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		Description

Flurry Heart is a good daughter, and Shining Armor is a good son. On Mother's Day, they will go out of their ways to really show their moms just how great they are. Flurry even got her hooves on a genderswapping spell.
After all, what better way to tell your mother just how good a mom she is than by giving her the gift of motherhood once more?
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Shining Armor winced as he tried reading the grimoire over Flurry’s shoulder. “Uh… sweetie? This looks very… complicated. Are you sure you can pull this off?”
Flurry Heart smirked. “Of course I can, Papa. I’m an alicorn, I studied with Sunburst and Auntie Twilight!” She wasn’t fibbing: for all its arcane complexity and antiquated Ponish, the text made sense to the young Flurry. “Hardest part was finding this bloody book.”
“Flurry, language.”
“Sorry, Papa.” She poured over the book, taking notes as she went. “This kind of equine transfiguration magic has been lost for centuries. Sunburst found this in the crystal library. Just in time, too! I’ll have to send it to Auntie Twilight after; she’s going to go crazy over this.”
Flurry deposited her writing pen and levitated her notes, spreading them in front of her. “Okay, that’s everything. I'm ready.”
Shining Armor hesitated. “Sweetie, maybe we should have Sunburst watch over you while you test it?”
“Hahaha! No. This is for Mother’s Day, and nopony else is seeing me like this. Don’t worry, Papa: I got this.”
Not letting her father time to argue any further, Flurry Heart took a deep breath and focused on her horn. Astral energy flooded through the fluting, leaving Flurry dazed by the colossal alicorn power she wielded, easily enough to vaporise herself, her father, and probably a good chunk of the crystal palace with them. Putting her magical training to use, she safely released the bulk of it into the ether, only keeping what she needed for the spell.
Golden lines encircled Flurry Heart, drawing complex figures on and around her. Surrounded by a blinding light, Flurry felt something strange in her body, like her flesh had turned to liquid while staying mostly Flurry-shaped. She grew slightly, her muzzle turning angular. There was an odd tingle in her fillyhood as it disappeared, her clit migrating down her crotch, and expanding into a colt’s penis. Testicles swelled under her tailhole.
Flurry panted as the golden aura ebbed into nothingness. She struggled to stay on her hooves, her head spinning as she regained her senses. Flurry looked down at her own body. “Whoa… I… I think it worked!” 
Shining Armor approached her, eyes wide. “Yeah… Yeah, it did. You, erm, you look like a colt, Flurry.”
“Told you it would!” Even her voice sounded a little colt-ish.
“Are you sure it’s temporary?” her father asked, frowning.
Flurry snickered. “It’s transfiguration, Papa. It will revert back after a while if I don’t maintain it. Now, how do I look? Sheesh, why didn’t I think of bringing a mirror? Oh, wait…”
Picturing the large, full height mirror in her luxurious bedroom, Flurry teleported it in front her. She stared at her reflection, grinning. “Ahah! I’m a colt! This is so weird, Papa. I got a sheath and balls and everything. It’s kinda strange to feel them just hang between my legs. Kinda fun, but kinda strange.”
Shining Armor laughed. “I guess you just get used to it.”
“I look kind of handsome,” Flurry commented as she looked at herself from every angle.
“Your mom’s gonna love it.”
Flurry giggled, wiggling her butt. "Yeah, I think she will."
⚯ ❣ ⚯

Later that day.
The crystal palace's royal bedroom had been decorated with roses, red tapestries, and dozens of candles, giving the place a cozy, romantic vibe. Flurry Heart lounged alone in her parents’ massive bed, waiting for her family and steaming in anticipation, her new colthood erect under her fancy suit.
C’mon Papa, I’m dying here! Flurry thought, fidgeting with her hooves, badly wanting to play with her cock. She froze as she heard hoofsteps coming from the hallway.
Flurry heard a voice, muffled behind the door. “Oh Shiny, are you bringing us to your bedroom? Is it that kind of Mother’s Day gift?” That was Twilight Velvet’s voice, Shining Armor’s mother.
“Oh, so you got a Mother’s Day gift for your mom, but nothing for me?” teased another voice; Cadance’s voice.
“Haha, Cady! You got a foal who can give you gifts by herself now. She’s waiting for you inside.”
“Oooh, color me intrigued!”
The door glowed blue and shifted open. Princess Cadance crossed the threshold, her husband and mother-in-law on her tail. She locked eyes on Flurry, who was hard to miss on the middle of the bed. Cadance’s expression started to morph into a loving smile, before she froze, doing a double-take.
Grinning, Flurry jumped off the sheets. “Happy Mother’s Day, Mama!”
Cadance quickly came out of her stupor, and hugged her daughter. “Flurry… are you a colt?”
Flurry giggled. “Genderbending transfiguration… I’ll tell you about it later. So... do you like it?” She arched her spine, showing her elegant suit and fluffing her wings.
"You did really great." Cadance went around her, checking out her daughter.
Twilight Velvet came to fawn over her. “You've become a very handsome prince, dearie. That must be a really hard spell, even for an alicorn like you.”
“Yep! I did it all by myself too!” Flurry certainly wasn’t above a little swagger.
“Hey, I helped!” her father protested.
“Papa offered very good moral support."
Both mares chuckled. Twilight Velvet brushed her tail against her son. “Oh, I’m sure I can reward my Shiny for all his effort. You don’t mind, Cadance dear?”
“Not at all! It’s Mother’s Day, after all,” Cadance cooed.
Flurry offered tea and cakes to the mares, and they all sat down on the reading couches, Flurry next to her mom, Shining Armor next to his. They idly chatted about their day, enjoying each other’s company. Flurry contentedly rubbed her face into her mother’s side, Cadance passing a hoof around her neck and pulling her close.
Flurry shivered in pleasure as her mom caressed her mane and ran her hoof along her back. Cadance’s light touch was intoxicating, filled with an enticing sensuality, something more intense than her usual motherly embrace, making Flurry's tail lift up all on its own. Her mother bit her ear, gently, and she moaned.
As she cuddled with her mom, Flurry saw her father nuzzling his mother’s snout, both playfully teasing each other. Shining and Velvet suddenly stopped, a glint in their eyes. As if sharing an untold agreement, they tilted their heads and their muzzles met tenderly, mother and son exchanging a deep, loving kiss.
Flurry looked up at her mom, who looked down at her; Cadance had that same spark in her eyes. Flurry’s pulse quickened, feeling her mother’s desire, and sharing it. She didn’t say anything; she didn’t need to. Flurry’s eyelids closed, she lifted her head, and Cadance’s lips pressed against her own. Flurry kissed her mom, wrapping her forelegs around her neck. They soon parted, if only by a few inches, then quickly kissed again.
Cadance hugged her daughter. “I love you, Flurry.”
“Love you too, Mama.”
Cadance hesitated, struggling with her desire. “Do you want to continue this in my bed?” she whispered in Flurry’s ear.
Flurry nodded.
“Does that mean, I can really take you… take you like a stallion? Are you really offering that?”
“Mmhmm, yes, Mama… T-That’s why I’m like this.” And she wanted to. Badly.
Smiling, Cadance gently lifted Flurry in her magical grasp, and floated her to the bed. She deposed her daughter on her back, and joined her on the bedsheet, their heads resting on a thick pile of pillows.
Shining Armor and his mother soon joined too, Velvet rolling on her back next to Flurry, giving her a peck on the cheek. “Is it your first time, dear?” she asked gently.
The young alicorn nodded, blushing. Her mother mounted over her, Shining doing the same with Velvet. Flurry observed her father kiss his mother, his stallionhood making a bulge in his pants.
Cadance pulled Flurry’s head forward, making her look straight in her eyes. She grinded her belly against her daughter’s, making her moan as her cock was pressed in-between their tummies. Cadance’s hoof wandered lower, fondling Flurry’s erection through the soft fabric of her suit.
“Oh, Mama…”
Cadance lips pressed against Flurry’s own, their muzzles melding together into a deep kiss. With a start, Flurry felt her mother’s tongue enter her mouth. She closed her eyes and let her mom explore her, enjoying Cadance’s experienced tonguework. They made out tenderly, mother and daughter discovering each other more intimately than they ever had before. Flurry pushed back with her tongue, entering her mom's muzzle and exploring her mouth in turn.
A blue aura surrounded Cadance's horn, and Flurry’s belt came loose, her mother having unclasped the buckle with her magic. Cadance's pink hoof made its way into her pants, her daughter gasping as it touched her hard colthood and cupped her balls. “Mmmh, aah!”
“You and Shining are very elegant tonight,” Cadance murmured, slowly stroking her cock. “But… how about we lower those pants?”
Flurry simply nodded, biting her lower lip, and squirmed around to let her mother pull down the bottom of her suit. Her hard sex sprawled on her belly as her mother tossed the garment off the bed. It was long, smooth, and so warm, twitching in sync with Flurry’s heartbeat. A dark pink ballsack hung beneath her sheath, filled with her seed. Cadance moved down her body, observing closely her daughter’s colthood.
“You got such a beautiful penis, sweetie,” Cadance said as she tenderly stroked it.
“Nnf… It’s just for you, Mama.”
With a smile, Cadance took Flurry Heart’s swollen glans in her mouth and suckled it, licking the clear drop of precum that pearled at the tip.
“Nnf… Ah! Mmmh!  I… ah! I love you, Mama!”
Cadance opened wide and took her cock deeper. Flurry lost herself in a new realm of heaven as her colthood slipped inside her mother’s throat, the Princess of Love swallowing her sex without a hint of discomfort. Flurry tore her eyes away from her mother so she could simply enjoy the wondrous feelings. Her sight fell on Shining Armor and Twilight Velvet next to her, both ponies returning her gaze and offering her a smile.
“Having fun, Flurry?” Shining asked.
“Mmf, aah!” was all Flurry Heart managed to let out in-between panting breaths.
“Mmh, yes, Cadance is such a dear, no wonder you can’t speak,” Velvet said before turning back to her son. “I love kissing you, Shiny, but I’d like to have what she’s having.”
“Of course, Mom.”
Flurry dazingly watched her father as he went down Velvet’s body, leaving a trail of kisses along her neck and belly. Shining gave his daughter a wink as his tongue parted his mother’s flushed folds and lapped her vulva. Velvet moaned, her face flushed with pleasure.
Not to be outdone, Cadance went hard and deep on Flurry’s shaft, taking the whole sex into her with each stroke. Flurry lifted her rear on instinct, trying to get her colthood as deep as possible in her mother's throat.
Her head swirling in bliss, Flurry couldn’t hold on much longer. She was no stranger to masturbation, nor orgasms, and she had even started to use toys to pleasure herself, but she never had an actual cock before. The tingles of her arousal was spreading delightfully through her body as usual, making her tailhole clench and her legs twitch; however the bulk of her white-hot pleasure pulsed outward through her balls and cock, instead of inward into her vagina and womb. She felt a pressure behind her balls and sheath, feeling the precipice of her oncoming climax.
“Ma… ma… Unf… Ah, mmh… I’m… a… I’m… Kyaah~!”
Cadance went down to her daughter's sheath, holding her cock in her throat as the tip flared wide. Flurry Heart went rigid, her fluffy pink ballsack clenching above her anus. Her semen gushed through her erect length, and the first load of her ejaculation squirted in her mother’s throat.
Cadance moaned as her daughter’s creamy seed pooled in her stomach. She pulled back, keeping just the glans between her lips. Dumbstruck, Flurry watched her mother taste her cum, their eyes locked together as they shared this wonderful moment of intimacy.
Finally, Flurry could give no more, and she collapsed on the bed, panting heavily. Her whole body relaxed, her colthood going soft and slipping from Cadance’s muzzle. Her vision went black for a moment.
As she managed to regain focus, Flurry saw her mother mounting over her. Dizzy, Flurry opened her mouth to receive her mother’s kiss, Cadance's tongue slipping in her muzzle as their lips met. Immediately, Flurry tasted her gooey, salty, bitter seed, her mother letting the result of her ejaculation oozing into her muzzle. As the initial shock faded, Flurry relaxed back into her afterglow, simply accepting her mother’s gift. A thin strand of white cum linked their lips as Cadance broke the kiss, looking down tenderly at her daughter, swallowing what was left of Flurry’s sperm. With some difficulty, Flurry gulped down her load too, the bulge in her neck going down toward her abdomen as she took her own essence into her guts.
Utterly spent, Flurry fell asleep in her mother’s embrace.
⚯ ❣ ⚯

Flurry Heart blinked, waking up in her parents’ bed, the colthood between her hindlegs still tender. She gazed around, trying to get her bearing. Her mother, Princess Cadance, was right next to her, their coats practically touching. In front of her, Shining Armor and her mother-in-law were pleasuring each other, Shining on his back, Velvet on top of him, fellating him as he licked her marehood.
Cadance looked down and noticed Flurry Heart's open eyes. “Good morning, sleepy prince.” She went down and kissed Flurry’s horn, triggering a wave of soft, tingly pleasure in her daughter’s body.
“Um, did I sleep?” Flurry wondered aloud.
Her mother giggled softly. “For, like, twenty minutes. I think it means I did a good job. Chocolates?”
A box of fine, ornate chocolates levitated in front of Flurry. Smiling, she picked a couple in her golden aura and stuffed them in her mouth. Flurry settled down next to Cadance, nuzzling her coat and feeling her wing wrap over her, mother and daughter watching Shining Armor and Velvet as they approached their climaxes.
Shining came first, ejaculating in his mom’s muzzle. Velvet’s throat bulged as she swallowed her son’s seed, a few excess drips leaking from her lips. Shining halted his ministrations briefly as his mother brought him to orgasm, but swiftly went back at it, sloppily lapping at her heated pussy, his tongue plunging in her vagina.
“Mmh, ahh! Shiny!” Velvet squealed as she let go of his spent stallionhood. “Oh, yes-yes-yes! You’re the best son ever! Mommy’s almost there! Ahh!”
Shining took her swollen clit between his lips, suckling it. His mother screamed in pleasure, a couple gushes of whitish mare emission coming from her snatch and coating her son’s muzzle. Velvet trembled in place before she collapsed on Shining Armor’s belly.
Fascinated, Flurry observed her grandma’s gaping vulva, clear fluids oozing from the dark entrance as her clitoris twitched.
“Mama? Why does it move like that? It looks like Grandma Velvet is blinking with her slit.”
“That’s called ‘winking’. Mares do that when they’re in heat. I’m in heat too, you know?”
Flurry indeed knew that last bit of info already, but she was still curious to see how it looked like up close. She shuffled behind her mother, Cadance moving a bit and raising her tail to let her daughter access her genitals.
Flurry had seen other fillies’ vulvas up close, and she had thoroughly explored her own, but nothing could compare to her mother’s pussy; the prim, tear-drop shape of her vulva looked so plush and soft, right under her pert asshole. Cadance’s engorged clit peeked from its hood as it winked. Nested between the pretty folds lied the entrance of her vagina. Flurry delicately parted her mother’s labia using her magic, lighting up the inside of her foal-canal with her golden aura. This was the passage her father had ejaculated into to conceive her, and by which her mother had given her birth. Flurry could see deep into it; she certainly had never explored other fillies in that much details.
Approaching her snout, Flurry smelled the strange, musky aroma that came from inside her mom. The pheromones made her head spin, filling her blood with desire, causing her colthood to slip out of its sheath. Without thinking, she licked her mother’s slit, tasting her tangy fluids.
“Oh, Flurry!” Cadance cooed. “Mmmh! Yes, give mommy your tongue.”
Flurry lapped harder, slipping her tongue inside her mother’s snatch. She licked every part she could reach, paying special attention to the spots that triggered a louder reaction. One spot in particular earned her an especially breathless “Oh, yes!” from Cadance, a couple inches inside her vagina, so Flurry focused on it, stroking it rhythmically as she pushed her tongue in and out.
Flurry's cock was hardening fast, growing erect under her barrel. As she pulled away slightly to catch her breath, her father came to her. He gently fondled her sex and whispered in her ear, “Why don’t you give your mom your special gift? I think you’re both ready.”
Flurry nodded shyly. She took a look at Twilight Velvet sprawled on the bed, her tail up, the entrance that had given birth to Shining Armor and Twilight Sparkle on full display. “Are you really going to give a gift to grandma too?” Flurry asked quietly, making sure only her father heard her.
Shining nodded in response. He gave her a little tap on the butt and returned to his mom. He mounted the light gray mare, prodding at her nether with his cock. The swollen glans gently parted Velvet’s pussy. Flurry watched her father’s stallionhood slip into his mother with well-practiced ease, sinking smoothly into the tender passage.
“Mmmh, aah!” Velvet moaned as her son bottomed out inside her, his balls touching her exposed clit. “Ah, mmmh! You really can fill a mare, Shiny. Oooh! I can feel you so deep inside.”
“He’s great, isn't it?” Cadance commented. “Shining feels so nice when he's inside you.” She turned toward her daughter, wiggling her rump. “Speaking of, did you plan to use this cock you have for something, sweetie?”
Flurry came down from her fascinated, hazy state. “Oh, um, sorry, Mama!”
Cadance moved to lie face to face with her mother-in-law as Flurry carefully mounted her royal plot, feeling the silky tricolor tail flatten against her tummy. Flurry’s tip bumped on Cadance's ass cheek, the valley of her butt guiding her erection toward her mother’s marehood. After a few unsuccessful tries, the young princess finally felt something warm and wet around her glans: her mom’s vulva.
Steeling herself, Flurry Heart pushed forward with her hips, her sex smoothly sliding in her mother’s vagina, effortlessly entering the welcoming passage.
“Mmmmh! Yes! Oh, that’s it, just like that!”
Flurry penetrated deeper into her mother, her hips soon pressing against Cadance’s rump, her balls fondling the engorged nub of her clit. She was all the way inside, the tip of her cock poking her mom’s relaxed cervix. Flurry collapsed on the larger alicorn’s back, letting out the breath she hadn’t realized she’d been holding. “Nnfh, aah… Mama… y-you… you’re so warm inside. You feel amazing!”
Cadance let out a loud moan. “Aah! Ooh… You… you feel amazing too, sweetie. Now… Ah! Now just slide in and out of me.”
Flurry pulled halfway out of her mother, feeling cold air on her soaked length, before she plunged back inside the delightful warmth of her pussy, producing a wet smack. Flurry gasped. She penetrated her mom again, and again, quickly settling in an enthusiastic albeit somewhat unsteady pounding.
Cadance lips met with Velvet’s own, daughter-in-law and mother-in-law kissing deeply as their offspring thrusted into the sex that had birthed them. Shining Armor suckled Cadance's horn as he mated his mom from behind in much the same way Flurry mated hers.
On an impulse, Flurry pressed as deep as she could go in her mom and put her weight on her back, making the much larger mare bend her spine and raise her butt, letting Flurry advance closer. Her muzzle met her father’s, and she opened her mouth. Their tongue met, father and daughter making out sloppily over the kissing mares.
With a gasp, Flurry pulled back from the kiss and settled in a more comfortable position. She blushed harder than she already was, her cheeks flushing with embarrassment. I… I kissed my first stallion, and I did it with Papa. Gosh!
Still, the perfect caress of her mother’s foal-canal around her engorged colthood made it hard to care about anything else, so Flurry went back to her mating, thrusting in and out of her mom.
“It’s… umf… wonderful… isn't it?” Shining said in-between thrusts.
“Yeah… nnf… it’s the… the b-best!” Flurry pounded harder into her mother, growing frantic as Cadance’s body drew her inexperienced colthood closer to climax.
“F-Flurry… sweetie?” Cadance panted. “Ahh… As much as I… ah! love this, you should… umm… pull out. I’m in heat; you can’t cum inside.”
“A-Actually… ah! That’s… That’s kinda… mmh! kinda the point,” Flurry managed to squeak out.
“W-What? Wait, a-are you…”
“Mmhmm,” Shining replied. “Ah… We… we have a little gift… for both of you. It’s… It’s… Aaaah!”
Velvet eyes grew wide as her son plunged deep in her marehood one last time. “S-Shiny… You’re… Ooooh!” Shining went tense atop her, ejaculating in her fertile womb.
Flurry couldn’t hold back anymore either; eyes shut, she pushed deep inside her mother’s vagina, the tip of her cock flaring wide and sealing Cadance’s cervix.
“Flurry, are you really...”
Flurry’s ball clenched. Her mind went blank as a twitch ran along her penis, squirts of her gooey seed gushing deep inside her mother, her flare keeping each drop of her sperm in her receptive uterus. Flurry stayed put, trembling, simply enjoying the intense pleasure in her colthood as she ejaculated her foal in her mother's womb.
Cadance's concerned look faded as her daughter's seed flooded her uterus and pooled into her oviducts. She moaned, relief overwhelming her senses as fertile semen quenched her heat, her instinctive need to be breed fullfilled once more by billions of sperm carrying Flurry's DNA.
As she ejaculated the last few spurts of her cum, Flurry relaxed on her mother’s back, laying her head in her mane as her penis softened in Cadance's well-used vagina. “Ooh, love you, Mama…” she murmured dreamily, panting.
Her mother calmed down too under her — Flurry could feel her heartbeat slow down around her cock. “Nnf… aah… sweetie. I… I can see that, feel that. Y-You… You really did it, didn’t you? You came in me while I was in heat…”
“Mmhmm,” Flurry muttered groggily.
“You did that on purpose?”
“Yeah… It’s… It’s your gift for Mother’s Day. You’re… You’re the best mom ever, Mama.” Flurry’s cock slipped out of her mother’s vulva, hanging limp between her hindlegs and leaving a trickle of their combined fluids oozing onto the bedsheet.
“Uh, should I have not?” Flurry said, noticing her mother’s frown as she dismounted her. “It was supposed to be a surprise…”
Cadance sighed and rolled her eyes. “It’s okay. I love you sweetie, and I’ll love your little... gift. But… you probably should have asked first before doing something like that.”
“Sorry, Mama…”
“It’s fine. But you’ll be grounded for that prank.”
“Aww… it wasn’t a prank, it was a gift!”
“Still naughty, so still grounded.” Cadance turned to her husband, who was cuddling his mother. “Speaking of… Shiny! Your mom too?”
Twilight Velvet chuckled, her son’s seed still oozing from her snatch. “That’s right, Shining Armor: you’re grounded too.”
Shining stared at her, eyes wide. “What!? Really?”
Velvet busted out laughing. “Hahaha! Of course not, silly! I can’t ground you at your age, haha! Besides, this was so much fun… we didn’t have sex like this without protection since you were just a colt. Oh, and I had forgotten how amazing it feels to be impregnated like this.”
Shining laugh and ran his snout through her mane. "Mmh, it was great putting my foal in you, Mom. And, Flurry, you will have a new aunt or uncle and half-sibling in eleven month."
“Incest makes for very complicated family relationship,” Cadance commented.
"Uh, right… And Mama’s foal will be… my… sibling? Son / daughter?”
"Well... both, I guess," Cadance replied, hoof to her chin.
“And, I’ll be its… uh… half-sister… and father?” Flurry winced. “Urg, hang on, this is getting weird.” She focused on her transfiguration magic, dispelling it. In a flash of light, Flurry transformed back into a filly. She played around with her nether, ensuring everything was back to normal. Having been a colt had been fun, but she was glad to have her vulva back. Flurry moaned as she parted her folds, feeling the familiar tingle of pleasure travel deep through her vagina.
“Ah, better!” Her voice had returned to normal too. Exhausted, Flurry cuddled against her mother, feeling a wing tenderly drape over her like a blanket. She ran her hoof along Cadance’s slender abdomen, blushing as she imagined how it would bulge with her foal over the next year.
Meanwhile, inside Cadance’s oviduct, one of Flurry’s sperm entered her ovum, combining their genes. The fertilized ovum soon attached itself to Cadance's uterine wall, starting to multiply and forming a new pony embryo.
⚯ ❣ ⚯

Months later.
Flurry Heart had taken the habit of sleeping in her parents’ bed. It earned her lots of cuddles, and gave her plenty of chances to fool around with the ponies she loved the most.
She nuzzled her mother’s heavy, swollen mound. Flurry loved to touch it, to gently prod it with her hooves, to feel the foal she had given her. Cadance was ready to give birth; right next to her, Twilight Velvet was idly playing with her own pussy as she nursed her newborn filly, a cute little white unicorn with a deep violet mane and blue eyes. The foal — Shining Armor’s foal — was happily gulping down the content of her mother’s udders, filling her little stomach with Velvet’s milk.
Flurry moaned appreciatively as her father’s hoof found its way under her tail and stroked her vulva. She quickly grew very wet, and Shining Armor mounted her, his cock finding her snatch and slipping inside, his glans poking her cervix.
After a few minutes of mating, Shining Armor's tip flared deep within his daughter, and his warm, gooey seed flowed into her womb, making her coo in pleasure. Flurry had yet to experience her first heat, so she wasn’t fertile yet. She was quickly coming of age, though, and she strongly suspected that it wouldn't be long before her own belly swelled with her father’s foal. After experiencing firsthoof the pleasure of inseminating a mare, Flurry couldn’t blame her dad if he actually impregnated her.
Shining pulled out as he ejaculated in his daughter, leaving a thick trail of his semen in her vagina, the last couple loads coating the lips of her vulva. He dismounted her, rolling on his back and sighing in satisfaction, his spent cock flopping limp on his belly, still slick from Flurry’s filly juices.
Flurry rolled on her back too, spreading her hindlegs so she could play with her messy pussy. Cadance playfully nibbled her ear and dipped her own hoof into Flurry’s used snatch.
“Having fun, sweetie?”
“Uh-huh,” Flurry replied dreamily, gently masturbating and enjoying the feeling of her father’s sticky gift in her tummy.
Cadance leaned in. “Mind if I get a taste?”
“Uh-huh, if I can taste yours too.” They had played this little game before.
With a smirk, Cadance straddled her daughter, pressing her heavy abdomen and bulging teats on Flurry’s chest and leaving her pussy slightly above her face. Flurry caressed her mother’s swollen belly, feeling her foal stirring inside. She took a moment to admire the plush pink princess pussy, smelling her mom’s arousal.
Cadance’s tongue slipped between Flurry’s fold, lapping her husband’s seed and making the filly moan. The younger alicorn pressed her mouth to the prim vulva and licked inside, her tongue entering her mom’s birth-canal.
As Cadance went down on her daughter, she was interrupted in her ministrations. “Oh! Nnf!”
Confused, Flurry pulled back slightly, still pinned under her mom. A second later, a deluge of clear, yellowish liquid poured from Cadance’s snatch. Flurry closed her eyes and mouth just in time, but couldn’t avoid having her entire head and mane drenched in amniotic fluids.
Her hairs flattened against her neck like she’d just dived underwater, Flurry gasped for breath, hearing her father and Velvet talk, but not quite getting the words. “Naaah! Wha… Was that… was that your waters? Mama?”
Cadance was trembling above Flurry, but not moving, her labia open wide, showing the gaping entrance of her vagina.
“Mama! You’re about to foal!”
She heard her mom’s panting voice, “Yeah… I… I know…”
“Hmm, mind getting off me? I can’t move.”
There was no answer. Instead, Flurry felt her mother’s lips wrap around her clit. Flurry cried in ecstasy. Her own tongue and lips went back to Cadance’s gaping hole, giving her mom a taste of the pleasure she was receiving.
Flurry came hard, her vagina and asshole clenching as her orgasm spread through her body. She squirted over her mother’s face, even losing control of her bladder, causing a small stream of dark yellow pee to flow in her tail and into the royal bedsheet.
Falling limp, Flurry looked up and saw into her mother’s stretched canal. Deep inside, there was something white making its way into the passage, parting the cervix wider than Flurry could have imagined.
Flurry couldn’t tear her eyes off. Her foal was coming; the very special gift she’d planted in her mom eleven months ago on Mother’s Day was finally emerging from her nurturing womb. Not wanting her beloved mother to go without pleasure, Flurry used her golden magic to play with her clit and vulva without obstructing her own sight.
“Mmmh~ Aaaah! Flurry, YES! Ah… ahah… mmpf, oooh!”
Flurry could sense her father and grandma nearby, watching the scene, but she couldn’t focus on them; all that mattered was her foal and the gasping, ecstatic whinnies of her mom. Cadance's labia parted around what looked like a white water balloon emerging from her snatch: the amniotic sac containing the foal she’d conceived with her daughter. “Aaaaaaaaah!” the royal princess screamed as she climaxed, her vagina rhythmically clenching around the foal travelling through it. More contraction shook her womb, and Flurry saw a tiny pony face flanked by a pair of little hooves emerge from the opening.
Flurry embraced her foal as her mother birthed it, wrapping her forelegs around the ripped amniotic sac. Her baby had a beautiful golden coat soaked in Cadance’s birthing fluid, and a long red mane that was equally as wet.
With a grunt, Cadance pushed the foal out of her body, letting it drop on Flurry’s chest. Exhausted from the birth and spent from her orgasm, Cadance collapsed on her side next to Flurry, gasping for breath. She tensed again and, with some extra contractions, delivered the placenta on the opulent royal bedsheet before going completely limp.
Though freed from her mother, Flurry didn’t move. Her eyes were wide, her heart pounding in her chest. Feeling the little foal struggling to get out of the amniotic sac, Flurry regained some of her faculties and helped her baby out of it. She embraced her foal again as the discarded sac was levitated away in Shining’s deep pink magic.
Twilight Velvet lied on the bed beside Flurry and helped her lick the foal clean, holding her own little filly near. “Congratulations, sweetie,” she eventually whispered, careful not to disturb the newborn. “You and your mom made a gorgeous little foal.”
“Is it… is it a colt, or a filly?” Flurry asked, panting, the adrenaline in her bloodstream slowly dissipating.
“Well, why don’t look?” her father gently suggested.
Trembling, Flurry delicately parted the foal’s hindlegs. On its tummy, there was a bloody stain where the umbilical cord had been; it looked normal for an equine newborn, as far as Flurry was aware, so she explored lower. She discovered a tiny scrotum and a male sheath: a boy.
“Mama?” Flurry called softly as she saw her mother slowly get back on her hooves. “It's a colt. We made a colt…”
As Cadance’s gaze fell upon her baby, Flurry witnessed the same look of unending love her mother always had for her. A boundless link formed between mother and daughter, their hearts connected by the love they shared for their offspring, the foal they had conceived together. Cadance kissed her son’s tiny forehead, right under his little horn, getting a happy squirm from him.
“Flurry…” she said. “You… you’re the best daughter ever, and… and you made me the happiest mother in Equestria…”
On Flurry Heart’s belly, her son tried to get up, looking for his mother’s teats, stretching his golden wings.
⚯  The End ⚯ 
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