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		Description

Mommy and daddy started to mate, but then mommy came to bed.  Listening to them gave me the tingles and now I can't sleep!  Only one thing to do...

Side story and first person from her POV.
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		Go away, tingles!



Camping.  I like it during the day but at night…

It’s cold, I can't fall asleep. Why am I awake?  I’m going to cuddle closer to my little brother to warm up.  I can't fall asleep without my bedtime story.

Oh no, I have the tingles in my privates again. I just have to rub them away, reach down and rub it with my hoof like mommy and Miss Cheerilee said.  


I move to the middle of the big camping bed and lay on my back and start to imagine.

A cute colt nuzzles me under my chin and it feels good.  He puts his wing on my back and pulls me to his side and kisses my cheek. 

“Mmm, Blue Wind,” I whisper as I rub and press against my privates, but the tingles aren’t going away.  I give up that thought and think of being chased by a timberwolf.  It catches me and instead of eating me it mounts me, it’s hard penis going inside me and…

“Ugh!” Nothing’s working, I give up.  I move my hoof to my nose and smell it. It smells kinda gross and I wipe it off on the top blanket before crossing my legs and squeezing tightly.  I keep doing that for a while and my hips are getting tired.

The tingles are still there after a long time and they're getting worse.  Forget it, I’m going to ignore them and they’ll go away on their own. I decide.  I cuddle Day Light and imagine galloping through the forest counting trees.

I count clouds. I count numbers. I even count blinks. I can’t fall back asleep with that noise outside the tent, what’s…  Oh, that’s mommy moaning.  She and daddy are outside by the fire still and I bet it’s warmer than in this tent.  She’s whispering his name. I bet they’re doing it again. Making sex.  I wonder if I’ll get a sister next time?

The tingles were going away but imagining my daddy’s fingers on my coat and in my mouth, then inside my pussy... Great, now they came back really bad.

Mommy squeaks and says daddy’s name and I imagine him behind her, finishing with his semen inside her. 

Mom’s so lucky, when she gets the tingles, she can make them go away easy with magic or daddy, all I have is my hoof and crossed legs.

Mommy quietly comes into the tent and climbs under the covers to go to sleep and sighs loudly.  I turn my legs to her and poke my head under the covers and sniff. I don’t smell daddy, only her.  That means he can still have sex… I think and my private aches for him.  I think of him for a second, his fingers brushing through my mane, his penis in my mouth.

I need to climax, orgasm, cum, release… I learned so many words during mating class it’s hard to choose which one to use.  I know the fillies call our privates different names and colts call them pussies, but there’s so many … I blink and move my neck as I stop thinking of social and textbook terms and move carefully to get out from the covers without waking mommy.  

She’s asleep but wakes up easy so I have to be quiet to get out of the tent. 

“Night Light? Are you okay?” Mommy asks sleepily.

“Y-yes, I just have to go potty.  I’ll be right back.”  Mommy hums and nuzzles the bed and goes back to sleep.  I leave the tent quietly and see daddy sitting in his chair making noises and moving his arm a lot. That’s how people masturbate, mommy told me but I already knew that because he did it and… came?  Ejaculated sounds too weird, squirted? No, that’s not right, I’ll just stick with came.  Daddy came on my face when we were having sex one time by masturbating.

His brown skin is a little sweaty from his moving so much but I don’t want him to waste it on the chair.  I clear my throat and he stops and looks down at me, panting and gasping, then smiles.  “Hey, you should be asleep, it’s late and even I’m coming to bed soon.  See, the fires almost out,” he points with his finger but I can’t stop looking at his hand and then to his long, hard, round tipped penis.

“Daddy, I have the tingles again.  Can you help me like last time?” I ask, swishing my tail because it helps a little when I get air on my privates, but my tail hairs tickle me too and it makes the tingles really sharp and I wince cuz it hurts a little and feels good at the same time.

“Oh, uh, I don’t know.  Mommy doesn’t care because it's ‘just sex’, but I kind of do still.”
“You didn’t care the last few times I got the tingles and you helped them go away,” I pout.  He's really good at making the tingles go away by helping me orgasm until I cum. “And it’s not like I can get two cutie marks for mating with my daddy, right?”

He sighs and pats his lap. “Fine, but I really don’t want to make this a habit, okay?”

Yay, I get the tingles to go away. “Thanks!” I climb up and sit nice on his lap, noticing my yellow looks nice against his brown legs, I think.  I look at him in the face with a big smile.  He looks bothered and unsure again.  I pat his private with my hoof and he smiles awkwardly and I do what mommy said works with people and most colts and lick his private. 

It still smells like mom a little, but only her breath so he didn’t get to make sex with her so I start licking from his balls to the round tip like a dog licks a bone and he moans a little.  It kind of funny how penis’ don’t carry the color of the pony or person. Daddy’s penis is black, but he’s brown.  Most colts’ penis’ are mottled different colors even though they aren’t.

He tells me I’m a good filly and starts to run his fingers in my mane and it sends shivers all over me.  I stop thinking about other penis’ and look at the one in front of me.  His other hand grabs my tail and tugs a little. It’s a weird feeling but he moves his hand to my flank and then slides it around my backside and then a finger is on my pussy lips. He starts sliding against my pussy from the bottom to the top and I feel him getting me wet.  He gasps at the same time I do when he slips a finger inside me.

He started right on my clitty and it feels really nice, he's so gentle and doing things a pony just can't.

His hands are magical as they glide all over my side and back.  I take my daddy’s penis in my mouth and slurp as it goes to the back of my throat and then I start doing what mommy said to do and I start bobbing for apples.  I feel his finger inside me going in and out just deep enough to feel good. Another finger goes inside me and he starts to rub inside me, against my clitty.  
The tingles are turning to tickles in my belly and it feels really good. I start moving my rump against his fingers and feel my heart beating faster in my chest.  In and out, up and down. I’m making embarrassing sounds back there but he likes them so I try to ignore them.

I taste something a little salty from his penis and that’s how I know he’s ready because mom said humans make precum but ponies don’t.  He feels like a hard carrot wrapped in silk inside my mouth and I don’t want to stop, but I want him to touch my deep spots. I think of his penis inside me and his fingers are starting to move faster inside me.

The tickles are turning to giggles and butterflies all over my insides and I want to make sex with him right now. I stop sucking and take him out of my mouth and smile to daddy. “Ready, Sweetie Pie?” He calls me that when we have sex but it isn’t my name.  He takes his fingers out of my pussy and smells them and smiles. He licks his fingers and smiles at me. “Want some?”

I make a gross face and shake my head. That’s a gross thing to ask so he wipes his fingers on his shirt.  I hold my balance as he slides a bit on his camping chair so his penis is almost straight up.  I get up and mount him because it feels good when I mount him.  I put my legs around his sides the best I can and he takes my rump in his big hands and squeezes.  
Finally.

He hugs me to him and I nuzzle under his chin as he lowers me onto his hard penis.  He’s so slow and careful to not hurt me.  I feel him pressing against me at first, his hard and soft penis trying to get inside me body.

I'm wet from what he already did to me and I feel myself winking for him.

With a little move of his hips I feel him inside me just a little, and it doesn’t hurt because it’s round at the top and slides inside me slow and steadily. 

“You’re so wet, my little Sweetie Pie.”

My pussy is aching and winking so much right now, I feel it through all my legs and he’s sliding deeper inside me as he lowers me onto him.  “Just for you, daddy.  You make me feel best.” I feel the tingles in my body below my tummy and pressing against his penis inside me.  I can’t stop squeaking like a mouse as he holds me still and moves his privates up into me again and again.

I feel him, so big inside me.  I feel his heartbeat through his privates when he can’t go any deeper and then he slides almost out of me.  “Don’t leave me, daddy,” I whine to him.
“We’re just starting, baby. I have the tingles too, and you need to make them go away.”
“Does that mean you’re going finish inside me again?” I ask and look at him.  He smiles and shrugs as he rocks my hips away from him.  My clitty spot explodes with good feelings from my tail to my chest and he starts rocking me like a seesaw on him.  It’s rubbing so many places I can never reach on my own and he still isn't in all the way.

I feel my heart pounding and my mind goes blank cuz all I can do is feel the good feelings.  I imagine him doing this to me and suddenly I feel how wet I am for him, how deep he is inside me, the sounds I’m making with him and the special places only he knows about and can touch.  I nuzzle into his chest and hold him tight. My body and mind are going blank, all I can think of is him inside me and how good it feels.  The tingles are tickles, butterflies, and giggles now.  It doesn’t hurt or ache anymore… I love my daddy so much.

His hands let my haunches go and I slip down, taking him deeper into me suddenly.  I yelp because it hurts for a second. It’s so big and deep I can feel it in my belly.  His hands running through my coat and against my skin are making me lose control of myself.  I lean up and kiss his lips and he kisses me back with his tongue a little.

It sends shivers through me and I want to make him cum like a good daughter.  I put my hooves on his chest and stop kissing him and move back a little. “You wanna turn around?” he asks.  I nod, since I’m not in a good spot to move off him without falling and I want to feel a little more normal.  He lifts me and turns me so I’m facing away from him.

I kind of like this better, it feels more natural than chest to chest, unless he’s on top.  I sit and he helps it go inside me again, rubbing my spots as he goes so deep.  I’m going to feel him finish inside me, I hope.  It’ll get all wet and juicy and then I’ll know he’s done so I can climax to orgasm.  

I start rocking my hips like he taught me and it feels so good.  Him inside me, his hands rubbing my sides and legs.  The noises my body is making on him are nice, too.  He’s making quiet noises, telling me I’m a good filly and he’s going to cum in me and fill me up.  Gosh it’s so hot right now. 

My yellow coat looks nice against his brown skin. 

He’s starting to get rough with me.  

Pulling my mane, digging his fingers into my flanks and sides, telling me I’m a naughty filly, but it’s when he bites my neck that I feel my orgasm starting.  I’m his Sweetie Pie, even though that isn’t my name.  I don’t care, he’s getting bigger inside me.  I feel it, getting so huge.  The amazing feelings in my belly are moving around his privates and all over inside of me, I feel them getting ready to release like slingshot.

He’s whispering my name and gasping, gripping my flank so tight like a monster that’s trying to punish me.  Yes, daddy monster, pull my mane again.  Ah, that’s it… I think before my mind is empty again.  “That’s it, daddy.  Right there, don’t stop.  Right there, daddy,” I say as he moves his hips up and presses so deep I think he’s going to hurt me again.

He reaches around my leg with one arm and his fingers start to rub my clitty and I feel his palm on my teats. It’s a new feeling and it’s good, I moan loudly and can’t help but move my hips faster, lowering myself and taking him deeper than ever before.

Before I know it I'm grinding my hind quarters against his thighs as he spreads my pussy lips and rubs his fingers around his penis, all the way across my pussy from top to bottom with each time I rock.
I feel a weird pop from his penis going so deep and then the feeling is a hundred times bigger than ever before.  I yelp and lose my breath, my forehooves slip and I almost fall off him because my whole body suddenly feels amazing.  I feel the greatest feeling of my life coming from my daddy inside me like an explosion of butterflies and tickles and giggles are making a rainbow of feelings from cotton candy and sugar cubes all at once.  

He grunts and presses his hand against my pussy so hard I can’t even describe the amazing feeling he’s giving me.  I gasp as he pulls me from my hooves to hold my back on his chest and I feel his breath on the top of me head. Then it happens, I feel myself filling with his semen for the first time.  Normally I just feel my pussy get wetter, but this time I actually feel it squirting inside me.  

He tells me I’m so good!  That he loves me like mommy.  I feel the tingles all over my body in a new way.  The slingshot explodes inside me and I can’t do anything but what my body wants to do. I can hear myself making noises and I feel like I’m galloping, then I don’t know because all is pleasure at a new level.
From my hooves to my nose, inside my belly and especially all around daddy inside me. The squishing noises and the grunts he’s making are as loud as a bear growling, but not as loud as my screaming whinney that drowns out every thought in my mind.  I think they can hear me in Ponyville I’m so loud.  

I hear my scream echoing in the distance through the woods for a second as he lets my barrel go and slides his wet fingers across from my dripping pussy across my belly until he rests both hands on my sides.  He’s shaking and panting like I am, but I’m the only one starting to cry.  It was good, but I’m weeping .  I don’t get it.
The feelings are amazing and are moving through me in waves like the water when ponies cannonball into the lake.  From my daddy’s hard privates filling me with semen to my teeth over and over again.  I feel a flood of something running from my body and it splashes up to my belly as the tingles finally start to go away.

He laughs and tells me I had a squirting orgasm but I don't care.

My eyes are tired and I’m exhausted.  I feel daddy hug me from behind and dig his fingers into by underbelly. “You came big, like a great filly,” he says and I look under my body.  The firelight shimmers in the wetness I covered his legs with and I blush.
“I’m sorry daddy.  I didn’t mean to be messy.”
“Sweetie Pie, I came inside so deep inside your womb and you came for me.  That’s the nicest thing you could have done for me tonight.”

I’m so tired now that I have to get off him.  It’s such a sad feeling to have my body empty but the tickles and giggles are still in my privates and my chest and I can’t have another one, I can’t handle it like mommy can.  I start to lift my rump from his thighs and I feel him in my womb.  Whatever that is, I like it.

I feel it pop again, it’s a weird feeling and almost makes me orgasm again and I pause. I feel his penis throbbing inside me and he waits until I’m ready to start to get off him. It tickles so much when I’m raising my hindquarters from him and he’s leaving me. I can’t laugh even though the giggles are everywhere inside me, I can only groan cuz it feels so good.  He’s rubbing some spot inside me and it’s making it hard to move up, also he rubs against my clitty until he falls free of me.

I make a funny noise like a mousie when he’s gone and I whine as the tip of his penis leaves me.  I hear dripping and look back to see his semen dripping from me.

I turn around and cry a little into his shirt covered chest and he holds me tightly telling me everything is going to be okay.  He pets my mane and it’s so comforting I could cry myself to sleep right now.  Now I’m giggling. What the hay is going on with me? I’ve never even heard of a giggle-cry and now I’m having one.

Mommy comes out of the tent with Day Light behind her.  They look at me and daddy and mommy snorts at him before scolding me. “I thought something bad happened with you screaming like that, little mare.  They probably heard you in Ponyville.” I’m not a little mare.  “You said we were going to have sex,” she scolds daddy, “now I’ve gotta smell you in our daughter for the rest of the vacation.”

Day Light is looking at my pussy and asks me what’s dripping and I shake my head to him to get him to stop. “I’ll tell you later,” I whisper as I move back from daddy and wipe my eyes on his shirt. I turn to climb off him and land on the ground with really shaky legs. I move so daddy can stand up too.

Daddy takes his shirt off and is naked now. “I’m sorry, Silvie.  She had the tingles again and you know I have to help, unless you wanna.”

Mommy shakes her head and makes a funny face. “No, that’s not my job and you know it.  Just, come to bed after you clean up.  I don’t want any wet spots on the blankets, come Day Light, I’ll tuck you back in.”

“I still love you and I can go again if you wanna-” daddy starts but mommy interrupts him.

“Not now, we’ll discuss that later.  Now come along children, I have to tuck you in again,” she pushes my little brother a little and he walks back into the tent.
“Mommy,” Day Light asks, “can we do that too?”  
Mommy sighs. “You have to practice with somepony your age, I’ll explain responsibility to you tomorrow since you had to see that.”

They go back into the tent and daddy’s using his shirt like a towel to dry himself off and I hear Day Light ask a good question. 
“But, mommy.  Night Light gets to practice mating with daddy and he’s way older.”

“That’s because he’s really good and can’t get her pregnant,” mommy says quietly.

Pregnant?  Like, I could carry a baby?  I like babies and I love my daddy.

“Daddy, can you give me a baby?” I ask him as he’s wiping his privates off with his shirt.  He stops and looks at me and rolls his eyes. “You’ve been turned into a pony before,” I remind him, “to help make Day Light, can you help me get a baby inside me?”

“No, my little Sweetie Pie.  It has to be somepony you love that isn’t family.”

That’s not my name.  I pout at him. “But, I want your baby.”  He laughs to himself. 

“I’ll help with your tingles, but not with a baby.  Well, maybe I’ll help or watch, if I’m feeling dirty enough, but it won’t be my baby.” 

Why would he be dirty?  He’s usually so clean… I love my daddy, but he doesn’t make sense sometimes.  Oh well. “I’m sleepy so I’m going to bed, thanks for helping the tingles go away.”
Daddy starts to wipe the puddle of stuff from his chair. “Thank you for helping me cum and don’t worry about mommy, she just wants to smell like me too.”
Okay, I’ll call it cum from now on. “You smell like buttery popcorn inside me!” I tell him as I prance to the tent and go inside. I like how when he cums inside me it smells like something but when he cums on me it’s just salty and musky. 

Mommy is getting settled in and sniffs my privates when I walk past to get to my spot in the camping bed and looks sad. “I’m sorry mommy, I didn’t know you didn’t have daddy inside you.”
“It’s okay, my little pony, I just wanted to smell like daddy.”

Mommy helps me tuck in a little and I yawn. “Daddy smells like buttery popcorn inside me,” I tell her with a yawn.
“I know, he smells like wild flowers and musk inside me… May Luna bring you sweet dreams.”

“You too, mommy.”

I hear daddy come into the tent and lay down last between me and mommy so mommy was closest to the edge of the bed cuz sometimes she has to pee and she’s kinda loud waking up and moving around.  He and mommy whisper talk about stuff, but I’m too tired and the tingles are still in my belly a little and I finally let some more giggles out as I fall asleep.

	