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		Description

Pinkie's special pony has left her and her son will do anything to see her smile again. Even if that means doing the things his father did and against his mother's will.
warning contains incest and rape
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		It'll Make Her Smile



	Tears washed down my face. Hiding just barely in the hallway, seeing my mom weeping quite loudly at the dinner table. I didn’t know why, but the tan letter she had in front of her didn’t look good. Father hadn’t come home yet from guard duty from Princess Celestia. He always came home around this time, he was never late.
One hour, thirty seven minutes and forty three second. That was how long my mom wept for before she ran out of tears. I watched her the entire time counting the seconds, but I stayed hidden. The few times I’ve ever seen my mom cry were because of good things. This however, felt really wrong, and it felt like she needed space.
Ten days, it took ten days for us to run out of food in the fridge and pantry. Even though mom was a sweets-baker. We had run out of food and it was time I came out of hiding. I walked out from my bedroom going into the hallway which lead to my parents bedroom. A bathroom separated our rooms. 
My hoof touched the door knob and I paused hearing her moaning a bit noisily. She only made those sounds when my father was away for a long time. Or when he was with her, of course she was much louder when he was around.
Normally that meant they should be left alone, but more than once had I seen what they were doing. At first I assumed it was bad, but the way they acted, they loved it. I knew afterwards my mom would become so mellow and happy, and so would my dad. So I knew whatever it was, it was probably a good thing.
I went into her room without a sound walking down the small hallway that their door lead into. I stopped at the corner before entering the main part of the bedroom. Her room just had a chest at the end of the bed. Her heavy oak bed stood proudly in the center of the room pressed up against the back wall.
“Faster.” She moaned making me stare at her on the bed. Her front was against the bed while her hooves moved the device around inside her. The thing was some kind of long purple device moving in and out of her. “Oh yes, more.” She begged the device. I eyed it for a second. I didn’t know what it was, but I knew that it was odd looking. I had seen my father put his member in the same hole, but he was considerably bigger than that thing. In fact he was much longer than it as well.
A weird feeling came over me as her scent filled my lungs. I looked down seeing my own member start growing. I had learned from an animal how nature worked. Not from watching, but from him telling me. My cutie mark is mind reading, even though it looks like a brain with a magnifying glass on it.
I made a spell that would allow me to read the mind of an animal and see into them to see if they were sick or something. Of course this worked on pony easily, but as my dad had once told me, “No one needs to know that.” Not even my mother knows. Though next to me being able to easily stay out of sight, I knew I would be a good spy.
My mom moaned again and I remembered something that my father had done which made her moan very loudly. I knew when he wasn’t ready, then he would lick her till she screamed a very loud moan. She would normally become extremely happy, and from the last few days she needed it.
Air filled my lungs, as I took in the surroundings. I moved silently across the wooden floor wearing black socks over my hooves to make me extra silent. I moved onto the bed without her noticing. She was so absorbed in the device that I could probably kiss her and she wouldn’t notice.
Unlike my mom, which was an earth pony. I was a unicorn like my father. A snort was all I needed to do and she felt my breath tickle across he belly fur. Her eyes opened and looked at me turning completely red.
“Lesprit!” She shouted shocked quickly removing the device and throwing it away from her. She closed her tail hiding her privets turning toward me
“Crap and I was so close.” Her mind read. I didn’t need to light up my horn anymore to hear simple thoughts.
“Mom we’ve run out of food.” Her expression changed.
“Oh, I'll.” My horn lit up and made a shield stopping her. I had learned something from my father. Though I wasn’t anywhere as good as him.
“You don’t need to right now.” I said rolling my eyes. Her expression changed a little bit to confusion.
“Ah.” She said unsure as I smiled. My horn lit up and shock went across her face as she was turned over onto her back and all four of her legs were held down to the bed. “What are you doing!?” She nearly screamed. I pinned her tail down showing her still dripping wet. “Stop right now!” I closed her jaw with a flicker of magic.
“I love you mom, don’t worry I'll make you stop crying. Just like dad does.” Tears went down her face. She started to struggle and I smiled, but my magic was more than powerful enough.
My mother was a remarkable pony. A lush pink coat, frilly pink tail and mane, with party balloons as her cutie mark, that just made her stand out so well. I buried my face in her breasts, they were so warm and squashy. 
“Mmmmm!” She shouted muffled.
“Oh no oh no oh no oh on, please no please Celestia no!” She shouted in her mind. I smiled as I moved down smelling her and she gasped. Her wet pedals started to leak even more turning her already pink coat red with blush.
My tongue whipped out and run up her sweet slit. She gasped cringing. Oh it tasted like cherry tarts and strawberry cake. I see why my father enjoyed doing this, she was delicious! I started licking more going deep with my tongue. Twisting around and going in and out, sliding like a blade across her inner walls.
“No!” She shouted in her mind as she moaned feeding me more of her scent and liquid. She whimpered as my tongue brushed against her bulb. “Oh dear Celestia, please don’t have him start licking that, please don’t! ”
I had to hold back a giggle. I ran my tongue along the bulb twisting around it and she moaned begging with her eyes for me to stop. I moved my hooves onto her belly to get a better gasp. My hooves pressured her breasts causing a white liquid to rain down onto me making me close my eyes. My magic fade a bit.
“Noooooooo! ” She screamed in her head as she let out the loudest moan I had ever heard. I wiped the liquid away. I paused smelling it for a few seconds. It was milk. I looked at her and horror went across her face. “Please don’t drink it. I just barely weeded you off my milk. 
“Mmmm.” She begged. I smiled and moved back down licking her which had become completely soggy from her liquid, not from her milk. My tongue slid inside her forming something like a straw slurping up her sweet juice.
“Oh Celestia, please stop him before he makes me climax!” My hooves moved playing with her milk jugs. She struggled and I pressured her breasts making milk squirt out of her and rain onto her chest. She moaned loudly.
Fear went through her as I realized that milking her felt good. My horn grew brighter as I moved over the wooden chest by the end of the bed away from the bed. I then moved her onto her belly and slid her across the chest, making sure her breasts hung off the bed, but her privets were still on the bed within easy reach of me. Her hind hooves hung off a little bit.
A bucket floated in from the bathroom going under her and she started to weep. Though that hardly mattered, once I was done. I knew she’d be happy, she’d stop crying. She’s go back to being my smiling mom.
My magic wrapped around her teats and started tugging on them. She started breathing faster moaning as milk started streaming out of her into the bucket. She would be mad if I made a mess. So I made sure every drop went into the bucket. I started licking her again and she let out an even louder moan than before spraying out milk into the bucket.
“Oh why does this have to feel so good!? ” She shouted in her head. I released her jaw letting her breathe normally and she looked at me.
“St.” I closed it.
“Say anything and I close your mouth.” I let her open it and she looked forward breathing hard. One strong pull along with a deep lick made her moan. Her insides twisted and strained around my tongue spraying out liquid.
“No.” She cried in her mind. My tongue twisted slurping up every drop. She looked at me and tears went streaming down her face. I paused. She was even sadder now, which meant she wasn’t satisfied. Mom always frowned when daddy didn’t do his job with his member. She liked him licking her fine, but she said she always loved his member more.
“Can I please talk?” She asked quickly. I stared at her for a second.
“Nope.” I smiled. “I’m going to make you smile mom, I’m going to make you happy and stop crying.” Her eyes went wide.
“Oh, no, you.” I closed her jaw she started struggling.
“I'll do it just like dad. I remember you telling him that you enjoyed him finishing in you a lot. I will do the same if it makes you smile.” Her eyes went wide as I stood up showing my member.
“Oh no oh no! Don’t put that in me, please Celestia, anyone help me! My own foal is raping me! I don’t want his first time!” Rape? I guess if that what makes mom happy I'll rape her every day. I'll make her smile so much that she can’t stop.
She struggled and I moved down nipping her pedals and she grunted and groaned looking scared. I stopped after I got all the important spot. I aimed my member having watched my parents enough to know where my member goes. My member slid in easily and she gasped a moan. I also let out a moan as her insides wrapped around me.
“How, how does he feel so big!? ” She shouted in her mind. I giggled and she looked at me. Magic mixed with the increase sensitivity probably made me feel much larger than I was. Though now I understood why mom and dad did this, it felt great!
I started thrusting and she moaned letting me release her mouth so she could breathe. I moaned myself as I used my magic to milk her again. She moaned loudly laying her head down drooling.
“Oh Celestia, it feels sooooo good, yet so wrong. What do I do?” She moaned as I thrusted in as deep as I could. With magic I was near the same as my father. Though I doubted he was this tried by now. 
“Ohhhhhh!” My mom moaned as she finished spraying me with her liquid. I smiled as I pushed. “Wait don’t!” She shouted and I froze. “Don’t finish inside me! Let me go or you’re grounded!” I pulled out and my magic faded surprising her as I let her go. She got up stretching a little.
“Sorry.” She wiped her tears away sitting down and moving the bucket of milk to the side. She looked at me and her mind raced too fast for me to understand. She hugged me after a minute confusing me.
“It’s alright my lil Puff.” I smiled and she smiled as tears went down her face. 
“Oh no, don’t cry.” I said choking on my own tears. I reached my hoof out and she grabbed it lightly.
“Don’t worry, lil puff. I’m fine, tears are normal for pony.” 
“But I’ve only made you sadder.” She giggled a little.
“Lil Puff you could never make me sad.” She hugged me. “I love you so much. Nothing you could possibly do could change that.”
“Oh.”
“I was crying because your father.” She cleared her throat. “Won’t be coming back home, at least not anytime soon. He doesn’t want to.” I gave her a confused look. “I know I haven’t explained this, and I’ve been distant over the last few days. Don’t worry we’ll get through this, I pinkie promise.” She kissed my forehead. “But first let’s finish this so you can think straight and I can talk to you properly.”
She licked my member surprising me a little, but I moaned and sprayed her tongue. She cleaned me a little and smile.
“I’m sorry mom.”
“It’s fine, you’ll always be my lil puff.” She kissed my head. “Now we can talk.” She smiled making me smile as well.
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