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		Description

On an average Friday night, Button Mash's mum has to cover a friend at her job, causing her to leave her son and his fillyfriend Sweetie Belle alone. Things go smoothly until Sweetie wants something better than a game.
Inspired by Blaze
Warning
This story has clop and FOALCON, so if you're not into fillies and colts having sex, then don't read this.
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		(Awkwardly)...Hi Mum....



	"Go right..RIGHT!!!" Sweetie Belle shouted at her coltfriend as he struggled to keep his car under control.
"No back talk Sweetie, I'm driving!" Button Mash replied to his marefriend, waving his controller back and forth, trying to keep his car on the track. "No no NOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!" It was too late, Button crashed his car and lost the race. "Stupid course!"
"But I thought you liked Mare Cart." Sweetie stated.
"I do." Button replied,  trying not to smash his controller to the ground in frustration. "But this Rainbow Road is impossible! It was designed by the Devil-Pony or something!"
"Button sweetie?" Called a soothing, calm voice.
"Yeah mum?!" Button loudly answered.
"I have to run some errands." Button's mum informed. "Can I trust you and Sweetie Belle to be okay by yourselves?"
"We should be fine." Sweetie responded.
"Okay." Button's mum agreed, her voice wandering away. "I'll be back in a few hours."
Next thing that Sweetie and Button heard was the front door opening and then closing. Neither Sweetie nor Button paid any mind to it. Button just kept playing his game. A half hour past before Sweetie grew bored. 
"So we have the place to ourself?" Sweetie inquired.
"Yep." Button said, transfixed in his game.
"No pony to interrupt us?" Sweetie started passing hints, but they fell on deaf ears.
"Pretty much." Button replied.
"Button, I have a question." Sweetie sighed.
"What is it Sweetie?" Button replied, but didn't turn to face her.
"We've been dating for almost a year now." Sweetie said.
"Has it been that long?" Button asked.
"Yes and during that time, every time we've hung out, we've done nothing but play games." Sweetie was sounding irritated.
"But I thought you liked games." Button responded.
"Games are fun but I'm tired of games." Sweetie put her hoof down on this. "I want to do things that couples do!"
"Like what?" Button asked.
"Like go on dates! Maybe even have a dinner together, maybe spend a romantic night together." Sweetie was getting aggravated.
"I ..umm...well..." Button was struggling, he wanted to focus on his game.
Sweetie picked up on this and decided to switch tactics. Originally, she was going to guilt trip Button, but seeing how he was struggling to focus on his game. Sweetie was going to have fun. 
"A nice..passionate...romantic...night....even if it was for only one night..." Sweetie started feeling her little body up with her hooves, making sure Button heard every sound her hooves made as they caressed her coat. "Such a night...would be magical.."
Button was sweating bullets. His concentration was shifting, he even noticed he was crashing a lot more, but he didn't seem to care. Sweetie, on the other hoof, was having a blast. Using what she read in the book her sister thought she hid away, Sweetie was "using her natural feminine charm to make the male speechless".
"Button Darling..."  Sweetie cooed in a seductive voice she learned by listening to her sister. Her hoof was rubbing against her wet groin. "I'm waiting for you.."
"Alright Button play it cool." Button thought to himself, struggling between the game or Sweetie. "She wants your joystick dude....do you let this event pass? But I'm winning this race, I might not be able to win this again. But if you win, you'll never get a chance to play with Sweetie like that. So even if I win, I lose. But a positive is if I lose, I could win a better prize."
Sweetie saw Button's growing frustration and arousal, she knew she was winning but wanted to assert herself more. How much farther could she push him? Sweetie slowly and quietly got off the bed and strutted her way to Button, leaning her back against his, her hoof back to her crotch. Tilting her head slightly, Sweetie saw a little pecker growing in Button's groin. He was just as aroused as her. He just need a little more pushing.
"But it looks like you're too busy for me." Sweetie said sounding sad but had the biggest grin across her face. "Guess I'll have to be satisfied with my hoof instead of you."
That was the final straw.
"RAGE QUIT!!!!!!!!!!!" Button shouted, throwing his controller in the air.
Turning around, back Sweetie lose her balance, Button looked her over for a second then jumping at her pushing her back to the floor, his hooves pressed against hers. Both of them stared deep into each others eyes. Sweetie was shocked and amazed, the look in Button's eyes were the same as if he was focusing on a new game. Button's breathing was heavy as he moved his face close to Sweetie's. Sweetie couldn't resist, she was loving this unknown side of her coltfriend. Their kiss was the greatest thing Sweetie ever felt...oh wait she was wrong....Button moved his muzzle away and started moving it to Sweetie's neck, gently kissing and nipping at it. Tingles and shocked surged through Sweetie, it wasn't until she felt Button's hooves start to move up and down her body that she realized. Button was playing a new game, the Sweetie Bell Game; and she loved every moment of it. His touch was delicate yet firm, his mouth was gently yet strong. Her hind legs were grinding against each other, she wanted to rub herself but found her arms could only wrap around Button, holding him closer.
"You seem to like this game." Sweetie cooed, letting out a few cute moans.
"I love all games." Button said with a smile, looking down to Sweetie's growing wet spot. "And I always go for the high score!" 
Button started rubbing his best gaming hoof against Sweetie's tiny pussy. The sensation coursed through Sweetie like lightning. Her hips thrust forward and she kicked out a little on instinct.
"Bu..tt..on.." Sweetie moaned very loudly, her eyes were rolling to the back of her head and her tongue was sticking out, she had a silly expression across her face. "Keep going...for...that high score....you're almost.....AHHHHHHH"
Sweetie couldn't finish her sentence, Button's fast paced rubbing sent her body over, with one more thrust she didn't cum, her orgasm was so great that she squirted, a small puddle lay under her flank. Laying back, Sweetie let out gasps of air her body still twitching.
"And what was that about my games not teaching me anything?" Button asked triumphantly.
"Who...said...that...??" Sweetie breathed heavily, her little chest moving up and down swiftly. "If games made you this good...then..keep...playing..."
"I love you Sweetie Belle." Button said, kissing his marefriend.
"I love you too Button Mash." Sweetie kissed back, but then looking out the door her eyes widened in horror.
"Ahm" Said a familiar and now very stern voice from the door.
Button's blood froze and he slowly turned to see the glint in his mother's eyes.
"Hi....Mum..." Button said awkwardly.

	
		(Bonus) Sir Mash and The Enchantress



	Button Mash in his armor play set:

Stared at a teddy bear with taped on cardboard horns and wings.
"Stand back vile beast." Button Mash shouted at the stuffed teddy bear, drawing his sword.. "For I'm about to cleave thee wing from thy body."
Button charged at the "beast" and with one swing, Button cut away the stuffed animal's wings and knocked it to the ground. Standing atop the fallen beast all triumphantly, Button looked over to the nearby closet with a crayon colored "dungeon" sign. 
"Fear not fair maiden." Button said opening the door. "For I, Sir Button have rescued-"
Before "Sir" Button could finish, a small figure leaped at Button, knocking him to the ground.
"What the?!" The knight quickly reacted, gently pushing the figure off him.
In front of the Colt Knight was a cute filly:

"Thank you brave Knight." The filly mage said, not breaking her lines. "But I am in desperate need of your help." Sweetie Belle then dropped to her knees.
"What do you need my lady." Button responded, coming to Sweetie's side, trying to help her up.
"My name is Sweetie Belle, and as you can see." Sweetie explained, showing off her small cloak. "I am an enchantress of the Cutie Mark Order." Then she pointed at the fell beast teddy bear. "That vile beast drained me of my magic, and I am too weak to move on my own."
"Is there anything I can do to help?" Button asked, looking then cute white unicorn over. 
"I need to restore my magic." Sweetie giggled, but got serious again. "And there is only one way."
"Wait, what are you doing?!" Button asked as he failed to resist Sweetie, who was slowly feeling up his groin area.
"I need to refuel my magic." Sweetie explained, rubbing a little harder, her face broke in a blush. "I need to drink some of your essence."
"You mean?!" Button's body shivered as his "other sword" was unsheathed.
"What a long sword we have here." Sweetie's face looked as though she was now in heat, her heavy breath coated the tip. Sweetie's hoof began to slowly stroke the shaft. "Please give my you cock juice, so I can use magic again."
That phrase was enough for Button's "mighty sword" to start throbbing in Sweetie's hooves. Sweetie let out a small giggle but could feel her only body tingling at the sight of this mighty weapon she held in her hoof. Stroking it harder and faster, Sweetie noticed how much it was swelling up, he was ready to cum.
"Uhhh...Sweetie...I'm about to..." Button moaned a bit, his muscles tensing up.
"Give me your tasty juice." Sweetie moaned, opening her mouth and sticking out her tongue.
Button's body eased up, shooting a small stream of cum out of the tip and shot Sweetie in the mouth, leaving a few sploshes on her cheek. Letting go of the penis, Sweetie took her hoof and wiped the sploshes of cum of her face, licking them off her hoof.
"Such a delicious taste." The enchantress got wetter just swallowing it. "I can almost feel my magic being restored."
"So does that mean you're all better?" Button asked, sitting down, a bit tired after cumming that much.
"I'm not done yet." Sweetie pushed Button to his back, sitting on his waist. "I still need more magic, and to get the most, I need you to pour that sweet cum deep in my most precious spot." Sweetie then proceeded to point to the area of her body where her womb would be.
'Come on Button..Play it cool..' Button thought to himself, noticing how Sweetie was aligning his cock to her pussy entrance. "But a true knight strikes first!" Button said aloud as he thrust his penis deep inside Sweetie Belle.
"OHHH BUTTON!!!!" Sweetie loudly moaned, feeling her vaginal walls stretch out and take a firm hold of Button's "sword". "Such a big sword, it's gonna break me already!" Sweetie's hips were moving on their own at this point, she had a heat covered expression across her face.
"I never knew an Enchantress gave in so quickly." Button said with a smug smile, grabbing Sweetie by her swaying hips.
"Oh no." Sweetie responded, giving Button a deep, tongue kiss, almost robbing him of his breath. "I'm gonna milk you dry long before I succumb to your blade." Sweetie says this but she was still slamming her hips against Button's at a harder and faster pace.
"A knight never backs from a challenge." Button replied, taking hold of Sweetie, and while keeping the motion of his hips, pushed Sweetie gently on her back and was now on top of her.
"You seem to be enjoying this just as much as I am." Sweetie teased while moaned Button's name into his mouth as they kissed again and again.
'That's because....because..." Button started blushing. "It's because I LOVE YOU!!!" Button then gave Sweetie his own deep kiss, his tongue forced its way into Sweetie's.
Sweetie's face was redder than that time she and the other Cutie Mark Crusaders ate ten pounds of chili peppers. Her pussy tightened even more, and almost gushed out juices over Button's throbbing cock. A confession while being bucked by such a dreamy colt, this was more than she could bear. 
"I love you too Button Mash!" Sweetie said, placing her hooves on Button's cheeks. "Let's cum together! I want us to look in each others eyes when we...when we...LOOK AT ME!!!"
Both ponies lips pressed against each other and their eyes remained fixed upon each other as they let out their orgasm. Sweetie could feel Button's hot seed firing deep into her womb, slathering her insides. Her own juices gushed out, coating the cock as it leaked out, mixing with Button's cum that leaked out as well.
"I love you Button." Sweetie said, feeling Button pull out of her, her pussy was still open from having such a thing deep inside her. She placed her hooves on her stomach. "I feel so full with your hot seed!"
"I love you too Sweetie." Button responded through gasping breaths. "And you were right. Role playing is much more exciting."
"Then how about round two Sir Knight?" Sweetie asked, getting back in character. "I may need more of your magical seed."
"As you wish M'lady." Button responded, getting up and ready for round two.
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