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Filthy Rich goes to check on Diamond Tiara during the night, and offers her his own special brand of comfort. (It's sex. Yes, it's sex.)
Diamond Tiara is aged down to the pony equivalent of about 5 or 6 years old. Warning: foalcon, incest, mild belly bulging, mild cum inflation.
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Filthy Rich climbed out of bed and walked slowly along the hall, stopping at his daughter’s bedroom door. He put his ear against the wood and heard the unmistakable sound of her softly sobbing in bed. “You okay, baby?” he asked, pushing open the door with his hoof.
“No, daddy,” sniffled Diamond Tiara. “I not feeling very happy.” She curled up into a little ball, her white and lilac tail wrapping around her body and hiding her little face from Filthy Rich.
Filthy Rich walked into the room, shutting the door behind him, and went to sit on the edge of her bed. He patted her flank softly with his hoof. “Do you need a cuddle?” The little filly turned her head to face her father and nodded slowly. She rolled onto her back and raised her forelegs up, waiting to be picked up. Rather than picking Diamond Tiara up, Filthy Rich lay down beside her and wrapped his forehooves around her. He kissed the top of her head and started stroking her long mane.
Diamond Tiara looked up at Filthy, the whites of her eyes were now a soft baby pink and little wet streaks could be seen running down her cheeks from where she’d been crying. She ran one of her hooves over her muzzles, sniffling loudly and wiping away her tears and drool. She buried her little head into Filthy’s neck and mumbled, “I had a nightmare, daddy.”
Filthy Rich let his hoof run down her mane to her back and then moved it around to her front, stroking the soft pink fur of her belly. “Do you want to tell me about it?”
Diamond shrugged, tucking her forelegs into her chest and looked down. “Well,” she spoke, “you were gone, daddy. I looked for you, but all I seen was big monster ponies who wanted to eated me.”
“Now you know that’s never going to happen, right? Daddy’s never going to leave his precious little princess.” Filthy kissed her forehead, his hoof finding one of the little nubbins hidden beneath her fur which always made her feel good when he rubbed them.
Diamond let out a soft sigh. “I know, daddy…” She looked up at her father and smiled. “You promise though?”
“Of course, Diamond,” Filthy said, “I promise.” He held her head tightly against the fur of his chest and continued stroking her nipple.
Squirming a little, Diamond felt the inside of her hind legs begin to dampen. Covering the damp patch with her tail, she looked away in embarrassment, her cheeks turning a darker shade of pink.
Filthy kissed her cheek as she turned her head away. “Would you like daddy to make you feel really good again,” he asked, “like last time?”
Nodding, Diamond slowly pulled her tail away, revealing her soft, wet pussy lips. “Y-Yes please…”
Filthy Rich felt his cock begin to stiffen as he looked down at the filly’s glistening nethers. He let his hoof wander a little further until it was a fraction of an inch from the damp section of her fur, then looked into her eyes before asking, “and you remember the deal, right? Daddy makes you feel good, and then you make daddy feel good.”
Diamond smiled slightly, her legs twitching in excitement and her tail wagging back and forth like a little puppy. “Yessir, I will do my best.”
Filthy Rich slid his hoof down between Diamond’s legs, at the same time kissing her on the mouth. His hoof slipped along the silky, almost hairless lips of her pussy, becoming slick with her moisture. Diamond’s little hips bucked upwards as the fur from Filthy’s hoof glided over the tiny patch of skin that was her clit. She moaned quietly into her father’s mouth, quivering softly beneath him.
Filthy Rich parted his lips, slipping his tongue into his young daughter’s mouth. He slowly massaged her clit with her own juices. She slid her tongue over his and wrapped her tail around Filthy’s foreleg, encouraging him to rub her sweet slit faster. FIlthy Rich rubbed Diamond’s pussy lips up and down, occasionally pushing the tip of his hoof inside. Just a couple of months ago, he would have been concerned about hurting her doing that, but now she’d handled much bigger things inside her, so he was not as worried. Diamond lightly rocked her hips back and forth against Filthy’s hoof, already starting to feel a big warm pressure building up in her nethers. The tips of her hooves tingled in lust, practically begging for more. Just a little farther to go.
Filthy Rich pulled away from Diamond’s lips, nibbling on the fluffy pink ear that was peeking out of her mane. His hoof returned to her clit, rubbing it firmly. The little pony squeaked and squirmed, her legs spasming left and right, getting closer and closer to her orgasm. She bit down on her lip and whined. “Daddy,” she panted, “I feel close.”
Filthy Rich kept rubbing, moving his hoof faster and pressing firmer on her most sensitive spot. “Go on, sweetie,” he breathed into her ear, “give daddy your cummies.” Diamond moaned, her face scrunched up, which always made Filthy Rich’s heart flutter, and her tiny pussy convulsed violently. She arched her back hard and a wave of her juices soaked her pussy lips and Filthy’s hoof.
FIlthy Rich smiled at his daughter, slowing down his hoof and stroking her pussy lips gently. “Good little filly,” he whispered into her ear.
Diamond shuddered, bucking her hips up a little to ride out the final bits of her orgasm. She gave her dad a tired yet grin. Leaning up, she kissed his cheek then said, “Thank you, daddy.”
Her father raised his hoof to her lips. “Anything for my little princess,” he said with a smile.
Diamond Tiara rolled onto her tummy, a pool of her cum soaking into the bed sheets beneath her. “So,” she said with a squeak, “what do you want me to do for you, daddy?” She rested on her elbows, her forehooves squishing into her chubby pink cheeks.
Filthy Rich became aware of his cock, now rock hard, pressing against the fur of her flank. He used his hoof to idly stroke it. “Just lie there, baby, and I’ll do the rest,” he said, drawing himself onto his hooves and standing over her. He lowered his hips so that his long, thick cock dangled between her legs. Diamond looked back at Filthy Rich and smiled, she shifted her tail over to one side of her flank and stroked it up and down slowly. She knew it felt good on her, but loved it even more when Filthy watched her play with herself.
Filthy rubbed the tip of his cock up and down on her pussy, getting it slick with his daughter’s juices. Though he knew she could handle his girth, it was always a bit uncomfortable for her while he was going in, and he wanted to do anything that he could to make it less painful. The pink filly raised her little butt up to the bigger stallion, making it easier for him to enter her. She breathed out slowly and parted her legs a little more, awaiting her father in anticipation.
Filthy Rich pressed the head of his cock against his baby girl’s pussy lips. He held her hip with one hoof while pushing his hips forward. His shaft bent slightly as her tight pussy resisted the intrusion. He gritted his teeth and pushed further forwards and her lips gave way, parting to allow his cock to slide in a few inches. Diamond yelped at first as Filthy’s shaft stretched apart her tiny puffy pink pussy lips, but then was soon washed over as a wave of pleasure followed after, sending orgasmic pulses throughout her petite body. She moaned his name and buried her forehead in the blankets.
Filthy slid his hoof down from his daughter’s hip to her belly, finding again one of her little nipples to rub. He thrust further forwards and his hoof felt a cock-shaped bulge moving up her belly as his shaft pushed further into her, stretching her whole body open.
Diamond’s father’s hips finally met her flank, his entire cock now buried inside her up to the hilt, obscenely stretching her belly. He pushed his hips down, pinning her lower body to the bed. “You okay, precious?” he asked quietly.
Diamond nodded, wincing slightly at the feeling of her dad’s giant cock stretching apart. “Yes, daddy.” She leaned her head up the best she could and kissed Filthy on the lips.
Filthy Rich returned his daughter’s kiss, drawing back his hips a little way before pushing forward again. His medial ring felt every fold and undulation inside Diamond as it moved up and down her tight passage. She smiled and closed her eyes. It always felt amazing when her daddy fucked her just the way she liked it. Not too hard, or too soft, too fast, or too slow; it was always perfect.
Now Filthy Rich was sure that Diamond was comfortable with his girth. It sometimes took her a while for her filly-sized pussy to accommodate his adult-sized shaft — he remembered how her pain when he’d taken her virginity has almost made him stop, before she’d begged him through the tears to keep going. He knew it didn’t hurt her as much now, but it was still a thick shaft for such a little filly to take, so she needed a little time. He began to slowly thrust inside her.
The pink filly squeaked softly in pleasure, she knew too well that her daddy always found the best ways to make her feel special, and this was one of them. Sure, she could do it all by herself — she was growing into quite a big girl, after all — but who could deliver more pleasure and happiness than her own dad? She looked down to marvel at how her body stretched to take her daddy inside her. His big stallionhood inside her felt so much better than her little hoof; daddy giving her pleasure was right, and her having cummies on her own just seemed so wrong. She felt pride seeing her soft little furry tummy bulging visibly as the head of his cock penetrated her deep inside. She could make her daddy happy just as good as any grown-up pony could.
She nestled her face into the bed sheets and relaxed her body, sighing as each powerful thrust drove her deeper into the bed.
Her dad fucked her harder and faster. Every swing of his hips threatened to push her little body up the bed. If he weren’t holding her down with his hooves, she would have soon been banging her head against the headboard. Filthy Rich was glad he’d raised a daughter who liked it a little rough.
Diamond tried her best to hold back her squeals. She bit down hard on a nearby pillow, and shuddered in pure bliss. Already, she could feel her stretched pussy walls gripping her daddy’s cock tighter and tighter, her second orgasm not to far away. It felt amazing that Filthy only had to fuck his daughter for a few minutes and already have her ready to explode again so suddenly.
Filthy Rich bit roughly on the back of Diamond’s mane, tugging to the side to tilt her head around to the side to face him. “That’s better,” he said once he’d let go of her mane. “I want to be able to see my babygirl’s precious little face while I’m fucking her.” He smiled at his daughter.
Diamond smiled back up at her dad, both her ears and legs twitched and flicked in lust and excitement.
“I’m not going too hard for you, am I, princess?” Filthy asked.
Little Diamond shook her head, panting and giggling. “No, daddy, I can take it,” she sighed.
“Good, I wouldn’t want to hurt my little princess,” Filthy said. Much. The stallion bit his lip, trying to concentrate on not cumming before his daughter had.
Diamond was getting closer and closer to her orgasm. Shutting her eyes tightly, she felt the tips of her ears burning and tingling. She reached her tail back and wrapped it around the leftover bit of shaft sticking out of her dripping wet pussy and stroked it quickly — she wanted to make sure that she and her daddy would cum together.
Filthy Rich felt his daughter’s tail around the base of his shaft. He loved it when she did that. None of the mares he’d ever been with had done it — he’d only ever seen it in ponygraphic movies, but she’d somehow figured it out on her own. He grunted, trying to push back the tension that was growing in the balls that were slapping against his daughter’s thighs with each thrust of his hips.
Diamond let out a long, high moan, her pussy walls and tail contracting around Filthy Rich, milking his cock as she came hard on it. Her juices ran down her nethers whilst her legs shook fiercely, almost about to give way.
Filthy Rich groaned as his daughter’s already tight pussy suddenly gripped his shaft firmly. He needed to double his effort to keep thrusting inside her even tighter passageway, and to keep up the rhythm that was so close to bringing him to climax. He adored the little moans and squeals that came from his daughter’s lips, the look of pure bliss on her face, the shudder of her legs that let him know he’d given her that ultimate pleasure.
He buried his face in her mane in concentration as he made what he knew would be the last few thrusts.
Sinking his cock as deep inside her as it would go, he released the flood he’d been holding back, and shot a huge load of thick white cum deep inside Diamond’s pussy. It had been a few days since he’d last cum, and his balls had been full to bursting point. Diamond’s daddy’s seed inside her, unable to leak out because of his cock plugging her tight passage, made her tiny belly swell beyond even the bulge his thick shaft was already causing
Diamond panted heavily, her tiny legs couldn’t handle much more pressure and finally collapsed onto the bed. She sighed, “thank you, daddy,” softly. She almost purred beneath his weight, feeling filled and very satisfied.
Exhausted, FIlthy lay on top of his daughter, careful not to put all of his weight on her — just the amount he knew she liked, that let her know she was safe, held down and surrounded by him. He continued to move his hips slowly back and forth, his softening but still sensitive shaft making him shiver and Diamond shudder with each careful and deliberate thrust.
Once he was totally spent, Filthy Rich rolled off his daughter’s little body and lay beside her on the bed, panting to recover his breath. He watched her for a few moments, her eyes barely open, looking happy with all thoughts of her nightmare now erased from her mind, then leaned in to kiss her on the lips.
Diamond felt Filthy Rich’s cum pour out of her sensitive, soaked pussy now that it was no longer plugged by the girth of his cock. Her eyes remained closed as she kissed Filthy Rich back. She rolled onto her side and rested her tail underneath her flank to cushion her soft butt.
Filthy Rich stroked his daughter’s mane with a hoof, rolling onto his back and closing his eyes. He inhaled deeply, breathing in the scent of their mixed sweat and arousal. His cock, still slick with a blend of his daughter’s and his own cum softened and shrunk back so that it was almost obscured by the fur of his belly.
An energetic fuck like that always tired him out. He yawned. He reckoned he could rest here for a bit while Diamond fell asleep, then sneak back to his own room.
Careful not to wake her sleeping father, she crawled down the bed to the pool of cum that had dripped out of her pussy. Months ago, she’d been daddy’s perfect little cocksucker. Then more recently, he’d started training her to be fucked. The feeling of being stretched open by Filthy Rich’s shaft was amazing, and she wouldn’t ever want to give that up, but she missed the taste of his cum; she missed being daddy’s little cocksucker.
She crouched down, the end of her muzzle dipping into their mixed juices, still pretty warm from when they escaped her fillyhood. She stuck out her tongue and began to lap up the puddle of cum, shuddering slightly at the sweet yet also tangy taste.
Soon the cum was all gone and she was licking damp, but mostly clean bed sheets. Looking up, she had an idea that made her feel tingly between her back legs. Diamond Tiara crawled towards her sleeping father and nuzzled at his cock.
She looked down at his thick sheath, still covered in her pussy juices and his cum. She licked her lips and her daddy’s words replayed in the back of her head. Never waste cum, baby-doll. It’s always my gift to you, and you have to remember to swallow it all. She nodded to herself and began to suck Filthy Rich’s thick seed off the head of his member.
Filthy Rich grunted in his sleep. Memories of the first time his little girl had sucked his cock began to play in his dreams. Her little foal-like face, her lips stretched to extremes to suck on just the tip of his stallionhood. She could suck cock before she was even potty trained.
Diamond sat down and rested her forelegs on the inside of Filthy’s legs as she began to swirl her small tongue around his cock a little faster, taking up the last drops of his cum.
Filthy Rich began to wake from his slumber at the same time as his cock began to swell. It took him a few moments to realize he was not still in his dream. Diamond Tiara was now a much bigger girl than the little two-and-a-half-year-old foal he’d been dreaming about, and she sucked cock with a lot more expertise than she had that first time.
Diamond looked up at Filthy, her tongue licking the side of his shaft while her cheeks grew darker and warmer. “Hi daddy,” she said shyly, “d-did I wake you?” She frowned slightly. She loved making him feel great more than anything, but when it came to waking him up, she’d always feel guilty.
“N-no,” Filthy Rich stammered. “I–I wasn’t sleeping… I was just… resting my eyes.” In truth, he was grateful for being woken up… he couldn’t spend the night in his daughter’s bed and risk getting caught… plus, the way she’d woken him up wasn’t exactly something he objected to.
She pulled away from his rising cock slowly. “Should I stop? I cleaned up all the mess.”
“No, honey, keep going,” he whispered. His cock was already half-erect, and he had no desire to turn back now.
Diamond smiled, overjoyed at having the chance to be daddy’s perfect cocksucker again. The tingling between her legs grew stronger and she could feel her pussy dampen again. She knew that she had already had more than enough fun though; it was daddy’s turn to have some pleasure now,and her chance to show him what a good little girl she could be for him. She opened her mouth as much as she could and pushed down on the head of his cock, slowly taking it into her mouth. She rose a hoof and stroked up and down Filthy Rich’s shaft while her tongue lightly probed the fine slit on the tip of his thick cock.
Filthy Rich gazed down at his little girl lovingly. He reached a hoof to the back of her head, not to guide her — she knew what she was doing — but to stroke her soft lavender mane.
Diamond raised her other hoof and stroked his cock in time with the first hoof. She gave his shaft a gentle squeeze and pushed him a little further into her maw.
“That’s it, honey. You’re doing great. As deep as you can, like I taught you,” Filthy Rich whispered. His cock was fully erect now, and the feeling of her warm, wet mouth embracing its head was amazing.
Diamond squeed internally. She always loved being praised by her daddy. Her tongue rolled back and forth over the thick tip of Filthy Rich’s shaft before plunging her head back down quickly, trying to swallow as much of him into her mouth as possible.
Filthy Rich relaxed, resting his head on his little girl’s soft pillow while he relished the feeling of the filly’s tongue on his shaft. Because he’d started her so young, she was experienced way beyond her tender years and did an expert job, her tongue caressing the ridges of his erect cock as it sank far deeper into her mouth than seemed reasonably possible.
Diamond pulled up her head, a loud slurp and popping noise following soon after. “Yummy,” she said with a cheeky little grin as the tip of her hoof massaged the bottom of the stallion’s pendulous balls.
Standing up for a moment, Diamond crawled forward a little, lightly pressing half of her body against his silky meat. She took the head back inside her maw again, suckling vigorously whilst pushing Filthy Rich’s pulsating length against his belly.
Her father groaned, mentally torn between trusting her to do her thing properly, and pressing a hoof on the back of her head to force his cock down her throat until it was buried to the hilt. After a few moment’s thought, he decided she knew what she was doing — he could always change his mind and force her head down later.
Diamond softly began to grind against the base of Filthy Rich’s balls where there was still a wet patch in his fur from her last orgasm. She tilted her head to the side, taking in his cock from a different angle, her tongue making contact with new veins bulging out.
Filthy shuddered as Diamond rubbed the head of his cock against the silky inside of her cheek. The soft warm surface was like the depths of the little filly’s pussy. Though the tip of his cock was in heaven, the moisture still on the rest of his shaft exposed to the air made that part of him feel cool. He longed to have it down her throat. “Deeper, babygirl,” he whispered to her.
Without hesitation, Diamond did as she was told like the good little girl she had always had been for father. Her pace began to speed up.
Filthy’s breath quickened as he felt his cock disappearing deeper into his daughter’s mouth with each bob of her head. He reached down, stroking her soft mane with his hooves.
She looked up and gave him a little wink, then dove back into her “meal”. She grinded her soft, almost hairless belly over the bottom of Filthy’s cock harder and faster. She could feel that he was getting close by his stallionhood twitching between her hooves.
Filthy Rich could feel his climax stirring in his balls. “Keep going, honey,” he urged between breaths. He bit his bottom lip, trying to hold back and prolong this pleasure.
The filly slurped and sucked louder and faster, eagerly awaiting Filthy Rich’s thick seed. She breathed in and out heavily through her nose, moaning as her nethers grew more sensitive. She quickly grabbed a teddy bear, stuffing it between her legs and clamping her thighs around it which at least partly satisfied her need to hump something. Her head moved up and down as fast as she could.
Filthy Rich sucked in breath through his teeth, gazing down at his little filly’s head bobbing up and down on his cock. The sight of his beautiful little girl sucking greedily on his stallionhood, combined with the building feeling of pressure in his loins was too much for him to bear — he needed to release the tension. “I’m c-cumming, sweetie,” he stammered.
Diamond pulled up her head quickly and glided her tongue back and forth over the head of his shaft, still keeping her mouth wide open whilst her hooves stroked up and down his thick shaft as fast as they could go.
Filthy Rich groaned as he let go of the climax he’d been holding back. A jet of warm, thick cum shot up, hitting the roof of Diamond’s mouth. He shuddered as she kept pumping his cock with her hooves, spilling spurt after spurt of his seed on her muzzle, lips, and chin, all the while looking up to her father with a proud smile on her face.
Diamond panted heavily, swallowing down the hot cum that coated the inside of her mouth. Her hoof movements began to slow down and she smiled happily at her dad’s stallionhood still flexing in excitement. “Did I… do okay, daddy?” she said, licking drops of seed off her lips.
Panting, Filthy Rich smiled at his little daughter and nodded his head. “Of course you did, Diamond. You always do.”
Diamond pouted. “Say the words, please, daddy.”
Filthy grinned. “You’re daddy’s perfect little cocksucker.”
She giggled happily and rested her hooves back on the bed. She could feel the cum on her face cooling down and sinking into her fur. “Heh, I’m a little dirty here, daddy.”
“Let me help you with that.” Filthy Rich propped himself up on one front hoof and used the other to push the globs of cum from Diamond’s chin towards her mouth. Diamond stuck out her tongue and licked up and swallowed the cum, enjoying its salty yet tangy taste. Once her face was clean, Filthy Rich leaned forwards and kissed his daughter softly on the lips. “Think you’ll be able to sleep better now, baby?”
Her hind legs tingled in excitement then nodded. “Ummm… I don’t think so, daddy,” she said, blushing heavily whilst looking down her body, seeing a small moist patch on the bed sheets in between her legs. “I’m super excited right now.”
“Oh dear,” Filthy Rich whispered, getting up onto his hooves and leaning over her. He pushed his daughter over and she rolled onto her back. “I’ll have to do something about that. I can’t have my little girl all frustrated and unable to sleep. You won’t be able to concentrate at school tomorrow.”
“Hehe, with us having this much fun, daddy, I don’t think I get much work done anyway. I… kinda get really excited thinking about you.” She covered her face with her hooves shyly.
“Well, let’s give you something to think about tomorrow.” Filthy Rich kissed his daughter on the mouth again, harder this time. His tongue traced the length of her lips, and soon pushed its way inside as she opened her mouth a little. Diamond squeaked loudly then kissed back, holding the back of Filthy Rich’s head firmly. A soft moan passed through her lips as her tongue slid over her dad’s. Filthy enjoyed the taste of his own seed in Diamond’s mouth for a moment, before breaking away and laying a trail of kisses down her chin and neck while shuffling further down the bed.
Diamond’s tail waggled excitedly, wishing he would hurry up. She whimpered quietly and arched her back, trying to move her pussy closer to his his face. Her father worked his way slowly down her chest and belly, paying careful attention to each of her nipples on the way down, parting her fur with his hoof so that he could flick their bare skin with his tongue. He could tell Diamond was impatient for him to get to his final destination, but he relished making her wait and teasing her with small pleasures along the way. “Daddy, p-please,” she cried softly. She tried to reach one of her hooves down to her pussy to speed up the process, but was suddenly stopped by Filthy Rich’s hoof.
“That’s daddy’s job, honey,” he said, looking up to her for a second before returning to kissing her tummy. He slowed down as he got ever closer to her pussy. He could feel its intense warmth on his chin as he nibbled at the fur of her lower belly.
Diamond’s tail reached up and tickled in between his crotch. “Pleeeease, daddy!”
Filthy ignored his daughter’s pleading, knowing that the longer he took, the greater the sensation of relief and pleasure she’d get when he finally rewarded her patience. The joy of listening to her adorable pleas was an added bonus — if he hadn’t already cum twice that night, the sound of her begging for her daddy would probably have put him in the mood to pin her down to the bed fuck her hard straight away.
Diamond sighed and finally gave in, relaxing her body and letting Filthy take full control. She was his, and she needed to submit to his will. Daddy knew what he was doing. Her pussy glistened with her juices, emitting a sweet, nectar-like aroma smell.
The stallion kissed lower and lower until he eventually laid a gentle kiss on her tiny clit. He inhaled deeply, drinking in his daughter’s intoxicating scent. Then he lowered his head and licked her left inner thigh, tasting the juices which had dripped out of her after they’d fucked — a blend of her sweet nectar with his own seed.
Diamond closed her eyes tightly and took in a deep breath. Her legs twitched up a little as her dad softly kissed in between her thighs. After a long and rough fucking, being eaten out always tired her out but made her feel like a million bits.
Filthy Rich turned his head and licked her other thigh, letting his tongue slide up all the way to her dripping pussy. He ran it up the length of her lower lips and flicked at her hard clit with the tip of his tongue.
A little squeak came out of Diamond’s mouth, her legs bucked up as Filthy Rich made out softly with her smooth, sensitive pussy.
He wrapped his lips around her clit and sucked gently on the area while massaging it with his tongue. Diamond slowly rocked her hips back and forth, her pussy grinding softly against the older pony’s lips and chin.
Filthy Rich moved his head back down to her soft warm pussy lips, licking them up and down before poking out his tongue and pressing it inside her tight passage. The taste of her sex was overwhelming inside — a fresher, purer, sweeter taste than that which he associated with adult mares.
Diamond sighed in bliss, squirming a little beneath him. “Keep going, d-daddy,” she gasped softly through breaths. Filthy almost laughed out loud. He had no intention of stopping until he’d coaxed at least one more orgasm out of her. He moved his tongue inside her, shallowly fucking her with it.
She wrapped her forelegs around the back of his head and lightly thrusted upwards, feeling Filthy’s muzzle rub against her small teats and pushing his tongue deeper into her mouthwatering pussy.
He gave his tongue a rest for a moment, nibbling lightly on her pussy lips before sucking on her clit again. Filthy Rich moved one of his hooves to his daughter’s tight little plot hole. He was pretty sure her rear passage was still far too tight for even the tip of his hoof to penetrate, but that didn’t stop him teasing her by pressing at the little opening gently with his hoof.
Diamond bit down hard on her bottom lip, grunting under her breath. She could feel the pressure in her nethers building up again. “I’m gonna… cum soon, daddy,” Diamond gasped between breaths.
Filthy pulled back for a moment, not wanting Diamond to peak too soon. He gently kissed her lower lips, holding back from the more intense sucking and tongue-fucking he’d been doing until now.
“Please, daddy,” she cried softly, arching up her hips to move her pussy closer to his tongue. “Let me cum…”
Filthy looked up at his daughter. “Are you sure? You’ve already used a lot of energy. And you don’t sound that keen.”
Diamond nodded her head rapidly, her legs spasming in lust. “Yes, yes, daddy. I really do want to cum. Please, I’ll do anything.”
Her father smiled at her. “Tell me what you’d do.”
“W-Well,” her hoof began to idly rub her wet clit back and forth, “I could give you a hoofjob the way you like it. You know, down on my knees, looking up at you, eyes wide open. I could be your little…” Diamond choked up on the word she knew Filthy Rich loved hearing her say.
“My little what, honey?”
She mumbled softly, avoiding eye contact with Filthy, but still concentrating on her clit.
Filthy Rich pushed her hoof aside. “That’s not for you to do, Diamond. Daddy’s job. Now, what were you saying?”
Diamond looked up into her daddy’s eyes, her cheeks warming up a little in embarrassment. “I can be your little cumslut, daddy.”
Filthy Rich looked at her sternly. “But Diamond…”
“What is it, daddy?” she asked, curiously tilting her head.
“You already are.” Filthy Rich flashed her a quick grin before falling upon her pussy, taking her clit in his mouth and sucking hard. His hoof pressed her puckered little butt hole, massaging the tight opening.
A loud squeal escaped the filly’s lips. Full pleasure was brought back to Diamond’s body within a matter of seconds. She pushed her hooves into the back of the older pony’s mane and thrusted up into his face, driving his silken muscle deep inside her wet passage.
Filthy Rich lapped at his daughter’s tight foal hole, driving his thick tongue as deep inside as he could, fucking her with it like it was his cock. The end of his muzzle pressed against her throbbing clitoris, rubbing hard against it.
Diamond moaned longingly as her pussy walls hugged Filthy Rich’s tongue tightly, mere moments away from releasing her warm, candy like juices into his maw. “I’m s-so close to cumming,” she stammered.
“Good girl,” he mumbled into her wet flesh. “Time for you to cum for daddy, sweetie.”
Diamond shuddered as she finally let go of her overdue climax. Her thighs pushed in on both sides of Filthy’s head while her pussy walls grasped his tongue tightly as her hot warm cum spurted out of her small pussy all at once. Her juices hit the front of his muzzle and ran down the back of his tongue.
Filthy Rich greedily lapped up every drop of her cum that he could get, pushing his tongue even deeper inside so he didn’t miss a single sweet drop of her nectar. He licked every drop of juice from the folds of her little pussy lips then crawled up the bed to kiss her.
Diamond could hardly catch her breath as she kissed him back, trying to take as many deep breaths as she could through her muzzle.
After a few minutes of kissing, Filthy Rich flopped onto the bed beside her, exhausted. “Think you’ll be able to sleep better now, honey?” he asked.
Diamond nodded slowly, rubbing her baby blue eyes then curling up next to Filthy. I tiny yawn passed passed her lips as she said, “yes, daddy. I’m really sleepy now.”
Filthy Rich waited until his daughter had drifted off to sleep before carefully untangling himself from her exhausted body, tucking her warmly into her blankets, and quietly walking back to his own bedroom.
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