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		Description

Twilight Velvet has much to be proud of. Both her children are well respected and powerful in their roles. One married into Royalty, one become Royalty. She was always much closer to her daughter though. And even though Twilight Sparkle is a Princess now, she will always be the same little Mommy's Filly she always had been.
Contains Kinks and Triggers: Incest, Futa, Stomach Bulge, Cervical Penetration, Domination, Cock Worship, slight inflation and impregnation. Pregnancy at the end.
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Twilight Velvet looked at her daughter with pride.
There was little she couldn’t be proud about. Her daughter was an ascended Alicorn Princess after all. One of the most brilliant minds in all of Equestria, as well as amazingly beautiful, Twilight Sparkle was one of the most desired ponies in Equestria.
Her daughter had invited her to stay at her castle for a while. And now it was just the two of them.
Velvet licked her lips as she watched her daughter disrobe in front of her.
What no one in all of Equestria knew was that Twilight Sparkle belonged to her Mother, and had ever since she had blossomed into a mare.
The Unicorn took in the sight of her daughter; her breasts had filled out even more after her transformation, and while she was certainly not small chested before, she had gone up two cup sizes, and now matched her own mother.
The Alicorn smiled seductively to her mother as she undid her bra, letting her breasts free, before pulling her panties down. She was already glistening wet, her lavender wings bristling from the anticipation.
“You’re beautiful,” Velvet said with a smile, as she began to take her own clothes off.
Sparkle blushed, and looked at her mother with eyes full of desire, first upon her mother’s breasts, and then on the growing bulge that was barely contained in her shorts. “So are you,” she said.
With her own large breasts free, Velvet cooed as she squeezed them, moaning lightly, “It’s been so long, two, maybe three years?” she asked, tugging teasingly at her pants, knowing her daughter was needy, and she wished to torment her some more.
As she watched her mother, Sparkle whined quietly, biting her lower lip, “I’ve tried fingers, toys, nothing is ever as good as you, Mom,” she said.
This earned a chuckle from the older mare, and she smiled lustfully at her daughter, and though she didn’t say a word, Twilight Sparkle knew this look, and shivering with anticipation, she got onto her hands and knees, and crawled towards her mother, resting her chin on her thigh.
Velvet smiled, and reached down, petting her daughter’s head. “You want my Mare Cock, don’t you, darling?”
Desire filled the daughter’s eyes, “Yes Mother,” she said, breathing hotly.
Velvet licked her lips again, “More than anything?”
“I would give up everything for you, Mother,” Sparkle said, her teeth nipping the pant leg of her mother’s shorts, tugging at it.
Velvet could only concede to her daughter, and pulled her pants down, letting the massive member free.
The younger Twilight let the thick mare cock lay across her face, and she panted, breathing in its scent as she felt it grow hard against it. She wanted to lick at it, to taste it again after so long. But her Mother had not yet given her permission.
Velvet chuckled and sighed, “I’m so backed up, my slut of a daughter,” she teased. “Your father does what he can, but his hand just doesn’t feel the same as your tight little cunny,” she moaned as she groped her breast, tugging at her nipple.
Sparkle said nothing as she whimpered with need. She was fascinated by her mother, ever since the first time she saw her member. When she confronted her mother about it personally, they slowly grew closer, until they came to the point they were at now.
That was all in the past though, and to Twilight Sparkle, all that was important was the massive Mare Cock laying on her face, the heavy balls resting on her chin. Full of powerful spunk.
Twilight Velvet was a rare occurrence. She was perfectly dual gendered. Both her male and female parts were fully functional. There was no mystery, Night Light was Twilight Sparkle’s father and Twilight Velvet gave birth to her, and the same was true of Shining Armor. But Twilight had a half sister somewhere in Canterlot, one she never met, one fathered by Velvet, at least that is what her mother claimed.
Potent pre drooled from the flared tip of Twilight Velvet’s she-cock. “Go ahead, suck on my cock like you used to.”
Sparkle needed little more permission than that, and her tongue glided along the underside of her mother’s member, flicking the bottom of the flare, tasting her pre, and then fitting her mouth around the wide head.
Both of them moaned out, and the Mother Twilight took hold of her daughter’s horn, using it as extra leverage and forcing her to take more into her mouth. “Just like that,” she said.
Twilight Sparkle did her best to force it down into her throat. She used to be able to do it like it was nothing, but being out of practice so long, it took more effort than she expected, her throat bulged out desperately stretching to fit the thick dick.
Velvet clenched her teeth as her daughter dared not to, as more of the cock disappeared into her daughter’s mouth, she let out a moan, doing her best not to succumb before it was right.
Sparkle kissed her mother’s sheath, and Velvet suddenly spoke up, “Pull off,” she ordered.
Her daughter did so reluctantly, she breathed hard, trying to catch her breath as she looked up at her Mother and Master, “Was I not doing it good enough?” she asked, a little worried.
“That’s not it,” her mother said, taking a deep breath to steady herself, before a devilish grin tugged at her cheeks. “Turn around, I don’t want to waste a drop going into your stomach, I want it all going into one place.”
Twilight Sparkle nearly came just by her mother’s tone, and turned around, offering herself to her, shaking her rear enticingly.
Velvet smiled, and kneeled down enough that they were more lined up. She took a moment to admire her daughter’s form, wide hips, a plump rump. Her hand groped her rear, before giving it a playful smack, drawing out a moan from her daughter. “No Stallion is allowed to touch this,” she said, just as she said ever since their first night.
She pressed the flared tip to her daughter’s pussy lips, and Twilight Sparkled moaned low and needingly.
“Yes, Master,” Sparkle called out.
“This is only for me,” Velvet said, rubbing her flare against her daughter’s nethers.
It took all of Sparkle’s willpower not to press back, to behave as her mother wanted her to. “Yes, Master,” she called again.
Velvet leaned in close, groping her daughter’s firm tits, “Princess or not, you’re still my Mare,” she said softly in Sparkle’s ear.
“Yes, Maste-aaaaah!” She screamed out as her mother forced the length of her massive she-cock into her tight pussy.
Velvet grunted as she thrusted in deep and hard again and again, forcing more of herself into her daughter each time.
Sparkle panted and moaned, her eyes rolling back as she fought to keep conscious, one hand went to her belly, feeling the bulge that her mother’s cock had formed in her belly. She gasped as she felt it move in and out, deeper and harder, she suddenly let out a shrieking gasp as the flared tip hit her cervix hard.
“Oh, My  Sweet Daughter Slut,” Velvet moaned as she rammed her member into her daughter faster and harder, “I’m going to fill your womb with my cock,” she threatened, grabbing her daughter’s tail with her hand and pulling it hard, knowing it would drive her crazy.
Twilight Sparkle’s moans had deformed into high pitched cries of pleasure, barely conscious as her cervix gave way, little by little, until suddenly, the thick dick of her mother forced itself into her womb, and for the first time in their relationship, her pussy lips were kissing her mother’s sheath.
Having completely impaled her daughter on her giant member, Velvet held still inside her, breathing hard, collecting herself, not ready to end it just yet. “Twilight,” she said, looking at her daughter who was barely holding onto consciousness. “I don’t want to lose you again,” she said. “I don’t want our next time to be another three years from now.” Velvet leaned in close.
“I won’t make this an order, it’s too important,” she kissed her daughter’s neck, nuzzling her, “I want to fill you up,” she told her quietly. “I want to give you my foal.”
Twilight Sparkle still breathed heavily, but was aware of what her mother told her, and her heart leaped into her throat. Though she could swear it was probably forced there due to her mother’s vicious rutting of her.
“Do you want that?” Velvet asked her daughter, nipping at her ear.
Sparkle was quiet for a moment, before quietly saying, “Yes.”
Velvet kissed her neck again.
“Please, I want it, Mother, I want you to fuck me, I want to be bred, I want to get pregnant with your foals,” she had forgotten all that had kept her in check before. Her hips desperately pressed back against her mother’s, invigorated by the prospect.
“Breed me! Please, Breed me!” The Princess called, her wings fully extended, his muscles tense.
Velvet smiled wide, and began her thrusting anew, driving herself against the back of her daughter’s womb again and again, and Sparkle could swear she blacked out a couple times due to it, but then there was one final thrust, and as Velvet moaned out loudly, she emptied herself into her daughter, pumping her full of her potent mare seed.
Twilight Sparkle’s belly bulged out as it was filled, and she looked as if she already had a small baby bump by the time her mother was finished. Velvet slowly pulled out, and leaned in, kissing her daughter passionately, “I love you, Twilight, I’m so happy you’ll be having my foals and grandfoals.”
Her daughter nuzzled back, drunk off of the brutal fucking her mother gave her, “I’m happy too, Mommy,” she said. “Please, if I have daughters, breed them too when they’re ready,” she begged.
Velvet smiled, and kissed her on the lips, “For as many generations as I can.”
-= Several Months Later =-

Twilight Sparkle panted as she bounced herself in her mother’s lap, her belly, full of foal, protruded out and was delightfully round.
Velvet could not be happier, “Twins,” she repeated, her daughter had shared the news with her. “How lucky that I gave you a couple of girls, your castle is going to be much more lively soon,” she teased.
Sparkle could only squeal as the flare knocked at her cervix, causing the foals in her belly to move around, “I’m Mommy’s Brood Mare,” She said loudly, “I’ll give my Mommy all the Foals she wants.”
Twilight Velvet smiled, and pressed her member to her daughter’s cervix as she came, kissing her on the lips at the same time. “I’ve never been more proud.”

	