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		Description

Flurry Heart has become an adult, and as such was happy to get into the dating world. Happy, that is, until her coltfriend cheated on her. Not only cheated on her, but did it with her best friend! And then broke up with her in the nastiest way possible, and right before hearts and hooves day!
Shining Armor and Cadance, both aghast at their daughter's treatment, decide to step in. Their solution? To give her the best possible Hearts and Hooves day!
An Entry in the Incest is Wincest 2024 Hearts and Hooves Day Contest
Derpibooru: 2838387
Fetishes: Incest,threesome,BDSM,impregnation
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		The Incident



Princess Flurry Heart hadn't heard from her coltfriend Rap Stallion for some time, so had decided to leave the palace and go into the city. She giggled to herself as she trotted along, thinking about what they might do when she got to his home. Ever since she'd turned eighteen, she'd been availing herself of the stallion's excellent skills in bed. She giggled harder at the memory of him tying her up, she'd cum so hard!
Using her key, she unlocked the front door, stepped inside, then closed it behind her. Taking off her shoes, she went to call out Rap's name, then heard a curious noise. Closing her mouth, she began to walk towards the source of the sound. A sound that became more familiar as she got closer. A sound that she recognized as aroused moaning. 'Is he watching porn?' she thought to herself. 'I bet I can join in and make his orgasm so much better.'
She walked closer to the door, and took a peak inside, expecting to see her coltfriend jacking off. What she saw, though, instantly destroyed her. A white-coated and yellow-maned unicorn stallion with a spray paint bottle cutie mark stood at the edge of the bed while thrusting into a red crystal coated and pink-maned crystal pony mare with a polish and rag cutie mark. The two of them had blissful expressions on their faces as they fucked.
Flurry felt angry tears start to leak from her eyes as she threw the bedroom door open. "How could you?!" she screamed, inadvertently throwing the key in her hand across the room. "How fucking could you!?" she screamed again. "You're fucking cheating on me with my best friend?!" she screamed at Rap before turning to look at the crystal pony whore on the bed. "And Rutilated fucking Quartz, you fucking know I'm dating him, why in the fuck would you help him cheat on me?"
In a strange twist of fate, this was the exact point that Rap started to cum inside Ruti's clenching pussy, filling her to the brim as she simultaneously orgasmed. "And you're fucking cumming while I'm yelling at you?! What the fuck?!" she continued to shriek, her voice starting to give.
Rap, turning red, turned and looked at the distraught mare with a mixture of anger, embarrassment and satisfaction. "I could because you're a fucking freak! Mares aren't supposed to be into being tied up! They aren't supposed to get off on being spanked and told they're good little sluts and whores!" he spat. "But no, little miss princess gets off on the depraved stuff! So of course I fucking cheated on you! It's the only way I could still feel like a normal pony!"
Rutilated quickly pulled a sheet around her body, shocked, dismayed, and even a little sad as she looked at Flurry. She opened her mouth as if she was going to say something when Flurry interrupted them both. "We're fucking through, both of you! I never want to see either of you again, so fuck off and die!" With a blaze of power, the alicorn mare teleported away from the spot, leaving a circle of char in the floor.
Rutilated Quartz looked up at him with anger, and began her own tirade, but that is a story for another time.

	
		The Plan



*Two Weeks Later*
Shining Armor looked up from his novel, taking in the still empty seat at his daughter's place at the breakfast table. "Still no Flurry." He turned to his wife with a sigh. "Has she talked to you at all in the last two weeks? I know Rap and Ruti burned her bad, but this is too much."
Cadance let out a sigh of her own. "She's let me talk to her once or twice, mostly when I put food in front of her face. She's warded her room so heavily that none of the servants are able to get in." She shook her head. "Ruti's asked me to give her a letter, but I don't think she'd be willing to read it. Rap I think made plans to move back to Equestria."
"Good riddance to the asshole. I never liked that Flurry dated him anyway." Shining grunted around a bite of egg. "No stallion is good enough for my filly, but she really fouled up with him." His expression softened before he added "not that I'm going to tell her that. I'm not about to put salt in my filly's wound."
Cadance smiled "I'm glad you've realized that much, as you'd spend the next year on the couch if you said anything like that in her hearing." She took a bite of her own. "How do you think we should try and cheer her up? I'd say watch her favorite movie with her, but I know for a fact she watched it multiple times with both Ruti and Rap."
"I never got any specifics on why Rap broke up with her, just that he cheated on her with Ruti. Did she happen to tell you?" Shining asked, grasping for a way to help his daughter out.
Cadance nodded. "Yeah, the first night she told me. Apparently she likes BDSM, and Rap found it too freaky for his liking." She snorted derisively. "Stupid bastard, I don't think he realizes how many stallions would give their left nut for a mare that likes kink."
Shining Armor's fork fell onto the floor along with his jaw. Forcing it closed, he let out a low whistle. "What. A. Stupid. Fucker!" He picked up his fork and cleaned it with a quick spell before continuing his thought. "I can understand not enjoying kink, the mare I dated before you was as vanilla as ice cream after all, but cheating on her?!" He started to pace around the table. "No wonder she's been so devastated! Not only was she betrayed by two of the people she loved most, her entire view of herself as a sexual being was wounded!"
Cadance let out a small snicker at that last bit. "Oh Shiny, I love it when you talk like that, it shows just how long you've been around me." She stood up and gave him a peck on the cheek. "I think you're right, by the way."
"So her sexuality has taken a wound, how do we heal it?" Shining asked as he sat back down, a faint smile on his face from the kiss.
"So, we need to find one or more people who find her in her entirety sexually attractive, and persuade her to have fun with them. Preferably in a setting that isn't familiar to her, but with enough familiarity that she isn't totally out of her comfort zone." Cadance stated as she began to plan on her fingers. "So not here at the Palace or the Empire in general."
"I'm with you so far. But who do we know that can possibly help her like that? All of Twilight's friends are taken and what kids they have are too young for her, she hasn't ever shown any sexual interest in non-ponies, and Twilight herself is almost asexual." He continued to think out loud. "In fact, the only people who might fit the bill are us, and she'd never go for that."
Cadance arched a perfectly styled eyebrow. "Not going to rule us out because we're her parents, and it'd be incest?"
He shook his head. "If it helps my daughter get over her pain, I'd do it in a heartbeat." He stopped and looked down at his fingers before adding "and while I'll admit that I wouldn't entirely do it for her, I do think anything I got for helping her like that would be a bonus." He looked at his wife, a little bit fearful after that last statement. "Not going to yell at me for that, are you?"
Cadance walked over and pulled her husband into a hug. "Shiny, love is love, no matter what form it takes. You were open and honest with me just now. If you were to go behind my back and fuck her, I'd be in the exact shape she is right now, though I think you'd be getting off less lightly than Rap did."
"I'd deserve it for being that stupid. So, do we try and take our daughter on a trip and I do my best to seduce her?" Shining asked, scratching at his head.
Cadance shook her head. "No, we'll seduce her together. We'll show her that she's normal, and that her tastes are completely fine!" She kissed her husband on the lips before adding "I'm thinking sun and sand over Hearts and Hooves Day, what do you think?"
Shining thought about it for a moment, then nodded and gave her a thumbs up. "It'll be a little tight to plan it and arrive, but I think we can do it." He relaxed with a chuckle. "I mean, what's the use of being a Empress and Emperor if we can't use it to get a last minute vacation?"
Cadance smiled before laughing along with him. "I don't disagree, Shiny. Now then, let's get everything planned and get Flurry over this bump in the road."

	
		Day One



Three tired "unicorns" plopped down on the couch in their two bedroom, two bathroom suite. The only male of the trio, a white-furred stallion with blue hair and let out a sigh of a relief. "I forgot how much of a hassle flying is. I also forgot how much disguise spells itch!" Shining Armor complained as he pulled off his shoes and tossed them haphazardly towards the door.
The tall pink unicorn mare with a blonde mane rolled her eyes as she copied her husband by taking off her shoes. "Says the unicorn who can't get wing cramps!" She stretched her wings out fully, shaking the tightness from the muscular limbs.
The third, a slightly shorter slightly pink-tinged white-furred unicorn mare with teal hair rolled her eyes as she copied her mother. "I'm glad to be off the flight, for sure. I'm just going to nip down to the beach for an hour or two, enjoy the sun and swimsuit bodies."
"Alright Flurry, you go ahead and enjoy, though I want to know what you want for dinner and what we do afterward." Shining called back while picking up a flyer that listed typical touristy attractions. "Oo, they've got a place with Mzebuan Chakula!"
Flurry's eyes lit up at those words. "Oh, I hope they've got a real mpishi instead of some lame fusion that's ninety percent Equestrian with some ugali for the tourists!" She pulled out her cell phone and went through the trouble of signing into the hotel's wi-fi. "What's the name of the restaurant? I want to see some reviews!"
Shining called out the name of the place as soon as she logged in. "Mkahawa Wa Kifahari." He rolled the name over in his head before adding "with a name like that, it's either going to be amazing or an overpriced dud!"
Flurry let out a squeal of glee as she found the website. "Mpishi Bwana Zoabu from the city of Mahali is proud to bring the flavors of Mzebuan to your plate. Having studied with the cooking masters of both Prance and back home, her cuisine is a delight to all your senses!" She looked further and found the reviews. "Four point five out of five, and it looks like the only bad reviews were from people who only wanted to complain!"
Cadance mulled it over for a while, then nodded her head. "While not my favorite, I could go for some Chakula for dinner. However, I want to go dancing afterward, and all three of us should go."
"Bit lame to go dancing with my parents, but I suppose I can survive dancing while my lame parents are there." Flurry said this last part with a cheeky smile on her face. "Though don't expect me to dance with just the two of you!"
Shining let out a laugh. "That's alright, you youngsters are still dancing the Savaneigh, correct?" He said this last with an insincere grin.
"Daaaad, that dance was old when grandpa was a colt!" she whined in the way that only exasperated teenagers can. "For your information, the big one is the Coltcutta Shuffle!"
Cadance blinked in surprise. "Didn't expect that one to come back into vogue. Luckily, it's one I actually know, and can teach your dad while you're at the beach." At Flurry's disbelieving expression, Cadance couldn't help but laugh. "Before you came along, Flurry dear, your parents knew how to do all the popular things."
"Wasn't Dad an O&O nerd?" Flurry asked as she finally regained her composure. "Wasn't being popular and liking O&O mutually exclusive when you were young?"
Shining laughed. "She said knew how to do the popular things, not was popular. As for me and being an O&O nerd, I also did LARP, which is where I learned how to dance. That bit of knowledge is how I pulled your mother in the first place, as opposed to just being the big brother of the filly she foalsat."
"Oh." Feeling like she'd just learned something immense, she couldn't help but go into her room. "My dad's a bigger nerd than I thought he was." She closed the door behind her before adding. "And that suits him just fine."

Flurry looked at her parents from across the table where they had just demolished multiple Mzebuan dishes, including a plate of Mandazis. "Oh that was so good! The cooks back home try their best, but they just can't compete with a proper mbishi for making Chakula." 
"Much as I'd like to disagree, I can't. This was a superior to any Chakula we've had back home." Cadance said before letting out a quiet belch "excuse me!" Shining and Flurry both laughed at her little faux pas.
"So any thoughts on where we should go dancing tonight?" Flurry asked after she'd calmed down. "While I enjoyed the beach, nobody seemed particularly interested in going with me."
"Well, I saw three clubs that might be interesting, and a whole bunch of dives if we want to slum." Cadance answered before elaborating. "One was a Mexicolt club, another seemed like it was taking after Prance, and the last seems like it's patterned after your aunt and her friends, well at least in styling. I can't see anyone other than Rarity drinking the cocktails that they had on offer."
"Let's go with the Mexicolt club tonight. I feel like tequila shots and margaritas while dancing." Shining answered, thinking that the alcohol might get things started on their plans.
After paying, the three of them left the restaurant and headed back to the hotel to change into club wear. On the way back, Cadance had a thought and began to quietly talk to her husband. "Do go dancing with her, don't let her drink too much, and keep any physical affection fairly light. Don't go beyond light touching and making out." She let out a light groan before continuing. "I think she'd be more accepting if it's just one of us at a time. I'll fake not feeling well and let you go together."
Shining looked at her askance. "But the dancing thing was your idea, won't it look suspicious if you don't go?"
"Crap, you're right. Well, in that case, are you willing to stay behind and let me make the move on her?" At her husband's smile and nod, she give him a kiss on the cheek. "My favorite soldier, holding the line while I flank the enemy."
Shining rolled his eyes as they walked, slowing his pace as they got closer to the hotel. As the three of them got into the elevator, he let out a big yawn. "So between the flight and big meal, I think I'm too tired to go dancing tonight, ladies. You go have some fun, and I'll go tomorrow night."
"Are you sure?" the two alicorns asked simultaneously, Flurry devolving into giggles as soon as she finished her question.
Shining tiredly nodded. "I'm sure. I'll try and relax, maybe catch a nap or watch the hoofball game if I'm too tired to actually sleep."
"Alright sweetie, enjoy your evening." Cadance answered as they got into the hotel room. "I'll do my best to make sure that Flurry and I do." She said this last statement with a lascivious look on her face.
He kissed his wife. "Be sure that you do."

The two disguised alicorns made it to the club in perfect outfits. Cadance had teased her mane until it was long, loose and wavy, showing off her still youthful face. She also wore a yellow dress that was surprisingly modest for club wear, but still showed off her large bust and butt to excellent effect. She beckoned her "date" into the Mexicolt club 'Burro A la Mancha'.
Flurry giggled as she followed her mother inside, calling her Marble to help disguise their relationship and her name. She had her hair back in two braids that intersected in the back, with a layer loose underneath the braids. As for what she on, she wore a turquoise mini-dress that showed off her legs and her deep cleavage. She would have thought both her parents would be apoplectic that she even owned such a dress, but Shining had merely told her she was beautiful when she'd walked past. Cadance, however, had let out a goofy wolf whistle, eliciting laughter from the other two.
The two of them drank down a margarita, then hit the dance floor. Facing each other, the two began to gyrate in time with the music. Flurry concentrated on moving her arms and legs to the beat, feeling the music wash over herself as she concentrated on remembering the motions. With each minute, the movements came more and more easily to the mare.
When she finally felt like she was remembering the dance correctly, she looked up to see how "Marble" was fairing. With shock, she missed a beat and stumbled as she watched her "date" dance. "Marble" was flowing to the music like a leaf in a whirlwind, kelp amongst a typhoon, or even a blade of grass in a blender. In a word, she was breathtaking.
Flurry did her best to follow along, and try and match her date's ability to dance, but the mare of almost nineteen was outclassed by her mother. The two continued to dance for another several songs, Flurry losing her self-consciousness as she danced with "Marble".
After their fifth song, Flurry pulled her mother off the dance floor so that they could get a drink or two. "You never told me you could dance like that!" Flurry said with awe, sucking down another margarita.
Cadance smiled before answering "you never asked." She leaned in and spoke low before adding "and my talent and love for dancing is part of why I signed you up for dance lessons." She leaned back and sipped at her drink. "It's amazing exercise, and both mares and stallions are happy to approach you when you can dance like that."
Flurry looked around before opening up with a question of her own. "Speaking of mares and stallions, why have none of them hit on either of us? While I've been dancing with you, I haven't exactly been trying to scare any of them off."
Cadance shrugged before she answered "maybe it's because it's so close to Hearts and Hooves day? All of the people who came were already couples?" She gulped down the rest of her drink. "Anyways, I don't know, but it's a decent theory."
Flurry slowly nodded her head. "It's the best explanation for why I've not been hit on by anyone since we got here." She looked down, and noticed that her mother's hand was touching her belly. "Present company excluded" she said with a giggle while her face reddened.
"Well, someone had to, and it was a sacrifice I was honored to make" Cadance replied. "Now then, let's finish our drinks before we get back on the dance floor.

Cadance and Flurry had been dancing and drinking for hours, enjoying the heavy, driving beat of the music even as the tequila from the shots and margaritas went to their heads. The more they drank, the closer they danced, and the fewer couples or what single mares or stallions were present were likely to try and talk up one of the two gorgeous mares. Finally, as the midnight hour struck, the DJ started playing slower, softer music.
Cadance moved behind her daughter and began to slowly, softly grind against the younger alicorn. Flurry felt her mother's mound against her butt and her generous bust against her wings. The older alicorn reached forward and gently cupped her daughter's breasts before leaning over her shoulder, breathing huskily against her ear. "Mmm, baby you dance so well for momma!" she whispered throatily."
Flurry turned her head to the side and nodded. "Thank you!" she whispered back before attempting to kiss her mother's presented cheek. An attempt that backfired as she caught her mother's lips with her own. An electric spark went through her body in an instant as she tasted the sweetness of her mother's lips. Moaning, she opened her lips, trying to swipe her tongue against her mother's lips, and instead found her tongue. The zest of margaritas mixed with a taste that Flurry could only describe as Cadance's, a flavor that was like someone distilled a mother's love with the passion of a courtesan and filthiness of a two bit whore and then mixed with Everclear.
Cadance panted out a moan as she dominated the kiss between herself and her daughter. Tasting her mouth, she couldn't help but notice that the kiss tasted of fresh snow, limes and what one might describe as submission. Forgetting the music, she continued to feel her daughter's body, managing somehow to keep her wandering hands above the fabric of her daughter's dress as she explored.
Flurry's eyes unfocused and glazed as her hands only managed to find Cadance's butt as they kissed. The two of them lost themselves utterly as their tongues danced and dueled while the song continued on in the background. A song that would almost certainly have importance for the rest of their lives. A song that unfortunately came to an end.
With the change of music, the moment passed, and the two mares broke their kiss. Flurry opened her eyes, and saw just who she'd been kissing, and her eyes opened wide, and she jerked away. "Mo- err Marble, I think I'm going to head back to my hotel room" Flurry panted out, eyes unsure and full of doubt.
Cadance pulled her phone out of her pocket and saw the time. "Yeah, I think I should head back to my room, too. I loved dancing with you, and would love to dance with you again."
"Y-yeah, sure, s-same!" Flurry squeaked out as she made sure her tab was paid before all but fleeing the building.
Cadance sighed, a cautious smile on her face as she texted Shining a short message. "Danced with her, managed to kiss her and feel her up. Though, would you check to see if this area is a couples resort? It's weird that neither of us got hit on by any of the stallions or mares."
A reply came back quickly, a mere thumbs up.

	
		Day Two



Cadance looked up from her breakfast the next morning, a smile on her face though she looked a little out of it. "Hey Flurry, how'd you sleep?"
Flurry looked at her mother shyly before taking a bite of her waffles. "Good" she managed to let out quietly. She looked guiltily at her father after she said it.
Shiny smiled at his daughter before taking a nice bite of his eggs. "So I understand you and Marble got a little bit handsy and kissed while you were dancing? Was the dancing that good or was it that boring that you ended up kissing to distract yourselves?"
Flurry's face turned beet red. "Th-th-that good" she managed to squeak out. "She told you?"
He nodded while taking another bite. "Yup, while she was walking back she texted me." He patted her wrist "communication is important in any relationship, after all." He looked down at the local newspaper and brochures he'd snagged from the lobby. "So, any thoughts on what we should do today? Can go shopping, go to the local amusement park, a botanical garden, walk the boardwalk, or go fishing." He peered over the brochure some more. "And that's just scratching the surface. They've got a pinball museum and foals ocean science discovery institute." He flashed his daughter a cheeky smile at that last one. "I'm sure that last one would be right up your alley, Flurry."
"Da-Datolite!" she quickly corrected. "That was barely my thing when I was a filly, let alone now!" She snagged the brochure, and began to look at what was available. "How about we explore the town some and do a little shopping? We can even decide on where to eat and if we want to go dancing again dance tonight."
Cadance nodded. "I think I'll sit out on dancing tonight, but you and Lite can dance together. I go drinking and dancing two nights in a row and I always end up with a hangover that lasts for about a week."
"And that's why Marble never could have made it in the military. Drink three cups of coffee before role to shake off the hangover, then after the shift is over drink till you slosh. I can't quite keep up with the lieutenants and corporals like I did in my younger days, but I can still drink any major under the table and be ready to run three miles the next day." He bragged before adding "though I don't do that much anymore because Marble would kill me if I did it more often than when my buddies come into town."
Cadance glared at him. "Yes I would, which is why you're not going to be drinking anyone under the table while we're here" she seethed.
He gave her a sloppy salute. "Yes ma'am, understood ma'am" he snarked back. "I will not drink the town dry and then go searching for more."
"See that you don't"

Flurry and Cadance stood in two separate changing rooms, trying on new dresses. "So Datolite knows and doesn't care that the two of us made out last night. How are you feeling about it, Marble?"
Cadance tested the fit of the little black dress before answering. "I feel fine about it. We drank, we danced, and we kissed. Should we have necessarily done that? Probably not, but I stopped caring what everyone else thought when everyone was giving me crap for being into a nerd." She waited for a moment before adding. "Well, I care what you think, but that's besides the point."
"I think I liked it, and there's a part of me that wishes I had gone further." Flurry shrugged herself into a royal blue number, wondering if it would clash with her hair. "But I'm also glad we stopped where we did. I don't think I'm ready to fall into anyone's bed just yet, let alone yours or Da-Datolites."
"That's fine, Flurry. If you find that you do, just let us know. Though I expect Datolite might end up trying to repeat last night's adventure. I suggest you let him, he's an excellent kisser."
Flurry let out a nervous giggle. "I just might let him. He's such a handsome stallion, after all."
Cadance laughed right along with her. "That's the spirit, Flurry. Show him what you can do!"

Shining and Flurry walked inside the Prench themed club, the bouncer happily having taken Shining's money to get them in just a little bit faster. Shining wore a pair of gray slacks and a black top, both of them loose enough to allow movement but tight enough to show off his still excellent musculature. Flurry, on the other hand, was wearing a white tight blouse with a black mini-skirt. The two of them stepped up to the bar and Shining looked down at his daughter with a smile. "So I'm thinking I'm going to go with a corpse reviver, get a little absinthe in me, but what should I get for you, my snowflake?"
Flurry jumped at the name and gave her father a stare. "What kind of name is that for a drink?" She looked around, and spotted someone else's familiar-looking drink. "And I guess I'll have a manehattan."
Shining gave their order to the barkeep, paid, and handed her drink to Flurry before sipping his own. "Delicious, how about yours?"
Flurry kept on sipping at hers. "It's good, but I'm curious what yours tastes like with a name like that." When given a sip, a curious expression came across her face. "It's like someone dropped licorice inside a margarita!"
"Yup, and that's why I like it. Sour softens the licorice flavor but mixes in wonderfully. I discovered this in a dive bar in Canterlot while on leave once. It's why your mother doesn't allow absinthe at home, as I'd drink it all the time and be about as wide as I am tall." Shining explained before adding "well, not that bad. But yeah, I like it too much to have it at a moments notice."
"How very responsible of you both." Flurry replied dryly while still sipping her drink. "Looking forward to dancing?"
"Absolutely, from the way Marble talked, you dance like you were born to it, like it should have been your mark." Shining replied as he continued working on polishing off the drink. "I'm glad your mother made you take lessons."
Flurry blushed through her grin "me too."
Soon enough, the two of them finished off their first drink and made their way to the dance floor. Rather than the thumping beat of the previous night's club for their first song of the evening, the two of them ended up with a sweeter, lighter melody with Prench lyrics punctuating the song. The two of them started to dance, and then noticed how all the other dancers were beginning to become more mechanical in their movements. "Flurry, you know anything about this?"
She shook her head as the light melody started to build up, getting louder and higher, while the mechanical motion became more pronounced. "Maybe everybody else knows the song?" She began to copy them, unsure of where this was going.
Shining followed her example, as the song kept on building and building. "Feels like something crazy is going to happen when the climax to this song comes." He added as the song reached the end of its high-pitched crescendo. A moment of silence followed, before a staggering base drop hit the entire club like a sonic hammer, causing all the dancers to drop into a squat in ragged unison. After the drop, everyone began to dance far more fluidly, before winding back up between mechanical and another drop.
The song eventually ended, and Flurry and Shining looked at each other than laughed. "I was not expecting that in the slightest." Flurry said as the next song was downright normal by comparison.
He moved in closer with a smile. "Yeah, me neither, but that's fun if hard on the knees. I don't think I want to dance much to songs like that if I'm expected to almost do a burpee with it."
"I thought PT was supposed to be fun, though" she teased while dancing with him. "Are you saying that you've been lying at all those recruitment speeches?"
He gave her a shark-like grin. "Oh, it is fun, for sure. But that type of fun is closer to sadism or if you enjoy a runner's high." He spun with the music before continuing on. "And while I can certainly enjoy both, I still don't enjoy what burpees do to my knees."
Flurry reached down and grabbed her father's butt with both hands. "But they do such amazing things to this ass of yours. Are you saying that making your ass look amazing isn't worth it?"
He bent forward and gave her a quick, teasing kiss and then backed away. "Maybe, but I still don't like my knees to bitch at me."

After several hours of drinking and dancing, and several more kisses, Flurry and Shining finally made it back to the hotel. Shining lost his shirt immediately upon entering, and helped Flurry remove her blouse before pulling her on top of his lap. "Now then, my giggly mare, I'm going to do something I've wanted to do all evening." Shining said as he looked into the eyes of the bra-clad mare straddling his lap.
"Oh? What's that good sir?" She said while batting her eyes at her father. "What could a fine upstanding gentlecolt like you possibly want with a demure maiden like myself?" she slurred.
He reached up with both hands and caught her face with his hands before pulling her gently towards his own face, his lips softly colliding with hers. Slowly, softly he kissed her lips, tongue and lips exploring the sensitive flesh.
Flurry moaned and opened her mouth, trying to entangle her tongue with his, a futile struggle as he avoided her searching tongue with his own while continuing to explore each and every millimeter of her lips with his tongue. An avoidance that began to frustrate her after a time as she let out a whine from deep in her throat.
Shining responded by starting to nip her lips while continuing to avoid her tongue. While he kissed her, he reached behind her back and undid her bra. Gently pulling it forward, he began to cup the barely uncovered breasts of his filly as his tongue finally found hers.
Flurry gasped and whined as her father used his mouth and hands to play her like a master musician would. Flurry's body was so much like her mother's that it allowed Shining to build her up further and further with nary a fumble. Finally breaking the kiss, he moved down her jawline to the hollow of her neck, where he began to kiss and lick at the tender flesh.
"Oh, oh Daddy!" she gasped as she felt several of her buttons being assaulted by the expert technique of her father. A practice that he kept up longer and longer, trying to bring his little girl to a peak with just her breasts and his mouth. A peak that she kept building towards. With a cry of pleasure, the young mare creamed in her panties as her father bit down on her neck, sending her over the edge.   
When she finally came down, she crawled off her father, seeing the mess she had made of his pants. "I... oops?"
Shining's pants shimmered in the light from her leaked-through juices, while his erection stretched against the fabric of his slacks. "There's no oops about it, Flurry. I wanted you to cum, and you staining my pants like that is a perfectly natural response to what I was doing to you." He stood up to give her another gentle kiss. "In fact, I consider it a badge of honor."
Flurry nodded, then reached for his belt, which he moved away from. "Shouldn't I get you off for this, Daddy?"
Shining shook his head. "Your mother and I will put this to good use, but I want the first time I get off with you to be with your mother joining us as well."
Flurry looked around, and into her parent's suite room. "Where is she exactly? I don't see her in your room."
"I think she went down to the hot-tub, so either there or the pool for a late-night swim. So don't worry about me, honey, I'll be fine." Shining said as he picked up her blouse and bra. "Is there anything I can do for you before I go to my room?"
Flurry put the blouse back on but left off her bra. "Well, I think I'd like to cuddle for a while, if that's alright."
Shining smiled, and pulled her to him as he sat back down on the couch. "Cuddling I can do."

	
		Day Three



Flurry looked at her father, blushed, then turned to look at something else. This caused her to look at her mother, which caused a fainter blush, but otherwise the same effect. Cadance and Shining smiled at each other as they watched their daughter go through a loop of shyness and embarrassment.
"Eat your breakfast, sweetie. Looking at y-Marble and I won't cause you to catch on fire." Shining teased before taking a bite of pineapple. "She's so cute when she blushes" he noted while giving his wife's thigh a squeeze.
Flurry's blush deepened at her father's words, causing her to stare at her breakfast of a giant muffin and a cup of tea. "She really is. Makes me wonder if we couldn't make her blush even more?" Cadance agreed after sipping her coffee. "Maybe talk about those noises she made last night?"
Flurry let out a squeak, which caused her face to turn beet-red. Rather than try and defend herself, she started to chow down on her muffin. "It's alright, honey-bun, we're just enjoying teasing you." Flurry responded by pouting while doing her absolute best to ignore the traitors she called parents.
"So, plans for the day? I figure we go dancing again this evening, this time at the place that's cashing in on Twiley's popularity." Shining suggested while taking a bite of more succulent fruit. "But that only works for tonight."
"That botanical garden looked neat." Cadance advanced as an idea. "There's even an insectarium with a butterfly exhibit!"
Shining smiled at both of his ladies. "I think we should go, if nothing else to see if the butterflies mistake the two of you for flowers!" Both Cadance and Flurry smiled while rolling their eyes at the sappy compliment. "And I can see about comparing you to the flowers outside the exhibit!"
Flurry shook her head while letting out a laugh. "You're such a cornball. You'd best hope that there's no loose grasshoppers at the insectarium, or they'll mistake you for corn and eat you."
"Well, I am that sweet, so if such as my fate I'll accept the compliment in the spirit it's given" Shining rejoined. "Just so long as there's no bees or wasps about. That'd just be the worst."
Cadance shrugged "I doubt that they'd let anything out that could hurt their guests. So I don't think we'll have to worry about any stinging insects."
"Well, some butterflies do drink tears from crocodiles, but I don't think that'll be much of a worry for us." Flurry noted before taking another bite. "
"So I think I can safely say that we're going to be going to the botanical gardens, correct?" Cadance offered while she continued to eat her breakfast. Seeing her family's nods, she smiled and chowed down.

The gardens were beautiful, the tropical air full of the smell of flowering plants even during what would be winter further north. More temperamental species sat in special greenhouses while a fully glassed-in structure announced itself as the insectarium.
Cadance had gone to look at the orchid exhibit while Flurry and her father had gone into the insectarium with plans to meet up in front of the roses. As the two walked in front of the spider exhibit, Flurry looked up at "Datalite" with a smile before asking a question. "So butterflies and other gorgeous insects aside, what are you looking forward to?"
"Well, I'm looking forward to going dancing with you and Marble tonight. That Harmony themed club should be interesting, though I think what I end up drinking will probably be shots." He looked at a golden orb weaver with appreciation while talking. "It's the type of place that probably waters down their mixed drinks for the tourists unless they get shots."
Flurry raised an eyebrow before answering, shuddering as she watched a tarantula eat a mealworm. "Isn't Honesty supposed to be one of the elements? Wouldn't that be dishonest?"
"Well, if Applejack or one of the Apples was involved, I'd expect that they'd try to hold to that. This is a tourist trap, though, so I'd be amazed if they did." Shining answered as he watched a video of a trapdoor spider in action. "Man, I'm glad that giant spiders don't do that. They'd actually be a threat if they did."
Flurry gave her father a puzzled look. "Aren't they already a threat? I know I've heard stories of them waylaying and eating lone travelers and small groups without much trouble."
Shining elaborated on what he meant. "One on one and groups of civvies, sure. A squad of soldiers can make short work any but the largest infestations, though. They're not that bright." The two of them moved on to an exhibit dedicated to beetles while continuing their discussion.
Eventually they finally came to the main reason they came to the insectarium, the butterfly exhibit. The exhibit was special because small groups could walk into a sealed area and actually walk amongst the gorgeous insects. It wasn't an uncommon occurrence for butterflies to land on ponies and other visitors, as their bright colors and often floral scents easily attracted the delicate animals.
As the two of them walked through, both of them opened their eyes wide in fascination at the large number of fluttering wings all but swarming in the air. One species of butterfly, a deep red and pink specimen, was particularly common. "I see now why Marble didn't come inside with us."
"Oh, why's that?" Flurry asked as several of the butterflies landed on both of them.
"Loverflies like this land on people who feel intense love, and yo-er Marble always ends up so covered in them that she can barely walk unless someone removes them." He thought about it for a moment, then added. "She can barely walk because she's scared she'll hurt the dears, not because they're that heavy."
Flurry nodded slowly in understanding, careful to not harm the loverflies. "So apparently both of us are feeling great love." She smiled before asking "do they show who the pony loves? Also are they related to changelings?"
Shining shook his head slowly. "No, they just notice the presence of love, not for whom it's felt. As for being related to changelings? I dunno, and I doubt it." He thought about it for a moment before adding "from what I understand their origins are from a large plant in a magical pool. Though, that could just be folklore and nothing else."
Flurry shrugged "it's a good story if nothing else." She let out a giggle as the loverflies continued to land on them. "Want to test if more of them land on you when you do something with someone you love?"
Shining gave her a Cheshire grin. "I thought I already was, but what did you have in mind?"
"This." Flurry pulled the white stallion in front of her into a slow embrace, so as to not harm any loverflies on either of them, then passionately kissed him. As the two made out, an entire swarm of the insects landed on both of them, covering them entirely.

Cadance couldn't help but giggle at the two of them when she finally found them outside of the gardens. "I can't believe the two of you got kicked out!"
Shining had wiped the lipstick off of his lips. "Neither can we. There were no signs anywhere that said not to kiss in the butterfly exhibit, after all. How were we to know that deliberately provoking them like that was enough to jump start their breeding cycle and that they'd all die off within the next week instead of a month from now?"
Cadance looked a little uncomfortable at that revelation. "So that's why they like to be around love. It activates their breeding cycle." She shuddered for a few moments. "Well, at least I know why they like love so much now."
"Yeah." Flurry shrugged. "Want to go to the boardwalk and wander around until dinner?"
"Sure."

Cadance and Flurry stared at the bartender and Shining as he helped the tender set out fourteen shotglasses and a tall pitcher. "So this is a specialty of Harmony's" the bartender said as he poured various liquids into the pitcher. "A variation on the infamous rainbow shots, except that red actually tastes like something other than grenadine."
Instead of starting with a light blue, it started with a purple blueberry wine, then into the blue curacao and so on. Each glass worked through the gradient of the rainbow, and while yes, it did end at red, it indeed wasn't grenadine. Shining slammed it down, and then smiled. "Some sort of black cherry liquor?" He asked.
"That's something you'll have to figure out on your own, sir, but judging by your expression, you liked it" the bartender replied before he went off to serve another customer.
The two mares helped Shining polish off the rest of the shots before the three of them went off to the dance floor. The three of them danced to the electronic beat the DJ spun, staying close to each other. Every time Flurry touched either of her parents, an electric feeling filled her body. A feeling that made her heart beat faster, and a nervous lump to grow in her throat. And every time one of her parents touched her, she ended up with goosebumps up and down her body. It was all she could do to keep her wings from escaping from the disguise spell.
Cadance ground her butt against her daughter's crotch, aware of the lust and love she'd inspired in the mare. She planned to take her back to the room after their dance, and team up with Shining to make their lovely lady sing their praises.
Shining ground his crotch into Flurry's butt, turning his daughter into the meat of their sandwich. He was going to let the poor mare actually participate as a full partner, as opposed to someone to be pleasured. He'd had a lot of fun the prior evening making her cum, but waiting for Cadance to return to the room to do something about his blue balls hadn't been fun in the slightest. He couldn't wait to see what was going to happen.
The moment a heavier beat landed, Cadance spun around, facing her daughter and husband. Where before it had been a simple bit of grinding against each other, Cadance took the moment to start grinding her front against Flurry. In fact, if one looked, one might even call it attempting to scissor while clothed.
Flurry moaned in appreciation at the attention, the passionate noise thankfully swallowed by the loud music. She let her hands snake forward and back, massaging her mother's plush backside and father's erect stallionhood. She leaned forward, panting in lust "when can we go back to the room? I need you both!" Flurry managed to gasp out into Cadance's ear.
Cadance gave Shining a lustful look. "I think our friend here wants to have a more private dance. Head back?" Shining returned the look with a nod, and made sure everything was paid for.

Flurry looked at her parents with lust, love, and more than a little hesitation as she sat on their bed. "I know we've gotten far already, but, why are the two of you doing this? I'm your daughter. You could bring anyone into your bed, and without any taboo! What we're planning is incest, after all!" Flurry said that last with a minimal amount of confidence.
Cadance, who had stripped down into her bra and panties, knelt next to her daughter. "Flurry, we love you, and we love you dearly." She thought about what she was going to say before continuing. "To be dramatic, you took a grievous blow when Rap broke up with you. He didn't just break your heart, he assaulted who you are as a sexual being." She smiled at her daughter. "He made my daughter feel dirty about enjoying kink, and I'm going to fight back against that the best way I know how. Embracing the kinkiest thing I can think of doing, and bringing her to the height of pleasure."
Shining had stripped along with his wife, down to just his underwear. "I want you to be happy, Flurry, and your mother knows more about sex and sexual healing than anyone else. If she thinks that this'll help you, then I'm happy to help you out."
Flurry's face went through several emotions, fear, love, lust, and then wry skepticism. "Are you sure that the two of you perverts aren't just trying to fuck me?" she asked with a laugh. "Cause it sounds to me like you're just trying to fuck me and wrapping it up with some gorgeous words."
Cadance and Shining let out a laugh. "Well, I won't deny that that's a side benefit, but I'd much rather you be happy than just to get my dick wet" Shining explained as he sat down next to her. Leaning in, he started to kiss along her jaw. "Happy, and blissed out from what we can do to you" he whispered huskily before starting to nibble at her neck.
Cadance copied her husband, and began to massage her daughter's bust while kissing her jaw as well. "Would our little girl like that? To feel what joys we can give you? To bring you to the point of happy exhaustion?"
Flurry began to pant before she began to babble with need. "P-p-p-please, please touch me, kiss me, lick me, use me, fuck me, fuck me fuck me fuckme..." She pushed her chest into her mother's hand while her hips humped the air. "Please, I need this!"
Shining reached under her dress and began to pull her soaking wet panties down her legs, making sure to run his fingers down her mound while he continued to kiss her neck. "We'll get to that soon, lovely one. Just be a little bit patient." Soon, the sodden garment made its way to the floor, giving her parents access to her most intimate treasure.
Cadance followed her husband's example, and started to pull her daughter's dress up her body, being sure to explore her stomach and nipples as she removed the offending garment. "Such a naughty girl, not wearing a bra" she mused before briefly sucking one of Flurry's nipples into her mouth.
Shining joined her soon after for a brief moment, then looked up at his daughter's red face, mouth open and panting in need. "So, my little snowflake, I think it is time we moved further on. Would you like for me or your mother to eat you out while the other samples what your mouth can do?"
It took less than thirty seconds for the pent up girl to decide. "Your cock down my throat, Daddy, Mommy's tongue on my pussy." She pushed him further up the bed before starting to fuck her throat on the thick pole.
Cadance smiled up at her husband before sliding underneath Flurry and starting to lick and nip at the horny mare's lips while gently playing with her clit. "Such a good girl, sucking her Daddy's cock like that. I need to reward such a gooood girl." Cadance all but purred out the word 'good' before lapping long and hard at her daughter's slit.
Shining used his magic to play with his daughter's nipples while he held her hair around her horn. Slowly he started to run his hand up and down the magical ivory, helping his wife in drawing groans from their daughter. "Good girl, Flurry. You're doing such a good job, sweetie." His magic pinched at her nipples while he praised her. "Keep this up and I'll give you a snack."
Flurry was trying to do her best to ignore what her parents were doing to her in favor of blowing her dad. A best that just wasn't good enough. With a loud groan, she came for the first time this evening while moaning into her father's dick. Flooding her mother's face, she pulled back and started to jerk off his cock. "So good, so fucking good!"
Cadance smiled at how sweet her daughter tasted, and decided to redouble her efforts to make her daughter cum again. She brought her best technique, one where she turned her tongue into a stylus, and started to write messages on her daughter's clit. A technique that saw immediate success as the little slut came again almost immediately.
Shining gently pushed his daughter's mouth back down on his cock, but split the flow of his magic to make sure that his daughter couldn't close her mouth too much, eliminating the risk of biting him. He occasionally used the convenient handle that was his daughter's horn and hair to push her back down his dick, gently making her deepthroat him.
Flurry wouldn't have cared if he had been rough. She would have enjoyed a rough face-fuck, though she was more focused on her box being pleasured by her mother's expert tongue. Deep moans warred with gagging noises as her throat was plundered by the cock that had sired her nearly twenty years earlier. Happily she thrust her hips against her mother's face, grinding against her muzzle, trying to get even the tiniest bit more friction out of her.
Shining started to make noises as his orgasm crept up on him. "Flurry, I'm about to cum, point to where you want me to!" he commanded, trying to give her a choice. The horny mare pointed to her mouth, wanting to taste his cum. Quickly he withdrew to the point that his tip was barely in her mouth, and with a momentary stroke of his erection, he started to blast into her mouth with a grunt. Again and again he came, causing the succubus in mare form to have to swallow after each shot.
Flurry came yet again at the taste of her father's spend, the perversion of blowing her own father blending with her mother's efforts sending her over the edge yet again. "So good! Fuck you taste amazing!" she cried after she finished swallowing the load that had threatened to drown her. She sat up on her mother's face, looking down at the sweaty and cum-covered mare below her. "You're so good at that Mommy! I can feel that I'm close to a really big one!" She looked pleadingly down at her alicorn mother. "Please set me off" she begged.
Cadance smiled up at her appreciatively greedy daughter, and changed tactics. One hand she used to finger her daughter, while the other gently scratched at her inner thighs. "What's that, my little slut-daughter wants to cum again? Were the last six not enough for you?" She shook her head ruefully. "Of course it wasn't. It wouldn't have been for me, either. I always wanted the grand finale, an orgasm to shame an erupting volcano with its power." She gave her daughter a predatory smile. "I know just the thing to make my slut of a daughter cum like that." The glow of magic lit up her horn, while a tendril of magic made its way to her daughter's back door. Gently sliding in, the mote of power began to shift inside of her ass, teasing and stimulating every nerve ending it could reach.
Flurry gasped in pleasure, trying to push her clit and pussy against her mother's face again, though the older mare kept her back. "Please, please, please..." she let out like a mantra, the pleasure of her mother's efforts building but not quite enough for her to get off. "I need to cum, please let me cum, I need to cum!" She looked down at her mother's eyes with desperation, tears almost starting to form. "Please, I need to... CUMMMMING!" Flurry screeched this last one out.
Cadance realized that her daughter was at the perfect moment, and leaned forward to catch her daughter's clit in her teeth. Nipping the sensitive bud, she turned up her magic and hit every pleasurable nerve that she could with her fingers and magic. The absolute detonation from her daughter was proof that what she'd done was enough.
Shining managed to catch his filly as she toppled forward, her body limp as she'd fainted from pleasure. "I think she enjoyed that" he wryly remarked while situating her in a comfortable position. "You want me to fuck you while we wait for her to wake back up?"
Cadance nodded. "Just once, though, just in case she thinks she can go again once she does.

An hour later, she woke up to both of her parents cuddling on either side of her, groggy with confusion and dehydration. "Did I pass out?" she slurred.
Cadance passed her daughter a glass of water. "You did, sweetie. Drink this and we can discuss what we'll do from here."
Flurry happily guzzled down the cool liquid before looking at her parents. "I think I'm ready to just sleep. The two of you really keyed me up before this."
Her parents smiled. "Well, sleep sounds lovely. Do you want to sleep in here, or go back to your own room?" Flurry responded by pulling her mother to her, then pushing back against her father. Shining looked up at his wife with a smile. "I'm glad we cleaned her teeth while she was out. You called what she wanted to do perfectly." He bent down and kissed her cheek, eliciting a smile from the tuckered out mare. "Goodnight sweetie, sleep well."
"Night Daddy, Mommy, sleep well."
"Sleep well, Honey."

	
		Day Four, Hearts and Hooves Day



Flurry looked into their suite with shock and near tears in her eyes. Her mother had gone all out for setting up their Hearts and Hooves Day dinner. Strawberries carved into roses and then gently frosted with chocolate, flowers carved into fruit, and then more fruit carved into flowers. A lovely chickpea and cabbage stew, and what appeared to be a sublime chocolate cake with more fresh strawberries and a few bottles of wine.
"Did... did you make dinner for us, Mommy?" Flurry asked hesitantly. "It looks amazing!"
Cadance chuckled before answering with a question of her own. "Did you and your father have a good time exploring today?" She lit two candles on the suite's table with an afterthought of power before shrugging off her apron, revealing her casual yet still sexy outfit. "And yes I did." She thought about it for a moment, then added "well, I didn't make the cake, but that's it."
Flurry dashed over and pulled her mother into a hug "thank you, Mom, I can't wait to eat it!" She followed up this declaration with an enthusiastic kiss. "Daddy and I had a wonderful time exploring. We found a couple restaurants that look interesting, and a store that had some hot clothes for me to wear for you."
Shining smiled as he watched his wife and daughter commiserate over their day. "She forced the salesmare to give their opinion instead of me. So if what she got is odd for my tastes, that's why." He stuck his tongue out at his daughter for a moment. "I told her not to go into the flour sack section, but no, she had to do things her way." He gave her a big grin right as he finished speaking.
Flurry rolled her eyes. "You're going to think flour sack, bucko. Alilat said that my choices were lovely, and were sure to please my stallion or mare." She walked back over and flicked him in the chest as if to punctuate her statement. "So nyeh!" she returned the tongue to laughter from her father and mother, and finally kissed the goofy stallion.
Cadance shrugged. "Well, I'm looking forward to seeing what you bought, but cooking this afternoon gave me quite the appetite, so I'd like to eat."
Flurry and Shining nodded in understanding, and moved to take up positions around the table to partake in the delicious meal Cadance had slaved over.

Flurry and Shining stood next to each other, most of the way through washing the dishes. "I can see why my friends resented washing the dishes back home. This is really annoying." Flurry noted as she dried the plate in front of her with a mixture of magic and a towel.
Shining shrugged as he scrubbed at the last dish. "I'm a little surprised that this room doesn't have a dishwasher. We had to import one for the castle, but that was one of the first conveniences we introduced to the staff after we moved in." He leaned next to his daughter conspiratorially. "I think the scullery maids wept with joy when they realized that technology had made the worst part of their jobs a thousand percent easier."
Flurry rolled her eyes and laughed. "So why did you take me out for the afternoon and mom cooked instead of the other way around? I know from stories about your dates that you're a reasonably good cook, even if you don't bother with the castle staff around."
"Eh, we were going to flip for it, then your mother suggested a move that made more sense for this evening. She cooks, we clean, and then we have a bit of a surprise after we let our food digest some." Shining handed the final dish to Flurry, and began washing the dish-soap off his hands.
When Flurry was done with the final dish, Shining smiled at his daughter. "If you would go into your room and strip down into any lingerie you want to wear and then wait for me to call you into our room, that would be great!" he said in a chipper tone."
Flurry gave him a puzzled look, shrugged, then left to go do as asked.

Her father had finally called for her, and Flurry walked in, curious as to what her parents had cooked up for her. She cocked her head when she spotted Shining standing in a bath robe, untied and with a delicious-looking semi-erection. "You're looking good, Daddy." Flurry commented as she looked the handsome older stallion up and down. "Where's Mom?"
With a jingle and a moan, an awkward thudding noise came from behind Shining's left shoulder. Cadance crawled forward, moving clumsily on her hands and knees. A pair of blinders and a lead that went to Shining's hand kept her gaze high and forward. A pair of unbound shackles on her wrists and ankles and a ball-gag filling her smiling mouth completed her outfit. She mumbled something around the drool-soaked device that could only be a greeting.
Shining took in his daughter's open-mouthed shock with amusement. "As you can tell, your mother and I are into kink, too. She generally prefers me to dom her, but on rare occasion she'll hold the leash." He reached out to hold Flurry's chin in his hand. "If you'd like, you can join us in our play. We have an extra set of shackles if you'd like to sub, and a strap-on if you'd like to help dom my slut here." He gave Cadance's ass a slap, eliciting a passionate moan from the pink alicorn. "Or whatever you'd like, the choice is yours."
Flurry looked over her mother and then her father, face reddening with both embarrassment and lust. "I uh, I-I-I..." Flurry stuttered out, trying to find her words. "I only like to sub!" she squeaked out. She stared at the bright-red ball-gag, a question hesitantly coming to her lips "do you have an extra gag for me?"
Shining nodded "We do, but we're not going to let you use it tonight. I want you to easily be able to tell me your safe word until we learn your cues." Seeing her face fall, he reached to pull her into a half-hug. "If we continue on this week, I promise that we'll let you use the gag, and Cady will probably use the strap-on on you." He looked down at his wife, and upon seeing her expression added "definitely will use the strap-on on you."
Flurry's face brightened at the statement. "I'm looking forward to it!" She looked around, and spotted both the strap-on and the shackles on opposite sides of the room. Grabbing both with her magic, she looked up at her father. "Will you help me put them on, Daddy?" she quickly added in a playful tone "pleeaaassse?"
He scooped his daughter up with his own magic and placed her naked ass on the bed. "Alright, sweetie, I'll help you put on your shackles." The soft fabric quickly covered both of her wrists and her ankles, the built-in hooks currently unconnected. "What do you say to getting a spanking while you eat out your mother? Does that sound like fun to you?"
Flurry thought about it for a moment, then nodded her head. "I'd like that, considering I only got to taste you last night." She watched with interest as her mother was lifted into place at the head of the bed, her wrists shackled together and attached to the headboard. Her legs were spread apart and bound in place by a flow of Shining's magenta magic. Flurry started to crawl towards her mother's presented and dripping cunt, until her father pulled her back.
"Not yet, my lovely slut of a daughter. I need to finish your own bindings, first." He calmly explained before pulling her arms behind her. With a click, the shackles locked together, leaving Flurry unable to move her hands in front of her. "Now you can eat your mother's dripping cunt" he said while giving her ass a slap.
Flurry gasped, then knee-walked her way to where she could stick her muzzle into her mother's gash. Leaning forward, she quickly overbalanced and fell forward, trapping her face in her mother's quim. Tentatively, she stuck her tongue out and took a slow, nervous lick of the deliciously slimy mommy cunt in front of her.
Cadance let out a gasp of enjoyment at the show she'd been given, then arched an eyebrow at her daughter's lackluster efforts. She tried to push her hips forward against her daughter's face, but the tie Shining had left her in made it next to impossible. Luckily for her, Shining saw just how bad his daughter was doing at her current task.
He gave her ass another slap. "I know you've had a girlfriend or two, cunt. Eat her out better than that, or I'll get the paddle" he said roughly, though the smile on his face belied his words. As he noticed her complying with his command, he started to rub both her ass-cheeks where he'd spanked her and occasionally brushed his fingers against her leaking slit, teasing her.
Flurry had been lifted from her daze when her father had spanked her, and got to licking her newest girlfriend to the best of her ability. A skill that couldn't compare to her parents' talents, but still with a proficiency that spoke of future promise. The sting of the slap mixing with her father's excellent job rubbing her ass and slit brought her into a comfortable mental indolence of moving her tongue and rubbing her muzzle against Cadance's pussy.
Cadance for her part enjoyed the feeling of her little girl finally working towards bringing her to orgasm, though she realized with a sickening revelation that she hadn't been granted permission to cum. Suddenly panicking, she started trying to catch her husband's eye. From behind her gag she started moaning louder and louder, trying to engage Shining.
Shining focused on his self-appointed task of teasing and edging his daughter, steadfastly ignoring his wife. If the slut couldn't keep herself from cumming on their daughter's tongue, then she and Flurry would have to face the 'consequences'. A set of consequences that he was positive both mares would enjoy.
Flurry was uncomprehending of just what was going to happen to her, and probably wouldn't have cared if she were. Happily she inhaled her mother's clit into her mouth, gently taking the erect bud between her teeth and rapidly swiping her tongue over the sensitive nubbin. When she heard her mother's loud, seemingly pleased moaning, she knew that she'd found her mother's weakness. Happily she continued on, bringing her lover closer to a happy climax.
Cadance tried to hold off, but between being eaten out by her own daughter and her surprisingly effective technique, she couldn't help but cum. With a wailing screech of pleasure, the pink alicorn started to shudder and shake like a red-zoned engine. With each shake, a small geyser of squirt shot out of her pussy, soaking Flurry's face and the sheets underneath her. Again and again she came, her daughter's stubborn refusal to let go of her clit sending her into multiple orgasms.
Shining smiled when his wife finally came down from her climax, her gagged face showing something that could only be called horrified contentment. "Great show, Flurry. I could tell that your mother loved that." Flurry tried to respond around the quim still pressed against her muzzle, but was cut off. "However, I'm afraid I'm going to have to punish both of you. Your mother knows better than to cum without my permission when she's bound like this, and you are the accessory to her crime." He pulled Flurry back into a kneeling position, showing off her sodden face while she let out a panting whine. "Since you didn't know, I'm only going to give you a few spanks per orgasm she didn't earn." His grin turned feral as he looked at his wife. "You, on the other hand, are going to have ten per orgasm, my little slut of a wife."
Flurry looked up at her father with lust, then a devious smile of her own. "Daddy, while I didn't know, ignorance of the rules doesn't prevent me from enjoying the same consequences. You should punish us both equally!"
Shining let out a laugh. "Greedy little slut. Fine, you'll both have fifty spanks a piece, and then I'm finally going to fuck you, you naughty little whore!" With a twist of magic, both mares lay on their faces, arms behind their backs and hind ends waggling in the air. Shining rubbed a hand over each mares' butts, enjoying the sublime feel of the interplay of muscle and decadent fat. "Yellow or red if you need a break or want to stop." Shining announced before he gave each mare a loud slap.
Flurry grunted, more surprised at the noise than anything else. Sure, the slap stung, but her Daddy was already rubbing that away. She smirked to herself, confidant that she was going to weather all fifty with barely a whimper, let alone any tears.

Flurry's tears freely fell from her face as her father continued to spank her now quite sore ass. She knew that she was going to have some trouble sitting down tomorrow, and was wondering if she hadn't made a mistake. While each slap was building something between her legs, the sensation was so odd that she wasn't sure if she was building to an orgasm or if she was going to wet herself. She thought about it for a moment, then realized that while she wasn't the embarrassing type of wet, she was definitely sopping with arousal.
Shining smiled at his lover's teary expressions "only five more, and then I'll start rubbing in some salve so that the two of you can sit down tomorrow." He noticed that his wife was surreptitiously rubbing her legs together, and decided to have mercy on her. "Cady, if you need to cum from this, you can cum as many times as you can." He smiled when she sagged with palpable relief.
On the third to last strike, Cadance finally let go, whinnying and soaking the towel underneath her with her cum, her masochistic tendencies having finally paid off. "Good girl, Cady, good girl. Cum for me you masochistic cunt!" he praised while gently rubbing her ass. Two more strikes followed, and both mares collapsed bonelessly, exhausted from their punishment.
Shining pulled out a large jar of magical salve, and started to work the ointment into their reddened flesh. As he massaged their sore rumps, the red prints of his hands started to lighten into pinks, such that one would need to look closely to tell that Cadance had even been spanked at all. "I love this stuff. Great for play like this, and makes playing a rougher game of hoofball possible for someone my age without wishing something would kill me the next day." He rubbed another glob into both mares "if I wasn't already married, I'd consider the inventor" he joked.
Flurry looked up at her father once her butt had been appropriately massaged. "Daddy, I need you to fuck me! I'm so horny, that I'm about to use the mattress if you don't!" she demanded.
Shining responded by setting her on her back, tying her wrists to the headboard, and then turning his attention back to his wife. "I think this can come out now" he said as he pulled the ball-gag out of Cadance's mouth. "Enjoy yourself earlier, Cady?"
Cadance worked her jaw around, popping the sore appendage. "Yes Shiny, that was great! Hearing Flurry's cries and moans as you spanked her tight ass was great!" She leaned forward and gave him a kiss. "And thank you for letting me cum, I didn't want to be punished again so quickly."
Shining caught his wife's lips with his own. "Watching you cum your masochistic brains out is always so much fun! Of course I was going to let you cum!" He smiled down at his daughter, who was currently humping the air and whining. "And speaking of cumming, it's time for this little slut to get what she really needs." His voice dropped an octave and took on a husky, resonant timbre. "Her Daddy's fat cock, pounding her until she cums her brains out and he drops a gallon of cum in her tight, tiny soaking wet pussy!"
"Please! Please! Please fuck me! I'm going to go ins-" Flurry's words were cut off by her father catching her lips with his, and his cock sliding into her sopping-wet cunt a moment later. She sighed in relief around his mouth, finally feeling like her almost heat-like desperation was finally being quenched. Pulling at the headboard, she used what leverage she had to thrust up against her father. Flat cock-head kissed cervix while white pubis ground against sensitive clit, eliciting a whine from the younger mare.
Shining continued to kiss his newest lover, enjoying the taste of his wife all over her lips and tongue. He briefly thought about slowly fucking the wild mare, but decided that she might Actually go crazy. With a smile, he broke the kiss, grabbed her by the hips, and started to pound into her. Copious amounts of mare lube sloshed as he pistoned his marebreaker in and out of her sodden hole. "Do you like that, slut? Do you like your Daddy using your cunt like a breeding sleeve?" he taunted.
At the word breed, Flurry couldn't help but clench down as a mini-orgasm passed through her body, soaking her father's groin further. A deep groan passed her lips as she looked up at the wickedly smiling stallion. "Did you hear that, Cady? Our little slut here has a breeding fetish! Oh, we're going to have to use that later." He continued to pound in and out of her, anxious to bang her brains out. "Imagine it, our little whore of a daughter tied up, and her Mommy and Daddy using her body with the strongest fertility spell we can find turbo-charged to make her pregnant with a litter!" He slapped her hip and motioned for Cadance to suck on Flurry's nipples. "We'll pound so much seed into her that night, that she'll look like she's three months pregnant, and then keep on using the spell on her and fucking her full until she's stuffed full of her parents' foals."
Cadance sucked her daughter's nipple into her mouth for a moment before adding her own two bits. "That's right, bitch, your mother knows a spell to give her a cock. And I can make it fertile enough to knock up an entire kingdom of mares." She pinched her daughter's erect nipples before continuing. "But of course, only our slut of a daughter would be worthy of our royal seed."
Shining reached down to Flurry's clit, and gave it a pinch, hoping to set her off again. An action that precipitated a glorious climax for his daughter. With a howl, the mare came again, squirting hard enough that it bounced off her father's stomach and soaked her own belly. "And that would just be the first time! We'd demote you from princess to full-time broodmare, fit only to carry your parents' royal seed as you pop out foal after foal." Shining's words continued to make the Flurry cum again and again, her voice going horse as her body and mind blanked in pleasure.
Shining felt himself seize up as his own orgasm approached. "It's too bad that we can't breed you now, spells to prepare and documents to change!" He pushed himself as deep into her as he could, and then exploded. Geysers of cum quickly filled up the space in Flurry's womb, causing her stomach to grow while his seed started to spray around his stalwart organ.
A final orgasm at the feel of her father filling her up with his cum and his imagined foals caused the young mare to faint, the pleasure having been too much for her.

Groggily, Flurry opened her eyes and stared at her cleaned up parents, the shackles on her mom missing. Tentatively she tried to shift her arms, and found that while they were stiff, she could move them freely. "I fainted again?" she asked gently.
Cadance nodded "we cleaned you and the bed up while you were out. You made a big 'ol mess, sweetie" she gently chided. "Did you know you had a breeding kink?"
Flurry cocked her head, trying to think, then shrugged. "I think Rap said something about not wanting to knock me up while fucking me with a condom on once, and I think I did cum a little bit more easily that time." Her face fell as she remembered her ex, but that was quickly stopped when Shining gave her a kiss.
"Do you want to do that again sometime?" Shining asked as he rubbed her arms.
Flurry nodded "absolutely, I came so hard when you did that." She gave him a weak smile before continuing "and maybe have you actually impregnate me."
Shining pulled her into a hug as he cuddled into her side. "While that's a decision to not make lightly, I would be honored to give you my foal... a while from now. I want my filly here to decide on whether she wants to be with us long-term loooong before we even think of another foal."
Flurry snuggled into his embrace before pulling Cadance into bed with her magic. "I'll sleep on it, but I think your odds are good of me sticking with you two."
Her parents chuckled before kissing her goodnight. Swiftly the three tired lovers fell asleep.

	
		Epilogue



The rest of the week flew by, and eventually the trio returned home. Flurry all but moved into her parents' bedroom, while the two of them happily inducted her fully into their bedroom antics. It had been rare for Cadance to dom her husband before the trip, but after, it seemingly never happened, much to Flurry's joy. The young mare was a born submissive, and being used and abused by her dominant father and switch mother made life all but perfect for her.
The laws regarding incest, never a stringent measure, had been loosened even further by the Empress and her consort. Thanks to that change, Flurry was made the official concubine of the Empress and Prince Consort. A position that all three of them greatly approved of.

Flurry looked at her naked father, lust written deeply on her gagged face. Her mother stood behind her, naked save for her strap-on. While Flurry had been deeply disappointed to learn that a spell to give a mare a dick was impossible, her mother's prosthetic penis still felt wonderful whenever it plundered her body. When her father lifted her into the air, she let out a joyful squeak that transitioned into a lustful moan as her pussy and ass were both filled at the same time.
She gave Shining a deep look of love and longing as he slowly started to fuck her. "This day two years ago was the first time I actually fucked you, and that day I told you I was going to knock you up." Shining confidently stated while giving her long strokes of his cock. "And yes, while your mother can't actually get you pregnant, she certainly can help." Flurry let out a pleased squeak as her nipple was tweaked by Cadance's skilled fingers. "You made your decision to be our concubine, and to accept any instruction we gave you" he said, reminding the mare of her choices. "So now I'm going to breed you, you're going to be ours to love and spoil forever."
Cadance began to purr into Flurry's ear. "While I'm sad that I can't actually get you pregnant, I can certainly make you squeal like I'm breeding you, my lovely little broodmare!" Cadance huskily whispered as she sawed her dildo in and out of her daughter's tight, fuckable ass.
Flurry tried to thrust back against her parents, but her current position made leverage impossible. All she could do was accept that her parents were going to alternate who was thrusting into her at that moment. An acceptance made easy thanks to how well that they were fucking her. Shining's medial ring teased her lips and clit just right on every thrust, even though their current position made reckless pounding like she adored much harder. Her mother's vinyl harness contrasted with her fur such that on each thrust both materials slid against her ass and dock in a combination that promised orgasmic obliteration as she continued on.
Shining bend forward and caught the nipple that Cadance wasn't playing with in his mouth, sucking and nipping at the sensitive nubbin. "Looking forward to a foal doing this to you?" he teased as he continued. "Feeding your foal, feeding your parents as they put another in you?" He changed up how he pleasured her nipples after each question, keeping Flurry on her proverbial toes.
Flurry moaned and nodded, a mental image of her sibling feeding from her breast while her mother drank from her other one at the same time causing an orgasmic shudder through her body. Clenching down, she couldn't help but soak her father with her juices. Hearing Shining laugh in triumph she couldn't help but let out her own muffled giggle. She'd always wanted to be a mother, but the demands of state were such that she feared that she'd end up married off to some random prince who'd prefer the pleasures his riches gave him over his political wife. A position that she had no fear of now. Foal factory, broodmare, fertile cum dump, all coarse descriptions that made her shudder in ecstasy  as she considered what the next several years were going to bring. She knew that her parents? lovers? owners? would treat her far better than her dirtiest fantasies dared to consider, but those fantasies still were enough to make her orgasm with only the barest of touches.
Cadance kissed the back of her daughter's neck. "Look at you, anticipating bearing your Daddy's foals so much that you cum with ease. Such a shameless breeding whore." She let out a husky moan before continuing "our perfect concubine. Such a perfect specimen, and such a good, sensitive girl." She began to pick up her pace as the deep eroticism of the situation combined with how the other end of the strap-on was hitting her clit brought her own orgasm closer. With a shrill shout, she finally orgasmed, sagging against her daughter and husband.
Shining let out a small laugh, then smiled as he observed his blissed out daughter and wife. "Not sure how I ended up blessed enough to have two sensitive mares in my life, but I'll never take it for granted." He started to pick up his pace, taking his pleasure from his daughter's body. "I'm close, you beautiful slut! Soon your new life begins!" he grunted out, hoping to give his daughter a warning if she'd changed her mind.
Flurry smiled up at her father, and did her best to wrap her legs around his waist. As she felt him finally cum in her, a feeling a bliss and purpose fulfilled filled her mind. An orgasm unlike any she had felt before caused tears to fall from her eyes, a deeper joy than any she'd experienced before flowing through her. 
When her mother removed her ball gag, she kissed first her mother, then her father, her tears causing her smiling face to shine. "Happy Hearts and Hooves day" she whispered. "May we spend each one together forever more."
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