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		Description

Twilight Velvet was a fairly easy-going parent. Keep up your grades, do your chores, spend time with your family, and she let pretty much anything else slide. Except for porn. She hated the idea of her children masturbating to porn under her roof.
Because that's what family is for.
WARNING: this story contains Mother/Son incest, Father/Daughter incest, implied Brother/Sister incest, wholesome, loving choking, creampies, and impregnation.
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Shining Armor let out a low groan, his hand working up and down his shaft, the other hand gently squeezing his balls as he jerked himself. His phone floated a bit before his face, gripped loosely in his shimmering magical aura and playing one of his favorite saved porn videos. Ordinarily, Shining preferred to use his computer for porn but, as he was home from university for the winter break, he would need to make do with what he had.
"Shining Armor!"
Shining froze, his hands ceasing their movements as he looked up from his dirty movie. Standing in his doorframe, leering angrily at her only son, was Twilight Velvet. She had her arms crossed over her ample chest, inadvertently causing her large, perfect tits to bounce slightly. She was clad in her favorite sexy purple dress, the silken fabric hugging her curves and accentuating her notable assets. Shining used his magic to lock his phone and set it down, slowly sitting up straighter in bed.
"Hey, Mom," said Shining, taking great care to avoid further upsetting his mother. "What's up?"
"I know I was out with your father all night, and I know you're a man with needs, but honestly!" Twilight Velvet stepped forward, crossing through the room and snatching Shining's phone. She unlocked it and shook her head in disappointment. "Pornography? In my house? We raised you better than that!"
"Look, Mom, you're overreacting." Shining sighed, still idly stroking his thick cock. "I was just… you know. Horny."
"I can see that. Did you forget that your sister is right next door?" asked Velvet. "It's her vacation, too."
"She's asleep."
"And? You think she'd want to know that her brother was in the next room, watching porn?" Velvet grabbed Shining by the arm and gently tugged him to his feet. "How do you think that would make her feel, hm?"
"I just didn't want to bother Twi, okay? She's had a long day…" explained Shining. 
"Nonsense! Helping out her brother is no bother at all. It's what family does," explained Velvet. "If Twilight woke you up in the middle of the night because she was horny, would you get upset?"
"No, but—"
"No buts, mister. So we're going to march right over there and deal with your problem like a proper family. Do you understand me?"
"Yes, Mom…" Shining rolled his eyes, but it was really hard for him to complain. As far as lectures from Velvet went, this one wasn't too bad. It was quick at least, and it wasn't like he was really interrupted. Truth be told, Shining hadn't really intended to finish to his porn anyway. He was just killing time until his mother returned.
"March, mister!" Velvet pointed to the door and, with a resigned little shrug, Shining Armor rolled out of bed. Not bothering to put on any pants (they wouldn't be long for this world anyway), he walked his way out of his room and took a sharp left. Just one door down was Twilight's room, a room Shining had spent a lot of time in over the years. Velvet followed close behind, occasionally swatting Shining on the rear when he stalled until they finally found themselves just outside of Twilight’s room. After a stern look from his mother, Shining shrugged his shoulder and knocked on the door.
“Er… O-one second!” came Twilight’s shaky voice from the other side of the door. “I’m… n-not decent!”
“Not decent? What is she…” Velvet smirked to herself as she pieced things together, shaking her head when it all clicked into place. “Twilight… Open the door, Shiny.”
Shining nodded, grabbing the doorknob and pushing into his little sister’s bedroom. Twilight had always been a bit of a neat-freak, so to see her room in any sort of mess was a bit surprising; she had clothes littering the floor, her nightgown and undergarments splayed out before the bed. Even more peculiar was the additional set of clothes littering the floor: a men's blazer, shirt, and slacks.
Velvet flipped on the lights with a wave of her hand, illuminating the room and showing the scene she had been suspecting; Twilight was prone, on her belly and facing the door, while on top of her was none other than her own father. Night Light was similarly naked, his body all but pressed against Twilight as he penetrated her, leaving very little to the imagination.
"Caught you red-handed," said Velvet with a smirk.
"H-hi, Mom," said Twilight, blushing and smiling sheepishly. "It's, uh… Not what it looks like?"
"Really? Because it looks like my husband is balls-deep in my daughter."
"Ah. Well. In that case, I guess it is what it looks like…"
"For the record, I didn't know about this," said Shining, fighting back a grin of his own. It was very rare to see Twilight break the rules, no matter how minor, and it never failed to be entertaining. "I thought Dad already went to bed."
"Well, I was going to, but I bumped into Twily-bug on her way out of the shower," explained Night. "And, well… I'm only human, Velvet."
"I thought you two were only allowed to fuck each other on date night," snickered Shining. Velvet grabbed him by the ear and tugged sharply on his lobe. "Ow! Owowowow!"
"Language, young man," scolded Velvet. Shining muttered an apology, at which point Velvet released her grasp on her son. "I'll look the other way on a lot of things in this house, but foul language isn't one of those things."
"Sorry, Mom…"
"So… Are we in trouble?" asked Twilight. "And if we are, can you wait a bit to yell at us?" Twilight wiggled her hips a bit, pushing back against her father. "Me and Daddy just started…"
"Honeybug, you know I have no problem with you spending time with your father, but date night is supposed to be our time," explained Velvet. "We don't get much time to be with each other because of work"
"Aww…"
"Wait, hold on a sec." Shining stepped forward, grabbing Velvet gently by the wrist. "Since Dad is with Twily, why don't you and I… you know? Just right here, next to them."
"Hey, that's not a bad idea!" said Twilight. "This way, we can all spend time together, we all get satisfied, and—Oh my god!"
As Twilight was speaking, Night Light decided to wait no longer, giving in to his urges and slamming his hips down into his daughter. Twilight shuddered, burying her face in her sheets as she politely accepted her pounding. Shining chuckled before looking back at his mother, who held a fairly transparent facade of conflict. Shining knew that look well by now. It was the face his mother wore when she knew that she was about to give her kids exactly what they wanted.
“I don’t know…” hummed Velvet. Shining rolled his eyes, realizing that his mother was going to need just a bit of convincing. Luckily for him, he could be very charismatic when he needed to be, and he knew all of his mother’s weaknesses; He braced Velvet’s face with a hand and brought his lips to hers. Velvet was a bit surprised, but did nothing to stop her son.
Shining played his mother like a grand piano, pressing just the right keys and getting just the right notes. He grabbed Velvet's breast gently, teasing her through her dress as he directed the trail of his kisses down her neck and to her chest. Velvet moaned, moving with Shining as he walked her to the bed, right next to her Twilight. The Twilights were so close, Velvet could hear her daughter moaning into the bedspread, and the slap of flesh on flesh.
"Still thinking about it, Mom?" snickered Shining. He pressed her down, pulling on her dress and letting her large, soft, all-natural breasts free of her dress, giving her nipple a little lick and suck. As his mother moaned, Shining looked over to his sister, watching her body shake under their father's powerful thrusts. "Man, I could just watch Twily and Dad fuck all night."
"Language, young man." Most of the bass and authority gone from her voice, replaced with a shaky, breathless desire. "And it's rude to tease your mother like this. You can't give your sister all of the attention…"
"Here, let me make it up to you."
Shining hiked up Velvet’s dress and grabbed her by the thighs, slowly spreading her legs and lining himself up with his mother’s slit. He slid forward, prodding her hole with his flare and smirking at the way she moaned from his touch. Finally, mercifully, Shining spread Velvet’s lips with his cock, a breathy gasp leaving the elder Twilight. Shining chuckled as he slid into his mother who, despite time working against her, was still as tight and soft as ever. Just as snug as when she took her son’s virginity all those years ago. Not wasting a moment (and definitely not wanting to fall too far behind his father), Shining worked his hips, bucking sharply into Twilight Velvet and taking her breath away.
Meanwhile, just to his right was his father and sister, the former of which had slowed his assault since earlier. He moved a bit more carefully, deliberately, not wanting to hurt Twilight while simultaneously wanting her to feel every single inch of his cock as it entered her. Night glanced over, watching his wife’s tits bounce with the same wonder and adoration that he had the first time he saw her topless. No matter how long it’s been, and no matter how many he’d fucked his own daughter, Twilight Velvet still did it for him.
“Hey, you know Twi is a freak, right?” said Shining, raising his voice so that he could be heard over the sounds of Velvet moaning. “She can take it rougher than that. A lot rougher.”
“Oh, so now you’re giving me tips on how to please a woman?” said Night, a playful chuckle in his voice. Shining joined him in laughing, nudging his father on the shoulder.
“Trust me. I know what your princess likes.”
Deciding that Shining was probably right, Night Light took on a different approach; He pulled himself out of Twilight’s snug little cunt and hoisted her up by the waist. Twilight let out a surprised yelp when her father tossed her over onto her back, lining her up head-to-head with Velvet, though the former was too distracted by her son’s cock to notice. Night cupped Twilight’s pert, perky little tits, giving them a rough kneading as he slid himself right back into his daughter’s twat. 
This time, careful and deliberate couldn’t be less accurate descriptors; Night rocked the bed under the force of him slamming his hips into Twilight, drilling her deeply and relishing the louder, higher, more intense squeals and moans this new approach earned him. From the looks of things, Shining knew what he was talking about.
Twilight reached up to her father, grabbing his wrists and slowly guiding them up. She stopped him when his hands were around her neck, nodding almost manically at her father’s questioning look. Night had always been an “in for a penny, in for a pound” sort of man, so he decided to go all in here: He gripped his daughter by the throat and squeezed, fucking and choking her breath away.
Shining dove forward, latching his lips onto Velvet’s tit as he fucked her and giving her a nice, hard suckle. He could feel her nipple harden on his tongue, her breath hitching when his teeth gently nipped her tender flesh. Velvet’s tits were always a sensitive spot for her, and Shining had absolutely no problem playing with them, for her benefit as well as his own.
“F-fuck…” moaned Velvet. “Give it to me, Shiny… Fuck your mommy—!”
Before she could finish speaking, Shining kissed her deeply, snatching up all she had to say. Velvet wrapped her arms around the back of Shining’s head, pulling him close as the two lashed one another with their tongues. He felt Velvet's legs go up, scissoring his body and bringing him closer, to ram her even deeper.
"Language, young lady," snickered Shining. Velvet pouted, which only served to amuse her son even more. "Not so funny now, is it?"
"Do as I say, not as I do."
"Oh yeah?" Shining brushed a stray lock of hair from his mother's face, looking down at her with a cocksure grin. "So what is it that you say now?"
"Mommy says…" Velvet completely locked her legs around Shining, ensuring that there would be no escape, even if he wanted to. "Knock me up, Shiny. Give Mommy abother baby…"
"That cool with you, Dad?" asked Shining, glancing over to his father. Night Light just laughed, giving Shining a playful slug to the arm.
"Only if I get to do the same to your sister," said Night.
"Yes! Please!" squealed Twilight. "Cum inside me, Daddy, pleeeeaaaase!"
"Well, can't argue with that," said Shining with a shrug. "You got a deal."
The Sparkle Family boys went straight to work on their partners, leaving any shred of restraint at the door. They simply plowed their women, the sound of flesh slapping flesh drowned out by the sound of both Twilights moans. Velvet reached over and grabbed her daughter's hand for support, while Twilight craned her neck and leaned over to passionately kiss her mother. 
She followed in Velvet's example, scissoring her legs around her father's middle, driving him deeper into her until, finally, she let out a high, shaky moan. Twilight came hard, her entire petite body convulsing around her father's length, milking him for his load. Night Light wasn't far behind her, letting out a savage grunt as he buried his shaft deep into Twilight's tight little pussy. His cock erupted into thick ropes of hot cum, spraying directly into Twilight's womb and filling her with the warm, satisfied feeling she had come to expect from time with her father.
Shining and Velvet lasted a bit longer, but only just; The sounds of her sweet, innocent daughter being ravaged just beside her sent her over the edge as well. She let out a more dramatic squeal than Twilight, throwing her head back as she came on her son's cock. Shining didn't let up, slamming her through the waves of her orgasm until, finally, he flooded his mother's pussy with his load. Even then, he made sure to really pack it in, doing all he could to ensure that Velvet would be pregnant with his child.
"You know, you're super lucky you married her," huffed Shining, laying forward and kissing Velvet on the neck, taking a certain satisfaction in his mother's exhausted little giggle. "Mom is so beautiful, and you get to fuck her whenever you want? You really got it made, old man."
"Yep. I'm the luckiest man alive." Night Light wiped the sweat from his brow, and slid his sticky cock from Twilight's cum-stuffed cunt. "You don't have it too bad, yourself. Don't know how you two get anything done stuffed in that dorm together. This sister of yours… Not sure I can keep up with her at my age."
"Hey, wanna swap? I've got another round or two in me, especially since you warmed Twily up for me."
"Let's say we make things more interesting." Night flashed his son a cocky grin, knowing just how to get that competitive spirit of his to surface. "First to make their lady cum wins?"
"Loser blows the winner?" suggested Shining.
"You're on."
The Twilights, in their tired, sweaty, well-fucked states still managed a chuckle, looking to one another and grinning, as though to a little joke between the girls, and they spoke simultaneously.
"Heh. Boys…"
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