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		Description

Mona is a girl with a few keen tastes. Hayburgers, cheesy movies, her father's cock. A simple mare really.
Tonight though, she seduces her father and takes a step further than either of them were ready for.
Written (poorly and hastily) based off a random prompt from a friend, OC belongs to said friend
Contains: Incest, Age difference, Erectile Dysfunction Disorder, Impregnation/Inbreeding
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“And then that’s when he said, ‘look son, if you wanna do that buy me a dinner and movie first’” 
This caused the stallion to belt out with laughter, a short moment later the mare beside him joined him in chuckles. Though her laughs did become more genuine as she leaned into the stallions brown fur. She sniffed deeply, inhaling the rich scent under the guise of laughter, before pulling back. “That’s certainly one way to get fired” She added, once the pair’s laughter died down.
The stallion to her side nodded at that, “To give the guy some credit, he did take the boss out on a dinner date. Though hayburgers aren’t exactly the peak of romance if you ask me” he explained, his hoof gesturing in the air as he talked. 
“Oh I don’t know” The pink pegasus interrupted, “I think if a cute stallion took me for some nice hayburgers I might be pretty swooned” 
With another round of laughter, the pair leaned back into their seats. “See Momo, you’re a good growing mare. We could use a few more like you in the world”
Momo, or Mona as she was also known, smiled at the compliment. “Daww, you flatterer. You’re just saying that~” She shot back, batting her eyelids up at the stallion. 
“I’m not!” He corrected swiftly, “You’re a fine mare Momo, you’ll make a stallion very happy someday. I know it”
Mona bit her lip, there’s a stallion I want to make happy right now, she thought to herself. Out of the corner of her eye she tried to grab a peak at the stallion’s crotch, a fruitless endeavor as her prize lay just hidden out of sight.
With the slight pause in the conversation, the stallion shifted forward in his seat. “Well Momo, I suppose I better get settled in for the night. It’s getting a bit late” He slowly began to stand up
Her eyes shot open, she didn’t think the time had flown that fast. Today was the last day of their shared vacation, one of the few times they could be alone together. If she wasn’t careful, she might not get another shot.
“Wait!” she almost shouted, causing the stallion to pause, “I have, uh, something I’d like to tell you, before you go?” 
The stallion raised an eyebrow but sat back down nonetheless, “What is it?”
It’s now or never, she thought to herself. “I-i...  I love you” she confessed.
The brown stallion nodded, “I love you too de-”
“No!” Mona interrupted, “I mean, not like that. I love you. Like, love love.”
He looked at her with a painfully sympathetic smile, “Mona, please. You’re just a bit confused”
The pegasus shook her head, “I’m not, I know it. I’ve fantasised so hard about you. About us! About how we’d go out together, how we’d share a meal. And, you know, start a family…”
The older stallion looked away from her, a move that broke her heart. “Mona…  I’m your father, we can’t…” 
“So what!” She exclaimed, tears brewing in her eyes, “I don’t care about that! I love you!”
Leaning forward, she forced her lips against her father’s, splitting them apart in an intrusive kiss. A kiss all too short as he pulled away from it instantly. “Mona!”
His words stopped her in her tracks, a deep guilt burning as she considered what she had just done. Her vision became blurry as she tried to apologise, “Dad.. I”
“Shhhh” he consoled, placing a hoof onto her shoulder, “I’m not mad Mona, I just need you to know why that was wrong.”
She shook her head, “It’s not wrong dad, it’s the truth. I know how I feel”
“Look, I’m not just your father.” He softly explained, “I’m also pushing fifty, that’s far too old for a mare like you”
Mona pushed her hoof against his dismissively, “Who cares, It’s not like I haven’t fucked stallions older than you” She admitted 
“You’ve what?”
It wasn’t until she heard his response did she realise what she had just said. With a blush, she nodded. Doubling down on her confession.
Her father’s face creased in a familiar parental expression, “You better be using protection when you have sex young lady” He admonished
Mona gestured a hoof over her stomach, “Do you see a baby bump? I know how to take a cock, dad” 
The stallion opened his mouth to reply, but no words came stammering out. “Well… That’s good at least.” He finally managed, “But still, that doesn’t mean we can be a thing. I’m still too old for you”
“Dad, I love you for you.” She explained softly, “ I don’t care about your age one bit. I just want to be with you.” 
“Mona…” he started, but couldn’t find the words to finish the sentence
The pegasus stood up from her seat, slowly trotting her way towards her father. “And if my words can’t show that…”, She knelt down, spreading open her father’s legs, “Maybe my actions can.”
Her father was deathly silent as she brought her mouth closer to the cock that made her. The shaft, a darker brown than the fur around it, was still firmly flaccid inside of his sheath. With her heart beating faster than it ever had before, she touched her lips against the dick. 
Above her, her father gasped out, echoing the sensation that wrapped through his body. She pressed further, letting more of her father’s cock enter her maw. The taste of cock hit her taste buds, in its own unique way the taste reminded her of her dad. 
But as she wrapped her lips around the cock, something felt off. Something she couldn’t quite place as she began to pump her lips over the still sheathed cock. Wait, still sheathed. She pulled away from his crotch, and sure enough he was still as soft as when she started. 
She looked up at her father, who looked back down at her with a pained look. “I thought you said you’d been with older stallions?” He asked, his voice soft
“I have” Mona exclaimed curiously, “I’ve never seen someone not get hard like this before though”
He shook his head, “It’s something that happens to some guys, the little guy just gives up the fight. And well, mares don’t exactly like that…”

“Wait, is that why mom..?” She asked hesitantly. When her father nodded in confirmation, she leapt up to embrace him in a hug. “That’s so awful, I’m so sorry”
The familial pair embraced each other in a somber hug, though that hug was slightly tainted as the stallion felt his daughters arousal rub against his sheath. “Um, Momo… You’re still…”
Mona looked at him confused for just a moment, until the realisation dawned on her. She jumped out of his lap with wide eyes, “Sorry!” She looked down at his now damp sheath, pausing for a second. “Are there not pills or something you could take for this?” she asked.
The stallion gestured over to his saddlebag, “My bags, check my bags.”
With a quick nod, the agile mare jumped over to the saddlebag laying in the corner. With her tail high in the air, she quickly began rifling through the sack. So preoccupied she was, she didn’t hear her father approach behind her until she felt the warmth his face settle between her legs.
She gasped as she felt his tongue start to probe against her damp folds. He was eating her out. Her father was eating her out. She moaned as she leaned deeper into the bag, hastening her search so they could move onto the main course. 
Her hooves shook with arousal as she gripped a small foil package, a packet of tiny blue pills. “Daddy” she moaned out breathily, “Are these the ones?” 
The heavenly touch of her fathers ceased at her words as he pulled around to her front. “Those are the ones” he confirmed, “Did you find condoms in there while you were looking?” 
“Uhh” she replied hazily, “I’ll check again, you take one. I can’t wait”
He nodded and grabbed the packet out of her hooves. She turned back to the bag, desperate to find even a single one. But as she searched through, upturning the entire contents twice over. Her heart dropped as she couldn’t even find a hint of one. 
She looked back up at her dad, who’s cock now stood firm beneath him. “I uh, couldn’t find one…” she started, which caused her father’s face to drop with disappointment. 
“Figures,” he sighed, “Probably wouldn’t have found one that’s in date anyway, even if you did.” 
Mona bit her lip, he could always pull out. Right? “That might not need to stop us though…” she proposed, slowly trotting up to her father with her hips swaying along with her tail.
“Mona, you don’t mean..?” 
“Make sure to pull out, daddy~”, Ducking underneath the much larger stallion, she swung her hips around, lifting her rump up high for her father. With an ease learned over her few short years of sex, she positioned the large shaft against her own pussy. With just one thrust she could have what she wanted for so long, “Daddy?” she knew that she was ready, “Fuck me~”
With an agreement she more felt than heard, her father slowly pressed his hips forward. The incestuous pair let out a mutual moan of pleasure. Mona leaned back into her father’s thrust, breathing heavily as she was slowly filled by the shaft that made her.
After what felt like a blissful eternity, she felt her fathers hips contact her own. They were mated, locked at the hips like husband and wife. “Fuck…” she moaned out, “Dad~” 
Taking that as his cue, he began pulling back. Pulling his warm shaft slowly out of her, leaving her feeling empty without him. Though this wouldn’t be for long, as he soon thrust back inside. Much faster than before. Causing her to let out a soft yelp.
Soon the pair worked into a rhythm, thrusting their hips in a well oiled unison. Father and daughter mating in an incestuous ritual as old as time itself. And she was loving every second of it. 
Mona began to feel a heat building up inside of her, the telltale sign of an orgasm on the way. “D-dad, I-i… I’m getting close~” she panted out, barely able to speak over the sensation of being filled.
Her father leaned down to face her, “Me too, I should pull out” he said, though made no effort to stop his thrusts. 
“Dad, you’ll knock me up if you don’t pull out... “ she felt her fathers cock begin to flare deep inside her, “Dad!?”
Her complaints were silenced as he pressed his lips against hers, deeply kissing her as he thrust one last time inside of her. With his cock flaring to full size, it battered against her fertile womb. Mona felt load after load of virile cum shoot deep inside her, a fact that pushed her over her own edge. 
Mona’s pussy spasmed around her father’s cock, milking every drop as it could deep inside of her. Stars flickered across her vision as she moaned into her father’s mouth, she was being knocked up. She was being knocked up and she’d never been happier in her life. 
Before long, the pair came down from their incestuous high. Pulling apart from the kiss, still connected with a strand of saliva. 
It was at this moment the pair realised what had just happened. With deathly slow movements, Mona pulled herself off of her father’s shaft. The large drop of cum that fell out of her, and splattered onto the floor confirmed their fears. There was no going back now
“So, uh” she looked up to her father, “Want to try for twins?”
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