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		Description

Cream Heart adores her son but never thought things would turn out this way.
How long can the two get away with this?
They had no idea the ramifications of their love would change things forever.
Done for the November Wincest Contest(No Shame November)
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The morning sun shone over the ponyville park and caused a sweltering heat that cooked everypony to a certain degree. Many little fillies and colts were out sliding down the slides. A few young ones felt the wind blow through their manes as they were pushed on chained seats. No pony noticed the two who sat on a bench nearby with a certain Cream Heart and Button Mash. Cream Heart watched the many foals and looked towards her own colt with a bit of disdain. He seemed to not want to go about and play with the others with that deep old frown of his. 
“Button, are you alright?” said Cream Heart with worry deep in her loving chest. “Didn’t you want to enjoy the park after so much learning at school today?”
Then Cream noticed the solid hard erection that Button Mash had. It pulsated with the blood that flowed and had a bit of red color on its tip. Cream smiled at the familiar cock she gestated in her womb and grasped it in record pace. She stroked the large cock as the other families watched and played with their own young. Unbiased and to have enjoyed the happiness in their eyes as they had a good time. How the two weren’t being noticed by now gave Cream Heart a bit of a warm sensation down her nethers. 
“Oh I see, you want to play that type of game instead sweety…” she said with a cruel tone that was ready to start this cursed display. “Do you want me to go harder then?”. 
Button Mash could feel her tight caress around his shaft. How in the world they weren’t seen by now was beyond what any of them could understand. Either way, Button Mash enjoyed the shock of pleasure that shocked his brain. He could not deny how his mother’s stroke ability was well conditioned. The perfect amount of pressure to a penis that was well taken care of. This was one of the many reasons Button Mash loved his mother and was ready to do many things to her at any chance he could. Now she moved her hooves up to the tip and stroked around with a circular rotation. To which her hoof flicked the cock she bore and had many sexual activities  with. A shot of precum came out from his small cock hole and wet the mother’s hoof with its sinful stain. 
“Oh Button, why don’t we take this to a more private place?” said Cream Heart midst she stroked her cat at the precursor of action they were about to perform. “I don’t think mommy can hold it any longer”.
Button Mash nodded and the two of them got off the bench unseen, with his raging erection still ready to pounce. They went deeper into the nearby grassy forest area to which they began. Button took the liberty and kissed his mother straight in her mouth. She blushed and poured her passion in by tonguing her son's inner mouth cheeks until they were both fully awake. Cream Heart lowered down and laid in the grass for her young stud to be able to reach. With his cock high, he felt the warm wetness cover his cock along with her musky scent of mare love. 
She moaned as his penis formed into her pussy. A familiar feeling that felt so erotic of him. And he pushed as deep as he could, the sound of their sex made them both rile up from the intense pleasure. He pushed his cock so hard that Cream Heart stifled each and every moan she made. Cream could feel his big cock slap her insides like a locomotive. Such are the benefits of youth when they are able to please without hesitation or pause. Button Mash said her mother’s name and buried his face into her thick plot as he bucked her. She could not relent as her tongue went over her jaw because the orgasm overwhelmed the senses. 
“Mommy, I’m going to cum and I’m gonna cum very hard, do you want it?” he said with a muffled speech amidst her two great cheeks. 
Cream Heart moaned and felt her son's trickle of seed pour into her womb in mass. Her head laid in the dirt as she could feel the hot sperm shoot into her and stick towards her walls. Button Mash walked towards his mom and kissed her again as leftover hot seed dripped from his cock. 
She went away from his embrace and looked towards her backside to see the enormous glop of semen that formed out her hole. 
“Celestia Button, you came so much, are you trying to make me pregnant?” she said with a heated glare. 
“Sure mom, I do want a little sister after all”.
“Oh Button, that headstrong head of yours is going to make it happen wont it?” she said as she turned away. “Wouldn’t you want Sweetie Belle or somepony else instead of your own mom?”
Button turned his head, “No mommy, I only want you”. 
Cream Heart’s heart pulsated deep into her chest. The fact that Button Mash out-poured his heart to hers had given her a near heart attack of love. She knew that he was her son after all, but there was an extreme attraction to this mess of theirs that she just couldn’t deny. An inbred foal with her own son was preposterous, but made her heart shine from just the thought. With so much emotion coming along, Cream Heart removed herself from the forest and into the playground.
“I’m going to get pregnant by my son!” she said loudly.
The other ponies looked at the two and frowned in confusion. Cream Heart picked up her son and then they both had a passionate make-out session, fevered tongues in which everypony stared and collectively screamed. Button’s penis grew again and Cream lifted him up and started sucking that penis hard. Many parents in the vicinity covered their foals' eyes, but could not look away. Some of the foals smiled and began to make out with their parents as well. This occurrence caused a site-wide orgy among the ponies and their offspring. Other’s ran for the hills as they orgy took place in the playground. The display of sex and incestuous relations all together caused Button Mash to shoot as much hot cum into his mother’s throat which she vomited out. Then, they made out once again with their faces covered in Button’s loving seed. 
After the sexual orgy, many ponies went towards the incestuous couple. They asked questions and more about what their relationship was like compared to their own experiences. 
“Gee gad, I thought I was the only pony in Equestria who was ruttin their brother and sister” said Applebloom with a big fat cum shot of Big Macintosh’s sperm on her snout. “Now even I, a filly, can enjoy the fruits of labor with my fam!”.
The group cheered from these words, though exhausted from the overspent sexual frustration they all had used up. Some ponies slept on the ground after the intensity of their love making. The most exhausted was of course Big Macintosh, for there were too many takers of the Apple family loving him to have been able to move. 
“Yea, I love fucking my mother Cup Cake, her ass is so huge for my cock!” said Pound Cake with a kiss on his hot milf where she blushed with a feverish red. “I want to get her pregnant with as much of my incestuous foals as possible!”.
“Hip hip hooray for incest!” they said as the duo threw Button Mash and Cream heart upwards in the air. 

That night, Button Mash went towards his mother’s bedroom and screeched open the door in hopeful anticipation. Though what he found was a downtrodden mare that had a frightened stare. She squeezed her belly to the life that grew inside. A stick with a plus sign on its frame on a digitized screen sat beside her on the bed.
“Mom, what's wrong?” said Button Mash with a raised hoof. “Aren't you happy with what we’ve done today?”.
Cream Heart turned away from her incestuous son and laid in her bed sideways. 
“You got what you wanted Button, I’m pregnant” she said with a candid sorrow. “I just hope you are ready to become what you were given”. 
Button went back to his mother at the realization of this. He was to become a father and brother to this foal and he would have to step up to the plate. There was no turning back to this point. For blood or worse, their relationship was final by this. The anticipation of giving new life tore him apart, yet he knew after all the sexual indecency, he was ready to do something more.
Button Mash went up the bed and massaged the scalp of his forlorn mother. All he could do was comfort her with what lies ahead. Still the thought of her belly large with their inbreeding gave Button Mash a savage erection.

“Mother, the thought of your big belly full with our incest love has given me a massive erection”. Cream Heart turned and put her mouth around the long sheath of his cock. There she sucked on the penis and felt his mass surround her throat with each deep throating. Button Mash reeled as his penis was flexed around a wet tongue and gullet. The incredible sensation of having your cock sucked by a beautiful mother mare was the best thing ever. 
Cream Heart released her throat and massaged her son's large erect member. 
“Well well, maybe this cock will supply more than just one foal…” she said. “And if that's the case, then we’ll have a lot of nights for fun…”.
She rolled over on the bed and without pause or wait, Button Mash slammed his penis into her wet hole. Where his future foal was to be born, he could not wait to meet and raise her. The thought of all these things caused Button to squish his cock deep into her bountiful motherly folds. It spread deep inside wide and Button Mash made sure to fulfill his destiny by throttling her with all his might. Each hip push was met with a squelch of loving flesh that kissed each other. 
Button Mash leaned in and kissed his mother’s lips with a strong smooch. Their tongues slapped against each other as they traversed their own maws. Button’s tail shook in violent succession as the humped mare took it all. Their celebration intact, their love forever made, Button Mash creamed into his mother. Loads of semen shot through his hole and into hers. Their tongues licked each other on their backsides till they went to the tip of their own lickers. 
Button fell over his mother from the intense orgasm he spilled. They both knocked out and slept on each other with happy smiles of their fruitful engagement. 
The morning of their sexual encounter, A loud sequence of screams shouted from outside. Button Mash awoke from the bed and crawled to the closed window. He moved the blinds to the side and saw an angry mob with signs on their hooves. It was a rambunctious group of protesters who screamed and threw garbage at the household. 
“You incestuous bucking abuser!” said a mare. “How dare you make sweet sweet love to your young and hot virile son!”.
“You deserve to be put in prison for your crimes you incest colt fiddler!”
The group of protesters continued as they threw more trash at the home. Unable to contain their rage of the incessant idea of incestuous sex. It almost tore them apart at the very fabric of such an idea that mother and son could ever have a romantic relationship.
“Yea, I mean, even if my mom is a milf, that doesn’t mean I should buck her hard like no tomorrow!” said a colt. “And I mean, she is healthy, has a big ass plot, and makes me super hard, but still, you can’t do that!”.
The mother with the picket sign strewn with a poor written sign of dissent, looked at her son and dropped the sign. Without recourse or restraint, the foal with confusion in his eyes questioned his mother, “Mom?” before she gave him a full on kiss. The young colt’s eyes spread apart which created blush on his cheeks. A erect cock on his balls, to which the two began to fornicate right there in the midst of their anti-incest congregation. Their moans quieted the beasts that hated on the incest mindset. 
“Oh dear Celestia, Gloria, are you going to buck your son right here in our protest!?”
As he finished those words, the young virile colt gave his mother a large fat planting of semen that folded over her thick as a sheet of ice. Now finished, the mare carried her young home without a care in the world and a belly filled with hot spunk. 
“Damn, that invalidates this entire protest, I mean, who are we to speak for the incest fiddlers when one of our own has just been implanted by her own, lets go home”. 
With that, the tired Button Mash closed the window blinds as his mother awoke feeling hungry for food. She could recall the scent of fresh blueberry pancakes and sweet sugary crepes that give the pony a confectionate desire. 
“Yawn, come one sweety, I need to make food for both of us and the new recruit coming in…”.
Button Mash leaped off the window still and followed her to the kitchen, where she made blueberry pancakes and different hay snacks to consume, to which she made extra for herself for what's to come…

Across Equestria, after that deliberate sexual encounter in the playground, incest sex with ones own family spiraled out of control. Its as if that single sexual display caused an open epidemic of ponies that made love to their family. No pony could escape the allure and sexual release of finally being able to not suppress the sexual beast that is pushing down your sister and slamming your cock inside her pussy like no tomorrow. 
Even the celestial sisters, Princess Luna and Celestia joined the bandwagon and their little contribution allowed for incestuous sex to be legal and encouraged among the pony populace. 
This began the age of Inces-Equis, where all of Equestria fucks and sucks without shame. 
But then, one day…
“Oh dear Celestia!” said Princess Luna as she woke up from a horrid dream. 
“What's wrong dear sister?” said Celestia while above her sister’s cunt. “Did I lick you too hard this time, or not enough?”.
Princess Luna turned her vagina away until she was sitting on her bed covers filled with the image of stars and a moon that surrounded it.
“Horrible images of deformed faces, ponies unable to function properly, some of them with multiple limbs, oh dear us, what have we done!”
Then Celestia laughed, “Are you talking about inbreeding side effects? I already took care of that”.
Princess Luna gasped.
“Wait, what do you mean?” said Luna with a curious gaze.
Celestia got out of the bed and shuffled through a chest nearby. She unsealed it with her hooves to find a flask of a clear blue liquid that sat alone. 
“I created a anti-deformity potion that every incestuous family can use to keep their inbred children alive and well”, she said with a happy giggle. “Now families can have relations with whomever they want at any time they want as long as they drink this potion, gotta make bank from this in the end you know?”.
The celestial sister of the moon gazed into her bountiful night orb before mental neurons connected. 
“We're gonna be rich beyond our wildest dreams, dear us, Celestia you are a genius, by the time the third inbreeding generation comes, they’ll be begging for this product!”
Celestia laughed even more, “That's right sister, and we’ll be richer than a camel that's the size of Equestria filled to the brim with gold bits”, she skulked and went near the loving sister she adored and went down her pelvis. “Now let's celebrate with some more…”
The two roughed it out that night and squirted copious amounts of lady juice into the bed. 
For several generations incest became so rampant that no pony could be trusted but their own. It went so far where incest was the required sexual reproduction that any pony needed. Any other creature in Equestria that would visit would be disgusted by the hedonistic incest sex that occurred everywhere. A Stallion would wave at the newcomer while their sister would blowjob him and their mother would rim their buttholes while the aunt made out with him, before he had to get back into the action. The griffon that watched would watch in terror as this prolonged sexual indecency was played as the norm. The daughters he made with these mares that watched the performance jerked themselves among other groups during the Hearth’s Warming Season. Neither knew what mother or sister or whatever came from. All they knew was the unrequited freedom of sexual depravity that would make old Babylon cry for the heavens. Not even the creator would ever touch the land that had become Equestria. It was a typhoon of sexual identity and with that, Equestria was never the same.

Cream Heart flipped a pancake in the air. As it turned, a young filly chortled through the steps in her home as a young Button Mash chased her. 
"Come back Save Slot, dinner is almost ready you silly goose!"
The young filly turned around from her chaser and went to the kitchen where she saw her mom, Cream Heart with a big belly. She sat down with her cute ponytails and ate happily while Button Mash ate along with them both in happiness.
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