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		Description

Unfashionably unreasonably late Father's Day 2023

Father's Day took on a new meaning for Shining Armor the year that Flurry Heart was born. Eighteen years later, her family helps her to give him a Father's Day he'll never forget...
No matter how hard he tries.
~

"I just adore your take on their characterization, and the Sparkle’s tangled knot of relationship dynamics." - TRSR
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		Eighteen Candles



Prince Shining Armor looked at the framed photo of Princess Flurry Heart as he held it in his hoof. "Have you noticed our daughter acting strangely?" he asked.
"What, you mean all the black?" Princess Cadance asked from the bed. "I had a goth phase too, you know."
He set the photo back down on the dresser. "No, I don't mean that."
"Well it's a rather broad question, don't you think?" she asked. "She's a teenager. All of her behavior is strange. Can you be more specific?"
"I mean the way she..." he trailed off, struggling to find the words. "She's been acting very..." He looked over at Cadance's horn. "Have you sensed anything different about her?"
Cadance's eyes followed his, crossing slightly as she looked up at her own horn. "Shining, you know as well as I do that there are limits to magic. And magically being able to understand a teenager's mind is definitely one of them."
"It's not her mind that has me concerned," he said.
Cadance quirked an eyebrow and filled in the incomplete data. "Oh. Well, I don't think you need magic to know what she's going through. It's the heat of summer."
Shining Armor blinked at her. "And?"
"And don't you remember what it was like for you at her age? Because I remember. Everywhere you walked, your dick got there first."
"Well yeah, because I was always so hor-" Shining's throat went dry and he turned a whiter shade of pale. "But she... she's not... she can't be-"
"Be what?" she asked. "A young mare in estrus?"
"Gah! Don't say that!" Shining yelped.
"What? It's true."
"That's no reason for her to be walking around with her tail up in a bun!"
"It's actually a great reason. Better ventilation," she explained matter-of-factly.
"Then why aren't you-?" Cadance she shifted her weight to lay on her side. Shining stopped mid-question and looked at his wife's gravid belly, round with foal. "Oh, right."
"Yeah. It's a different ache."
"But still, her filly bits are uncovered! It's immodest! It's lewd!"
"Only if you're looking at it," Cadance said.
"I- buh- no!" Shining stammered. "W- well, what am I supposed to do about it!?"
"I suppose your two options are, one, nothing, or two..." Cadance trailed off. "Or two, I think this is something you should talk to your dad about."
"Dad? Why?"
"Because it sounds like you're a father that needs fatherly advice, from another father who has experience raising a daughter."
Shining nodded. "Yeah... I suppose."

The two stallions clinked their cider mugs together. "Happy Late Father's Day, Dad," Shining said. "I wish I had a card for you or something."
Night Light smiled. "That's quite alright. You and your sister are both happy and successful." He motioned to the crystal royal bar they were sitting at. "Heck, you're both royalty. What more could a father ask for? And don't worry about being late, Son. I know you were busy being a father, yourself."
Shining nodded. "Yeah... and I thought being the prince of an empire was a full time job..."
Night Light chuckled and took a long swig of his drink. "You don't have to tell me, Son. You and your sister were quite the hoof-full yourselves."
Shining stared into his cider for a moment. "Actually, that was kinda why I wanted to talk to you."
"Oh?"
"Yeah, I, uh... I wanted to ask you about... for some advice about Flurry. She, uh..." Shining paused to finish his mug of cider. "Hey Dad, do you remember when Twilight was Flurry's age?"
"Why do you..?" Night Light's jovial demeanor turned serious and he also finished his drink. "Oh... Oh. Right." 
"Two more?" the bartender asked, noticing the empty mugs as he passed by. They both nodded.
"What am I supposed to do, Dad? I mean, I'm supposed to be her caretaker."
"You are the caretaker, sir," the barkeep said as he placed two full mugs in front of them.
"Hey Lloyd, do you think we could get a few?" Shining asked in a polite, but a dismissive tone.
"Certainly, sir. You know where the bell is," Lloyd said before heading back into the kitchen.
Night Light slowly turned his mug around in a circle with his hooves, contemplating whether or not to gulp the whole thing down in one go. Moderation seemed to be the sensible course of action. He only chugged half of it. He wiped the foam from his lip with his hoof. "I'm no detective, Shining, but you're asking me about this in the height of summer... so I assume..."
Shining drank most of his mug. "Yeah."
"Well, you know what your sister is like," Night continued. "When she sets her mind on something, there's no force in this world that can keep her from her goal."
Shining stared a thousand yards into the distance. "... Yeah."
"And I'm not making any judgements," Night Light continued, "From where I sit, it looks to me like you've done a fine job raising Flurry. But she is, irrevocably, a princess. And I suspect that she has become quite accustomed to getting what she wants."
"What are you getting at?"
Night Light swirled his mug. "Your sister was a magical savant before she became an alicorn. I'm just saying, that when it comes to this sort of thing..." he finished his drink. "... You would really rather be a willing participant." He pressed the bell on the bar. 
Lloyd reappeared form out back. "Yes sir?"
"Something for the ladies." Night light requested.
Lloyd didn't miss a beat. He reached under the bar and grabbed two small vials. Night Light took one and drank it in a quick gulp. 
"And you sir?" he asked, offering Shining the other one. Shining looked at Night Light who only nodded. Shining sighed and drank the other vial before they turned to leave. "Enjoy your evening, gentlecolts."
Night Light accompanied Shining back to the royal wing of the Crystal Palace. The final pair of guard opened the doors to let them inside. Inside the hallway, Shining turned to go left. "Where you going, champ?" Night Light asked. Shining looked confused. "It's Sunday night."
"Oh yeah." Shining turned around and went the other way.

Later that night, under the cover of darkness, Princess Flurry Heart snuck into the castle kitchen and opened the refrigerator. Inside was the remains of a massive cake from the party earlier. Flurry rummaged through the vegetable crisper and picked up a zucchini. She held it in her hoof and inspected it.
"I admire your ambition," a voice came from the dark kitchen, "But you might want to start with a carrot and work your way up."
"Nothing!" Flurry snapped on reflex. "I mean, I wasn't- I was just grabbing some cake!"
"Uh huh. Sure..." Princess Twilight Sparkle said from the dining table with a cake slice on a plate. Though with the size of her belly, one could be forgiven for thinking that more cake was the last thing the Princess of Friendship needed.
Flurry quickly put the vegetable back in the drawer and grabbed a piece of cake with the number 'eighteen' on it and walked over to sit at the table.
"You know, you're not as sneaky as you think," Twilight said. "I used to be a teenager too. All these tricks you think you've invented, I mastered years ago." Flurry rolled her eyes. Twilight smiled. "So who is it?" Flurry Heart raised an eyebrow at her. "Oh, don't give me that look. There's only one thing that could get a filly your age this worked up this time of year."
"It's nothing! I mean, it's nopony!"
Twilight pursed her lips. "I respect that as a princess, you'll need the capacity to lie. But don't do it to me. It's insulting to both of us."
"Hmf."
"Flurry, remember when we were reading that murder mystery novel, and you picked apart the villain's scheme, and carefully explained to me for two hours how to better dispose of a body?"
"...Yeah."
"What makes you think that there's something that you can't tell me?" Twilight asked.
"Fine! Yes, there is... somepony on my mind." Flurry answered and trailed off. 
"Okay, good. That's a start. So what's the problem?"
Flurry stared off into the distance. "Auntie... what do I do when I feel attracted to somepony I'm not supposed to be?"
Twilight raised an eyebrow. "It's not me, is it?" 
Flurry nearly choked on her food.  
"I'm not judging."
"Auntie!"
"Flurry, you are a beautiful princess. I can't think of anypony that wouldn't be honored to be the object of your affections. And yes, that would include me. I just want you to be happy. So if there's any way I can help, I will. But you have to start by being honest with me."
Flurry pursed her lips.
"Is it one of your guards?" Twilight asked. "You know, your father used to be-"
"Yeah, I've heard the story!" Flurry bristled. Even in the low light, Twilight could see Flurry's cheeks turn a much darker shade of pink, and if she were biting her lip any harder, she was liable to draw blood.
"Oh... I see." Twilight smirked. "It is him."
"What!? N-NO it's not!" 
"Flurry, please promise me that you'll never get into gambling, because your poker face is terrible."
"What are you talking about?"
"Flurry, if your wings were any stiffer, you'd be liable to break your chair."
Flurry became acutely aware of her wingboner but could do nothing to suppress it. She put her face into her hooves. "Sorry." 
"No apologies," Twilight consoled her. "I told you that you can calk about anything with me. Though I feel that I must ask... is it love, or just infatuation?"
"He's my dad, of course I love him."
"What I mean is, are you in love with him?" Twilight asked. "Or is it lust?"
"It's both, I guess."
"And it's not just lust?" Twilight asked.
"Would that be better, or worse?" Flurry asked.
"Neither. It's just different. How long you've felt this way? Just during this spring and summer... or has it been for a longer while?"
"...A while."
Twilight hummed to herself in thought for a moment. "If you've been feeling in love for a while now, it's a pretty safe bet I know somepony else that knows about it."
Flurry's eyes went wide. "Do you think Mom knows how I feel about Dad?"
Twilight shrugged. "I can't say for sure or not. She's always described her 'Princess of Love' senses in terms of vagary. She likely knows that you are feeling in-love, but she probably doesn't know for whom. Has she said anything to you?" Flurry shook her head. Twilight nodded. "Yeah, she tries to be very hooves-off when it comes to this sort of thing. Unless somepony outright asks her, or it becomes a problem." 
"Is it a problem?" Flurry asked.
"If you haven't acted on these feelings, then no. There is no taboo in thoughts, or even words. Only actions. There are good ponies who feel attracted to foals their whole lives, but never once act on those feelings."
"So should I just try to bury these feelings, or..?"
"No, that's never healthy." Twilight rubbed her chin. "I think I know just the pony to talk to about this."

Laying in bed, Night Light read a book by the light on the nightstand. The door opened and Twilight Sparkle walked in. He set his book down. "Did you satisfy your foal's cake craving, my princess?" he asked. Flurry Heart walked in after Twilight. "Princesses," he amended.
Flurry Heart did a double take. She had thought that they were going to Twilight's suite in the Crystal Empire Palace. "Um, good evening Grampa Light," Flurry greeted.
"This is a surprise," he said. "To what do I owe the pleasure at this late hour, birthday girl?" Night Light asked.
Twilight interjected, "Well, somepony has been having feelings for a certain stallion," she explained as she climbed into the other side of the bed to get her weight off of her swollen hooves.
"Ah." Night Light set his reading glasses on the end table. "Well, this time of year it's only natural, Flurry."
"A certain stallion she feels ashamed about," Twilight added.
"Oh? Oh." Night Light smiled softly. "Well, I'm very flattered Flurry, but I am married."
"No!" Flurry yelped and cringed. "It's not you, Grampa!" 
Night Light put his hoof to his chest. "My dear, you wound me. Words do hurt, you know."
"Sorry."
Night Light smirked. "Though I suppose that does narrow right down the number of stallions to whom you could feel ashamed to be attracted... unless we are extending the moniker to Spike." Twilight wheezed. Flurry's expression waivered briefly, as though considering the dragon for the first time, but it quickly passed. "I must say, there are times when I'm quite envious of the drake. I had never much fancied dragons before, but the way he describes Lord Ember's cloaca-"
"Actually, Dad," Twilight interjected, "Flurry was more curious about how you would feel if you found out that your daughter was... sexually attracted to you?"
Night Light leveled his gaze at Flurry and then at Twilight. "Oh? So we're having that talk this evening?" Twilight nodded. He looked at Flurry again. "Well, I suppose me being in your aunt's bed does warrant some explanation. I don't imagine that you'd believe that she merely had a bad dream?" Flurry shook her head. Night Light sighed. "Where to even begin?" He patted the empty space on the bed beside them. "Have a seat. It's a long story..."

	
		Maternal Mentoring



"Hey Mom, does it seem like Flurry Heart has been acting strange lately?" Shining Armor asked.
"What do you mean?" Twilight Velvet asked.
"Well, it seems to me that she's just been acting strange lately."
"Sweetie, you're just saying the same words over again. Can you be more specific?"
"Well, I've noticed that she's been acting more... provocative. The way she phrases things with those little innuendoes of hers. The way she walks around me with her tail up and... I don't know... Just the way she looks at me sometimes... It's almost like she's flirting with me."
Velvet waited. "... And?"
"And she's my daughter!" Shining said.
"And you're my son."
"What does that have to do with anything?" he asked. 
Velvet raised an eyebrow. "Shining, you of all ponies should be sympathetic. Do you not see the hypocrisy here?" she asked.
On the mattress in front of her, Shining lifted his dripping face from between her legs. "What?"
Velvet motioned between them. "How is this not the exact same thing?"
"This is completely different! You're a mare that's older than me. I can't sexually aggress you." 
Velvet scoffed. "Excuse me? You clearly remember things differently than I do." 
"What are you talking about?"
"You really don't remember how this started?" she asked. Shining wavered. "I remember that first spring after you got your cutie mark, puberty hit you like a freight train. You were trotting around the house belly-slapping without a care in the world. Oh, the other mothers I knew tried to warn me, but I didn't believe them. But once school had let out for the summer, you followed me around the house like I had you on an invisible leash. You thought you were so sneaky, trying to get your nose up under my tail ever chance you had, sneaking little licks of my pussy as if I wouldn't notice."
Shining looked mortified. "Why would you let me do that? Why didn't you stop me?"
"You think I didn't try?" she asked. "But you were incorrigible. And I... I was weak."
"No, don't blame yourself!"
"It's true. I should have been more firm with boundaries and... and I should have kept taking my Beat The Heat. But I didn't."
"Mom?"
Velvet's eyes fluttered. "Shining, you have to understand that at the time, your father, he... he hadn't come to appreciate... that part of me the way he does now. And you were just so eager..." She bit her lip. "It just felt so good to feel wanted so earnestly, and I let you." She rubbed her forehead with her hoof. "I don't know when it happened exactly. That summer is a bit of a blur to me now. But you started getting more aggressive in your attempts to... mount me. And I... I let it happen."
Shining frowned. "I'm sorry."
Velvet shook her head. "Don't be. It's not your fault. You were just a colt that didn't know any better. I should have... I should have been more... I failed you as a mother."
Prince Shining Armor of the Crystal Empire, the former Captain of the Royal Guard of Canterlot Castle, looked around the Princess-Mother's Crystal Palace suite. "For a given value of failure, I suppose."
Velvet smirked at him with that knowing look that only a parent could give their child. "Thank you, for making my point."
Shining Armor looked genuinely confused. "How long ago did all that happen?" he asked.
Velvet tapped her chin with her hoof. "How old is Twilight?"
The question hit Shining like a bucket of ice water. "Do you really think Twilight could be my daughter!?"
Velvet shrugged. "The timing fits. But your father could tell that I had stopped taking my Beat The Heat, too. Or at least, his dick could tell. Between the two of you that summer..." Shining waited while Velvet trailed off with a goofy smile at the memory of that summer. "... I give it fifty-fifty odds."
Shining balked. "And you never thought to get a paternity test?"
Velvet looked incredulous. "For what purpose? To go after you for foal support!? You were barely out of junior high school!"
Shining felt like he was going to throw up. "How could you have let me... let that happen?"
Velvet smiled. "Give yourself some credit, dear. While you may have lacked the experience, you were so- so eager to please! And you just had a natural-born talent for it. I knew that you would make a mare a very happy wife some day. When you ended up marrying a princess, everyone else was surprised... but not me." She winked. Shining blushed. "And you've only gotten better as you've grown," Velvet purred. "Speaking of..." She rubbed the side of her leg against his erection. "Now where were we?"
Despite his erection, Shining wavered. He held his head with his hooves. "Mom, I just... This is all just a lot to take in!"
"You're telling me!" Velvet purred, licking her lips as she eyed her son's throbbing, veiny shaft.
"Mom, come on, that's not helping!"
"How about this?" she asked, taking it in her magical grasp, gently stroking him. Whatever concerns were plaguing his mind quickly flittered away like leaves in the autumn wind. She leaned over and started licking and sucking his dick. "Hmm, there you go. Let Mommy kiss it all better." Shining moaned. No matter how many times they did this, it never stopped feeling special. She really knew how to put in the effort.
He struggled to even focus his eyes. But he managed to look at her, laying there on the mattress in front of him as she blew him. Another question nagged at his mind. "What about this one?" Shining asked, gently placing his hoof against Velvet's gravid belly. "Mine or Dad's?"
Velvet's eyes smiled and she slowly pulled his dick out of her mouth. "I give you two fifty-fifty odds."
A sudden and obvious realization washed over Shining. "Wait! Does that mean that I've already fucked one of my daughters?"
Velvet rolled over and spread her legs, guiding his dick towards her pussy with her magic. "One of you has."

	
		Father's Days Gone By



Twilight Sparkle rubbed her very pregnant belly. Her mind wandered off, fantasizing about getting another slice of that birthday cake from the castle kitchen fridge.
"Where to even begin?" Night Light mused with a dismissive shake of his head. "Your auntie here... she's always been very... shall we say, direct with communicating what she wants."
Twilight wore a guilty blush.
"For as long as I live, I'll never forget that Father's Day," Night Light continued. "Vel was out of town for the weekend, and your father was in the Royal Guard academy boot camp. I was in bed reading a book, and in walks your aunt, home from Princess Celestia's School for Gifted Unicorns, looking sweaty and haggard like she had just galloped a marathon."
"I wasn't that bad," Twilight objected.
Night Light snorted. "I wish I'd had a camera. I should have known what was going on, but I couldn't believe it. My sweet little filly was becoming a mare."
"So... what? You seduced him?" Flurry asked.
Night Light laughed so hard he almost choked. "No! She pinned me down with her magic and practically tackled me!"
Twilight put her hoof to her forehead. "Not my proudest moment. But I hope you learn from my mistakes, and understand the importance of consent."
Flurry gasped. "Oh my gosh you- you R-worded him!?"
Twilight cringed. "Eh... technically?"
"To be clear, she was still new to magic at the time," Night Light added. "I could have easily broken free. But I didn't want to hurt her."
"So you just let her... you know?" Flurry asked.
"What? Ride me like it was her only way to get back home?" Night Light asked with a grin. "Oh yes, it was awful," he feigned. "A Father's Day I'll never forget, no matter how I try!"
Flurry Heart rolled her eyes before they went wide. "Wait! Is that how this happened!?" She pointed at Twilight's pregnant belly.
For the first time that evening, Night Light's jovial demeanor broke. His lips pursed into a thin line. "No. Aside from that first time, we've always been very safe with out little... dalliances."
Twilight blushed and whispered, "Butt stuff."
Flurry winced. "Eww."
Twilight cleared her throat. "But that doesn't mean that I was being completely honest when I told you that this was immaculate conception, either." Night Light laughed.
"But if it's not Grampa Light, then..." Flurry trailed off.
"Wait for it..." Night Light mused.

"Then that means Twilight could be pregnant with my grandfoal!" Shining Armor cried.

Flurry Heart touched Twilight's belly. "Not just my cousin, but my half-sibling!?"
Twilight nodded. "But can you blame me?" She opened her nightstand drawer and lifted out an oblong box labeled The Crystal Prince. She lifted the cover. Flurry gasped. Twilight grinned. "To answer your unspoken question, yes, it's an exact replica. I helped him make it. Would you like to hold it?"
Flurry leaned away. "Did you..?"
"Yes, but it's been thoroughly washed."
Flurry lifted it out of the box, in awe of the sheer mass of it. She placed the base of it upright on the bed in front of her and held it against the side of her belly, gauging how deep it would go inside her. 
"Yeah, I know it's pretty intimidating," Twilight said. "Of course, when I first met it, we were both much smaller. I was younger than you, even, as much as I don't like to admit it. And we had a good run before the inevitable happened." Twilight rubbed her belly. Night Light just shook his head.
"What about Mom?" Flurry asked, looking at Twilight's belly. "Does she know how this happened?"
Twilight snickered. "Well, sure! Who do you think was holding the camera?"
"No way." Flurry held her head in her hooves. "Everything I've ever known is a lie."
"No, it's not like that!" Twilight assured her. "You were just spared certain aspects of the truth about your family until you were ready to hear them. So now I hope you don't feel so bad about your attraction to you father."
"It must be hereditary," Night Light mused.
"Kettle, meet pot," Twilight teased, pointing at the tented sheets in front of him.
"Guilty."
Twilight rolled onto her other side to keep the weight of her belly off her. "Don't make me climb on top of you like this," she pleaded.
"But Flurry-"
"Needs a practical demonstration, I think," Twilight said, spreading her legs slightly.
"What!?" Flurry yelped.
"Far be it for me to say no to you," Night Light said, pulling back the sheets, revealing his stiff erection.
Flurry tried to look away as Night Light moved himself behind Twilight. She tried to anyway. Right before she scrambled over to the other side of the bed. Night pulled Twilight's tail aside and Flurry could see everything.
"He... His... It's inside you!" Flurry gasped.
Twilight moaned. "He sure is! And it feels so good!"
"But he's your father!"
"Hmf. Maybe," Night Light grumbled as he gently fucked Twilight.
"What do you mean?"
The bedroom door opened. "Twilight, are you done with him yet? I need my Night cap..." Cadance froze in her tracks and looked at Night Light, balls-deep inside Twilight, and then at Flurry Heart, sitting on the bed holding Shining Armor's replica dildo against her belly. "Uh..."
"Mom!?" Flurry gasped. She looked back and forth between Night Light and Cadance. "Don't tell me you and Grampa are..."
"It's only fair," Night Light said between thrusts. "If Shining gets to fuck my wife..."
"What what WHAT!? Grandma Velvet!?"
Cadance rolled her eyes. "Well, yeah. Where do you think your father is right now!?"

	
		Father's Nights Yet to Come



Shining Armor rubbed the back of his neck as he sat on the edge of his mother's bed. "I, uh... I'm sorry Mom. That's never happened to me before."
"It's okay," Velvet smirked. "I got mine at least."
Shining looked at the large, damp stains on the sheets. "Yeah, I can tell."
"What's wrong? Are you saving it for Twilight, or..?" Velvet asked.
"Or Cadance?" he asked.
"Or whoever..."
"No! No whoever!" he shouted. "I... she... no!"
Velvet smiled weekly at him sitting there with her orgasm still dripping from his chin. "Sweetie, whatever moral high ground you're trying to take right now is made of sand."
"I... I need to go talk to Twilight about this," he said, getting up from her bed and heading for the door.
"Shining, wait, let me come with you!" Velvet called after him as she slowly rolled herself out of the bed.

Flurry Heart pointed as Cadance's pregnant belly. "Please at least tell me that is Dad's!"
Night Light grinned. "Nope. That one is definitely mine!" He pulled out of Twilight and displayed himself proudly. "And this is what started all the trouble!" Flurry looked back and forth between his dick and the dildo in her hooves. It wasn't a huge difference, but it was noticeable. Night Light rolled his eyes. "I'm not jealous. I'm proud of him. Mine does the job just fine, doesn't it, ladies?"
"It clearly does," Cadance said, rubbing her very-pregnant belly. Twilight also nodded with a goofy grin. Cadance shuffled her hooves impatiently. "That said..."
"Right, right." Night Light disentangled himself from between Twilight and where Flurry was spectating. "I'm sure your... BRAther will be along soon."
Twilight grabbed his hoof. "Dad! It doesn't matter who... You raised me. You will always be my Daddy."
Night Light smirked. "You're damn right!" He gave her flank a firm smack and kissed her goodnight, with extra tongue. After a minute, he turned and took Cadance's hoof in his. "Now then, shall we?" he asked as he opened the door. Shining stood on the other side, frozen with his hoof extended towards the door.
Shining Armor looked past his wife and father at Flurry on the bed, and then back at Night Light. "Did you fuck my daughter?"
Night Light scoffed indignantly. "Kettle, meet pot!"
"Yeah, he's been doing that a lot tonight," Velvet said.
"Dad! Answer me!" Shining growled. "Did you fuck my daughter?"
"What!? No!" Night Light looked back at Twilight. "Not Flurry, anyway. Now if you will excuse me, it is still Sunday night, and one of our wives hasn't gotten fucked yet!"
Cadance gave Shining an impatient look. Shining's aggressive posture relaxed and he backed up to let them pass. "Right, yeah. See you later tonight, sweetie."
Cadance winked and kissed him. "Take your time."
Shining and Velvet stepped inside Twilight's bedroom and the door closed behind them. Shining looked at Flurry on the bed, still holding a very recognizable dildo. Flurry just looked back at him, at a loss for words.
Velvet pushed her way past him. "If you're just going to stand there and contemplate life, I'm getting off my hooves!" She climbed into Twilight's side of the bed to lay down beside her daughter.
Shining Armor looked at Flurry and shuffled his hooves. "Well, I, uh... I guess we have a lot to talk about."
"Do we?" Flurry asked. "It seems like all the relevant points have been covered."
Shining felt his throat get dry. He looked at the dildo in her hooves, and then at Velvet and Twilight. "I take it you told her... everything?"
Twilight nodded. "She took it well."
Velvet smirked. "Well, not yet." Flurry realized she was still holding his replica dildo and tossed it away. Velvet caught it with her magic, holding it up to admire it. "Well, who can blame her, dear? It has brought at least one princess into this world and bedded two others. Is it really any surprise that any mare who has had it becomes addicted to it?"
Twilight's magic pulled the dildo from Velvet's grasp. "To say nothing of the wonderful, kind, and sweet stallion it's attached to. Any mare that meets you can't help but fall in love with you. No matter if you're their son, brother... or father."
Shining never looked away from his daughter. "Et tu, Flurry?"
Flurry's eyes glistened. "I'm sorry."
Twilight propped herself up, "No, Flurry, you don't need to be sorry, it's fine, I told you."
"No, it's not fine!" Flurry said ."Look at him! He obviously doesn't want to!"
"Shining?"
"It's not fine, Twilight!" he said. "I'm not going to just force myself onto my own daughter."
"Nopony is forcing anypony," Velvet said, taking Shining by his hoof and sitting him down on the edge of the bed between herself and Twilight. From the other side of Twilight, Flurry looked over at him with a mix of shame and disappointment.
"Flurry, I'm your father. You shouldn't feel this way about me."
Velvet snorted. "That's rich, coming from you."
"I'm well aware," Shining groused. "But that doesn't mean that I'm wrong. This is a matter of do as I say, not as I do."
"Or whom, apparently," Twilight added.
"Which seems to be everypony in our family but me," Flurry said. "What is it about me that you find so repulsive?"
"Flurry, it's not that. It's just that I don't want anypony doing that to you. You're my little filly-"
"I'm not a little filly, Dad! I am an adult mare! And I have feelings!"
"I know sweetie, it's just that... you're not thinking clearly right now," he said.
"What mare is, this time of year?" Velvet asked.
"Exactly!" Shining agreed. "And I don't want anypony to take advantage of you when you're like this."
"I know," Flurry said. "I don't want that either. Is that what you're afraid of? I mean, are you afraid that you'll take advantage of me?" 
Shining balked. "I would never!"
Flurry smiled. "I know. I know you would never hurt me. I know you would never lie or scheme or pretend with me to leverage a chance at power or to get rich. I know I can trust you. I can count on my two hooves the number of stallions I can say that about."
"Then why not him?" Shining asked.
Velvet smirked. "I think she's referring to your father."
"You can't fault her for having good taste," Twilight said.
"I kind of feel like I ought to!" Shining said.
"There's no need to be upset," Velvet said. "You father is a very considerate lover. I know he would treat Flurry very well if you won't."
"He would," Twilight agreed. Flurry's expression waivered. She wasn't completely against the idea, but she very much has a preference between the two of them.
"No." Shining objected.
"If not him, some random stallion then?" Velvet asked. "One of the guards?"
"What!? NO!" Shining blanched. The former Captain knew what the Royal Guard was like. He knew what was said about the princesses in the locker rooms.
"Shining, she's a princess!" Twilight said. "There isn't a pony in Equestria, stallion or mare, what would turn down a chance to be her lover! And not all for good reasons. Do you really want that for her?"
"Of course not!"
"Shining, I don't think you realize how rare you are," Velvet said. "Most stallions have no concept of foreplay. Unless it's getting their dick sucked. Do you really want Flurry's first sexual experience to be getting dicked down by some rookie Corporal and left in the lurch?"
"You know that I don't!"
"Well that's what's going to happen. Just look at her. The poor girl is in agony." Flurry sat at the edge of the bed with her hooves between her clenched thighs like a little filly that needed to go potty. "Good heavens Shining, you must be able to smell how strong her estrus is!"
"And you know you can't trust a stallion to pull out if she's like that," Twilight added, rubbing her very pregnant belly.
"Flurry..." Shining looked at his daughter. Her eyes glistened on the verge of tears.
"It hurts so bad, Daddy."
The knife in her father's heart twisted. Whether she knew it or not, it was the equivalent of emotional blackmail. It was like she was a little filly again, riding her scooter for the first time. When she fell off and skinned her knee. "It hurts so bad, Daddy."
"..."
"Let Daddy kiss it all better."
Flurry Heart's eyes lit up. Did she hear his thought? Did he think that out loud? The bed moved closer to him. The whole room got closer. No... he realized he was walking towards the bed.
Flurry's desperate hooves reached out to him for a hug. The hooves that had been clenched between her thighs. The heavy aroma of her pheromones hit him in the face like a frying pan. He practically staggered. He felt like he had been kicked in the stomach. Actually, that was his dick.
"Wow," Velvet breathed. "I have never seen you get that hard that fast before!"
"Me either," Twilight agreed and his dick gave his belly another meaty slap.
He ignored it, and them, as he leaned over and accepted Flurry's hug. His erection bobbed under him, hitting her thigh. "Sorry." He tried to move away. Flurry held fast.
"Don't be," she said. "I'm not. I need this. I want this. Don't you?" She asked as if his erection wasn't answer enough. But she wanted to hear him say it.
"I... know I shouldn't..." he started to say.
"But..?" she asked.
He leaned back just enough to look her in the eyes. He wasn't sure if it was her or him, but the distance closed and they kissed. He kissed her nervously at first, as chaste as any kiss he has given her cheek before. But her lips were on his now, and then her eager tongue joined in. It took him by surprise, but for only a moment. 
Her hoof abandoned the hug and grabbed a clutch of his mane, pulling him into the kiss harder and pressing her nose into his hair, smelling the remnants of his familiar cologne. The scent of his musk carried with it her fondest memories. That primal sense of safety and security. That no matter what else happened, everything would be okay. 
She leaned back onto the bed and leveraged her weight to pull him with her. Off balance, he stumbled forward and fell on top of her. He tried to move to lift his weight off her but her legs wrapped around his midsection. He could feel the wet warmth of her nethers against the side of his shaft. She moaned as she felt it throb, pinned between their bodies. Her hips flexed and rolled, trying to rub herself against him harder.
"Flurry, wait-" He lifted himself off the mattress.
"No, don't change your mind now!" she cried.
"It's not that," he said. "It's just... let's not rush this."
"Daddy, please... just fuck me!"
His expression went from worried to stern. "Tsk tsk. Such language young lady! You know the rules. Dinner before dessert." He put his hoof to her chest and disentangled himself from her embrace. He stepped back, much to her worry. But it was only a single step, staying in front of her at the edge of the bed. Without her on his face, his field of view widened. Velvet and Twilight laid on the bed on either side of Flurry and they looked at him with knowing grins. They knew what was coming next. "I'll need to prepare you, first."
He knelt down at the edge of the bed between her legs and just admired her virgin, un-plucked flower for a moment. So young and pert, forming an inverted teardrop shape her pale pink lips. Her tight, puckered anus completed the exclamation point. He leaned closer. Barely a hair's breadth away, her pussy's scent was heavenly. He knew it would never be like this again. Once she was properly made into a mare her physiology would change. He just savored it, committing it all to memory. She felt his warm breath blowing out of his nostrils onto her marehood. Her little clitoris winked impatiently, making a quick appearance from between her lips, giving his cool nose a tiny wet boop.
"Please," Flurry begged, barely more than a whimper.
Shining Armor parted his lips and extended his tongue, pressing it flat against her marehood. She gasped and clamped her thighs on his head as he pressed his tongue into between her lips, plunging into her hot vagina before licking up along her pussy, giving her winking clit a little flick. She grabbed his horn with her hoof and pulled him into her harder. He had no plans of going anywhere else as he dutifully serviced his needy mare.
And by every measure, she did need it.
The experienced stallion took his time with her. In the way she needed, the way his little girl deserved for her first time. In the way he could trust no other stallion to do it. He expertly timed his breathing between her hips rolling, her abdomen writhing, and her thighs attempting to strangling him. He didn't stop or scold her. Now was not the time. He waited patiently with held breath. There would be time to teach her to be more careful later. For now, he focused only on her enjoyment.
Which was not to say that he wasn't enjoying himself. Her scent, her flavor! He made a conscious effort to enshrine it in his memory. He would treasure this for the rest of his days. Her plaintive moans and happy squeals were a soundtrack that could play on repeat forever in his head and he'd never tire of it. 
Her powerful pheromones permeated his every pore, flooding his nose, and absorbing into his bloodstream. His heavy breathing and rapid heartbeat sent them straight to his brain. Shining's erection bobbed under him, smacking against his belly insistently. The animal part of his mind screamed for him to give into his base instincts and dick down this young, fertile mare,  breed her full of cum.
No.
His rational mind was still firmly in control. There would be no dicking down of this little mare. And there would definitely be no breeding of her.
Flurry's body tensed and trembled. It felt like a rope inside her belly was twisting itself up into knots. The grip of her hooves his horn and mane became more earnest. She might not have recognized the signs, but Shining recognized them at once. Flurry was more like her mother than she would have liked to admit. Years of experience with Cadance gave Shining the entire dictionary to Flurry's body language.
His experience tempered his enthusiasm. A younger Shining would have been spurred on by the signed of her approaching orgasm. But he knew better in his wisdom. He could tell she was close and he didn't change a thing. He kept his tongue right where it was, moving in the same way, at the same speed. She was close to cumming and the last thing he wanted to do was interrupt that buildup by throwing a curveball.
Her body tensed and relaxed in perfect synchronization with his tongue. He let her hooves pull him into her at the precise pressure she desired. Her moans roses to a fever pitch. The knot inside her tummy pulled tighter and tighter until... Her hooves faltered as her body stumbled at the proverbial finish line. Only then did he intercede. His hooves gripped her flanks and he finished what he started. Just a moment more, and the knot inside her snapped free. Her legs gripped his head and her hips bucked off the mattress as she came. It was all he could do to just hold on for the ride and hope that his neck stayed attached to his body.
When at last her legs fell limp, Shining came up for air, panting nearly as hard as she was as she laid on the mattress with her eyes closed. Her scent, her flavor permeated his senses. The savage voice in his primal mind screamed louder for him to take her. Certainly he had earned it.
No. His rational mind was still firmly in charge. As much as he wanted it, and by the stars did he now want it so very badly, his first concern remained irrevocably about her.
"Do you feel better, sweetie?" Shining asked in that same soft paternal voice that only she ever heard. 
Flurry nodded without opening her eyes. "Yeah."
Shining's erection slapped his belly insistently. "So that means we don't have to..."
"But only a little better," Flurry added. "I still... it still aches really badly, Daddy."
"And you know that there's only one thing that can fix that," Twilight Sparkle said.
"You know what you have to do, Shining," Velvet added.
"Please, Daddy? It hurts so bad," Flurry whimpered and pouted as the corners of her eyes glistened.
Shining Armor bit his lip. She always knew just how to get her way. Her words, the tone of her voice, and that look on her face was nothing short of weaponized emotional blackmail. And after all, he was just a pony. He leaned over to hug her.
"Shh, there there. No need to cry now. Daddy's gonna make it all better." He had his body arched to avoid any further lewd contact. But Flurry arched her body higher, pressing her abdomen against his, feeling the throbbing girth of his veiny erection pinned between their bodies.
Twilight grinned. "She's even more eager than I was at her age."
"And that's saying something," Velvet agreed.
"Daddy, I can't wait any longer!" Flurry begged.
"Twi, do- do you have any, um, lube?" Shining asked.
"Right here," Twilight said. She grabbed him with her magic and sat him on the edge of the bed next to Flurry. In front of him, his erection pointed at the ceiling. Twilight shimmied off the edge of the bed and knelt in front of him. Before he could say another word, she started sucking his dick like it was her only source of air.
"Twi, you- in your condition, you don't have to..." he tried to object.
She lifted her head with a wet slurp. "Call it a pregnancy craving." No sooner did she say that, did Velvet kneel beside her, taking her turn to suck his dick. She kissed and licked down along his shaft to his scrotum. She kissed and gently sucked on each of his balls while Twilight continued to lick and suck his tip.
Velvet cradled his balls in her hoof and smiled. "I really am so proud of these. They've given our family so many blessings." Velvet looked over at Twilight's belly and she rubbed her own, looking up at Flurry with a content smile.
"Daddy!" Flurry whined in a plaintive tone, reaching over to grasp his dick and pull it away from Twilight's mouth.
Velvet gave him room to stand up. "Let's not keep her waiting, dear."
"Right." Shining stood up and turned around to face Flurry. She laid back down on the bed while Velvet and Twilight laid down on either side of her. All three mares waited and watched Shining step forward between Flurry's spread legs. He reared up and steadied himself with his hooves on the bed at either side of her hips. He looked down between them and aimed his penis with his magic, just barely touching the tip against her warm marehood. "Okay, I... I'm going to start now."
Flurry's expression was nervous but determined as she nodded. Shining adjusted his aim slightly lower against the entrance of her vagina. He pressed ever so slightly against her, keeping a firm, steady pressure. Flurry looked down at herself in concerned awe. She had held his replica dildo earlier that evening. Now, just as then, she wondered how anypony, let alone her lithe body, would ever manage to get it inside. It looked like it would split her in half like a piece of timber.
Were it any other stallion...
Shining's every instinct was to push and thrust. His dick had been out in the cool air for far too long and it needed to be inside somewhere warm, wet, and snug. He needed only push and thrust. He needed only FUCK!
No.
FUCK!
No.
Shining was not just any stallion. It took every ounce of his resolve to maintain his restraint. But she was not just any mare. She was ever still his little filly in his mind. And he could never let any harm come to her. He waited patiently.
Flurry was significantly less patient. Her concern paled in the face of her wanton need. And right now she needed that dick inside her. Not in spite of it being her father's. No. Now it was because it was his. If his need was anything like her own, she could not imagine that she would be able to show such restraint. But he did. He waited for as long as it took. 
Flurry didn't shy away from the pressure of his tip against her entrance. Her hooves gripped at the bedding impatiently and she tried to pull herself harder against it. She was a big mare now. She could do it. It was bigger than she ever imagined, but she promised herself that she could do it. She needed to. She needed this.
Velvet could see the frustration on Flurry's face. "Easy there. You're doing fine. Just relax. It'll happen."
"It's so big."
"Oh, believe me, we know," Twilight grinned. "But you can do it. Just take a deep breath." Flurry took a deep breath. Twilight watched Flurry's marehood stretch just a little more around the tip of Shining's dick. "And slowly breathe out..." Flurry breathed out slowly. Twilight's magic gave Shining's rump a little nudge. Flurry yelped as the tip of Shining's dick finally popped inside her vagina. Shining reflexively tried to pull back, but Twilight's magic held him still.
"I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm so sorry!" Shining blabbered. "Twi, let go!"
Twilight held fast. 
Velvet gently rubbing Flurry's head with her hoof as she coached her, "Easy now. Easy! Just breathe. You okay?"
Flurry calmed herself and nodded. "Yeah. I'm okay."
Twilight put her hoof on Flurry's coaxing her to let go of the bedding. "Relax. Here..." She took Flurry's hoof and guided it between her legs. "It'll help."
Flurry placed her hoof on her clitoris and started slowly rubbing it in little circles. The tip of her hoof grazed against her father's penis. She could feel where her body was stretched taut around his girth. She pressed her hoof against her clit, getting it to wink against his shaft. The stretched discomfort melted away, giving way to pleasure.
"Ready to keep going?" Twilight asked.
"Yeah..." Flurry looked up at her concerned father above her. "Yeah."
"Go on then, dear," Velvet said.
Shining nodded. "Okay. Okay then I... I'm gonna..." He started making tiny motions with his hips. Barely even a shimmy. Flurry could feel the pressure and tension of his penis inside her, but her snug fit didn't allow it advance or retreat even a single millimeter. Flurry chewed her lip in frustration again. Her hoof moved from her clit to grab his dick and pull him into her. It advanced a sudden inch, making her yelp again.
"Hey," Twilight put her hoof on Flurry's again. "I know you're excited, but trust me, he knows what he doing. You just keep..." She guided her hoof back to her clitoris. "Your body will know when it's ready. Okay?" Flurry nodded, understanding, but no less frustrated.
Shining resumed making small movements with his hips. Flurry didn't notice it the first time, but she could feel him applying slightly more pressure over time. Finally she could feel the light friction of him moving back and forth inside her. It was barely any distance at all, but she could feel it.
Shining adjusted his hooves on the mattress and she felt him slide just a bit deeper inside. Moving as he already was, it didn't shock her like before when he advanced. Between his movement and her hoof working her clit, it did well keeping them plenty lubricated.
"There you go," Twilight said. "You're doing it."
"We're so proud of you!" Velvet added. "Both of you." She looked at her son. "You're such a considerate lover."
"Thanks, Mom."
Flurry gasped as she felt something bump against her stretched vulva. "Is that..? Did you- I took the whole thing!?"
Velvet glanced between her legs and snickered. "No sweetie. That's just his medial ring." She held up his replica and pointed at the distinctive feature. "You're about half way. And that's enough for you, tonight."
Flurry whined.
Shining paused for a moment. "Don't feel too bad. Even your mother can't take the whole thing," he said.
"Neither could I," Twilight added with a slow grin. "At least not at first."
"I could," Velvet said with pride. "But then you were still a colt at the time. I've had to grow along with you to keep accommodating that monster."
"I can do it!" Flurry said in a flash of defiant arrogance. 
"Flurry..." Shining tried to object with that tone of paternal condescension that she always hated.
"I can! I... I want to try!" she insisted.
Twilight shook her head. She remembered what it was like when she was her age. She knew that wisdom could not be taught. And that some ponies could only learn by hurting themselves. "Okay Shining. Why don't you two switch. You can lay down and she can get on top and do things at her pace. Okay?"
"Yeah!" Flurry liked that idea.
Shining looked over at his mother. She just shrugged with that same smug look she would wear whenever she knew adding her opinion hardly mattered when his was already outnumbered. He huffed. "Fine." He adjusted his stance and pulled back. Flurry whimpered again, not in discomfort but in a feeling of profound emptiness. The lips of her marehood gripped the broad tip of his shaft in one last defiant bid to keep him inside her. At last he pulled free from her suction with an audible pop.
He took a step back and helped Flurry off the bed before he took her place between Velvet and Twilight. He didn't even have a moment to get comfortable before Flurry practically pounced on top of him, straddling his midsection with her hot marehood against the side of his shaft, grinding her winking clit back and forth against his medial ring.
Twilight motioned with her hoof for Flurry to lift herself up. Twilight's magic glowed around Shining's dick to aim it upwards, but she paused. "Actually, Flurry, why don't you take it from here?"
Flurry beamed with joy as her horn glowed, and her magic held her father's penis. She looked down at it and herself as she squatted over him. She lowered herself until she felt that familiar pressure against her entrance.
Twilight coached her, "Now just hold it steady and..." Flurry wouldn't wait another moment. She let her weight push herself down onto his shaft and she felt it pop back inside her. She still wasn't used to it, but it didn't take her by surprise this time. "Oh. Okay, now just..."
"I can do it!" Flurry growled. "I'm a big pony!"
Twilight stopped speaking and just exchanged a knowing look with Velvet.
Flurry lowered herself down with intent. She felt herself stretching again as before as she took one inch after another. She was met once again with the feeling of his medial ring hitting her stretched marehood. She already felt like she was at her limit, but she was both stubborn and proud. She bit her lip again. 
What if he really did split her? That would be awkward to explain at the hospital. Auntie Twilight would know a good healing spell, right? How badly would that hurt? It would probably be a lot. It would probably-
Velvet cautioned her, "Flurry, you don't have to try to prove anything..."
"SHUT-!" Flurry's outburst was cut off as she pushed herself down one last time, making Shining's medial ring pop inside her already stretched pussy. Her words hitched in her throat in a silenced cry before the audible sucked in a breath. She grit her teeth. She would not cry out. She would not let herself prove them right. Her face started to turn purple.
"Uht." Flurry's choked cry was barely more than a squeak. 
"Breathe, filly!" Velvet said. "Just breathe!"
Flurry sucked in a breath through her teeth, not unclenching them even to complain. "Ow." She just held herself still and breathed for a couple tense minutes. "I told you I could do it."
Velvet nodded. "You sure did, now why don't you..."
Flurry ignored her and planted her hooves on Shining's chest to rebalance herself and keep going.
Twilight made eyes at Velvet and motioned her closer. Velvet leaned over and Twilight touched her horn to hers. Velvet could hear Twilight's thoughts.
She has a lot of spirit, I'll give her that.
So did you, as I recall.
How do you think she'll handle it when she finds out she can't take the whole thing?
I imagine she'll be even more heartbroken than you were. By the way, do you have the-
Twilight leaned back and answered with her tongue making a bulge in her cheek. Velvet smirked. Twilight leaned over and started sucking Shining's horn.
"H-hey! I'm trying to focus here!" he said.
"Well, we were getting bored, Dear" Velvet said while Twilight bobbed her head on his horn, licking and sucking it.
"Well, go suck Mom's horn then!" he huffed. Twilight stopped sucking his horn and shifted herself over to the other side of him. She picked up his replica dildo with her magic.
"I have an even better idea," Twilight said.
"I like where this is going!" Velvet said.
"Oh, you will." Twilight laid down next to Velvet in the opposite direction, waiting for her mother to spread her legs for her. "Oh yeah, you are definitely ready." Flurry Heart watched Twilight rub the dildo against Velvet's pussy and she was able to push it inside with only modest resistance, including the medial ring. But then she stopped about three quarters of the way in.
"End of the line," Velvet breathed. "I can't take the whole thing anymore." She rubbed her gravid belly. "Somepony is taking up all the real estate in there."
Twilight looked up at Flurry. "Same for me," she added before she started to slowly fuck Velvet with the dildo. "So you don't need to feel bad about it not fitting."
Flurry set her jaw and pursed her lips. She was undeterred from trying. She kept moving her hips up and down on his shaft, trying each time to take more and more. The other two mares just shook their heads. She'd learn. 
Velvet leaned onto her side towards Twilight and kissed her swollen teats. Twilight gasped at the contact and sighed in relief as she was suckled by her own mother, just as she had when she was a little foal. Velvet relished the taste of her daughter's milk in her mouth.
Life comes full circle.
Velvet's eyes unfocused as Twilight's magic fucked her with the dildo. It may not have been the real thing but it was no less intimate. She felt a firm bump against her cheek. It seemed that her grandfoal was quite possessive of the pilfered milk, voicing objection with a kick from Twilight's belly. She paused to look over at Flurry progress. A bit of milk dripped from her slack jaw. Twilight followed her mother's eyes and was likewise shocked. All teasing and mockery stopped. Flurry was very near to taking Shining's entire length.
Flurry was sweating. She could see how close she was, less than an inch from him hilting her, but she had to stop when she felt butterflies in her stomach. She may not have understood what was happening when he bottomed out inside her, but she felt it. It made her feel dizzy. But she tried to press on.
"Flurry, wait, you're going to hurt yourself."
"I'm fine!" she panted. "I can... I'm fine!" She leaned forward from her vertical position to give herself some leverage. She rolled her hips and started moving herself up and down on him as much as she could without letting his medial ring out. She kept it inside, moving back and forth across her g-spot. She felt that mounting tension of her orgasm building up again. 
But it wasn't like when he was licking her clitoris. This time it felt more like a pressure. It made sense, being that she was filled with his dick. But the pressure seemed to grow more and more while everything else stayed the same. It was almost familiar. It felt like she needed to use the filly's room. But she could hold it until they were done. She'd held it longer before in boring castle meetings. But it got more powerful much faster. It felt like she was going to wet herself. She hated that she would have to stop midway for this.
"I- I... I need to-" Flurry winced and stopped, sitting upright to lift herself off him. She braced herself and tried to stand but his medial ring hit her g-spot one final time and popped out. "OH MY GOSH!" Flurry Heart's legs trembled and went weak as her orgasm overtook her. Her entire body shook and her pussy spasmed around Shining's dick. Her muscles clenched and her pussy gushed out around his shaft, spraying him underneath her. Her knees gave out and she fell back down on his dick, taking his medial ring again. Flurry fell forward and covered her blushing face with her hooves, even as she was still cumming. "I'm sorry, I'm sorry!" she cried, even as she could feel herself gushing fresh wetness onto him. "I can't believe I did that!"
"Sweetie, it's okay!" Shining said, pulling her into a hug. "It's okay. It's normal."
"Normal?" she asked incredulously.
"Well, no," he admitted. "It's actually kind of exceptional. But it's a good thing! Didn't it feel good?"
"Y-yeah. I guess," Flurry said, still blushing.
"You guess?"
Flurry cracked a smile. "Okay, yeah. It felt good. It felt great! That was the best orgasm I've ever had!"
"You're a lucky filly!" Velvet said. "You come from a long line of squirters. Isn't that right, dear?"
Twilight smirked. "Oh? Is a demonstration in order?" She pulled the dildo out of Velvet and slid it into herself. She started fucking herself with it at a very specific angle. She closed her eyes and nodded, feeling it coming on. "I think I could be obliged. Just give me a minute."
After a couple minutes of fucking herself with her brother's dildo, Twilight's breathing became faster and more ragged. "Oh, yeah. Yeah! Here we go!" She moved the dildo faster and harder. Her breathing became strained grunts and moans. "Ngh, Hng, mMmff!" At the last moment she quickly pulled out the dildo and her pussy flexed and winked as she came, sending a powerful jet of her marecum arcing across the bed, knocking the lamp off the nightstand. "Bullseye!" she shouted between panting. Velvet lunged over and planted her mouth on Twilight's pussy, gulping as much as she could as Twilight continued to cum into her mouth.
Shining looked at Flurry. "Anyways, now that you've gotten off a couple times, you should feel fine for the rest of the seas-"
"No! I'm not done yet!" Flurry said, getting herself back upright to continue riding him.
Shining grunted. He had been holding out for as long as he could to be a considerate lover, but he was nearing his limit. "Flurry, sweetie, we need to stop." He grabbed her hips with his hooves to lift her off. "I'm getting close to finishing and we can't-"
"No!" Flurry's magic slapped his hooves away and pinned them down to the mattress. She continued to ride him with the reckless abandon of a mare possessed. "I need this!"
"Flurry, you're not thinking clearly! You're in heat! You could get-" Shining winced. He could feel his scrotum tighten. He was nearly at the point of no return. "Flurry! Stop! I'm gonna-!" His words fell on deaf ears. He had never wanted to have to use his magic against his own daughter, but she had left him no choice. He would apologize later, but this was too important. He needed to get her off his dick now. 
Shining focused his magic and his vision went white with pain. His eyes crossed as he looked up at his horn on his forehead. At the magic inhibitor on it. "TWI! WHAT DID YOU-!?" Velvet's horn glowed and Shining could feel the warmth around his balls. He could feel them swell even larger, even more desperate for release. "MOM!? WHAT!?"
"Fertility spell, dear!" Velvet sang.
"N- no! NO!" Shining cried helplessly.
Velvet sat up next to Flurry to watch and Twilight moved around to the other side of her. "Oh, you are going to get her SO pregnant!" Velvet rubbed her hoof on Flurry's tummy while Twilight's magic played with Flurry's clit. Flurry's pussy spasmed and her muscles worked to milk his dick. It was the final straw. Flurry felt her father start to flare inside her and she leaned back in euphoric bliss. Her hips met his at last as he finally hilted her. 
His flare made a visible bulge in her abdomen where it pressed squarely up against her cervix. His flare stretched her depths, making her cervix part slightly as his cock started to throb and twitch inside her. The first voluminous gush of his thick seed shot straight through her cervix, splashing against the inside of her fertile womb. The second blast was right behind it. She could feel his shaft swell each time he pumped more and more semen directly inside her uterus, dousing the wretched flames of her torturous estrus. His scrotum flexed and contracted as more and more sperm flowed forth, bloating her uterus to capacity.
Flurry Heart's eyes stared unfocused up at the ceiling as drool escaped the corner of her goofy smile. Velvet smiled and took her hoof. She held it under her own on her swollen belly. "Look at you..."

The bedroom door opened. "So how was it?" Cadance asked. She looked her daughter, straddling Shining, sporting the belly of a mare well into her first trimester. "Oh. Well, that was fast."
"Cadie! Help!" Shining begged. Cadance rolled her eyes and flicked the ring off his horn with her magic. Shining quickly lifted Flurry with his magic.
"Daddy! Daddy, wait, no!" He pulled out of her with a wet shlorp and a deluge of his semen gushed out of her.
"Oh no, oh no, oh no!" Shining cried. "Oh, not good!"
"I'll say! What a waste!" Twilight scrambled over to cup her mouth on Flurry's pussy to swallow as much of Shining's cum as she could before Velvet nudged her aside to do the same.
"Put me down!" Flurry demanded. Shining set her back down on his lap. But as much cum that leaked out of her, she still looked like she just came from a holiday banquet.
Shining looked like he had seen a ghost. "Oh no! Oh my gosh! Oh no! There's no way you're not going to get pregnant from that! What are we going to do!?" 
"I don't know," Twilight said, tossing a bottle in his lap. "Maybe have her drink this before having sex?"
Shining looked down at the empty bottle of contraceptive potion.
"Oh, thank the stars!" Shining felt his heart starting again.
"Best prank ever!" Flurry cheered.
"Just to be sure though, you better drink this, too," Velvet said, giving him a full bottle. Shining drank it quickly without reading the label.
Flurry felt his shaft stiffen underneath her. "Daddy!" She grinned and lifted herself to slide it back inside her for another round.
"Fine, but I get to go next," Cadance said.
"Me too," Twilight said.
"Me three," Velvet said with a wry grin.
Shining's looked in his hoof. His eyes went wide at the entire bottle of Neighagra he just drank.
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