
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		A Zeppelin Named Desire

		Written by RetiredAccount

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Princess Cadance

					Shining Armor

					Twilight Velvet

					Night Light

					Romance

					Sex

					Comedy

					Porn

		

		Description

Every family has their own little quirks, their own little ways of showing how much they love each other. The Sparkle household is no exception.
Twilight has been looking forward to the zeppelin cruise, she can't wait to have some quality time with her parents, her brother, her sister in law and her cute little niece. She has planned the whole trip down to the last detail, including a very special night of family bonding. It has been so long since the last time, Twilight could just explode in anticipation!
But, as always, things don't go as planned. Thanks to a meddling minotaur, Twilight misses out on all the family fun, too busy trying to please everypony else. What's worse, now that Star Tracker has been made an honorary member of the Sparkle family, Twilight has to give up on the second event she was looking forward to the most.
Or, does she?

This story will contain: incest orgy, wife sharing, a very special first time for a lucky stallion, anatomically correct equine parts, mild cum-inflation, and impregnation. There will be no foalcon, just to be clear.
Thank you anon26182 for proofreading this mess! His helpfulness is only surpassed by his love for cheesy puns!
I dedicate this story to Kanashiipanda and his kinky depictions of the Sparkle family (check out kanashiipandaverse on derpibooru) truly an inspiration to us all!
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		Intro: Family Secrets



“I’m not airsick, I keep telling you… *Urk*”
“Of course dear, of course. You’re my courageous little colt, yes you are!”
Twilight stifled a giggle as she watched Shining Armor struggle out of his star costume, helped by their teasing mother. Velvet cooed at her blushing son, ruffling his mane and ignoring his plaintive protests. No matter what he said, he definitely looked green in the face, but he would get better once he went to the lower decks; being on the bow of the airship was a little too much for him. Twilight gave her brother a loving smile, grateful for his effort, then she turned to the rest of her family.
Sitting close by, Night Light was busy nuzzling his granddaughter, spoiling her with affection. As most proud grandparents, he just loved the little foal, and took every occasion to blow raspberries on her belly. Flurry Heart chirped happily, her little hoofsies pulling at his mane playfully. Cadance stood next to the stallion, looking on them both with a loving expression, her wing draped over Night Light’s shoulders.
Twilight felt her heart soar, committing this sight to memory: a perfect picture of a happy family… and one additional pony: Star Tracker. 
The honorary member of the Sparkle family hovered close by, a hesitant smile on his lips. He seemed torn between his eagerness to be close to his idol, and trying not to encroach on her family’s intimacy. He cringed back shyly as he saw her staring, but he perked up when Twilight gave him a reassuring grin; he was welcome amongst them, now more than ever. The way he had confronted Iron Will... It took guts to stand up to a minotaur, if only for a few seconds. Still, his presence meant she could say goodbye to one item in her schedule, and she couldn’t help but sigh.
“Bit for your thoughts?”
Twilight perked up slightly as Cadance trotted closer, the princess of love wearing a kind smile. She came to stand next to the forlorn alicorn, joining Twilight in watching their family. Cadance gave her sister-in-law a playful hip-bump, trying to shake Twilight out of her funk.
“What’s wrong Twilight, I thought you enjoyed our little play?” Cadance said in a low, caring tone, too quiet for the others to hear. “Are you still sad about missing the Northern Stars?”
“No…” Twilight hesitated, then sighed. “Well, maybe a little, but you guys really cheered me up. We can always see them another time.”
“Then what’s wrong?”
“Well, there’s something I was really looking forward to... but…” Twilight pouted, then levitated her schedule, unfolding it before them. She tapped her hoof on the specific event.
Cadance’s eyes widened, a large grin blossoming on her lips. “Twilight, you’re the best!” Her  wings fluffed up, her tail swishing excitedly. “Oooh, it’s been so long since we’ve done it all together, do you want to go right now?”
Twilight shook her head, her ears drooping. “We can’t. We have to cancel it.”
“What? Why?” Cadance whined, shooting an imploring look at her sister-in-law. It was like Twilight had just taken away the most delicious treat from her. “This is the perfect occasion! Who knows when we’ll all be together again?”
“It’s just…” Twilight pouted, blushing in shame. “I don’t want to kick Star Tracker out, not after I blew up on him earlier.” She grumbled, scuffing her hooves. “It would be unfair…”
“Just let him join in then!”
Twilight blinked, pausing in her fidgeting. She slowly turned to give Cadance an incredulous glance. “Excuse me? We can’t just let a random pony in on our family secret!”
“He’s not a random pony, he’s an honorary family member!” Cadance insisted, rubbing her flanks against Twilight’s. “Come oooon, I haven’t had the time to have fun with your father since he came for Flurry’s Crystalling!” She pressed her muzzle into Twilight’s ear, her hot breath making the alicorn shiver. “And I bet you miss your brother’s… enthusiasm.”
Twilight gulped, her tail twitching with desire. “But… what if he tells somepony?”
“He won’t.” Cadance put a leg around Twilight’s neck, forcing the alicorn to look at the shy earth pony. “I can feel how much he admires you. He would never do anything to hurt your reputation. In fact, it seems he has quite the crush! And… he is rather cute, isn’t he?”
Twilight grumbled noncommittally.
“Yes, yes, I know you like burly stallions better. Stallions like your father and brother.” Cadance teased, her tail discreetly brushing against Twilight’s intimacy. The alicorn squeaked, a shuddering gasp escaping her throat as the soft hairs dragged across her sensitive folds, and Cadance’s tail returned slightly damp. “Just tell him outright this is just a friendly thing, no strings attached. He’ll jump on the occasion; I can tell he’s still a virgin.”
Twilight mulled things over, her reason battling with her raging desire… and she sighed in defeat. “Fine.” A reluctant smile spread on her lips as Cadance pumped her hoof in victory; that mare really loved her Sparkle Family Nights. “But only because I really need this.”
“Oh, me too! You wouldn’t believe how much my heat is bothering me.” Cadance groaned, her tail flicking from side to side. “If it wasn’t for the estrus air-freshener charm, my scent would be driving every stallion on this ship crazy.”
“Just remember to use the contraceptive spell.” Twilight reminded. At Cadance’s pout Twilight shook her head, her voice stern. “I know you like taking risks, but it would be a political nightmare if you had a foal with a random stallion you met on a cruise.”
“Mmmh, maybe you’re right. Auntie Celestia would never let me hear the end of it.” Cadance grumbled, her horn shining brightly. She shivered as the spell located her ovum, a minuscule blue shield appearing around it, protecting it from any unwanted fertilization. “Though I don’t think I will have to worry about him too much.”
“Why is that?” Twilight groaned, her own contraceptive spell washing over her.
“I’m guessing he will be too busy giving you all his sticky virgin love to bother with me.” Cadance whispered, nibbling on Twilight’s ear sensually.
“Cadance, we’re in public!” Twilight scolded her perverted sister-in-law, pushing the horny princess away. She looked around, but thankfully most ponies were too engrossed in the gorgeous night sky to bother watching them.
“Then let’s hurry up and go to our room, or I’m going to leave a trail!” Cadance urged, her hooves dancing on the ship’s wooden deck. To an outsider, she would’ve looked like she really needed to pee. “If I wait any longer I’m going to blow up!”
Twilight snorted with humor. “Fine, but we still need to ask the others.”
“Oh, I’m sure they won’t mind.” Cadance said confidently, draping her wing over Twilight’s back. “As your mother always says: the more the merrier!”
They shared a chuckle, and they trotted over to the little group of loved ones, plus a very lucky stallion. If Star Tracker thought he had won big with Iron Will’s raffle before, it was nothing compared to what came next.

	
		Welcome to the Family



Star Tracker was confused.
He had looked at the Sparkle family’s little play from afar, the sight of Prince Shining Armor in a ridiculous star costume almost making him burst out laughing. Self-conscious about his previous blunder, he tried to keep his distance, no matter how much Twilight tried to make him feel welcome. He didn’t want to leave the family quite yet—he had won a full day of honorary membership, and he wanted to enjoy it fully!—but at the same time he knew he was imposing on them.
Then, just when he was about to say his goodbyes, Twilight and Cadance had called a family meeting. The group of five ponies and one filly huddled close together, hushed whispers barely audible from outside their circle. Star Tracker fidgeted on his hooves as the Sparkles muttered amongst themselves, the family members shooting him covert glances from time to time. He didn’t need to be a genius to guess they were talking about him.
Now, he waited for them to finish their impromptu conference. He almost wanted to run for it, lest he be yelled at again for something he had done wrong. Suddenly, the huddle of royal ponies broke. He watched in bewilderment as Cadance and Shining Armor hurried away, Flurry Heart tucked between her mother’s wings, the Sparkle parents following close on their tails. Were they leaving him behind?
“Star Tracker?”
He yelped. He hadn’t noticed Twilight trotting over, the alicorn now standing beside him. “Y-yes P-Princess?”
She graced him with the prettiest of smiles. Gosh, she really was the most beautiful mare he had ever seen… “I told you, call me Twilight. You’re part of the family tonight.”
“S-sorry…”
“It’s fine.” She used her magic to raise his chin up. “Don’t worry.”
He gave her a shy smile and nodded, still wondering what was going on. He stayed silent as Twilight squirmed on her hooves, chewing on her lips, the display of adorkable hesitation almost too cute for him. He didn’t know why Twilight seemed so nervous, but he could look at her charming little blush and her fidgeting for hours. They remained in this slightly awkward silence for a long stretch of time, Star Tracker patiently waiting for Twilight to speak.
Finally, the alicorn seemed to make a decision, and she shot him a careful glance.
“Listen, I know this is going to sound weird… but I need your word: whatever happens tonight, you have to promise not to tell anypony.” She told him, her tone full of tentative trust. “Please. For me.”
How could he refuse her, when she looked so disarmingly vulnerable. “O-of course.”
Her gaze flicked between his eyes, as if trying to find any signs of duplicity… and when she found none she exhaled. “Okay.” She nodded, and gave him a smile that almost looked… eager? “Follow me.”
With that Twilight turned around, and trotted at a brisk pace toward the lower decks. Star Tracker had to scramble on his hooves to follow, his brow furrowed. What was happening? He tried very hard not to let his eyes stray towards Twilight’s rear, though he did wonder why the alicorn’s tail was hitched so much. It was almost indecently high. Was she… was she flagging him? No, impossible. That was just silly.
They trotted down the stairs leading to the ship’s passenger rooms, Twilight seeming to become more and more restless as they approached the royal cabin. They paused in front of the double door, and Star Tracker noticed the blinds were tightly drawn, a little plaque of do not disturb hanging from the doorknob.
“Right, here we are.” Twilight gulped, her tail swishing excitedly. She turned to him, her gaze unexpectedly serious. “Now, I have to warn you: whatever happens inside, stays in there. I don’t want to string you along, this is just some… friendly fun, nothing serious will come out of it.”
Star nodded mechanically, still completely confused. If he didn’t know any better, it was almost as if Twilight was telling him they were about to… no, couldn’t be. Pervy princesses inviting common ponies to their beds? That just happened in Playcolt magazines. Twilight was probably talking about some sort of family game.
“If you want to join us, go ahead and choose a partner; we don’t mind swapping.” Twilight chewed on her lips, her blush intensifying. “If… If you think it’s disgusting, you can leave. Just… don’t judge us too harshly. And please, don’t tell anypony.”
Before Star could reaffirm his promise to stay quiet about… whatever Twilight was fidgeting about, the alicorn took a deep breath, and her horn flared to life. The distinct click of a magical lock sounded, and the door opened with a pink shimmer that popped like a bubble. Was that a shield blocking the entrance? No, it was too thin, and it had broken so easily… Then, it hit him. A wall of musky air slammed into him, and he staggered back from the blow.
The scent was unmistakable: the heady fragrance of a mare in desperate heat, unfiltered, begging for a stallion to douse the flames. And the scent was so powerful! Star Tracker could do nothing but groan helplessly as his stallionhood dropped instantly, his meat slipping free from his sheath in one smooth motion. He shivered, his eyes fluttering as he sniffed the air like a dog, his member swinging limply between his legs.
“Hmm, nice…”
Star Tracker squealed in realization. He had just unsheathed his stallionhood in front of Twilight! The alicorn was leaning to the side, looking under him with a… was that… was that an appreciative gaze? Wait, did she just lick her lips? What was happening? Why did the room smell like a breeding shack? What were those wet noises he could hear… it was almost like… slurping sounds?
Somepony called from inside the room. “Hey, close the door, you’re letting fresh air inside!” Velvet scolded, her voice strangely breathless.
“Ah, sorry mom!” Twilight shot him one last glance, then she hurried into the room, her tail now completely raised, leaving her dripping intimacy on full display. Her pussy was deliciously slender, her folds a little darker than her fur. Her slit was narrow and incredibly tight, little flashes of pink flesh appearing as she winked at him. She turned back, her cheeks crimson, a cute uncertain smile on her lips. “Are you coming?” She dragged her tail on his snout, and disappeared through the door.
Star Tracker hesitated, his mind lost in a storm of confusion. His body, on the other hand, knew exactly what it wanted.  His hooves dragged him forward, in pursuit of the presenting alicorn, his cock throbbing to life under him. He stumbled into the room, almost tripping over his hardening stallionhood, and he gasped at the scene he found inside:
Cadance was blowing Night Light.
That was the first thing his brain managed to register. The older stallion was lounging back comfortably on a cushy armchair, one of his hooves gripping the armrest, while the other was caressing Cadance’s mane as the princess bobbed her head over his lap. Sloppy loud slurps echoed around the room as the princess of love sucked on her father-in-law’s cock, her lips going all the way down to the base. The stallion groaned in pleasure, cooing gentle encouragements, his enormous endowment plunging deep down Cadance’s throat; Star Tracker could see the outline of his stallionhood bulging against the princess’ slender neck!
“Ah, there you are!”
Star yelped as the door closed behind him, the magical lock clicking shut, and he turned towards Velvet… only for his mouth to fall open in shock. The Sparkle family matriarch was in a very similar pose as her husband, reclining on her own comfy chair, Shining Armor kneeling before her. The stallion’s tail wagged like a happy dog as he pressed his muzzle deep between her thighs. The sound of his eager lapping made Star gulp in thirst. Velvet then took a hoof-full of Shining’s mane, and in a very domineering display she pulled his head back, revealing his dripping muzzle.
“Dear, we need another bubble.” Velvet said kindly. Her eyes were full of natural authority; a head-mare if Star had ever seen one. “We don’t want the whole ship to hear and smell us.”
Shining licked his soaked lips, then nodded. His horn flared to life, and a pink paper-thin shield expanded around the room, hugging the walls with a shimmering glow.
“Good boy.” Velvet praised, patting his head like she was praising a dog. She then roughly pulled his head back between her thighs, sighing contently as Shining instantly began to service her again.
Star Tracker opened and closed his mouth like a fish out of water, completely flabbergasted. His gaze going from Shining Armor eating out his own mother, to Night Light enjoying a blowjob from his daughter-in-law. After a few back and forth glances he slowly turned to Twilight, the alicorn watching him carefully, as if gauging his reaction. Her eyes flicked to his underside, and her blush suddenly darkened. Star gulped as he felt his rock hard stallionhood slap against his belly.
“I guess you’re not going to run out screaming.” Twilight gave him a little shy smile, then she trotted deeper into the room. “You guys could have waited for us.” She called, pouting slightly.
With a loud slurping noise Cadance threw her head back, Night Light’s length slipping free from her mouth. By Celestia’s sunny flanks, he was huge! Star had never seen a stallionhood quite so big! It looked like it belonged to one of their taller cousins across the ocean, not a pony! Maybe Night Light had some Saddle Arabian blood in him… Oh hay, he was looking at it for too long! Star Tracker quickly looked away from the dark-blue shaft, but not before Night Light could catch him staring. The stallion gave him a playful wink, his hoof stroking his giant cock as Cadance gasped to regain her breath.
“Twilight, finally!” Cadance panted. She shot to her hooves, giving Night Light’s member a teasing brush with her tail as she trotted towards them. “Flurry Heart went out like a stone, she’s sleeping in the bedroom. We waited a little but…” She gestured to her husband, Shining still slurping away happily.
“Figures.” Twilight grunted. She then turned to her brother, licked her lips, and started to head towards the incestuous couple.
“Tut-tut.” Cadance intercepted Twilight with a wing-hug, and the princess pushed Twilight towards her father. “You take Nighty, I’ll take our honorary guest.” She instructed, her hungry eyes turning to Star Tracker. “I can’t resist a cute little virgin like him!”
“Fine.” Twilight giggled, giving Star Tracker a teasing smile. “Have fun.” She said to him, then hurried to her father, the stallion welcoming her with a big fatherly hug. He leaned forward to embrace his daughter, and to kiss her full on the lips.
Star Tracker watched with a shocked expression as Twilight and Night Light kissed passionately, the alicorn climbing on top of her father’s lap. He couldn’t believe his eyes as Twilight started to grind her intimacy over Night Light’s massive length, the older stallion’s cock sandwiched between her firm rump. The shaft was glossy with Cadance’s saliva, and it was soon dripping with Twilight’s juices, the tip leaking precum. Twilight’s own heated scent joined the blend of raunchy smells, and Star Tracker wondered if he had died and gone to the great pastures in the sky.
“Oooh, nice!” Cadance echoed her sister-in-law. The princess was leaning down to look at Star’s package, and the poor stallion eeped in surprise as he felt her hot breath on his tip. “What a lovely color! It suits your coat.”
Star babbled incoherently, trying to step away from the horny princess, but Cadance had other ideas. With a burst of her horn the love princess’ magic grabbed his cock, making him gasp in surprise, and she playfully dragged him towards the two incestuous couples, using his member like a leash. His eyes roamed over Cadance’s frame as she led him forward: she was without a doubt one of the sexiest mares he had ever seen.
Where Twilight was pretty and slender, Cadance was deliciously buxom, with a shapely rear that was perfectly plump, without being fat. Cadance rolled her large foal-bearing hips as she walked, they seemed perfect for holding onto when mounting her. Her tail flicked to the side, and he had a good view of her intimacy: her folds were plump and juicy, her slit gaping slightly, letting him have a glimpse of her tight wet tunnel. Star quickly looked down in embarrassment, and he stared at Cadance’s long, perfect legs as they reached their destination.
Cadance patiently led him forward, and Star Tracker blushed deeply as he was seated on a love chair right between the Sparkle family members. His eyes flicked from Night Light holding his daughter’s hips as he dry-humped against her rear, to Velvet lounging back like a queen, letting Shining do all the work.
Star whimpered, intimidated by this shameless display. His eyes widened as Cadance slowly kneeled before him, her eyes smoldering with desire. Her lidded gaze never left him. The sexy love princess licked her lips as she gently placed her hooves on his thighs, carefully pushing them apart to have full access to his member. She cooed in happiness as she got a good eyeful of his full, round balls, her horn sparkling as her magic gave them a teasing squeeze.
“So, have you ever done this before?” Cadance asked, giving him a coy little smile. He shook his head, too flustered to talk. “Well, aren’t you lucky.” Cadance licked her lips, her magic kneading his balls expertly. “You get to lose your virginity with not only one, but two princesses.” She leaned closer, blowing her hot breath on the tip of his cock. “This is going to be fun…”
Star Tracker inhaled sharply as Cadance placed a quick teasing lick on his flare. He squirmed on his seat, groaning in bliss, but he froze as he remembered himself. His gaze went to his left, eyeing Shining Armor with obvious fear, wondering what the stallion would do when he found his wife licking another stallion’s cock. Cadance noticed, and she quickly placed a reassuring hoof on his chest.
“It’s okay,” she cooed, rubbing his coat, “Shining and I are perfectly fine with sharing lovers. Aren’t we honey?” Shining gave a muffled affirmative grunt, then yelped as Velvet pulled on his ear.
“Don’t talk with your mouth full.” Velvet scolded. The matriarch then turned to give Star a motherly smile, while her hooves pulled on Shining’s mane none too gently, holding him deep between her thighs. “Just enjoy yourself dearie,” Velvet said, ignoring her son’s breathless mumbles, “you are part of the family tonight.” She then reclined on her chair and closed her eyes, enjoying her son’s tongue.
“See?” Cadance smiled, leaning closer to nuzzle his cheek. “It’s fine.”
Star Tracker’s heart hammered into his chest, his cheeks going up in flames at having a mare so close to him for the first time. A princess no less! Taken in by the moment, he puckered his lips, trying to remember all the times he had trained on his pillow, and leaned forward to try and give the love princess a shy kiss. His first kiss. But just before he could kiss her, Cadance unexpectedly backed away, her hoof rising to press against his muzzle.
“Ah-ah-ah.” She scolded playfully. “Kissing is only for those you truly love. You’re a fine young stallion, but I’m sorry to say that my heart is already taken.”
Star Tracker blushed in embarrassment, but Cadance quickly leaned forward to place a chaste little kiss on his forehead, proving she was not mad. Cadance gave him a teasing smile, then she leaned down to nuzzle his stallionhood, her nose delicately brushing on his shaft. The sight of such a beautiful creature giving his cock eskimo kisses, with the Sparkle family members engaging in such raunchy foreplay around them… It was too much for the poor inexperienced stallion.
He whimpered in shame as his cock began to go soft, his nerves getting the best of him. Star tried his best to keep his length upright, but his stallionhood inexorably withered down, the flabby shaft draping itself over his leg. He gave Cadance a terrified look, hoping the princess wouldn’t make fun of him… but the Love Goddess only smiled comfortingly, her eyes full of loving kindness. Far from being amused, it seemed his reaction only made her more excited.
“Don’t worry,” she whispered, only for him to hear, “it’s perfectly normal to be nervous for your first time. We’ll take it slow.”
She gently took hold of his limp stallionhood, her soft hoof giving it a tentative pump. She grinned in satisfaction as Star groaned in pleasure, his limp length giving a kick, some stiffness returning to it. The second pump left him just a little harder, much to the princess’ glee. Cadance lovingly brought his cock back to life, her hoof running over his length while her magic played with his balls. She let go of him after a few moments of blissful caring, his stallionhood still very soft but at least remaining upright.
“There we go…” Cadance licked her lips, her lidded gaze holding his eyes. “Now, you might want to hold on to something.”
“W-what… AH!”
Star Tracker gasped out loud as Cadance leaned down to take the tip of his limp stallionhood into her mouth. The princess sucked on him like his cock was the tastiest of lollipops, and he went slightly cross-eyed as her expert tongue danced on his sensitive flare. He took the horny Love Goddess’ advice and gripped the armrest of his chair, his teeth gritted to hold back his whimpering moans of pleasure.
Cadance quirked a mischievous eyebrow, her lips releasing his cock with a little *pop*. “You don’t have to hold back, you know.” She teased, her hoof pumping on his hardening length. She nodded to her right, where Shining was squealing submissively as he ate out his mother, then to her left, where Twilight was giving out cute little gasping mewls every time she rubbed her intimacy over her father’s length. “I want to hear your voice.”
With that Cadance dove back down, taking a lot more of his length into her heavenly mouth. She started to bob her head, her lips tightly pressed around his girth, bringing him to full mast in a matter of seconds. She placed an expert lick right on the most sensitive part of his flaring tip, and Star cried out loud without restraint, his high-pitched moan echoing around the room.
His breath caught self-consciously as Twilight paused in her grinding to give him a sideways look, the alicorn’s gaze first finding his flustered expression, before slowly traveling down. He blushed quite fiercely as Twilight’s watched Cadance blowing his rock hard stallionhood, her eyes wide with lust, and maybe a little interest. She then gave a surprised squeak as her father slapped her rump playfully.
“If you are going to gawk instead of moving your hips…” Night Light grunted, gently pushing his daughter off his lap.
Twilight quickly understood, and she eagerly kneeled on the ground, her tongue sticking out of her open mouth. Night Light gave a hearty chuckle as he gently hooked his hoof behind the alicorn’s head, and pulled her into his lap. He pushed his length into Twilight’s muzzle, his shaft smoothly invading his daughter’s mouth. He grunted in pleasure as he slipped his enormous length down Twilight’s throat, the alicorn gagging and choking around his cock.
“Aaah, you’re daddy’s little girl alright...”
Star Tracker held his breath as he watched Night Light plunge into Twilight’s throat, the alicorn letting him use her muzzle with a happy gurgle. Star Tracker’s eyes followed the bulge from Night Light’s flare as it traveled down his daughter’s slender neck, going impossibly deep. Then when he was balls-deep he paused, obviously enjoying the contractions of Twilight’s throat as she started to choke, and he pushed her back in one smooth motion. Star Tracker was mesmerized by Twilight’s desperate gasping, Night Light letting her regain her breath before thrusting back inside her. Star then felt somepony squeezing his balls, and he remembered he had his own alicorn to worry about.
Cadance gave him a teasing smirk. “Forgetting about me so easily?” She played with his plump ballsack, her magic kneading his heavy gonads just a little too tightly. “How rude…”
“Sorry!” He squeaked out, truly ashamed of his lack of consideration.
Cadance tittered behind her hoof, the other pumping on his length. “It’s fine, I know how much you like her.” She smiled as his face went red, his blush making her hornier than ever. “Oooh, I do love teasing virgins like you…” She placed a long lick on the whole length of his stallionhood, from base to tip. “You are just delicious.”
The Love Goddess plunged back onto his cock, this time taking him fully. Star Tracker gave a breathless gasp as his stallionhood slipped into Cadance’s throat, the princess’ nose pressed against his belly. It was so tight. So wet. So messy! He could feel Cadance’s throat contracting around him. The princess held him hilted as she swallowed, her fleshy tunnel rippling over his sensitive cock. It was too much, too much…
Cadance’s eyes flicked up, the Love Princess giving him a sexy lidded gaze as she deepthroated his cock. She swallowed around him, her throat clenching around his girth. It was the last straw. With a helpless squealing moan Star Tracker arched his back. His hips thrusted of their own accord against Cadance’s muzzle. The princess’ eyes went wide. She could only gurgle in surprise as his flare suddenly expanded in her throat. His whole length bulged out as he spontaneously came.
His first shot squirted down Cadance’s throat, the princess gurgling as she was force-fed his sticky semen. She quickly pulled back, and the second spurt spilled on her tongue, the rich flavor of stallion spunk making her moan in hunger. She sucked on his gushing cock, drawing more and more from him, but he quickly exhausted his reserves. With a loud slurp Cadance leaned back until he popped out from her lips, her mouth half-full of his semen. She aimed his throbbing cock at her open mouth, and she pumped on his length with her hooves and magic.
Star gave a breathless groan, his hooves digging into the armrest, and his whole body quivered as he shot his last few spurts. Cadance tried to catch as much as she could in her hungry mouth, but her face was still covered in long sticky strands of semen by the time Star Tracker was done. The young stallion sagged bonelessly against his chair, his cock throbbing with a few aftershocks. His breath was short and ragged, a silly smile on his lips.
He was about to apologize for being such a quick shot and his lack of warning, when Cadance opened her mouth. He gulped heavily as he watched his load swirling around the princess’ mouth; he had never released so much in his life. Then, with a teasing wink, Cadance closed her lips and threw her head back. Star Tracker stared with wide eyes as Cadance made a show of swallowing his seed, the bulges traveling down her throat, her audible gulps making him shiver in lust.
“Hmm…” With one last heavy gulp, Cadance gave a satisfied hum, as if she had just swallowed her favorite treat. She then opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, “Aaaaah,” proving she had swallowed his whole load.
“Wow…” Star Tracker mumbled.
“She’s pretty good with her mouth, isn’t she?”
Star yelped as he realized Shining Armor was standing next to his chair, a look of intense love on his muzzle. The prince trotted to his wife, Cadance standing up to greet him. They shared a deep, passionate kiss. If Shining was bothered by the aftertaste of Star’s production, or the strands of spunk on his wife’s lips, he didn’t show it. Star Tracker averted his eyes from the intimate embrace, and his gaze fell on Shining’s stallionhood. He couldn’t help but whimper.
Shining Armor was huge, almost as hung as his father. It made Star feel a little self-conscious, his own limp stallionhood couldn’t hold a candle to the Sparkle stallions. He shot Night Light a covert glance, the unicorn still balls deep into his daughter’s throat. Twilight was sloppily slurping on his cock, and Night Light didn’t seem anywhere close to his own finish. And here Star Tracker was, already spent. He felt his cheeks burn with shame.
Cadance seemed to sense his feelings, and she disengaged from her husband’s kiss, turning a kind smile at him. “Star Tracker, don’t feel bad. You did very well for a first-timer.” She said reassuringly.
“Yes,” Velvet added, appearing from Star’s side, making him jump, “anypony would have peaked in seconds in your place. Cadance isn’t the Princess of Love for nothing.” The older mare put a reassuring hoof on his thighs, making him shiver. His stallionhood was draped limply over his hind-leg, and it throbbed as Velvet rubbed his coat. “And you have a very respectable size, compared to a normal pony stallion. Those two are just freaks of nature, I can assure you.”
Cadance nodded sagely, then she turned to her mother-in-law. “Do you want a turn with him?” Cadance asked casually. “Or, do you want to have Shiny firs- Oof!”
Cadance grunted as Shining reared over her, the stallion mounting his wife with a smooth practiced motion. Star watched with wide eyes as Cadance wiggled her hips to help her husband climb on top of her, the princess squaring her hooves to handle his weight. Shining took hold of Cadance’s wide, foal-bearing hips, and he heaved himself into position. The stallion’s massive cock brushed against Cadance’s underside, nestling between her teats.
Star blushed like never before as he watched Cadance’s plump motherly breasts jiggle merrily as Shining ground his cock against them. Shining enjoyed their soft embrace for a few moments, before pulling back. Cadance gave a breathless moan as her husband pressed against her folds, demanding entry. Shining groaned as he started to slip inside, a squirt of mare juices splattering on the ground as he sunk half his length into his wife. With a snort he withdrew… and promptly slammed back into Cadance, his huge balls slapping against her belly as he hilted.
“Humph, so impatient.” Cadance huffed. Shining only grunted in response, too busy ramming into her. Cadance rolled her eyes, and turned to a wide-eyed Star Tracker, then to Velvet. “So, who do you want first?” She asked again, her tone casual, as if she wasn’t being railed by a stallion at this very instant.
“Hmm.” Velvet rubbed her chin, giving Star Tracker a thoughtful glance. “Seems the poor dear needs some time before he can go again.” She levitated his limp shaft, then let it flop down on his thigh.
“I’m sure he’ll be ready in a few minutes.” Cadance said confidently, completely nonchalant about being plowed while they spoke. Her lack of caring seemed to send Shining into a rutting frenzy, much to Cadance’s enjoyment. “You could have him in other ways, in the meantime.”
“True. Come here, my little young stud.” Velvet gave him a motherly smile. “I’ll give you a lesson in pleasing a mare while you recuperate. Tell me, how good are you with your tongue?”
Star Tracker squeaked shyly as Velvet’s magic tugged at his mane, pulling him out of his seat with implacable authority. The dominant mare dragged him away without any hesitation, and Star could only give Cadance a pleading look. The princess responded with a teasing smile, her frame rocked by Shining Armor’s incessant pounding.
“Good luck.” Cadance sing-songed, a strand of her mane falling on her face as Shining humped into her.
Star whimpered, and resigned himself to being under Velvet’s care until he could get it up again… and hopefully have his turn with Twilight.
*****

Cadance giggled as she watched Star Tracker be led away. The poor stallion was about to have a hard time with Twilight Velvet. The older mare was known for always getting her way, and Velvet was a thrill seeker through and through. She was not the most gentle pony in the bedroom. No wonder Shining was such a brutal lover, with Velvet as a teacher. Star Tracker was almost the opposite. So shy and gentle…
Cadance licked her lips, enjoying the remnants of Star’s release. His seed was so tasty, so innocent. Nothing like the thick, virile, almost aggressive semen of the members of the Sparkle family. She could feel strands of his release oozing down her muzzle, and she shivered in pleasure as she felt the warm seed seeping into her coat. Nothing beat receiving a facial from an inexperienced young stallion…
“Having fun?” Shining Armor grunted into her ear. He gave a mighty thrust into her soaked pussy, reminding her of his presence. Cadance gasped as she was filled to the brim, Shining’s cock pressing against her deepest barrier snugly. “Thinking of taking him back to the Empire with us?”
Cadance moaned as Shining pounded into her again, his heavy balls slapping against her plump teats. “Ah! H-he’s cute, I have to admit.” Cadance gasped out, her hooves sliding on the floor as Shining hammered into her relentlessly. “But he’s a little too scrawny for my tastes…”
“You didn’t seem to mind his size when you were choking on his cock.” Shining teased. He grunted, taking hold of her hips more tightly, and began to jackhammer into his wife in short rapid thrusts, trying to reach his end more quickly. “Give me a few moments and I’ll help you wash down his taste.”
“Save some for me…” Twilight called breathlessly. The alicorn stumbled closer, swaying drunkenly as she reached the rutting couple, then collapsed on the ground, panting heavily.
Cadance almost laughed out loud, her chortle interrupted by a hiccup as Shining rammed into her forcefully. Twilight was a mess: her eyes were unfocused, tears from air deprivation running down her blushing cheeks, her muzzle completely covered in drool and precum. Cadance gave Twilight a sympathetic smile; she knew how messy Night Light could be when he was enjoying himself. Speaking of the stallion…
“So, how’s our little honorary family member doing?” Night Light called good-naturedly, trotting over with a happy gait. “Oh, Velvet has him? Poor lad. I hope he knows how to hold his breath.”
Cadance inhaled hungrily, her eyes riveted to Night Light’s member, his enormous pole bobbing under him. It was noticeably longer than Shining’s, and a looooot bigger when it came to girth. Where Shining’s cock was pink, smooth and wonderfully hard, his father’s was dark, veiny and fat. A bestial shaft worthy of his status as the family patriarch. While Cadance’s heart and mind belonged to her Shining Armor, her body and pussy had long since fallen for the older stallion. And she couldn’t wait for him to claim her again.
Night Light saw her staring, and he smirked knowingly. He came closer and casually reared over Cadance’s head, mounting her from the front. He grasped her around the neck, pulling her towards his huge length, and she obediently leaned down and opened her hungry mouth. He hummed in encouragement as his stallionhood slipped into her soft lips, and he carefully shuffled over her hunched front, his hooves landing on her shoulders.
“Aaah, good girl.” Night Light cooed, his hips bucking into her muzzle.
Already she was spluttering around his cock, trying to accommodate his monstrous girth, and he wasn’t even halfway hilted! Drool oozed down her chin and the underside of his shaft, her cute gurgling moans making him throb with heavy spurts of precum that rivalled a normal stallion’s orgasm. His member was too big to become completely hard, but it was still strong enough to force its way into her throat, completely cutting off her airways.
“As tight as when you first started dating Shiny.” Night Light sighed contently. He gave an assured thrust, and Cadance moaned helplessly, completely subjugated by the stallion’s meaty pole. “Hey son, have I ever told you how happy I am you chose Cadance as a mate?”
“Only a thousand times dad.” Shining grunted, still hammering away. “The first time you said that, you had just rutted her into unconsciousness…”
“She has come a long way.” Night Light nodded wisely. He pulled back, letting Cadance take a few hurried breaths through her nose, and he plunged back to the hilt. “Your mother has taught her well.” A grumble sounded from the ground, and Night Light chuckled. He leaned to the side to give his pouting daughter an amused glance. “Don’t worry honey, you’ll get the hang of it eventually.”
“Not fair…” Twilight mumbled. She tried to get up, but her shaky legs couldn’t hold her yet. “Just give me a minute… I’ll show you…”
“That’s the spirit!” Night Light cheered, hilting into Cadance’s muzzle.
The love princess gurgled in protest, but her muffled plea turned into a high-pitched whine as Shining gave a long, powerful thrust into her cunt, emulating his father’s pace. Shining used his whole substantial length to hammer in and out of her pussy, the stallion timing his humping with Night Light’s. The slow, forceful thrusts rocked Cadance’s body, the princess stuffed from both sides. Her eyes rolled back as her orgasm quickly built up.
“I do love watching her face when she’s about to climax.” Night Light mused, pushing Cadance’s disheveled mane away from her fluttering eyes, his tip sitting against her lapping tongue. “And she’s so pretty with a cock in her mouth.”
Shining was quivering behind his wife, his twitching flare poised at his wife’s entrance, almost popping out. He waited for his father’s lead, ready to thrust back inside, and push Cadance over the edge. But Night Light waited. He watched intently as Cadance’s face twisted into a pleading expression, the mare sucking harder, begging him to thrust back inside. She was just about to orgasm. She could feel the tension in her belly sprung to its limits, just inches away from being released. Night Light gently brushed her mane, letting Cadance stew in her denied pleasure, asserting his dominance over both younger ponies.
Then, when Cadance was on the verge of frustrated tears, he finally relented. With a good-natured sigh, he rammed into Cadance’s clenching throat, and Shining almost instantly followed suit. Throat bulging with stallion meat, and pussy stuffed to the brim, Cadance gave a loud, muffled yelp... and suddenly went slack. She gave a long, gurgling moan as her orgasm shot through her body, her love tunnel clenching around her husband’s cock. Her legs were quivering madly. For a few moments, only the two massive poles in her front and back held her aloft, the twitching princess giving all meaning to the term “spit-roast”.
Night Light kept himself hilted into his step-daughter’s throat for a few moments before pulling back, just to have a look at her face. “Ah, there is it!” Night Light said with an affable smile, looking down at a Cadance’s flustered face. By this point her abundant black mascara was running all over her bulging cheeks, her eyes rolled back in a lewd display of complete bliss. “I never get tired of seeing her like this.” He said to his son genially, chuckling proudly.
“You should come to the Crystal Empire more often then.” Shining grunted. He couldn’t stop himself from thrusting back into Cadance’s clenching cunt, making his wife squeal around her mouthful of cock. He resumed his short, powerful thrusts, rutting Cadance through her orgasm, ignoring her pleading little whines. “She misses you a lot…”
“And you miss your mother, I know.” Night Light hummed, caressing Cadance’s tearful cheeks, smiling down at the desperate princess. He saw the imploring look she gave him, and he rolled his eyes with humor. “Say, why don’t you give your sister a turn, I don’t want to release into Cadance’s mouth this time.”
“Trying to get her pregnant?” Shining chuckled, knowing full well Cadance had her pregnancy spell active. This was a little game they often played. “Do you want another alicorn daughter so much?”
“Maybe.” Night Light chuckled, withdrawing his cock from Cadance’s lips. Her mouth free, the love princess started to moan audibly, almost collapsing under her husband’s unrelenting pounding. “Now go on, scram.”
Night Light shooed Shining away, and the prince gave one last brutal thrust into his wife, before dismounting in a huff. Shining leaned down to nudge Twilight, the alicorn still lying on the ground, helping her to get up. Twilight grumbled about impatient brothers, climbing to her hooves, and she yelped cutely as he reared over her before she was even ready. Twilight’s hooves scrambled to avoid going down under her brother’s weight, Shining biting down on her nape to hold her steady. With a snort, he rammed his cock home. Twilight gave a loud moan as she was stuffed full. Her screams devolved into a series of little squeals as Shining began to hammer away at his sister, Twilight jerking like a ragdoll as he took a feral pace.
“That’s my boy!” Night Light praised, proud of his two offspring. “Hang in there Twilight!” He turned to Cadance, the princess barely able to keep standing. “Come here dear, I’ll help you out.”
Cadance mumbled her thanks, letting Night Light lead her to the chair she had blown Star Tracker on. She gave her husband and Twilight a sideways glance, and she smiled happily. She could feel the deep affectionate aura radiating from the two rutting siblings, their love so pure and beautiful it made Cadance tear up.
Poor Star Tracker.
What chance did he, or any other stallion, have with Twilight, when the alicorn was so fiercely in love with her brother and father? A love her family returned with the same intensity. It was that love that had given Cadance an idea of what happened behind closed doors in the Sparkle family, and she was glad to have been accepted as a member of the clan. She still remembered the first time Shining had invited her to stay over. That night had been… magical.
“There you go. Sit down, before you fall over.” Night Light said kindly, helping her collapse on the comfy chair. She sat back, groaning pleasurably, her hoof naturally straying between her thighs to rub at her engorged folds. “Now, now, none of that.” Night Light tutted, pushing her hoof away. “You relax, I’ll take care of you.”
Night Light leaned down, and placed a long, loving lick over her gushing pussy. Cadance swooned, biting her lips as the experienced stallion’s tongue pressed in just the right places; he was very familiar with her buttons, and he knew how to push them. This was why Cadance loved the older stallion so much. Shining, bless his heart, was a very good lay… if you liked it rough. Cadance did enjoy a good hard pounding, she loved Shining’s ferocity… But Night Light was just… something else.
In total contrast to his brutal-looking stallionhood, the Sparkle patriarch was a gentle lover. Well, most of the time, anyway. He was attentive, he knew how to tease a mare into a mind-blowing orgasm, and he knew how to keep her there for a while. He was so delightfully confident in his skills, he was the only stallion who could go head to head with Twilight Velvet. A feat in and of itself. The older mare was a force of nature to be reckoned with. Cadance shivered, remembering the time she had accepted to be rutted by Velvet with a strap-on… she had not been able to walk straight for a week.
“Hmm, I do love your taste. So sweet and fruity.” Night Light purred, his tongue lapping at Cadance’s squirting folds. He then leaned closer, his muzzle brushing against her fat teats, still swollen from her pregnancy. “You know what else I like drinking?”
“Ahn, I don’t…” Cadance moaned breathlessly, her eyes fluttering as Night Light gently took one of her nipples between his lips. The stallion gave her teat an expectant suckle, followed by a more forceful suck when he failed to draw any milk. “I stopped lactating a few weeks back…”
Night Light paused in his nursing, and released her nipple with a pop. “Ah, what a shame. Your milk was delicious.” He shrugged, then dove back in anyway, pushing his nose on her breast like a stubborn foal. “I’m sure you’ll give me another grandkid soon enough. I’ll be sure to drink my fill then.”
Cadance panted, squirming in her seat, the stallion teasing her sensitive teats without end. He carefully nibbled on her nipples. His tongue flicked at her perky points, sending bolts of pleasure into her belly. He suckled firmly on her swollen breasts, making them jiggle as he released them. Her erect nipples shone with his saliva. He carefully nuzzled her mounds, his horn flaring to life as he started to tweak her nipples teasingly, pulling and twisting gently, always careful not to hurt her.
“Hmm, I can’t wait to see you round with a foal again.” Night Light sighed, crawling over her to kiss her flat belly. “You were so needy when you were pregnant…”
“Shiny does want another foal.” Cadance panted, moaning out loud as her sensitive nipples were teased. “So you’ll have another grand-daughter to spoil soon enough...”
Night Light paused in his kissing, then he got an idea. An awful idea. Night Light had a wonderful, awful idea. He slowly pushed to his hooves, climbing over Cadance’s chair. The stallion grunted as he plopped his massive stallionhood on top of Cadance’s belly, his shaft landing between her plump teats. He started to grind his length on Cadance’s soft fur, leaving a trail of sticky precum. His horn flared up as he pushed Cadance’s teats together, sandwiching his stallionhood between the two soft breasts.
Cadance bit her lips as she watched his fat cock oozing all over her belly. The warmth of his precum sent butterflies in her stomach. Her swollen breasts were a pain in the flanks when it came to walking around, her plump teats making life very difficult for the guards in her castle —crystal guards becoming unsheathed as she passed had become a common occurrence— but at least now her teats were big enough to be rutted. She groaned in pleasure as Night Light pressed his flared tip against her belly button, sending tingles into her heat-addled womb. She wanted him inside her so bad, she needed his warm seed so badly… her instincts were screaming at her to let the fine stallion breed her.
“Say,” Night Light said nonchalantly, grinding away, “what if you gave me a daughter, instead of a grand-daughter.”
Cadance blinked, confused, then she blushed fiercely, understanding what Night Light was proposing. “You mean… you really want to…” She gulped, seeing Night Light nodding confidently, his cocky smile devoid of any shame. Having a child with this gorgeous stallion? It wasn’t even a question. She began to nod eagerly, then hesitated. “I mean… I don’t know if Shining…”
“Hey son,” Night Light called over his shoulder, “can I have a turn at giving Cadance a foal?”
“Sure.” Shining grunted in response, without any hesitation, the stallion busy rutting his sister into the ground. “If you finally let me do the same to mom.”
“Honey, what do you say?” Night Light called to his wife. “Want to have a kid with Shiny here?”
“A foal? At my age?” Velvet hummed, tapping her chin with one hoof, the other busily holding a squirming Star Tracker muzzle deep between her thighs. “Well okay, but you’re on diaper duty this time.”
“Deal!” Night Light said easily, before turning back to his daughter-in-law, and soon to be broodmare. “So, what do you say?”
Cadance couldn’t believe it. This family was just crazy. And she just loved it. “Yes!”
Her horn shone brightly, preparing a cocktail of spells. First a counter-spell for her birth-control, a few fertility charms, and one of her favorite hexes: a paternity mark spell. Cadance knew Night Light would love seeing his own cutie mark appearing on her belly, just to confirm he had really knocked her up. She charged her horn, and fired the combined magic at herself, and at Velvet. The older mare groaned as the fertility magic washed over her, Star Tracker mumbling in a panic as she gushed all over his muzzle.
“Good.” Night Light gave her his usual kind, fatherly smile, and his gaze became intense with anticipation. “Let’s start then.” With a grunt, he pulled his enormous length back, until his flared tip was poised right at Cadance’s entrance. “You’re not leaving this room until I’m sure you’re carrying my foal.” He declared, his tone heavy with natural authority. Cadance had no choice but to eagerly comply. He pushed his tip against her folds, his freakish stallionhood bending under the strain, her slit too tight for his large flare. “Give me a healthy child, and I might bless you with another.”
With that he gave a dominant grunt, his cock suddenly going rock hard, and he gave a mighty thrust. His fat stallionhood slammed into Cadance’s oozing cunt, his flare smashing against her depths, the veiny shaft easily overwhelming her tightness. Cadance screamed in pure bliss, her legs moving to embrace the stallion, holding him deep inside. She groaned as he pressed his hips against hers, trying to shove his cock deeper, but there was no way she could fit more of him: his flare was already pushing against her cervix.
If Shining was perfectly matched for her, his cock filling her just right, Night Light was just shy of being too big to even enter her. As it was, his girth stretched her almost painfully, just the way she liked it. His meat had regained that chubby half-firmness she loved so much. Though his shaft pulsed to full hardness in time with his heartbeat. She had never felt him so excited, and she was right along with him: this was no longer a playful game between two sex friends. This was pure, feral, unrestrained, reproductive rutting.
“Make me yours…” Cadance whispered into his ear, gasping as his cock jerked in her belly. “Rut a foal into me…”
And Night Light happily complied.
With a snort, the stallion pushed on his hooves, easily breaking free from her loving hug, and he loomed over his mate, looking down at his new breeding mare with pride. Carefully, he started to pull out of Cadance. The princess mewled in pleasure as his girth dragged on her velvety walls, his bulging veins catching on the grooves of her pussy. Every time his cock pulsed to full mast, he gave a lurch back, his rock-hard flare teasing her sensitive flesh. Cadance started to squirm, trying to thrust her own hips, but Night Light placed an imperious hoof on her belly, a frown appearing on his muzzle. The message was clear: stay still, or else.
After what felt like an eternity of slowly withdrawing, Night Light finally arrived at her entrance, his fat cock almost spilling out. Cadance moaned, begging him to thrust back inside, pleading for him to get started and wreck her completely… But Night Light only smirked, and started to push back inside with the same slow, unrelenting pace. He ignored Cadance’s desperate whining, and went on with his teasing pace, enjoying Cadance’s clenching cunt.
He’s going to make me go crazy Cadance thought wildly, her panting muzzle letting out a pathetic whinny. He’s going to make me go mad… and I love it!
*****

Twilight didn’t know what was going on anymore. She was too lost in a storm of pleasure, she had lost count of how many times she had climaxed already. Or maybe she had been constantly orgasming, she just couldn’t tell. Her brother had been rutting her without pity throughout her numerous orgasms. He had not paused once in his bestial pounding. He had not even slowed when her poor little pussy had clenched around his thrusting cock, begging for mercy. He just hammered into her, his cock spurting massive amounts of precum continuously. This was how Shining claimed his mares, and Twilight couldn’t be happier about it.
Through the fog of overwhelming bliss, she had barely heard her family talking amongst each other, but she had been too far gone to understand a word. Something about knocking on something? Shiny sure was knocking on something alright. He was slamming against her depths with every thrust, as if trying to plunge into her very womb, the madman. Good thing alicorns were durable…
There was a cheerful shout, a burst of magic… and Shiny unexpectedly stopped his frantic hammering, and smoothly pulled out of her. A waterfall of mare juices and stallion precum squirted from her pussy as his cock popped out. Twilight was completely blindsided by the sudden change of pace, and she stumbled back drunkenly, now that she didn’t need to brace herself against her brother’s humping. She collapsed to the floor, her chest rising and falling as she tried, and failed, to regain her breath.
“Wazgoinon…” She mumbled, feeling her brother nosing under her barrel. She yelped softly as Shining levitated her on his back, the alicorn hanging limply from his muscled withers. “BBBFF, what…”
“We’re swapping.” Shining said simply. He paused to turn around, and gave her a loving peck on the nose. “I hope I wasn’t too rough on you, little sis.”
Twilight snorted, straining to raise her head and kiss her brother on the lips. “I can still kind of feel my legs, so I’d say you were more restrained than usual…”
“Darn. I’ll have to do better next time.” Shining chuckled, nuzzling her mane affectionately.
It was amazing how gentle Shining could be, just after he was done plowing into her like a wild animal. That stallion was the kindest, most tender pony ever… except when it came to sex. Then he turned into a savage beast, completely consumed by the need to brutally rut his mates into submission. Having Velvet as a sex-teacher probably didn’t help his case. Her mother and Cadance had long since learned how to deal with Shining’s crazy pace, but Twilight was still overwhelmed by his enthusiasm.
Twilight’s ear perked up, a plaintive whine reaching her. She looked over, her gaze finding her father hunched over Cadance, the alicorn pinned to her chair by the stallion, his cock slowly sinking into her. Twilight tilted her head. She had rarely seen her father so intense in his love-making, he usually only got this way for special occasions. Like the night of her coronation… Oh boy, she had had trouble walking after that one, let alone learning to fly with her new wings.
“Here we go.” Shining said happily, levitating Twilight off his back.
Twilight grunted as she was carefully deposited on her hooves, and she promptly collapsed on herself, like her insides were made of mush. ...She certainly felt like it. Looking around blearily, she realized she had been brought to her mother’s chair. Velvet was watching Shining with an appreciative smile, her hooves holding Star Tracker’s head between her thighs. The poor younger stallion was completely drenched, his kneeling hooves resting in a large puddle of mare juices. Twilight idly noticed he was painfully hard, his length throbbing with desperate need; getting showered in the arousal of a mare in heat would do that to a stallion.
“Let’s swap.” Shining said, his horn glowing. He levitated Star Tracker away from Velvet’s drenched intimacy, the young stallion taking a big gulp of air as soon as his muzzle was clear. Velvet let go of her prey, her eyes narrowing playfully as Shining stepped closer, his gaze set in a defiant smirk. “You take Twily,” he let Star Tracker flop limply on top of Twilight, the alicorn giving a little whine of protest, “and I take- EEP!”
Shining gave a loud squeak of terror as Velvet suddenly leapt on top of him, his confident smile instantly morphing into a submissive expression. Silly Shiny, nopony took Velvet. Twilight giggled softly as her mother threw Shining to the ground, the stallion landing on his back with a yelp, only to squeak in fear as Velvet stepped over him. The older mare used her magic to grasp Shining’s cock, aiming it at her dripping mature pussy, and in a smooth thrust she impaled herself on her son’s stallionhood.
“Yes! That’s the stuff!” Velvet cheered, her flanks bouncing on Shining’s lap. With a little luck, he wouldn’t strain his pelvis this time.  “Come on, thrust into me, you spineless colt!” Velvet shouted with her drill sergeant voice.
Twilight tilted her head: both her parents were really getting into it tonight. Had she missed something?
“You are still too soft! Ah, I can’t wait for Spike to grow up so he can join us and pick up the slack. I’m sure a big, burly dragon will know how to handle a mare!”
“Mom!” Twilight whined, her ears burning. “Don’t talk about Spike like that! He’s still a baby!”
“Young lady you’ve been calling him a baby for the better part of a decade now.” Velvet snapped back, giving her a stern glare. “I want to be ravaged by a dragon before I start to get wrinkles, so either make him eat his soup so he can grow big and strong, or go fetch me a wild dragon and I’ll tame him myself!”
Twilight pouted, knowing her mother was only half serious. Velvet loved the thrill of danger, and being rutted by a dragon had always been part of her bucket list. Sensibly enough, it was one of the last items. The mare was obviously anxious for Spike to come of age, just so they could present him with the chance to join their debauched secret. Having a sixth member for their family nights would make things finally even… and dragons were known to have very... interesting reproductive organs.
“Fine.” Twilight grunted, putting a reminder in her mind to do some research on dragon growth.
“Hear that Shining? You’re about to have some competition! Come on, move your hips harder! If you want the right to ‘take’ this mare, you’ll have to earn it!”
Twilight snorted, looking away from her poor brother getting a good dose of karma. She turned to look over Star Tracker’s panting body, the young stallion draped over her back, his chest rising and falling rapidly. With a little blush Twilight realized she could feel his cock pressing against her side, his heartbeat hurried and eager. She carefully nuzzled his head, trying to rouse him. He gave a breathless moan, and slowly raised his head. When he realized who he was lying on top of, he quickly scrambled back to his hooves.
“Sorry!” Star Tracker stumbled on his unsteady hooves, and he fell back on his rump, leaving his cock in full display. “Eeep! Sorry!” He quickly put his front hooves over his crotch, hiding his throbbing shame.
Twilight gave him a patient smile, her regal aura a little diminished by the fact that her muzzle was still covered in drool and stallion precum. No matter. He was covered in juices too.
“It’s fine, Star Tracker. Don’t worry.” Twilight felt like she had said this a hundred times today. She gently pushed his hooves away with her magic, revealing his member. “There is no need to be self-conscious.” She gave him a pretty smile. “We’re amongst family, aren’t we?”
Star Tracker didn’t know what to say. He watched the gorgeous alicorn in front of him, the mare of his dreams… and he couldn’t help himself. He puckered his lips, closed his eyes, and leaned forward. Twilight saw him coming, her eyes widening as she realized what he planned, she thought about pushing him away… but couldn’t. With a timid squeak she readjusted her muzzle to avoid smashing their noses together, and she closed her own eyes. Then, their lips met.
The kiss was awkward, amateurish... Star Tracker made cute little noises as he tried—and failed—to successfully capture Twilight’s lips. Nothing to do with the confident smooches of her family members. But… it was… nice. In a way, it was a first for Twilight too. The first time she had kissed somepony that wasn’t part of her family, technicalities aside. Twilight kindly took over the kiss, showing Star how to do it properly, their lips finally moving in tandem. Though, she refused to open her mouth when his tongue shyly poked at her lips.
After a few moments they parted, their eyes opening. They remained in a contemplative silence, staring at one another, the sounds of furious mating echoing around them. Twilight knew what it felt like to kiss somepony she loved… and unfortunately, she hadn’t felt that spark with Star Tracker. It was still a very nice kiss, she was sure he would be a great lover once he had more experience and found a mate… but it wouldn’t be with her. She racked her brain, trying to find the right words to let him down gently, but in the end she didn’t need to.
“I understand.” Star Tracker mumbled, fidgeting on his hooves. “You don’t need to say it.” He sighed, a loud shout of bliss echoing behind him.
“I’m sorry.” Twilight said, her smile kind and sympathetic.
Star’s gaze flicked to her, and with a little grin he echoed her words. “It’s fine, don’t worry.”
They shared a little laugh, and the awkward tension evaporated, leaving two friends behind. Soon to be friend with benefits, if Star’s throbbing cock was of any indication. Twilight gave it a glance, gulping down heavily. It was the first cock she had seen outside of her father’s and brother’s, something she was sure Cadance would tease her about endlessly. It wasn’t her fault she had been an asocial pony for so long! Still, his member was… cute. Light blue, with a slender shaft, and a large flare. After being rutted into oblivion by her brother’s monstrous stallionhood, Star Tracker’s normal length was very welcome.
“So…” She fidgeted, chewing on her lips. “Do you want to…”
“Yes!” He squeaked, jumping to his hooves. He blushed deeply, realizing how desperate he sounded, and he added in a more subdued manner, “hmm, yes, please…”
Twilight giggled behind her hoof. He was a cute one, she gave him that much. With a groan, she got to her hooves, her legs still feeling like they were made of jelly. She blinked as Star Tracker pressed his side to hers, helping her up, and she graced him with a grateful smile. She nuzzled him, pointedly avoiding his lips, and he responded with a glow of affection, knowing better than to try and steal another kiss from her. He really was a considerate stallion, and Twilight found herself wondering. Maybe, in the future, when he was older, and maybe a little more muscular…
“Awww, you two are so cute together!”
They flinched apart, blushes exploding on both their cheeks at Velvet’s words. They turned to find the older mare watching them with stars in her eyes, her hips still slamming away on Shining’s poor lap; the stallion seemed to be on the verge of passing out, foam flowing from his gurgling mouth. Velvet had spun on her son’s cock to look at them, the unicorn now riding him reverse cowgirl-style.
“Twilight, did you find your stallion? Are you finally going to give me a few grandfoals?” Velvet cooed, holding her cheeks in happiness.
Twilight sputtered, her wings fluttering on her back. Foals? With Star Tracker? No way! She didn’t voice her rejection to spare the young stallion’s feelings, but a glance to the side told her he didn’t share her misgivings. He had a faraway look on his muzzle, probably daydreaming about putting a foal into her. Nope. Nope. Nope. NopenopenopenopenopenopenopenopeNOPE! She wasn’t even ready to be a mother, first off.. Well… maybe if it was with her brother or her father… Actually her castle was a little too empty, a few foals could remedy that. Twilight’s own expression turned contemplative, a strand of drool running down her chin.
“Oh, you youngsters are just too precious.” Velvet chuckled, her rump slapping against Shining’s belly. “Now get to rutting already, the night is wasting away.”
Velvet then spun on Shining’s lap again, the stallion giving a loud squeal of pleasure that turned into a desperate moan as Velvet rode him harder and harder. Twilight and Star Tracker watched with wide eyes as Shining’s pink cock slipped in and out of Velvet’s pussy, the experienced mare taking him fully without any issue. His hooves twitched, and he gave a long, helpless groan, cut off by Velvet’s happy whooping, the mare sounding like she was on an amusement park ride, and not riding her son.
“Twilight?” Star Tracker mumbled under his breath. “Your mom is super scary…”
“That she is.” Twilight nodded sagely. “You should see her when she takes out her strap-ons.” She shivered in recollection. “It’s rough.”
They shared another complicit little laugh, and Twilight felt she was more than ready to give this cute stallion a good time. She raised her tail, and presented herself to him. She looked over her shoulder with a ”come hither” glance, her eyes lidded and inviting. The poor stallion stared at her dripping intimacy with an open mouth, his cock giving a mighty throb. Twilight smirked internally, and she contracted her lower muscles, her pussy giving Star a naughty wink. That was all it took.
Star Tracker scrambled to mount her, the inexperienced stallion giving in to his instincts. He reared up clumsily, Twilight grunting as his hoof poked her in the side, Star almost falling in the process. She shifted her rear to help him climb over her, and he gratefully took hold of her hips, managing to heave himself into place. A little glance behind her put a smile on her lips: he was looking down at her with an expression of wonder, as if he couldn’t believe he was on top of her, his cock brushing against her thighs.
With a loud, lustful whinny, he thrust his hips forward… and completely missed the mark. Twilight bit her lips to avoid laughing as his hard flare tickled her belly, his shaft brushing against her small perky teats. Whimpering a little, Star Tracker pulled back, trying to aim properly for her winking pussy… and his cock slipped up, ending hot-dogging her firm, shapely ass-cheeks. He whined in frustration, his hips shifting into a better position…
“Just rut me already!”
Star yelped, almost falling off, and he gave Twilight a wide eyed stare. But the voice hadn’t come from the alicorn. Star Tracker followed the desperate voice, and found that it was in fact Cadance who was begging for Night Light to start thrusting. The older stallion only chuckled and kept his slow rhythm, ignoring Cadance’s pleas.
The sounds of the love princess imploring to be rutted made Star Tracker more determined. He humped blindly into Twilight’s rear, fueled by the power of desperation. He used Cadance’s babbling voice as inspiration to keep himself from losing his nerves again, his cock staying firm and resolute, even when he humped into thin air. When his next wild thrust ended with him pressing against the wrong hole, Twilight decided to give him a little help.
Star gasped as Twilight’s magic took hold of his cock, and guided him home. He gave a breathless moan as his flared tip met her soaked folds, her arousal and Shining’s precum oozing from her tight slit. He shivered in anticipation as his flare started to sink inside, her soft flesh clenching around him, begging to be filled. Star eagerly answered the call of nature.
With a victorious whinny, he humped into his first mare, his cock surging into Twilight’s heavenly tightness. Her warmth welcomed him… and his happy cry turned into a shuddering moan as he instantly came again. He kept himself hilted, his tip flared wide, spurts of his syrupy semen splattering into Twilight’s pussy. His release flowed deeper into her, pooling against her depths, but her cervix remained firmly clenched, denying his seed entry.
Twilight blinked, wondering if she was imagining things, but a quick glance over her shoulder told her she wasn’t: Star was really cumming, his face twisted in blissful orgasm. Already? She didn’t voice her disappointment, not wanting to crush the poor inexperienced stallion, but she did clench her pussy around his spurting length, trying to keep him hard. He moaned out loud, his cock spasming with a few more shots, and he unexpectedly started to thrust into her.
That’s better! Twilight cheered internally, squaring her hooves against his wild, uncoordinated humping. He erratically slammed himself into her, his semen squirting around his cock, splattering on the ground. The scent of his own spunk seemed to trigger him again, and he hilted into her, his cock spewing a new load into his mate. If anything, Twilight was impressed he could refill his reserves so fast. After a few instants of panting orgasm, he was humping clumsily into her again, much to her pleasure.
His awkward thrusts, his whimpering moans, his precocious ejaculations… there was something really satisfying about being rutted by this cute panting rookie. Twilight now understood why Cadance loved messing with virgin stallions so much, and she could see herself joining the love princess for a few private lessons with very lucky inexperienced stallions. Maybe a few with Star tracker himself…
“How’s it going sport?” Night Light called, the stallion idly sliding in and out of a delirious-looking Cadance, his thrusts still devilishly slow. “How does my little girl feel?”
“Shoo gud…” Star Tracker mumbled, a silly expression of pure pleasure on his muzzle. He gave a helpless little gasp, and he started to cum again, only this time he didn’t bother to hilt. He just kept thrusting as he came, spunk flying everywhere. “This is the best… Ah!”
Inevitably, his clumsy thrusting ended with him slipping out of Twilight’s tight pussy; his cock jerked up to slap against his belly, his cum staining his blue fur. He groaned as he came all over Twilight’s back, his translucent seed splattering on her wings, her cutie-marks, and some even reaching her mane. Far from angry about the semen oozing all over her, Twilight cooed happily as warmth seeped into her coat, encouraging him to give her more. He was more than happy to oblige, his cock thrusting against her rump, quickly building to another climax.
“Hmmm, just look at them”.
Twilight blinked, turning away from Star’s goofy expression, finding her mother and brother staring at them. Velvet was grinding against Shining’s lap, her hips gyrating over his cock, keeping him nice and deep. The older mare was holding her son’s head in her hooves, forcing him to look at Twilight and Star. Shining had an intense look on his eyes, his hungry gaze making Twilight shiver.
“They are a cute pair, aren’t they?” Velvet breathed, licking her lips. “See how he’s marking her with his seed? I think he wants to take her for himself, take her away from us.” Shining’s hips gave a mighty thrust, Velvet bouncing on his lap, the mare smirking at his reaction. “Look at how much he came inside her… Maybe I’ll have a new grandfoal after all.”
Shining grunted, his whole body tensing like a bow… And he gave a loud, dominant whinny. Velvet visibly jerked on his lap, her smirk turning into a pleasure grimace as his cock kicked in her cunt, a bulge becoming visible near her belly button; Shining’s flare was always a sight to behold when he was climaxing. Star Tracker flinched on Twilight’s back, the young stallion intimidated by Shining’s roar, and he watched alongside Twilight as Shining’s enormous balls contracted, his length pulsing visibly.
Twilight could almost hear Shining’s seed blasting into her mother’s womb, the older mare giving out a loud moan of ecstasy. Twilight couldn’t blame her mother: she knew very well how pleasurable it was when Shining came deep inside his mates. Star Tracker held his breath as he watched Velvet’s belly start to grow from the sheer amount of foal batter Shining was spewing into her womb, the young stallion’s cock spurting his comparatively small load all over Twilight’s back. Star then yelped when a burst of thick stallion cream exploded from Velvet’s stuffed cunt, the matriarch’s womb apparently already filled to capacity.
Shining’s semen was so dense, it was almost like yogurt, making Star Tracker’s thin seed look like a joke. But this time he didn’t feel any shame. No. This time he felt angry. Old breeding instincts stirred in Star Tracker, the smell of this rival stallion’s seed making him snort in defiance. With a cute little whinny of challenge, he pulled back, and this time managed to hilt into Twilight in a single thrust. He came straight away, his cock somehow reaching deeper into Twilight’s pussy, his flare straining to press against her depths. His release was also thicker; still not as lumpy as Shining’s, but it was already much more virile. This time Twilight’s cervix accepted the stallion’s seed, and his semen squirted right into her womb, much to her pleasure.
Twilight moaned out loud, her eyes fluttering as she was filled, Star’s hold on her hips turning possessive. He even leaned forward to bite on her nape, the cute little stud, as he started to thrust again, spewing his load continuously. Twilight smiled, taking in his desperate humping. This was what made this type of collective rutting so pleasurable: The way stallions competed over mares, losing themselves when they reached their climax… it was the best. She couldn’t remember the number of times her father and brother had wrestled on top of her, trying to be the first to cum inside her during her heats.
Good thing the Sparkle mares had their pregnancy spell handy, or they would be undoubtedly impregnated again and again, only for their daughters and sons to join the breeding cycle when they came of age. The most magically powerful house, growing exponentially bigger and bigger as the season passed. Twilight lost herself in her fantasy, imagining an orgy with a whole herd of brothers and sons and her father, all taking turns rutting her, all trying to breed her. Her eyes found her mother’s growing belly, imagining Shining’s seed claiming the matriarch…
Wait…
What was that on her mother’s round belly? Was that… Was that Shining’s cutie mark? But why… Twilight’s eyes widened, recognizing the paternity-mark spell. Shining had just successfully knocked up their mother. The contraceptive spell had failed.
“Ponyfeathers!” She shouted, making Star Tracker yelp in fright, his feral intensity disappearing. “The contraceptive spell, it stopped working!”
“Oh…” Star Tracker’s froze, the implication washing over him… and his balls suddenly clenched to fire a particularly thick load into Twilight’s womb, his body’s intent obvious.
“Ah! Stop! You’ll impregnate me if you keep… why are you shooting even more!”
“I can’t help it! I can’t control my body!”
“Pull out pull out pull out! AAAH!”
“I’m stuck! AAAAH!”
“AAAAAAH!”
“AAAAAAAAAH!”
*****

Cadance blearily emerged from her orgasmic stupor, her mind jumbled in pleasure. What was all the screaming about? Her gaze slowly focused, the image of the stallion currently hilted into her coming back to her. Night Light had paused in his torturously slow thrusting, looking over his shoulder with an amused smile. Cadance looked around him, wondering what was going on… And she had to stifle a laugh.
Twilight was jumping around, bucking her hooves like a rodeo pony. Star Tracker held onto her back for dear life, his hooves hooked possessively around her hips. Even then, the intrepid little stud was thrusting into the panicking alicorn, his semen squirting around his slender shaft. The sight made Cadance’s pussy clench forcefully around Night Light, the stallion grunting as he turned back to his own mate.
“What’s going on?” She panted, leaning forward to kiss Night Light full on the lips. The stallion kissed back with his usual calm, his tenderness making her heart melt. They parted with a smack, a strand of drool linking their lips. “Did Twilight lose her mind again?”
A deep chuckle rumbled in his chest. “It seems Shining has managed to sow his seed in his mother, and Twilight now thinks all your contraceptive spells have failed.” He gave her a wink. “Nice touch with the paternity marks.”
“Only the best for my stallions…” Cadance breathed hotly. 
She felt her pussy ripple around Night Light’s enormous shaft, and she noticed with surprise that she could feel his huge balls pressed tightly against her rear, his fat medial ring snugly sitting inside her. Night Light had somehow managed to stretch her to his dimensions while she was out like a light, and for the first time, she could take him fully.
“Oh Celestia…” She could feel his flared tip pushing against her cervix, his rounded glans peeking through, a large bulge stretching her coat just under her belly button. “Oh my stars…”
“Don’t worry, you’ll get your own foal in a second.” Night Light teased.
He smoothly pulled out, then dragged Cadance from her seat, and with a little ingenuity he managed to get her on all fours. He snorted as he mounted his new breeding mare in a standard rutting position. Cadance’s legs trembled in anticipation, a little whine escaping her throat as Night Light caressed her back, his hooves traveling over her body, only to hook themselves around her foal bearing hips. His flared tip found her slit, and it sunk inside just a bit. Cadance knew what was coming. Night Light was about to get serious. She shuffled her hooves on the floor, bracing herself.
The first thrust rocked her body like a ragdoll, the loud sound of his balls slapping against her plump teats echoing around the room, along with her scream of bliss. He hilted without restraint, her poor little slit stretched around the base of his fat cock. She didn’t have time to gather her wits. Night Light drew back instantly, only to ram back inside in the next heartbeat. His next thrust was short, only pulling out half of his length before plunging back, Cadance’s whinny of pleasure getting cut off by his jerky thrusts. She breathlessly gasped out, barely able to take a breath, let alone scream.
“Aaah, this is lovely.” Night Light said casually, still railing his daughter-in-law into oblivion. He alternated between short, rapid thrusts; and long, balls deep pounding.
“Quite.” Velvet agreed, the older mare still twerking her hips over Shining’s lap, drawing everything from him; her belly was so full of thick creamy seed she already looked pregnant, a noticeable bump growing on her stomach, and still she milked her son. “We should do these family reunions more often.”
“Mmhm.” Night Light nodded. He brushed Cadance’s mane off her muzzle, leaving her flushed face on full display, her eyes unfocused, and her tongue sticking out. “Do you want a turn with her afterwards?”
“No, I’m… *Unf*” Velvet grunted as she raised her rump, pulling Shining’s cock out of her stuffed cunt with a gush of thick stallion cream, her rounded belly rippling with his seed. “I’m quite satisfied, thank you dear.” She rubbed her hoof on her son’s heaving chest, a mischievous smirk on her lips. “Shiny, dear, if you don’t do anything, Twilight will have Star Tracker’s foal.” Her smile grew as he perked up, catching on to her little game. “Go help her.”
With a chuckle Shining Armor climbed to his hooves, stumbled just a little, and trotted over to ‘help’ his sister. His cock was still standing proud and tall, thick strands of stallion cream leaking from its tip. With a burst of his horn he plucked Star Tracker off Twilight, the poor stallion whinnying in protest as his shaft slipped out of his mate. Star’s cock spewed a few last shots all over her back, and he finally went limp, completely spent. He flopped on the floor as Shining put him down, breathing hard.
Twilight sighed in relief, turning to thank her brother and maybe try to wash away all of Star’s seed from her depths before it was too late… but Shining didn’t give her the time. With an eager whinny he reared over her, mounted her in a practiced motion, and he was hammering away before Twilight could begin to protest, his cock firing his own load into his sister’s filled womb. He played the role of a jealous stud reclaiming his mare perfectly, Twilight giving in to his possessive hold all too happily.
“You’re so bad.” Night Light laughed, his pace quickening at the sight of his son’s cock plunging into Twilight’s messy cunt, Star Tracker’s semen squirting everywhere. The young stallion watched with wide eyes as his hope to claim Twilight was quickly scooped out, replaced by Shining’s thicker, more virile blend. “That poor colt!”
“He’ll survive. And it’s not like he could impregnate Twilight anyway.” Velvet chuckled, waddling closer to her husband and his new conquest. Her belly sloshed under her, a gush of stallion seed spraying from her loosened pussy with every step. She rubbed her rounded stomach, running her hoof over Shining Armor’s cutie mark. “We’ll have to clear one of the children’s old rooms.”
“Or we could move out to the Crystal Empire.” Night Light said brightly, giving his broodmare a few last powerful thrusts. 
He rammed inside as hard as he could once, twice, then he hilted and remained pressed against Cadance’s depth, the tip of his flare pushing into her cervical opening. He groaned pleasurably as his enormous balls expanded, his gonads pulsing energetically. 
“We could raise our foals all together, in… Unf… the castle…” Night Light bit his lips, his brow furrowing in concentration, holding back his release, letting it build up… then he sighed in relief. “Aaaah, there we go...”
Cadance felt it. She felt the surge slowly traveling up his length, his enormous load making the underside of his massive stallionhood bulge out. She could feel his balls jumping against her teats, the huge orbs delivering their precious cargo in an unending series of powerful pulses. Night Light’s chubby cock then suddenly expanded. The soft surface became rock hard, and the surge rocketed through her depths. Her eyes widened, and she gave a loud whinny of surrender as his seed exploded from his tip.
There was so much. It was so thick and hot, his creamy foal batter instantly filling her fertile womb. Cadance moaned out loud as she was inseminated forcefully, the virile stallion on top of her claiming her body without restraint. Her womb, still loose from her pregnancy, expanded easily, taking everything Night Light had to give. She could just imagine her poor little ovum getting swarmed by millions of sperms from her new stud, and she didn’t need to look at her expanding belly to know his cutie-mark had already appeared on her coat. Velvet’s happy cry was the only confirmation she needed.
“Good job honey!” Velvet clapped her hooves, watching her husband’s cutie mark glowing brightly on Cadance’s growing belly. “Yet another Sparkle on the way!”
“I hope it’s another alicorn.” Night Light chuckled, staring to thrust once again, his cock still spewing like a fire-hose. “I can’t wait to see Celestia’s face!”
“Do you want to try your luck with her?” Velvet perked up, a hungry look on her muzzle. “I keep telling you, I’m sure Princess Luna and Princess Celestia would be open to our little tradition… and I know you would love to put a few foals into them. Can you imagine, all the alicorns in the land, round with your foals?”
“The thought has crossed my mind.” Night Light said casually, ramming his hips into his mare. A spurt of thick, gooey semen squirting around his massive shaft, Cadance apparently completely filled. He leaned to the side, and whistled when he saw her swollen belly; she looked like she was ready to deliver his foal. “Alicorns are wonderfully stretchy, aren’t they?”
“I’m right here you know…” Cadance mumbled, clinging to consciousness as best she could, her mind delirious from pleasure. The Sparkle parents completely ignored her.
“Yes, and they are so durable…” Velvet mused, licking her lips. “I’m sure Luna would look lovely in a bridle.”
“I’m more partial to Celestia.” Night Light said offhandedly, as if speaking of the weather. His cock stopped spewing streams of thick foal batter, but he kept idly humping into Cadance. “That alicorn has the most gorgeous pair of flanks in the land.”
“Speaking of alicorns.” Velvet chuckled, pointing towards the other end of the room.
Cadance slowly followed Velvet’s hoof, and found the source of her glee. Twilight had her own cum-filled belly now, Shining panting in exhaustion on top of his sister. The alicorn sported a drunken expression, apparently too far gone to protest her brother’s breeding thrusts. Shining gave a few last jerky thrusts, close to his limits, and with a shuddering sigh of bliss he collapsed on top of Twilight, his stallionhood firing one last, long spurt. She gave a low, plaintive moan, but otherwise didn’t move. Her legs trembled as she supported not only her brother’s weight, but also her own rounded belly.
“I wish we had a camera.” Velvet sighed, a happy tear running down her cheek. “They are so cute together!”
“Hmm, but you know what this picture is missing?” Night Light grunted as he pulled out of Cadance’s stuffed depths, a burst of semen following his tip. He paused, gave his cock a pump with his hoof, and his length jerked to fire a huge load all over Cadance’s back, his creamy seed spraying everything, from her rear to her mane. She would be reeking with his scent for weeks, and he probably knew that. “Me.”
Night Light trotted to his exhausted children, his monstrous length bobbing under him happily. His balls still appeared nice and full somehow, despite giving Cadance a nice filling. First he went to Star Tracker, the young stallion still collapsed on the ground with a defeated look. Night Light leaned down to whisper something into his ear, and the young stallion visibly perked up. The older stallion patted him on the head, and turned his attention to his children. With a playful grunt, Night Light shoved Shining off his sister’s back, letting the prince fall in an undignified heap. Shining gave a low groan of protest, too tired to do much else, and Twilight sighed in relief.
“Thanks dad…” Twilight groaned. She bit her lips as Shining’s load poured from her depths, her poor belly visibly distended. But at least she couldn’t find any sign of a stray cutie mark on her coat. “I need to purge this before- Hey!”
Night Light ignored his daughter’s cry, and promptly followed his son’s example and mounted his daughter. Twilight began to protest… then Night Light whispered something into her ear. Her eyes widened. She eyed Velvet’s and Cadance’s bellies, focusing on the paternity marks. She gave Cadance a glare, then she rolled her eyes, and just accepted her father’s horny probing. She nodded, and Night Light nickered happily, shoving his meaty shaft into Twilight’s tight little pussy. She gave a breathless moan,completely overwhelmed by Night Light’s size. But at least the stallion was gentle with her.
He sure hadn’t been as gentle with Cadance. The princess of love groaned, her huge belly sloshing audibly. She tried to lie on the ground, only to roll to the side on her round stomach. She gave a giggling Velvet a glare, then just let her head thump on the floor, exhausted. She watched Night Light’s tender and careful rutting of his daughter, the stallion giving Twilight time to adjust to his size. By the sound of her gasping moans, Cadance could guess Night Light was already filling Twilight’s womb with his own thick cream, adding to the three-way blend. Sure enough, the alicorn’s belly started to grow bigger and bigger.
“Hmm, princess Cadance?”
Cadance blinked. She hadn’t noticed Star Tracker coming over, the young stallion standing next to her bloated body, scuffing his food on the floor. Amazingly, he was already hard again, and if Cadance wasn’t mistaken his cock was noticeably larger than before. Hay, just a little more and he would approach Shining Armor’s proportions. Maybe being a Sparkle stallion was contagious? Star gave her furtive glances, his eyes flicking to her rounded belly, then to her gushing intimacy.
“M-mister Night Light said I c-could have a t-t-t-turn with y-you?” He flinched back, looking down with a flustered expression. “I mean… I-if that’s okay with you…”
Ah heavens, he was just too cute. Even after all this debauched rutting, he was still so innocent and shy. Cadance graced him with a smile, and she nodded, chuckling internally when a look of pure happiness appeared on his muzzle. He rushed around her, his cock already leaking strands of semen. She was tall enough for him to mount comfortably even in her lying position, and he scrambled on top of her, taking great care not to press on her rounded belly. He stuck out his tongue, carefully aiming for her gushing cunt. He ignored Night Light’s streaming spunk and thrust inside with a happy whinny.
As she expected, he came straight away, adding to the mess within her. She giggled at his silly orgasmic expression, and playfully clenched her pussy around him, making him cum harder, milking him dry. The poor lad deserved some love, after being so unceremoniously plucked from his crush. Actually… he deserved a big treat. Excited by the risk she was about to take, Cadance’s horn shone, a new spell forming in her magic. Velvet recognized her spell, and her eyes widened with mischief.
“Naughty, naughty girl!” Velvet scolded playfully, trotting closer. She leaned to breathe into Star Trackers ear. “Do you know what Cadance just did?” She caressed his back, making him shiver in pleasure. “She just forced herself to release another egg. Do you know what that means?”
Star’s eyes widened, and he began to hump like his life depended on it.
“That’s right.” Velvet whispered into his ear. “You have a chance at putting your foal into the Princess of Love. Isn’t that exciting?”
Star Tracker only moaned in response, his cock spewing more than ever. Cadance stifled a giggle, glad she could give the young stallion a nice ending to his night. Really, considering how thick and abundant Night Light’s release was, there was almost no way for Star Tracker’s sperm to get to her ovum first. But… there was still a chance. And the risk only made his desperate rutting more pleasurable.
“Good boy… Fill her up… Claim your first princess…” Velvet kept egging him on, her hoof rubbing against her gushing cunt, getting off on Star Tracker’s frantic moaning. “Come on… I’m sure you can do better. Knock her up!”
Cadance turned away from Velvet and Star Tracker, letting the perverted milf play with her prey. She focused on Twilight and her father, both ponies now kissing like the true lovers they were. Aaah, so beautiful… Love this pure happened so rarely. She bit her lip, a new climax sneaking up on her, brought forth by Star Tracker’s frenzied hammering. Something told her the second egg she had released was already fertilized, but she didn’t turn to look at her belly. She wanted to keep the suspense, she still wanted to feel the thrill of risking being impregnated by a random stallion she had just met.
She watched Night Light and Twilight having their slow, love-filled rutting. She could tell by the way Night Light was rubbing Twilight’s belly, they were lost in their own fantasy, probably one where they played with the idea of making a foal together. Twilight whispered something into Night Light’s ear, and the stallion’s pace quickened, his creamy load spurting around his girth in a sticky shower. Had Twilight told her father to claim her? Cadance knew those two loved that kind of roleplaying. They kissed one another, Night Light ramming inside her faster and faster, Cadance’s climax building with the raunchy spectacle.
Their kiss then turned a lot more passionate, their tongues meeting in a sensual dance. Much like the sensual dance of the many, many sperm swimming inside Twilight’s bloated belly. Cadance could just imagine them, swirling around the alicorn’s shielded egg, the potential foals of three different stallions desperately trying to get past the contraceptive spell, trying to claim Twilight, two of them her family member’s… Cadance moaned out loud as she came from the thought alone, and she didn’t notice that her horn had flared to life, her magic going off without her control as she shouted in bliss. The cocktail of spells she had prepared flew straight at Twilight, unnoticed by all. 
Cadance focused on her own pleasure, her climax running through her exhausted body, making her mind go blank. Yes, this was the life. Rutted into unconsciousness, her belly full of semen, a cock thrusting into her cunt, and a smile on her lips. She moaned one last time, her legs shivering in delight… and she went limp, passing out from exhaustion and overwhelming pleasure.
Her unresponsive body was rocked by Star Tracker’s frantic thrusting, the stallion almost desperately humping into her. He put everything he had into his last ditch effort at impregnating a princess, and maybe securing a place in this crazy family. His release swirled inside Cadance’s womb, mixing with Night Light’s production, the sticky blend escaping around his shaft. And still he came, his instincts screaming at him to claim this beautiful mare.
Velvet moaned out loud as she watched the young stud rut Cadance like a proper stallion, her hoof turning into a blur as she rubbed herself into a new climax. She watched Cadance’s belly ripple with his every thrust, the sight of Night Light’s cutie mark glowing more fiercely than ever pushing the older mare over the edge. Seeing her stallion claim other mares was the best! She inhaled sharply, her body tensing in pleasure… and she slumped to the floor, twitching, a blissful smile on her lips.
On the other side of the room, Night Light and Twilight were lost in their own world. They kissed and moaned and just made love to one another, unaware that Cadance’s cascade of spells was currently running through Twilight’s body. Night Light just kept pumping his daughter with more and more foal batter, daydreaming about knocking up his second alicorn. Twilight fantasized about the same thing, getting off on the idea of carrying his young. Both father and daughter played their breeding game, not knowing that it had just become far more real than they could’ve imagined.
Passed out on the floor, Shining happily snoozed away.
The room echoed with moans and wet slaps until the moon was high in the sky, then started to set, and the last participant finally passed out in a love-drunk stupor. The airship slowly cruised through the night sky, the passengers unaware of the debauched orgy that had just taken place. And, deep within the wombs of three lucky mares, new lives began to grow.

	
		Epilogue: Morning After



“I can’t feel my… everything.”
Star Tracker’s moan provoked a ripple of laughter amongst the ponies collapsed around him. Those of them that were awake, at least. He didn’t know how long he had been asleep, but the warm orange light coming through the blinds told him it was already morning. He sighed, unwilling to get up: Cadance’s shapely body was incredibly comfortable to lie on. He shifted, and groaned as his limp cock slithered out of Cadance’s tight pussy. Sleeping while balls deep into a mare truly was the most exquisite experience.
That reminded him...
He felt a burst of hope as he pushed on his hooves, giving Cadance’s belly a look: she was still sporting an impressive bump, some of his own cum and Night Light’s trapped deep inside… but there was only one paternity mark glowing on her coat: Night Light’s. The older stallion’s cutie mark pulsed brightly, marking Cadance as his. Star Tracker sighed, deflating in burning disappointment. He then felt soft feathers brushing against his cheeks, and he couldn’t help but lean into the caress.
“Hey, none of that.” Cadance’s voice was incredibly kind, her eyes full of compassion. “You gave it your best.” She shifted under him, stretching like a cat, groaning in pleasure. Her face was a mess, mascara and dried precum all over her muzzle, her mane oozing with stallion spunk… and it was the most beautiful sight Star Tracker had ever seen. To wake up on top of a princess, and watch her in such a vulnerable state… truly, he had been blessed to experience this. She sighed happily, and turned back to him. “One day you’ll find your own mare.”
“Just not this one.” Shining said with good humor, trotting over to them, his cock slowly retreating into its sheath. He winced with every step, his hips obviously hurting. “This one is taken.” He leaned down to lovingly kiss his wife.
Star watched the two royals kiss passionately, and he felt his cock began to stir, coming back to life. Even after a full night of debauchery, he still wanted more. Cadance felt him prodding at her oozing intimacy, and she escaped the kiss, shooting Star Tracker a playful scolding glare.
“Young man, you are insatiable!” She giggled, a little moan escaping her throat as he started to sink inside. She put a hoof against his chest, stopping him from thrusting any deeper. “I’m afraid I’m all rutted out. You’ll have to find a new playmate.” She smirked. “There are a lot of other mares for you to choose from, outside of this room.”
“Aww.” Star Tracker sat back on his haunches, pouting sadly. He recognized the dismissal: his time as an honorary Sparkle family member was up. Still, he perked up, and gave Cadance a large smile. No matter how fleeting, this had been the best night of his life, and he would cherish the memory forever. He would be grateful to the Sparkle family for allowing him into their herd, if only for a day. “Thank you.” He bowed, feeling it was appropriate. “Thank you for taking me in, I’ll always remember this.”
“Oh my gosh you are so cute!” Cadance gushed. She leaned over to mess with his mane, her beautiful smile warming his heart. “You’ll make a mare very happy one day. Or, who knows,” she winked at him, “several.”
“This isn’t goodbye.” Shining said kindly, giving him his hoof to help him stand up. “The cruise still has a few stops, and you are welcome to go along with us,” he paused, as if unwilling to add, “as a friend.”
But not as a family member. Star Tracker completed in his mind. It seemed Shining was truly sorry about having to clarify he wasn’t part of the herd, but he understood. He nodded, and Shining gave him a pained smile.
“Aaah, stop torturing the poor dear.” Twilight Velvet groaned, slowly getting to her hooves. Her belly was now flat, but it still sported Shining’s cutie mark. “Listen, these love birds and Twilight have appearances to keep, but me and Night Light have no qualms about welcoming other ponies into our beds.” She gave him an inviting smile. “You can come by our house whenever you want, I’ll give you private lessons until you find yourself a mate.”
Star perked up. He hadn’t had the chance to experience what getting a good rutting from Velvet felt like after all. “Thank y-“
“Just be careful around Night Light.” She gave him a wink. “I think he likes you. I’d keep my rear to the walls if I were you.”
Star Tracker eeped in fright, and actually jumped in the air as Night Light’s spoke behind him.
“I heard that.” The Sparkle patriarch groaned, apparently only now waking up. He blinked the sleep out of his eyes, slowly picking himself up, revealing a thoroughly filled Twilight under him. She looked massively pregnant, her tummy rippling with cum. The poor alicorn kept snoozing away, her father’s cock still hard and hilted. “Ah, oops.” He rubbed his head, looking at his daughter’s state. “I did it again…”
“Night Light!” Velvet scolded, trotting to her husband angrily. “You’ll make her loose if you keep falling asleep inside her!”
“Why?” Night Light shot back, smiling with natural self-assurance. “I’ve done this to you for decades, and you’re still tight as a virgin.”
“Oh no, flatteries won’t work on me mister.” Velvet tutted, grabbing her husband by his shoulders. “Now, pull out before you ruin our daughter for every other stallion.”
Night Light chuckled, allowing his wife to drag him away, his massive cock slowly exiting Twilight’s stretched pussy. Amazingly, Twilight remained asleep, even when her father’s giant flare popped out of her slit, a torrent of mixed seed following. She slowly started to deflate, the gushing white goop pooling around her, and she rolled on her side, grumbling cutely.
“Ah! Quick, Shining, get us a mop and bucket!” Velvet ordered, dancing on her hooves to avoid the white tide. “I don’t want to have to pay for water damage… again!”
The group laughed, scrambling to avoid the growing pool of stallion cream, the mixed semen of three studs pouring out of Twilight’s womb. Star Tracker laughed along, his eyes falling on Twilight’s belly… and he froze, his mouth falling open. One by one the Sparkle family members noticed his staring, and followed his gaze. A shocked silence ran through the assembled ponies as they watched Twilight’s stomach, or more precisely, what was on her coat. After a while, Cadance gulped out loud.
“Uh… Oops?” She said, grinning sheepishly. “Did I do that?”
“I’d say you’ve outdone yourself.” Shining mumbled, his eyes focused on his cutie mark, glowing on the left of his sister’s belly. It was brighter than usual, which meant there was more than one Shining junior on the way. “I hope she’s not going to be too mad…”
“It seems the Sparkle family is going to grow a lot in the next year.” Night Light noted, his eyebrow raised. He watched his own paternity mark shining in the center of Twilight’s rounded stomach, just over her belly button. His cutie mark was glowing like a bulb, much brighter than Shining’s. A little smile appeared on his lips. “Good thing she lives in a castle, she’s going to need a lot of rooms.”
“How many foals do you think she’s carrying?” Velvet said in a hushed voice, gently poking Twilight’s belly, feeling how full it was. “Oh by Celestia’s flowing mane, Night Light, you’ve been releasing inside her for the whole night…”
“It should be fine!” Cadance assured, her cheeks flushed with embarrassment. “The ovulation spell has a safety measure, it limits the number to what a mare can safely carry!”
“But… she’s an alicorn.” Shining mumbled. “How many foals can an alicorn bear at once?”
Cadance coughed, looking away and adding under her breath, “lots…” 
“Oh boy…”
Star Tracker didn’t hear anymore, too busy watching Twilight’s belly. Shining’s cutie mark shone on the left, Night Light’s in the middle, but her right side was hidden under her. Could it be? Just then, the alicorn groaned and turned in her sleep, lying on her back. Layers of sticky semen clung to her coat, hiding her fur, but it slowly started to trickle down. Star Tracker stared with bated breath as Twilight’s right side was revealed, his heart going wild. Had he really knocked up the mare he loved? Was he going to be a father? The thought was both exhilarating… and utterly terrifying. He wasn't sure what he wanted anymore.
His eyes widened as the last layer of semen fell away, and...
"Oh..." His face went blank. He released a breath he had been holding for too long, tension leaving his body. He sat down on his haunches with a deep sigh. "I guess that's that."
Twilight started to stir, roused by the murmuring of her family overhead. The alicorn groaned, rubbing her head, and her eyes fluttered open. She shot her family a bleary look, the Sparkles too busy whispering amongst themselves to notice she was awake. She eyed Star Tracker questioningly, the stallion giving her a strange look, his expression unreadable. She frowned, wondering what that was about. Her sleepy gaze fell on her belly... and her eyes shot open. 
Slowly, carefully, with the gentleness only a mother could display, she caressed her stomach, eyeing the cutie marks glowing on it with a look of wonder. She ran her hoof over the paternity marks, then looked up at the fathers of her foals. She gave Shining Armor a loving gaze, directed a smitten expression to her father, and finally she turned back to Star Tracker. They stared at one another, both a little lost and scared... then Twilight grinned at him, the warmth in her expression making him melt into a puddle of happiness. She was so pretty, with her pleased little smile. She looked back down at her belly, her motherly grin widening. Star Tracker followed her gaze, smiling just as big at what he saw.
His cutie mark did look very nice, shining faintly on Twilight's rounded belly.
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