up on his back with his wings laying out flat, his hind legs splayed out awkwardly and his forelegs were pinned to his sides. Button wasn’t much better off; he landed right on top of Snowdrift, his head impacted the ground and his hindquarters ended up mere inches from his best friend’s snout.
“Ow” Button groaned, holding his head between his forehooves.
Snowdrift opened his eyes, but his vision was swimming and he couldn’t tell what way was up. Slowly his vision cleared and he was startled to find somepony’s rump laying on top of him, dangerously close to his face.
“Button… please… get your butt… out of my face”
“Sorry Snowdrift, thanks for breaking my fall though” Button said as he climbed off of his best friend.
“Yeah well, keep that rear of yours away from my face; since we’re best friends, we can just forget what nearly happened okay, Button?"
“I agree… what were we even talking about?”
Snowdrift recovered his school bag and checked everything for damage; while Button looked for his lost beanie, but to no avail
“I can’t find my beanie; it was my favorite hat” – Button started crying – “Dad bought it for me before he… before he d…di…died and n…no…now I lost it” he said sitting in the dirt, tears flooding down his face.
Without speaking a word, Snowdrift trotted over to his best friend and immediately wrapped his forelegs around him. Button leaned his head against Snowdrift’s snowy chest fur and he just let out all the feelings he had kept bottled up, since his dad died. Not even Button’s mother could get him to open up and that’s when Button was lost to video games; to him anything had to be better than that terrible pain. Losing his beanie had been the final crack in Button’s mental walls surrounding that pain; at that moment when the walls were crumbling in his mind, Button’s only light in the darkness was Snowdrift; his best friend.
Snowdrift just sat there with his friend “Button it’s okay… let’s look for it; it can’t be that far from us”
Button sniffed as he pulled his face away from Snowdrift’s chest “N…no Sn…Snowdrift it’s too late, my mom will get worried and she’s in charge of you too”
Snowdrift frowned, glancing skyward “I didn’t think of that… well maybe it will turn up tomorrow”
Button sniffed again, wiping his puffy eyes “Maybe” - Button sighed – “I want to go home”
Snowdrift did a quick aerial view look at the surrounding area, before landing softly beside Button, shaking his head “Maybe we can go ask Fluttershy to talk to her animal friends’ tomorrow and see if they saw it”

	
		Part 2: Proper Rutting (Clop)



	Aside from Button sniffing once in a while, both colts walked the rest of the way to the Mash residence in complete silence. Elaina knew something was wrong when she saw Button’s lack of headwear and his miserable expression; doubly so when she saw Snowdrift’s matted chest fur and the pained look on his face.
“Are you okay honey? Do you want to talk about it?” Elaina asked.
Button looked up at his mom, fresh tears forming in his eyes “No I’m not okay Mom and no I don’t want to talk about it”
Elaina knew something like this would happen someday; though whenever she thought about it, she would want to cry. “Okay honey… Dinner will be ready at six”
Button didn’t respond to his mother, he just walked into his bedroom and slammed the door, but the usual sound that would accompany a v-station powering up was absent.
Elaina looked to Snowdrift “That’s odd… What happened to my son today, Snowdrift?”
“Well Mrs. Mash quite a bit happened today”
Elaina giggled “Oh please Snowdrift, I think you’ve known me long enough to just call me Elaina”
“Well Elaina the day was going fine until the end of class; Button asked me if I was still coming over tonight, then the Cutie Mark Crusaders were giggling about something and Button got distracted by Sweetie Belle, so I teased him about it”
“That doesn’t seem bad enough to make Button act like that, what else happened?” Elaina asked
Snowdrift chuckled nervously “Button and I were leaving the school after everypony else; we got blinded by the sun and we almost ran into two fillies from our class, but I pulled Button’s tail before we collided with them”
Elaina looked at Snowdrift, a knowing look in her eye “There is more isn’t there? 
Snowdrift closed his eyes and took a deep breath “When me and Button were on our way here, he seemed a little upset; I think I might have accidently pulled his tail too hard. I had been flying somewhat behind Button and my thoughts drifted and I totally forgot I was even in the air; the ground reminded me really quickly. Button tried helping me struggle to my feet, but it didn’t help and we both tumbled to the ground; the strap on my school bag ripped and slid off my back, Button’s beanie fell off and disappeared. I got dazed and ended up on my back with my forelegs pinned to my sides; Button landed on top of me and banged his head on the ground, with his butt almost suffocating me” Snowdrift finished, an embarrassed blush nearly encompassing his entire snout.
Elaina giggled “So you are saying, you were almost a butt face?”
Snowdrift chuckled “You mean I almost had a button my face?”
Both ponies couldn’t do anything but laugh for at least five or so minutes, every time either one of them thought of something; it would spark another giggle fit. Finally, after ten minutes both Snowdrift and Elaina managed to calm down enough to form coherent thoughts.
Elaina frowned “That still doesn’t explain why Button was so upset when you two walked in”
“When Button’s beanie fell off his head, it totally disappeared and I offered to help him look for it; though with it getting late, Button told me that you would be worried about us. I did a flyover of the nearby area and didn’t find anything, so we came here right after”
Elaina sighed “Oh no, that was the last thing his dad bought for him before he passed away”
“He told me when he lost it, before he cried his eyes out into my chest fur” Snowdrift said gesturing to the obvious matted fur down his front.
Elaina blindsided Snowdrift, wrapping him in a full-body embrace “Oh my poor Button; I’m glad that you were there for him, Snowdrift”
Being hugged by his crush, plus her teats pressing into his fur, got Snowdrift a bit excited; his wings shot out straight and his male equipment got hard, rubbing against Elaina’s soft underbelly fur. Almost dying of embarrassment, a blush turned Snowdrift’s entire snout scarlet.
Snowdrift sighed “… I’m sorry Elaina”
“It’s alright Snowdrift; I’ve seen you sneak peeks at me, when you think I’m not looking and honestly it flatters me, a colt eyeing this old mare, like I was still a young filly” 
Snowdrift took a deep breath “I would have to be blind, to not see your beauty”
Elaina gasped, a blush spread across her face as his cock rubbed her a bit lower “Oh…” 
Elaina’s curiosity had been piqued and she pulled away, to take a look between Snowdrift’s hind legs and to her amazement he was very well endowed for a colt the same age as her son; almost seven inches at least and with balls to match.
“Sweet Celestia, that’s a… monster; are you sure that you are the same age as my Button?” Elaina asked, her cheeks gaining a pink tinge.
“That is what my birth certificate says”
Elaina bit her lip, mulling over an impulse; one that has been bothering her since her husband passed away a few years ago, the burning itch of desire. Clopping just doesn’t do it for Elaina, she wants needs a stallion to scratch her itch; Snowdrift obviously wants her, so maybe she found her medicine… that is if her morals don’t stop her first.
Snowdrift tried to read Elaina’s facial expressions, but he couldn’t make heads or tails of what she might be thinking at the moment; for all he knew she could just kick him out of her house and tell Button that he had to find a new best friend. In reality he knew that was highly unlikely, that at worst it would just make any further possible social interactions with Elaina and Button awkward.
After weathering the moral inquisition in her mind, Elaina finally made up her mind; she had decided to engage in a taboo and often demonized practice, but her desires have been repressed for too many years and she wasn’t about to let this chance just slip through her hooves.
“Do you mind if I touch your… joystick?” Elaina asked, sounding more akin a school filly than a mature mare.
“N…not at a…a…all… g…go a…ah…ahead” Snowdrift stuttered
Elaina gently wrapped her surprisingly soft hooves around the young stallion’s cock and began stroking it, making Snowdrift’s mouth drop open and his breath to come in rapid succession.
“So big boy… how would you like see my bedroom?” Elaina asked, licking her bottom lip seductively.
“…yes please”
Elaina gave Snowdrift’s cock one last tug, before letting her hooves slide off her new plaything. She began sashaying away from Snowdrift, swishing her tail side to side and giving Snowdrift a perfect view of her plot.
Snowdrift was struck dumb by the last twenty minutes, just standing frozen in the middle of the Mash’s living room; his cock at attention and his balls tight in need of release.
When his brain rebooted, Snowdrift made his way toward Elaina’s bedroom; his member almost taking out a lamp in the process. When he made it to the doorway, Snowdrift saw Elaina posing seductively on her bed; laying on her back with her legs spread, her marehood on full display. Snowdrift trotted over to Elaina’s vulnerable position, giving her marehood an experimental sniff and he smelled an intoxicating mixture of horny mare musk, and some perfume. 
Elaina wrapped her forehooves around the back of Snowdrift’s head and she gently pulled his snout into her crotch. Snowdrift dove in happily lapping at Elaina’s marehood, after she had to physically direct him to her clit. Snowdrift was licking up and down Elaina’s clit, when she had an orgasm and squirted in his face.
Snowdrift licked off what he could reach “You taste so sweet, like strawberry syrup with a hint of salt”
Elaina giggled “I guess I’m a sweet treat” - she panted a little bit – “Are you ready for the next step?”
“Yes, but I want to try something first… please close your eyes”
“Okay, but don’t take too long”
Snowdrift placed his snout down by Elaina’s marehood; instead of diving back in, he gently lifted Elaina’s rump and began assaulting her hindquarters with his tongue, his hot breath blowing across her clit every time.
Elaina moaned “Oh my… how did you know that I like that too?”
Snowdrift’s ministrations on Elaina’s butthole, drove her over the edge a second time and she ended up squirting in her own face this time. Snowdrift lowered Elaina’s rump onto the bed and pulled away.
Elaina smiled and stood up, before pushing Snowdrift onto the bed in her place and sunk down on her haunches between his legs. She took the first two inches of Snowdrift’s virgin cock into her mouth, the warmth making it difficult for him to think straight. Slowly Elaina took the rest of Snowdrift’s almost seven inches into her mouth and down her throat, careful not to gag herself; before pulling him from her mouth completely. 
Pushing him onto his back on the bed, Elaina quickly straddled Snowdrift’s waist and impaled herself on his cock, all the way up to the medial ring; then she pushed her body down until his entire length was buried in her marehood. Snowdrift placed his forehooves on Elaina’s haunches and assisted her as she started riding his cock. Elaina got into a rhythm of almost entirely climbing off Snowdrift’s member, moaning loudly every time she would thrust herself back down; this rhythm caused Elaina to orgasm three more times.
Snowdrift was really close to release and Elaina could tell by the wide-eyed expression on his face, it made her even hornier.
Elaina panted, still bouncing on Snowdrift’s cock “Just let go Snowdrift, fill me up”
Snowdrift couldn’t last any longer and came, shooting rope after rope of hot sticky cum deep inside Elaina’s marehood. Getting filled with cum, caused Elaina to scream in ecstasy as it drove her into two more consecutive orgasms.
All of the sexual exertion left both ponies exhausted; Elaina slid off Snowdrift’s cock with resounding ‘pop’ and she laid right to him, his seed dripping from her thoroughly used marehood. Elaina ran her forehoof along one of Snowdrift’s wings, taking care not to bend any feathers or hurt him; before laying that same forehoof on Snowdrift’s barrel, while avoiding their combined fluids. Snowdrift ran his hoof across Elaina’s abdomen and her perky teats, making her shiver and cuddle a little closer to Snowdrift.
Elaina frowned, then sighed “I’m sorry to cut the cuddle time short Snowdrift, but I need to get cleaned up and make supper; you can just lounge on my bed if you want… unless you want to help me freshen up”
Snowdrift nearly tripped on to his face, as he fought to his hooves; the cum soaked bedsheets not making it any easier. When he finally found enough purchase, he planted his hooves firmly on the ground.
He glanced up at Elaina, smiling sheepishly “I could actually use a bath too…”
Elaina hasn’t had a good rutting in while; resulting in certain areas being sore, so trotting into the bathroom proved more difficult than she originally thought. 
Elaina stopped in her tracks, moaning a little bit “Oh my, that’s… really sore”
Snowdrift was beside her within seconds “Are you okay, Elaina?” he asked, draping a wing across her back.
Elaina smiled “I’m fine Snowdrift, just sore from the proper rutting you provided”
“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to hurt you” Snowdrift apologized, his expression downcast.
Elaina lifted Snowdrift’s head with her hoof “You didn’t hurt me Snowdrift, so don’t worry about that; this was the first time since Button’s father…, that I was intimate with another pony and my body isn’t used to the physical exertions that come with it”
“Are you sure? If I hurt you, Elaina I don’t know if I could live with myself”
Elaina smiled again “Trust me, you didn’t hurt me… I was the one governing our pace and just got a bit carried away” - she gently bopped 
Snowdrift right on the snout – “Now are we going to get cleaned up or what?”
“Yeah Elaina, but please let me help you”
Elaina sighed “If it makes you feel better, be my guest”
Snowdrift escorted Elaina into the bathroom, which she really did appreciate; though the expression on her face told otherwise. Elaina turned the water on and stepped underneath, careful not to slip as the water cascaded down her body; soaking her fur and flattening her mane. She gestured with a hoof, inviting Snowdrift to join her; since the shower had been custom made to support two adult ponies, giving Snowdrift ample room to join Elaina.
As the room began steaming up, Snowdrift entered the shower behind Elaina; his view dominated by her hindquarters. The water began soaking Snowdrift’s body as he joined Elaina under the water; his wings becoming almost too heavy to move. Snowdrift and Elaina helped each other bathe; not having unicorn magic making it more difficult, but that never stopped the Pegasi or Earth ponies before and it won’t stop either of these ponies now.
When they were sufficiently cleaned, only three areas remained… both ponies’ buttholes and Elaina’s marehood; arguable the two most difficult spots for a non-unicorn to keep clean. Earth ponies had long since designed a solution for non-unicorns; a removable hoof-held nozzle called a shower bidet, it’s purpose was so hard to reach areas on a ponies’ body were much easier to cleanse.
Snowdrift took the nozzle in his forehoof and sat down on his haunches behind Elaina; beckoning her closer with his other hoof. Elaina flicked her tail to the side, as she backed herself up; positioning her hindquarters a few inches from Snowdrift’s face. Snowdrift switched the nozzle on and once he found the right temperature, he trained it on Elaina’s butthole; who moaned from the contact.
Elaina moaned again “Oh my… that feels mmm”
Snowdrift smiled as he lowered the nozzle down her clit, taking care not to move it too quickly; making sure to wash all his cum out of Elaina’s marehood. When Snowdrift was sure all his cum had been washed away, he pulled the nozzle away and ran his tongue up across Elaina’s clit; her hindlegs wobbling ominously, obviously still weak from earlier. Elaina took the nozzle and Snowdrift laid down with his rump raised; his tail flicked off to the side as well. Elaina returned the favor; ensuring Snowdrift was clean, before turning the nozzle off and placing it back on the wall.
When they were drying off, it dawned on them about one detail they overlooked; that Button might have wonder what happened to Snowdrift and he probably heard his mom scream out. Elaina didn’t seem too worried about it, but Snowdrift on the other hoof; on the outside he managed to seem composed, but under the surface he’s terrified that he may lose his best friend.
Elaina could sense something was bothering Snowdrift “I doubt Button heard me, but we can go find out; unless you want to go home and you want me to tell him you didn’t want to bother him and decided to leave a little while ago”
Snowdrift scuffed his forehooves on the floor “I don’t know, what if he did hear and doesn’t believe me or hates me now?”
Elaina wrapped her foreleg around Snowdrift, pulling him close “He won’t hate you, if anything he will be upset about not playing the videogame you brought… not that you were rutting his mom”
Snowdrift’s expression brightened “You’re right Elaina, Button’s probably completely wrapped up in a game by now, totally ignoring anything else…, wait how did you know I brought a videogame?”
Elaina giggled “Oh Snowdrift, I was young once too and owned an original v-station system; the games weren’t as sophisticated then, but the v-station consoles still look more or less the same. I could also tell by the fact that you have your v-station in your school bag”
They walked into the living room and could hear the sounds of a videogame being played… quite loudly.
“You go ahead and talk to Button and see if he heard anything; I’m going to make supper, because sex always makes me really hungry and before it gets any later is another good reason too”
Snowdrift glanced at Elaina; who gave him a small smile and flicked her tail, flashing her plot at him “Okay I’ll go talk to Button, wish me luck”
Elaina winked at him “Good luck Snowy”
Snowdrift trotted down the hall to Button’s room, pausing every time he stepped on a creaky board or whenever Button would groan about being defeated in his game. Closing his eyes and taking a deep breath, Snowdrift pushed the door open just enough to creep into the room. Button had his back to the door, all of his attention focused on his tv and the game he was playing. Snowdrift sat down beside Button; who remained oblivious to his best friend’s presence, while a boss defeated his character again.
“Is that Equestrian Conquest IV? I heard that game is really hard, like almost unbeatable”
Button yelped, nearly jumping out of his skin; realizing somepony had snuck in his room without him knowing “Holy Celestia, you nearly gave me a heart attack Snowdrift”
“I’m sorry I scared you, Button”
Button frowned “I thought you left earlier… have you been here this whole time?”
Snowdrift thought for a second, deciding what to say “I had originally planned to leave, but I really didn’t want to just abandon you like that. I did have to tell your mom everything that happened today, including how you almost suffocated me; to explain that your beanie disappeared”
“hmm, at least mom knows that I lost it, instead of her thinking somepony stole it; what did you do the whole time?”
Snowdrift chuckled nervously “I talked to your mom about… grown up stuff”
Button raised an eyebrow “You realize that you’re only like two weeks older than me right?”
“Yeah… we were talking about school and Elaina asked if I thought either of us should visit the hospital… I told her we don’t need to be checked out by doctors”
“Thanks Snowdrift, I hate doctors and needles… and hospitals, but I especially hate needles”
Snowdrift smiled “I agree… needles suck”
Button gave Equestrian Conquest a couple more times and had Snowdrift try his hoof at fighting the boss, but even a fresh pair of hooves couldn’t touch the giant legendary hydra; utterly annihilating Button’s character and kicking him back to the last save point.
“Boys… dinner” Elaina’s voice echoed from the kitchen.
“Coming mom” Button yelled back.
Snowdrift trotted over and sat the v-station controller on top of the Tv “Maybe there is another path or hidden power-up somewhere, sorry I couldn’t help you, Button”
Button sighed “That’s okay Snowdrift, I really should just get rid of it… but I think I did last longer than last time, so that’s something I guess”
“Means you’re getting better, buddy… now let’s go eat, before I start chewing on my hoof” Snowdrift said, as he pushed the door open further and trotted into the hall; Button following right behind him.
As both colts made their way into the dining room, Elaina winked at Snowdrift and then turned her attention towards her son “Are you okay, honey? After what happened today?”
Button looked up at his mother “Yeah I think I will be okay Mom, Snowdrift offered to ask Fluttershy if any of her animal picked up my beanie… I think we could go and ask her tomorrow, before school”
Elaina smiled “That’s wonderful honey and very generous of Snowdrift for offering to help you”
Snowdrift patted Button’s head “Button is my best friend; I’d like to think that I would do anything for him and that he would do the same for me”
Elaina giggled “You boys would probably travel to Tartarus and back for each other, if you had to”
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