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		Description

Windy Whistles is so happy for her daughter to have such wonderful friends. Although after putting some thought into it, she's only seen Rainbow hanging out with either her friends of harmony or her Wonderbolt buddies which if you sum it all up, she's hanging out with mares 90% of the time. The most prominent guy she talks to is her dad which doesn't count, and then there's Soarin. Little does she know though, Rainbow hangs out with Anon, and by a lot. You know, when she isn't napping, training or doing other crazy adventurous stuff. They're even fuck buddies, but she doesn't know that. Windy eventually expresses her concerns about this to her daughter and Dash was of course is offended that her own mother doesn't think she's capable of having close guy friends and becomes sour about it. Windy knew how Dash would react so she puts up a wager of 60 bits if Dash brings a stallion home by the end of the week. To no surprise, Dash agrees enthusiastically and knows the perfect pony-er I mean, human to show and tell.
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			Author's Notes: 
Hi guys! It's me again and I just want to state that this story concept idea was inspired by some Anon's pitch on /mlp/ in a Windy Whistles thread. 
It was a long time ago but I figured I might as well do it since I was drawing blanks. Btw this is is my first clop so sorry if I went too long or too short on the descriptions of the events unfolding. Well, I hope you enjoy this story. 
Feel free to share it with other groups!



"What do you mean I'm incapable of having a friendship with a guy?!" Rainbow Dash hollers. She's in disbelief of what her own mother is implying.
"Now now, dear. I didn't say that. I'm just saying I haven't seen you spend any time around with any guy friends regularly, that's all." Windy Whistles responds back. She knew how her daughter would react but she wanted to go through with this talk anyway.
"Of course I have guy friends! I talk to dad!"
"That doesn't count sweetie. He's your father."
"W-what about Soarin?"
"Eh..."
"What do you mean 'eh'?"
"Isn't he just a coworker or partner you do small talk with at the Wonderbolts HQ?"
"So?!" Rainbow responds sharply. Her mom is striking some nerves here.
"Don't you have any other stallion friends you hang out regularly outside of work or family relations?"
"Well there's Spike too."
"Spike? You mean the little dragon that's by Twilight Sparkle's side all the time? How often do you even talk to him that doesn't evolve asking for favors for your benefit?"
"I dunno, I don't keep track of that kind of stuff. A week or two when I'm not busy I guess?"
"Uh-huh. Anypony else?"
"I've talked to other guys around town too!"
"And how often do you meet up with them?"
"..."
"Well?"
"You know." Dash paused for a moment. "When they happen to pass by. Like a week or... month from time to time..."
"Oh, honey."
Rainbow Dash's next thought was Anon but she's hasn't really mentioned him before to her mom or dad. She isn't afraid of what they'll think of him, she just doesn't think its any of their business. If she were to bring Anon up in a conversation, it would be by her terms, not because she needs to prove she's capable of holding a relationship of the opposite sex. Rainbow just shifts around her chair, trying to think up a reply or at least retort of some kind. Her mom just continues to wash the dishes, awaiting what her daughter is going to say next. Dash really wasn't in the mood to argue something like this, she just wanted to enjoy her bowl of cereal and head straight to Ponyville to do anything but this.
"Why should I tell you anyway?" RD finally responds with. "Besides, I'm a grown mare. I shouldn't be putting up with this."
"Dash, honey. I didn't mean to upset you, and this isn't supposed to be an interrogation." She pauses for a bit. "Look, if you want to we can drop this subject."
"Thank you!" Dash exclaims.
There was a brief moment of silence. Windy has placed the last washed plate with the others and Rainbow continues to munch on her cereal.
"..."
"..."
"..."
"..."
"Are colts more your style? It's okay sweetie, I won't tell anypony that you're a colt-fondler." Windy innocently says.
"MOM!!!"
"Hehe, sorry."
"That's it! Don't talk to me, cuz I won't be talking to you!" Dash states angrily. Her face is blushing red so hard right now.
"Oh honey, don't do that. We both know you don't last long in those."
"Oh yeah, well I'm different now!"
"Honey, you just talked to me..."
"GRRRRRRR!!!!" With that grunt over, she storms out the kitchen in a flash and goes to her room, slamming the door behind her.
Windy just rolls her eyes and waits a bit for Dash to cool her head. After a few minutes of silence, Windy busts out her secret weapon.
"Oh Rainbow, sweetie. If you can bring a stallion home, I'll give you 60 bits." She casually hollers from downstairs. A smug grin grows upon her face.
Upon Dash hearing that, Windy could swear she heard a door creak from her daughter's bedroom.
"100 bits?" Dash asks shyly. Maybe she can win over more of her mom's money by asking nicely.
Windy barely heard what Dash said from downstairs but it was clear enough.
"60 and that's final." Windy says in a stern voice.
"....okay"
"Hmph. That's what I thought."

"So why are we visiting your mom's house? I thought you told me you'd kill me if I went anywhere near your childhood house." Anon asks.
"Look Anon, I need to prove to my mom that I have guy friends. My dad apparently doesn't count and so doesn't Soarin since we really don't talk outside of work." Dash explains to Anon.
"But you don't have stallion friends. Unless you count me as a literal stallion."
"Shut up!"
"Does she even know about me?"
"....no"
"Wow..." Anon says somberly. 
A pause occurs between them.
"She promised you money, didn't she?" He asks rhetorically. 
"....yes"
Another pause ensues.
"Fine. Let me just take a shower real quick." Anon says.
Rainbow blushes at the thought of Anon showering. Even though they've fucked multiple times before, her knees still feel like jello when she thinks about Anon in naughty ways. 
Anon notices Rainbow's timid body language before heading to the restroom. Her movements are hesitant but it's clear as daylight that she wants to tag along. It's really cute to see somepony such as Dash to act tough and adamant, only to see that sensitive side of theirs leaking. It's not a bad thing, he just finds it adorable, that's all. 
"Wanna join me?"
"No! I mean uh, sure. If you really want a babysitter to make sure you don't fall on your butt when showering, then yeah I can come."
Nice save Dash.

Windy Whistles has just finished doing some yoga. Her husband, Bow Hothoof was usually there to help her 'stretch' and 'sort' her body and postures but today he was busy hanging out with his friends at some bar. In fact, lately, he's been staying out longer with his drinking buddies from the past few weeks. Windy hasn't voiced her concerns over this to Bow since she thought it'd be a bother and wouldn't want to cause any unnecessary conflict in the house. Bow Hothoof is not a bad guy and would most likely understand, but Windy figures she'll let Bow have his fun. He tends to let his drinking habits get the better of him, however causing him to hit on some mares at the bar. Windy thinks it might be because he's feeling old and drinking is his way of coping with it. 
He's not alone though. Windy Whistles also feels like her days are drifting by as well. After all, time does seem to be going faster the older one gets. She's a pretty good looking mare even for her age but hasn't received any attention to her needs the way her hubby used to do so. Just generic housewife pet names here and there. Despite taking care of herself, it seems like even the stallions around her don't give much attention to her as well. Not that she's unattractive, but as of recently, there seems to be a trend where stallions try to go after really young mares, practically fillies.
One quick shower later, she hears a knock on the door.
"Huh, I wonder who that could be." Windy says to herself. The knocking just continues as she gets closer to answer it. "Alright alright, I'll be right there." She opens the door and to her surprise, it's Rainbow Dash and some bipedal creature she could've sworn she's seen before. Recognize him or not, she's suddenly feeling wet in her caves right now. What horrible timing. She knows it's wrong but she can't resist the sex pheromones he's giving off. In fact, she smells it on Rainbow too but she definitely smells it stronger on this unique individual. Just what exactly is this guy?
"Hi, mom! Remember that wager? Well, I brought some guy I know, now pay up." Rainbow proudly remarks.
Windy snaps back to reality. "Ah, ah sweetie. I want to get to know this fellow first. How would I know you didn't just bring some guy off the streets just to get your bits." She knows this creature isn't a total stranger. Windy has read through Equestria's national newspapers that some strange alien came out of nowhere a few months ago. Supposedly he's harmless and has even gotten diplomatic immunity from Princess Celestia herself.
"Ugh, fine." Dash grunts out.
Anon just awkwardly stands in where he's at. The door frame is a little higher than most ponies' doorways so that's a relief but it still seems like he's gonna have to hunch just a little unless he doesn't mind some concrete cloud dust (yes, concrete cloud dust) brushing on his hair as he travels inside the house. The fact that pegasi have real material made houses such as concrete and furniture in clouds impresses him. Pony magic is awesome.
Rainbow, Windy, and Anon travel to the kitchen table and sit triangular from each other. 
"Well don't be shy, dear. What might your name be?" Windy asks enthusiastically to the guest.
"A-ah, sure." He stammers a bit. "My name is Anonymous, but feel free to call me Anon." It seems like Anon has the hots for Rainbow Dash's mom. He feels kinda guilty since she is his fuck buddy's mom. It can't be totally wrong though could it? It's not like Anon and Dash are romantically together. They just have a mutual understanding that they're there for each other to release some stress.
"Anonymous. That's a lovely name." She says cheeringly. "Well, my name is Windy Whistles, oh but I bet Rainbow has already told you that. She's the best daughter a mother could ask for."
"Mom." Rainbow groans.
Windy just continues her conversation with Anon. "Hey, where have I seen you before? I could've sworn I've spotted you in a familiar place or two."
"Probably at one of Ponyville's markets or at Sugarcube Corner. I hang out there a lot." Anon answers back. He's getting more used to talking to Windy but he still can't keep his voice as steady as he would like.
"Oh right! I sometimes visit the Ponyville market as well. Cloudsdale sometimes just doesn't have the exact groceries I need, know what I mean?"
"Yeah. I'm sure Cloudsdale has some cool stuff too that I haven't seen in Ponyville before. I should visit sometime on my own account."
"You definitely should!" Windy says exuberantly.
Anon is trying really hard to keep his composure. It's not the fact that he's meeting up with somepony new, it's the fact that she's hot! He can't help but get a boner by at this time, her looks are too stunning. Good thing the table is blocking the view of Anon's member. Sure, Rainbow is looking bored to sleep but at least he's keeping a steady enough face with her hot mom. The cute hair, the freckles, and jovial attitude. And she's a MILF! What more can he want?
"You know Mrs.Whistles-"
"Oh please dear, Windy is fine."
"Well Windy, I would be lying if I didn't say I love your peppy personality. Dash is lucky to have a mother like you." Anon is playing the flirting game now. He didn't want to compliment her looks just yet since there's a chance that could backfire on him, so he played it safe and complimented her gleeful attitude.
"Oh my." Windy couldn't help but blush. Her wings stiffen a bit but tries her best to steady herself. It would be embarrassing if she gets a wing boner about now. And by someone she barely knew. "T-thank you."
If she wasn't wet before, she's gushing now. Windy is getting turned on by a simple compliment. It wasn't even towards her body. She really hasn't received any attention from anypony until now, that's the power of over-demand and no supply until now.
Anons earned himself a kick to his shin by Dash. RD knows what she's doing and doesn't like it. She doesn't say anything but that scowls says everything for her. Anon knows what's up so he goes a bit easy on the flirtation. Easier than previously that is. 
"So Windy." Anon goes on. "What kind of stuff do you like doing on the weekends?"
"Oh, nothing too exciting. I like to go to sports events with friends and visit my spectacular  daughter's Wonderbolt shows."
"Really? Well maybe when you're available, we could go to one of those events together. Just the two of us."
Another kick lands on Anon's shin. He endures it and doesn't let out any sounds of pain but it seems like Windy has caught on.
"Rainbow. Don't be kicking Anon's legs, he's only being polite and offering."
"But moooom." Dash whines out.
"No buts." 
"Fine, whatever." Dash proceeds to play with the silverware on her side of the table. She's like a child sometimes.
"So Anon..." Windy's tone of voice changes completely. It sounds more seductive than cheerfully now. 
Rainbow doesn't seem to notice and looks too bored to care. Her forks and spoons are all she needs. 
To Anon's surprise, he feels a hoof underneath the table. Was it Rainbow? He points his eyes towards Rainbow to spot any indication that it's her but nope, she's just 'sword' fitting among herself with the forks. He then darts his eyes back to Windy and sees a whole new face from her.
"How long have you known my daughter? She's never mentioned you before."
Windy continues to rub her hind hoofs against Anon's crotch. She's trying really hard to unzip that darn zipper of his but at least she's making progress. Eventually, she finally gets that hot steamy cock of his out from his pants and boxer-briefs and starts playing with it with her soft hooves. Her frogs are so soft on Anon's dick, he can't help but get chills up his spine from her delicate massage. She goes a bit faster, and Anon is loving every single second of it.
"Uh-um... Well. It's kinda a long story but after my sudden appearance here on Equestria, I-"
Without warning, Windy Whistles hits his ball sack firmly. It wasn't painful but it did come as a total surprise to Anon so he did flinch some bit. She's experienced in this for sure. This kind of teasing is really pushing Anon to the edge. Windy takes notice judging from Anon's face so she continues to work her magic. She continues to stroke Anon's member with her hooves. Precum is now leaking and is trickling down her hooves. This sign encourages her to go faster, now using the precum as a lubricant for his dick. The texture of his skin on her hooves is so exotic, making her feel wetter than before but keeps her cool and goes on with her hoofjob.
"Damn, she's really good with her hoofs." Anons thinks to himself.
Rainbow Dash noticed the room has gone a bit more silent and just looks at the two. But ultimately, she's still clueless about the situation happening underneath her snout.
"You were saying, Anon?" Dash speaks, giving a baffled expression towards Anon. She really doesn't get the sudden change of tone of the room but isn't too skeptical yet.
"O-oh yes, do go on." Windy nudges on teasingly. She really is devilish, and Anon loves that.
Anon focuses and tries his best to continue. "W-well uh, we met when Twilight introduced us to each other. S-she wanted us to do several friendship activities and exercises together but we ditched those ideas and did whatever we wanted together. Twilight wasn't too happy we did that but we got just fine without her elaborate p-plans."
Windy does another smack on his balls. More firmly this time but god does Anon love it.
"R-r-rainbow and I got along pretty well from then. Relating to disliking Twilight's assigned stuff w-was our spark. Heh heh."
Rainbow Dash just rolls her eyes but doesn't look too much into reading the room. She is however, smelling a familiar scent that's coming up. It smells like the same kind of scent that she gets off when she and he are about to buck. Hell, sometimes his scent comes randomly even when he's not asking for sex. She brushes this off and just assumes it's leftover from him and her fucking in that shower previously.
"Well, that's a lovely story. I'm so glad my cute little daughter was able to find somepony like you." Windy exclaims.
"Someone. He's not a pony. He's a person." Rainbow corrects her mom.
"Oh he knows what I mean, dear. Right Anonymous?" She asks nonchalantly. Maybe Rainbow didn't pick up the seductive casual tone but Anon knows full well she's teasing so hard right now.
"Y-yep." Anon utters.
Anon is reaching his limit. Windy has been doing nothing but nonstop stroking his dick with her delicate hind hooves. Anon grasps the table and is trying his hardest to not make a sound. Windy Whistles is going faster and faster, at this point if Rainbow hadn't had such a thick skull, she would hear the slimy sounds coming from underneath the table. Precum is dripping all over her baby blue hooves and is now painting the floor with it. 
So much musk is buried underneath the table to the point it's leaking out of it. Rainbow notices the scent is getting stronger and is now curious to check. Before she can bend down to see what's up, her mom speaks.
"Rainbow Dash, sweetie."
The sudden callout spooks Dash but complies to her mother's call anyway. "Yeah, mom?"
"Could you get the mail for me, please? I forgot to go get it my self."
"Fine."
Dash usually speeds off to fetch the mail really quickly but she just doesn't want to be in this awkward interchange between Anon and her mom anymore so she takes her sweet time this time. Upon hearing the front door clicking, Windy Whistles and Anon look at each other raunchily and let out their groans that they so badly wanted to let out.
Windy starts playing with herself vigorously as she rapidly strokes Anon's cock some more.
"I-I'm gonna come!" Anon exclaims.
"Ah-yeah. Ah, heh. Do it! Cum on my hooves! Release that sweet baby batter on my hooves!"
Windy's moans and encouraging words were all he needed to explode his seed. Not a second later, Anon shoots rope after rope of his cum onto Windy's hooves.
"Ah yes! Give it to me! Oh yes!"
"Hnng!" That's all Anon could muster under his breath.
Anon was not stopping. His cum was reaching up to Windy Whistle's knee and even some is reaching her inner thighs. So much of his spunk has covered a majority of her hooves, you can barely note that they're blue underneath all that cum. With one final grunt, Anon spills the last string of his semen on her belly.
"Wow. I didn't think I'd make you cum so much. A-am I really that attractive to you?" Windy asks, waiting for any confirmation from Anon.
"Yeah, you're totally smoking hot."
"O-oh my..."
Windy lifts her hoofs up in the air to show Anon the beautiful work of art they worked on together. The cum naturally drifts down her legs slowly, only to be met by her tongue. She's literally licking the cum off her hooves now. Anon couldn't help but get another erection from the sight he's witnessing.
"Mmmm~"
"I want to fuck you bad." Anon says to Windy.
"Ah ah. Not just yet, cowboy."
A few more swallowing and licks later, her hooves are clean again. Well for the most part. She still has that musky human cum scent but she doesn't mind. If anything, it's just turning her on again.
*CLICK* 
That was Rainbow. She's coming, so Windy better tell Anon her upcoming instructions quickly.
"Listen, I'm going to be under the table and give you an awesome blowjob. When Dashie asks where I went off to, just say I went to the lady's room, got it?" Windy explains to Anon in a hurried manner.
"Um, yes ma'am."
Windy swiftly goes under the table as planned and makes herself comfortable. The table cloth is long enough to hide her from Dash's view.
"There was no mail, mom. But I did get to meet a super fan that happened to past by, so that was cool." Rainbow takes notice of her mom's disappearance. "Um, Anon? Where did my mom go?"
"S-she went to the bathroom." Anon holds on to the table cloth tightly. Windy is giving Anon head like never before he experienced. It's like she doesn't have any gag reflexes. It's not even a blowjob anymore, she just went to deepthroating at this point.
"Oh."
Dash sits down next to Anon and just grunts out of boredom.
"W-what's wrong?" Anon asks.
"Nothing. I just want to go hang out somewhere else and do our usual stuff together. You know, besides sex."
Windy couldn't help but choke a bit after hearing that. She was convinced her friendship with Anon is real, but she didn't think Dash and him were that close. That and that she's blowing her boyfriend underneath the table.
"Well I'm going to freshen up too." Dash says. "And knock it off with that sex smell of yours, it's filling up my nostrils and it's driving me nuts." After telling that to Anon, she's off to whatever spare bathroom they have in this house.
Thank you Deus ex machina.
"You're together?!" Windy blurts out to Anon underneath the table. Strings of saliva and precum dripping from her maw, it's kinda hard to take her seriously.
"What? Yes, I mean no! I mean yes! I mean-wait what?" Anon was stuttering like crazy. Oddly to Anon though, she doesn't seem furious over this, but just really concerned.
"How long have you been doing it together?"
"Not long, just a month or two..."
"A few months!"
"Listen, listen! We're not together as a couple, we're just friends with benefits. We both agreed to that and are totally okay with that."
"Oh..."
"But, what about you? Aren't you married?"
"..."
"Windy... I'm... I'm sorry. I would've stopped you but you caught me from total surprise and I just gave in and... I'm sorry..." Anon couldn't help but feel bad. He loves the milf treatment but being a homewrecker was far from his list of things to do.
"Don't worry about it, sweetie. It's our little secret. Besides, Bow Hotfoof is probably getting plowing some mare's flank right now at the bar. He doesn't mean it, but he could still try to control his drinking habits better."
"So does that mean..."
"Yes, Anon. I'll continue to suck you off."
Without a moment to spare, Windy goes down on Anonymous goes back to work. With Rainbow not around, she's free to make any sloppy sounds she wants, alongside with Anon's encouraging moans. It's nothing but smacking sounds and muffled moaning from Windy herself. Anon's length is pretty impressive even for pony's standards. But most impressively of all, it's the time he's lasting. She does a circular motion every time she brings her mouth down the base of his cock, it's so hypnotizing. Strings of saliva just follow her mouth when she brings it back to the tip only to disappear when she brings her maw back down Anon's love rod.
Anon is getting close to cum again, he can't help but grab her head and shove his dick in her throat. She's really deep now. Windy has taken in Anon's full shaft into her mouth and throat, chin buried deep in his balls sack. Saliva and pre-cum being released through her nostrils. Even her mascara is running from her tears. Anon is not letting go of this talented mare yet and she's not tapping for any breaks either. Her eyes are rolling back giving a silly look but also very lewd look and they're both enjoying every second of it.
"I-I'm gonna come again!" Anon calls out. Windy just buried her face deeper into Anon's crotch. He didn't even know that was possible.
Right after he said that Anon releases another huge load directly through Windy Whistle's throat. The intense force of cum was too much even for her. She may have digested a whole stomach full of cum, but Anon continued to overload her with his seed. Cum and drool were spurting out from her mouth and nostrils, it was a crazy sight to behold. She was gasping for air but love every single second of being stuffed of Anon's cum.
Anon of course lets go of Windy and lets her catch her breath, but returns back to shoving her face onto Anon's dick. She didn't want to spill a single drop of his fresh jizz.
Anon pushes Windy a little away, her face still close to his dick by a few inches. "Whoa there, Windy. Didn't think you were that crazy for cock."
"I'm sorry Anon but oh my Celestia your dick is just so different. And I need this! Please don't take this away from me!" Windy just plead. Her hair is frazzled, mascara is running, and nothing but thick droll is dripping from her chin down the ground.
"Do you want to continue this in your bedroom?" Anon suggested. "Rainbow can come any second now."
"Yes! Oh Celestia yes!"

Anon carried Windy Whistles bridal style and treaded towards her bedroom. Upon arriving in her room, Anon gently threw Windy on her bed. He couldn't help it, his sex drive is too much for him to handle and he's ready to ravish Windy Whistle's winking pussy. He locks the door behind him and rips his clothes off. She couldn't help feel submissive to a horny beast such as Anon.
Before entering her baby maker, Anon decides to return the favor by doing some cunnilingus. His tongue definitely belongs to no pony. He begins by kissing her inner thighs, really hitting close to her nether regions, leaving trails of saliva everywhere but not without purpose in each kiss. The teasing is becoming too much for her to bear, she's going to pop any second now. Anon had the flexibility and is using his mobile tongue to attack her horse vagina now. He was hitting vigorously with his tongue, the way his tongue travels all around her pussy, savoring all of Windy Whistle's love juices. This was it, Anon has struck close to home now. 
"I'm coming Anon! Please don't stop! Don't stop!" Windy demands Anon.
With that said, Windy just gets a hold of Anon's whole head and shoves him down her horse pussy as she finally shoots her orgasm in Anon's mouth and all over his face. Anon was having some hard time breathing but she deserved this so he didn't complain. Windy tries her best to muffle her cries by biting down on her bedsheets but can't help to let a yelp out loud. It's like they don't care Rainbow Dash is in the same house. 
"Ahhhhhh!" Windy screams out in pleasure.
"Mmmm." Anon just tries his best to slurp up any remaining juices coming out of her love cave.
"That... was... amazing... Anonymous..." Windy is taking deep breaths in between her words now. She doesn't remember a single time a stallion that has made her orgasm like that before.
"Oh we're not done yet." Anon exclaims.
"Wait, wha- Ooh!"
Anon picks Windy up and hugs her tightly, face to face. They're right at each other's breathing space. She follows his movements by putting her front hooves over his shoulders like a hug and her hind hooves locking around his body the best she could. Anon just inserts his member right into her pussy and has his way with her. 
They're both adults but Windy is still a small pony, so her figure is small compare to Anon's body. A huge bulge can be seen from the outside of her tunnels as he thrusts his dick into her. So much musk is being released by these two love birds and they love it. Sweat is pouring down Anon's body and he continuously pounds her savagely.
"Hnng. Don't stop-don't stop-don't stop-don't STOP!" Windy screams out. She's clenching her teeth real hard, she's already had her orgasm not too long ago but it seems like she's going to bust another one any time now. She couldn't ask for a better sex mate.
Anon just focused on his mission to breed this mare in need. He wanted this moment to last forever but all good things must come to an end. He's feeling really close to climaxing now too.
"I'm going to come!" Anon shouts. He's on the brink of shooting his seed.
"Do it! Cum inside me! I don't care, just do it! I want your babies in me Anon!"
"Fuck! You're so fucking tight, Windy! Argh!"
"Ohh Anon yes!"
With one final thrust, Anon shoots his loads into her. Cum was overflowing within her to point her belly started swelling from all the jizz intake her womb has eaten. Shots of Anon's cum are spurting out of her vagina hitting the floor with high velocity. Windy's orgasm joined up soon after as well, with her love juice spilling on the ground mixing will the rest of Anon's fluids on the ground. The room smelled nothing more than wild sex from two passionate horny fuckers.
Anon and Windy just collapse on the bed. Sure, they made a mess but that was the least of their concerns. Windy turned to Anon with a bright red blush on her cute face, not saying a single word. She just wanted to see the man that was responsible for the pleasure she's shared with. Anon faces her with the same intent. She was like no other mare he has banged before. (Sorry Rainbow)
Both of them are enjoying the blissful gift of silence. Until suddenly.
*Mmmm~*
"..."
"..."
Windy and Anon were startled frozen. A mysterious voice appears out of nowhere. It was coming right outside her bedroom, and it was until then that it struck them that Dash was in the house. She may have not noticed the under table business but she's definitely heard this fiasco.
Anon approaches the door and notices the door was open for a smidge. He could've sworn he locked it. He opens the door only to discover Rainbow Dash was on the floor covered in her own juices masturbating. The opening of the door let out like one of those steam bathhouses where a lot of the hot vapor is released to the room, except this time the steam was that crazy musty aroma. It seems like she's finished doing her business and is now just enjoying touching herself for the hell of it.
"Rainbow?!" Anon exclaims. Windy just covered herself in her blankets, too ashamed to face her own daughter.
"Uhh... Hi Anon?..." She said awkwardly.
"What are you doing here?"
"What am I doing here? Why are you having sex with my mom?" 
"Well um, I mean...." Anon was trying real hard to think up a reasonable enough excuse to explain the situation he's in. "Look Rainbow, it just happened. I'm sorry but we both really enjoyed it." Windy's blush intensifies when hearing that coming from Anon. 
"Ew!" Dash calls out in disgust.
"Ew? You were spying at us. I had this door locked. What were you doing masturbating to us having sex?"
"Me? Masturbating t-to my own mom and close friend having s-sex? Please Anon, don't be dumb!"
Rainbow Dash was stuttering. She just crosses her arms and looks the other way, trying super hard to hide her horrible faked expression of keeping cool. He knows he's gotten her trapped. A sweatdrop slides across the side of her face, her eyes darts around, and now is bitting her bottom lips.
"Okay fine!" She finally blurts out. "You guys are to blame tho! All I could smell is that stupid sex musk of yours and mom and it was driving me insane! I thought it was my imagination at first when we were at the kitchen but my suspicions were answered when I heard you and mom howling in the master bedroom. Jeez, you guys were going crazy, of course I had to use a spare key to see what you guys were doing?"
Anon just scratches the back of his hand, feeling really awkward about what's unfolding before him. Windy takes off the blankets on her head and faces her daughter.
"Dash, honey? Do you really don't mind me and Anon having sex? I'm still sorry that we put you through that but if you're really okay with that..." 
"Of course mom. It was just weird at first, that's all... Maybe I could join next time?"
Anon could not believe what he's hearing now. Windy Whistles was also perplexed but has no trouble understanding her daughter's wish.
"Oh honey, you're really are the best daughter a mother could ask for." Windy lunges forward to give Rainbow a hug. Dash was hesitant at first since she was covered in her own and Anon's fluids but embraces it anyway. Might as well get used to it now since it seems like it's going to be a regular thing from now on.
"Well, I'm glad this was settled." Anon chimed in. He just sat on the ground and enjoys the semi-wholesome view of Rainbow Dash and her mom hugging it out.
"Oh what about your father? When do you think we should tell him?" Windy mentions. "He deserves the truth."
"Don't worry about pops. He and I have sex all the time when you're away. We can invite him next time!" Rainbow nonchalantly mentions this to her mother and best friend.
"WHAT?!"

"Am I still getting those 60 bits?"
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