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		Description

Twilight Velvet wasn't happy. Besides sitting at home alone all day and reading a book, she had nothing else better to do.
Until a disgruntled princess comes knocking on her door and asking for her help. Everything is about to change for the middle aged mare, for better or worse.
Warning: Contains body swapping and incest.
Also, it's anthro.
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		Chapter 1



Twilight Velvet sat on a couch in the living room, a book in her dainty white hands. The only sounds in the house were the slow ticking of the clock that hung off the wall, and the occasional ruffle whenever she turned a page. All was quiet in the Sparkle house.
Somehow it was unnerving.
Velvet put the book down on a table and sighed. She remembered that the house was once occupied by one very restless colt that would run around the house, saving his imaginary princess, and one very bookwormish filly that would almost always have her muzzle buried in a book or two.
She frowned, her lips forming a thin line on her face. She once thought that having some peace and quiet after everything she had to put up with raising her children would be rewarding, but now she wished otherwise.
Sure they grew up to be strong and respectable ponies, and she could not possibly be anymore proud of them, but she sorely wished that they would write to her more often, but she supposed that they were also rather busy ponies. Her daughter, Twilight Sparkle, whom was now an official princess of Equestria, now owns a castle of her own and with it, comes a slew of new important duties which would mean having even less time. Her son, Shining Armor, was a prince of an empire, which, needless to say, had his hands full as well.
Velvet stared longingly out of her window of her modest two story home in Canterlot. It was in the middle of the afternoon and Celestia’s sun shone brightly upon its denizens. Her thin frown dipped just a little further as the weather did not reflect her mood at all.
Why was she feeling so melancholic? She supposed it was because her husband was away too on a business trip, which left her utterly and completely alone for about a week. She sorely wished that something interesting would happen soon or else she’d lose her mind.
She stared at her book on the table that she had read at least twice, contemplating whether or not she should pick it up and read it again, or maybe grab a couple more books in its likeness to build a bookfort like she used to with Twilight. The memory brought a smile on her face and she mulled over the idea in her head for a minute. It could be an idea to stave off the debilitating boredom.
*knock knock*
Her ears perked up when she heard a sudden knock on the door. Could it be the mailpony? She wasn’t expecting any packages, and she was most definitely not expecting any guests to show up.
Curious, she made her way to the door, and turned the knob, opening it just a crack to see who was outside. Her face contorted into looks of confusion as she saw a figure cloaked in a very dark hoodie. “Can I come in?” came a very recognizable voice.
Before Velvet could open her mouth, the mysterious pony pushed their way in, walking through the threshold before closing the door behind them. Velvet raised an eyebrow at the spectacle and a spark of alarm rang through her mind. Equestria was a very peaceful country, and crimes were very few and far in between, but she started tensing up nonetheless.
“Thanks,” came the mysterious pony again as she (Velvet decided that the mysterious pony was a female due to her shape) plopped down on her couch.
“May I ask, who are you?” Velvet asked as politely as she could. Considering this pony just entered her house uninvited, she thought the stranger at least owed her a name.
In response to her question, the mysterious pony only giggled. “Don’t you recognize your own daughter?” She reached the top of her hoodie, and pulled it down and revealed none other than her daughter-in-law, Cadance!
Velvet gaped, and was speechless for a moment of this sudden turn of events. What was she doing here all of a sudden? Of course she was glad to see her, but the suddenness of her appearance was unexpected.
“I’ll go get some tea,” Velvet said as she made her way to the kitchen. Also, why couldn’t she recognize the mare that foalsat her daughter when she was younger and married her son? It must have been that hoodie, Velvet thought. It was probably enchanted so that it would make the wearer harder to recognize, but why would Cadance be wearing something like that?
Only time will tell, Velvet supposed.
~
Velvet emerged from the kitchen, tray in her hands and set it down on the table. Cadance was sitting on the couch that was occupied by herself a couple of minutes ago. Velvet sat down next to her. “It is very good to see you again,” said Velvet as she picked up the teapot in her magical grasp and began pouring out the tea into the tea cups. 
Cadance picked up her tea cup, idly tapping her finger on the glassy surface and staring at her reflection in the brown liquid. Velvet realized that she must be thinking of what to say, so she decided to take a sip of her tea to give Cadance some time. She brought the tea cup close to her lips, breathing in the soothing aroma of the tea, before taking a sip.
“I’m sorry,” Cadance began. “I’m sorry for barging in your home like this uninvited.” Her mouth curved into a frown as she spoke.
“You’re welcome here anytime, Cadance,” Velvet assured her, placing a comforting hand on her shoulder. Velvet took a good look at her. Cadance was dressed in rather casual clothes for a princess, with a dark hoodie and blue jeans. But what stood out the most was her posture. She looked tired.
“Thanks, mom,” she said with a small smile. Velvet returned with a smile of her own.
“Would you mind telling me what’s troubling you?” Velvet asked gently as she scooted a little closer to her daughter-in-law.
Cadance bit her lower lip, as if she was hesitant. “Can you keep a secret?”
“Of course,” Velvet said in response, which brought a smile on Cadance’s lips. 
“I’ve been feeling really tired and overworked lately, and I just wanted a little break from the hectic life,” she said as her ears folded in shame and a blush formed on her cheeks.
Velvet raised an eyebrow at that, but stayed quiet and nodded for her daughter-in-law to continue. “I just couldn’t take it and I decided to well…” she trailed off, her voice becoming small and she shrunk under Velvet’s gaze.
“You ran away,” Velvet concluded for her.
Cadance did not bother with a verbal response, but the pregnant silence told Velvet what she needed to know. 
“It’s okay, Cadance,” Velvet said as she wrapped her arms around her, bringing her closer and stroking her mane softly. It reminded her of the times she used to do this with her real daughter, and it brought a small nostalgic smile to her face. “You’re welcome here anytime if you want to take a breather.” A thought entered Velvet’s head suddenly. “Why are you here in Canterlot? Don’t tell me you ran all the way here?”
Cadance closed her eyes and let out a tired sigh. “I had to, mom. The ponies there would recognize me instantly, even with the hoodie on. I don’t know how they do it, but I barely managed to get out of there.”
Velvet chuckled good naturedly. “I wish there was some way to get away from all of my duties, just for a couple of weeks. I’m not asking too much, am I?” said Cadance as she looked up to Velvet with watery eyes.
“No Cadance, I don’t think you are.” Velvet wished she could help, she really did. She loved Cadance as if she were her own, and she hated to see her like this, but there was nothing she could do. Unless…
“What is it, mom?” Cadance asked as she saw Velvet stare off into space.
In response to Cadance’s question, Velvet turned her head slowly, a small frown on her lips and eyes deep in thought. “I have an idea…” she said slowly.
“Go on…” Cadance said, her interest piqued.
“There is this spell that I know… that allows ponies to… swap bodies,” Velvet said slowly.
Cadance’s eyes widened at her words, and her mouth gaped. After a few moments, she said, “Are you suggesting that I trade places with somepony else?”
Velvet nodded.
“With who?” Cadance asked in confusion. Velvet remained silent, and the metaphorical gears in Cadance’s head slowly clicked into place, and she focused her pink eyes back to Velvet. “You?”
“I think that’d be the most practical choice, since I know the spell and you better than most ponies,” said Velvet calmly.
Cadance chewed on her lip contemplatively. “Would you really be willing to do that for me?” 
“Well, I would, but I wouldn’t know if I could deal with my own son…” Velvet trailed off but the implication was there.
“Oh, you don’t have to worry about Shiny. He’s been called off to inspect a changeling sighting in the West, so he’ll be gone for awhile.
Now the metaphorical ball was back on Velvet’s metaphorical side of the court. She cupped her chin, and hummed in contemplation, her eyes darting back and forth. Should she go along with this crazy plan? She did wish that she wanted something interesting to happen, but now that it was literally tossed on her lap, she was starting to rethink her decision.
After what seemed like forever, she nodded her head, and said, “Let’s do it.”
Cadance’s eyes lit up, and she squealed, wrapping her arms around her mother-in-law. “OH thankyouthankyouthankyou!” Cadance said in joy. “You won’t regret this!”
~
This was a dumb idea, Velvet thought as she sat in her private cabin in the train. Cadance wasn’t kidding when she said that she had barely managed to escape her duties, because as soon as they had completed the spell, the royal guard had come barging in looking for her.
So here she was, in Cadance’s body and surrounded by her royal helpers and servants. “You shouldn’t go running off on your own like that, your highness,” came from one of the servants. “It would cause a panic.”
Velvet sighed, and straightened out her dress that the pony servants had insisted she wear. Apparently, they had spare dress and accessories to make their princess presentable wherever they go.
She yelped when she felt one of the servants touched her wings. There was another thing that she wanted to complain about, was those darned wings. Why in Equestria were they so sensitive?!
“Hold still, princess. I’m trying to preen your wings.”
Velvet had to suppress a retort as she sat completely still, letting them dress her up like a doll. They polished her nails, brushed her fur, combed her mane, and placed her regalia like an icing on the cake.
When they were done, Velvet really did look the part, if the mirror in front of her was anything to go by. She looked absolutely stunning. 
~
It was hours later, and the moon had long been raised in the sky. Velvet entered her private chambers, completely exhausted. She barely had any time to compose herself and gather her thoughts before she was thrust into work, performing all kinds of royal duties from renewing trading rights with buffalos, to taxes, to holding court for her subjects. That had been the most tiring part of her day.
She used her magic and practically ripped off the stuffy dress. Right now, all she wanted to do was to collapse on to the soft bed and sleep the rest of the week away. But she knew that proper hygiene came first, so she reluctantly made a detour to the royal bathroom, intending to take a quick shower before bed.
She entered the bathroom, and turned on the lights, the sudden brightness making her temporarily blind. She shook her head a few times, before her eyes focused and landed on the large full body mirror in front of herself.
Her eyes widened as she got her first good view of the body she was inhabiting. She wore a matching pair of a black bra and panties with white laces. Now that she was wearing nothing but her underwear, she could see how toned Cadance’s body is. Her pink fur shone brightly and was well groomed, as is her tri colored mane and tail that literally bounced whenever she turned her head. 
Velvet dug her fingers into the fur on her stomach, and felt the smooth taut skin underneath. She reached behind her, intending to undo her bra. Isn’t this a violation of privacy? thought Velvet as she clasped the back of her bra. Then again, she was going to stay in Cadance’s body for at least another week or so, so it would’ve been unavoidable either way.
Without another thought, she unhooked her bra, letting it fall. She was greeted by a pair of very perky, and very round breasts. They’re perfect, Velvet thought in mild jealousy. They truly were something any stallion could hardly resist.
Next, she moved lower, her hands running along her waist, and grabbed the waistband of her panties. She paused, and turned around so she could get an eyeful of her flank. She could see her diamond, heart-shaped cutie mark, and her heart-shaped ass. She bent forward, slowly pulling her panties down. She flicked her tail to the side to reveal her winking slit that was already moist. Admittedly, violating someone's privacy like this was starting to get her excited.
Still bent forward, she gave her plump left ass cheek an experimental slap, and watched intently as the soft pliable flesh rippled from the impact. She stood up with a giddy expression on her face, her fists clenched in excitement as she gave a small squee. She had forgotten what it had felt like to have a body like this. To feel so young. 
She decided that, even though she had to deal with being a princess, it would be worth it.
All of that shattered when she heard an extremely familiar voice come from the bedroom. 
“Honey, I’m home!”
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		Chapter 2



Velvet froze, a cold chill running up her spine at the sound of the voice. Before she could react, she heard the sound of the door knob to the bathroom turning. She could not react, her legs were frozen in place. All she could do was stare in horror, like a deer trapped in the headlights.
Her exposed back was to the door, and her body visibly tensed up when she heard the door creak all the way open. “There you are,” came the voice of Shining Armor. She heard his heavy footsteps and then the sound of running water as he turned on the tap.
Out of the corner of her eye, she could see that Shining Armor was washing his hands and face. “Turns out the sighting in the West was just a false alarm, and that they mistook a zebra for a changeling. Could you believe that?” Shining Armor said as he dried off his hands and chuckled. “Someponies these days.” He shook his head.
“How about you, Cady?” he addressed Velvet, who hadn’t budged an inch. “How was your day?”
Velvet bit her lip, and tried to keep the nervousness out of her voice. “It was tiring, but, uh, nothing I couldn’t handle!” she said, the tail end of the sentence rising an octave or too. If Shining noticed anything different about his wife, he did not comment on it.
“That’s good to hear,” said Shining. Velvet’s ears perked up as she heard the sound of some rustling coming from behind her, but she did not know what it was. Suddenly, she felt something press right up against her marehood, making her give out a rather loud yelp.
“I see that you’re happy to see me,” Shining said as he nuzzled her second pair of lips. 
What in the name of Celestia?! Velvet screamed internally as she felt her son’s cold nose press up against her most private of areas. Who does these kinds of things without warning?! Never in Velvet’s long life had she ever seen something like this. WIth her husband, it would all be planned out; a nice dinner, a nice stroll in the park, and then they would have sex, and even then it would be a big maybe.
But her son had literally just shoved his nose in between her legs! Was he smelling me?! Oh sweet Celestia! To her shame and absolute horror, some part of her really liked how her son was treating her. How bestial and animalistic he was to do something so lewd. 
She gasped as she felt her son’s big strong hands grabbed her butt cheeks, and pushing them apart to allow him better access to her nether bits. She could feel his breath on her sensitive marehood, his hot breath tickled her entrance whenever he exhaled.
“Shining, wait!” was what she tried to say, before a low guttural groan tumbled out of her mouth. Her son had licked her… there. He licked her there and it felt so good! 
He licked her again, his broad flat tongue dragging the length of her labia, parting her folds ever so slightly, letting even more juices trickle out of her soaked cunt and on to the bathroom floor, and continued to travel northwards, getting dangerously close to her taint.
He repeated this motion again and again, each swath of his tongue going deeper and deeper into her, until her knees buckled due to the sensations bombarding her brain.
She fell to the ground, knees huddled together and her butt in the air as her son continued to pleasure her. All Velvet could think of at the moment was how good his tongue was. “Wow, you must really miss me,” Shining said, chuckling. 
Velvet could only whine, her insides reduced to jelly from her son’s amazing tongue work. Did I really just compliment my own SON at how good he was at oral?!
He kissed her on her lips again, tenderly, sending shivers up Velvet’s spine, before diving in. He closed his lips against Velvet’s moist marehood, sucking and slurping with wild abandon. His strong, lithe tongue penetrated her, and rubbing her in her innermost places.
Sparks of electricity raced through Velvet’s entire body, setting her nerves on fire. She half moaned, half shouted in protest as tears brimmed her eyes from the intense sensations. Her wings flared out reflexively, and she came. And came again, and again.
Shining never stopped, even after her pussy started clenching around the faux member again and again. He just kept going, ramming and thrusting his tongue as far as it could go, hitting one particular spot again and again. His hands grabbed her flank firmly, over her cutie marks to hold her in place as he continued his oral assault.
”Ahh… ahh… ahh…” Velvet could barely think straight, her mind could only draw up a blank. A puddle of her juices had formed on the floor underneath her from her leaking pussy.
“Did you like that, sweetie?” Velvet looked behind her in her prostrated form. Her eyes widened to the size of saucers and her breath hitched in her throat as her eyes landed on her son’s dick. He must have gotten undressed at some point.
Through the haze of her post orgamic bliss, she realized what was going to happen next. “Shiny… wait…” she said just above a whisper, but Shining Armor heard her regardless.
“Yes Cady?” he said, pulling his head out from her ass.
“Could we… not do this… tonight?” said Velvet breathlessly.
Shining Armor’s look of disbelief would have made Velvet laugh in any other situation, but she could barely raise her voice to a normal speaking volume, much less laugh. “B-but-”
“Please, Shiny,” Velvet said again. “I just can’t tonight, okay?”
With a heavy sigh, he said, “Okay…” He moved over to her, and gently picked her up with his arms, cradling her like a foal, before carrying her out of the bathroom and into the bedroom, where he gently laid her on the bed, and pulled the covers over her.
As he laid her down, Velvet could get a clear view of her son’s dick, which was absolutely hard and desperate for attention. She knew that if she didn’t want to blow her cover, she’d have to deal with that. She shivered in fear as she realized exactly how big it was.
That thing’s going to rip me apart, thought Velvet, mortified. How is that supposed to fit INSIDE me?!
As much as she wanted to panic, her exhaustion caught up with her, and she whisked away to dreamland.
Looks like she has her work cut out for her as a princess.
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Finally! Cadance thought as she stretched out on the couch. No sooner had they completed the spell, her guards had literally just come barging in through the front door and had whisked Twilight Velvet away.
She’s free, she realized, and she could not be happier to be away from all of her responsibilities, even if it was just for a short period of time. Being a princess wasn’t as rewarding as one might think, being cooped up in a castle all day and dealing with boring paperwork and the demands of her subjects. She did not know how her aunties could handle it all day everyday.
She sighed, and let loose a heavy yawn as she snuggled into the couch. She had to thank her mother-in-law who was willing to go out of her way to give her some much needed rest. She was about to fall into unconsciousness, before she realized that the clothes she was wearing would be rather uncomfortable to sleep in.
She huffed in annoyance at this small revelation, but got up off the couch nonetheless in search of some more appealing clothes. She started her search in the master bedroom upstairs. She opened the door and entered the room, leaving the aforementioned door ajar, and made her way to the closet.
Now let’s see what we have here… hmm…
~
It was twenty minutes later and Cadance had not found any piece of clothing that appealed to her. They all just screamed old, or middle aged. Then again… she thought as she went up to a mirror and got a good look of the body she was inhabiting.
A pair of emerald eyes greeted her instead of her usual purple ones. She had long flowing purple hair and many streaks of white interlaced with it, and it stopped short just above her eyes. She moved her gaze lower to inspect her body. She had pristine white fur, and she was currently wearing a plain white dress that reached all the way down to her knees.
With a flick of her horn, she magicked the dress off of her, before folding it neatly and placing it on the bed. She wasn’t wearing a bra, surprisingly. She supposed that even a mare like Twilight Velvet would see no point in putting on the constricting article of clothing in the comfort of your own home.
She looked herself over again. She didn’t look bad, in terms of mares her age went. Night Light should be considered a lucky stallion to have a mare like Velvet who has aged so gracefully. Her breasts were round and perky, with no clear signs of sagging. Her areolas were a nice healthy pink.
She wore a simple pink and white striped panties that hugged her posterior quite nicely. She turned around, and got a good view of Twilight Velvet’s ass. Her thighs were large, her hips wide, and had a nice mixture of muscle and fat. She spotted Velvet’s cutie mark for the very first time. A trio of purple stars.
She supposed she could just walk around like this. It wasn’t like she was expecting any visitors, and Velvet had told her that her husband was away on a business trip. After about a minute of internal debate, she couldn’t see the harm in walking around the house in her barely clothed state.
She walked downstairs, her boobs and ass jiggling as she took each step, and plopped her butt back down on the couch, splaying herself out lazily, before picking up the remote control and switching on the television.
~
A couple of hours and some channel surfing later, Cadance found herself rather bored. It was just too early for her to just go to sleep, and the heat was rather unbearable, as it is usually the case in the summer time. As she laid on the couch, she reveled in the fact that she didn’t have any wings that would almost always get in the way. She turned off the television, and tossed the remote aside in favor of just lying down.
She decided that she could probably do a little experimenting with this new body of hers. Her hand ran down her body, until it rested at the edge of her pink and white striped panties. A moment of hesitation washed over her, but was doused in a moment as the heat coming from her loins demanded her to go further.
Estrus. Great, she thought with sarcasm. It appears that it would follow her wherever she went. She had been hit by a particular strong bout of estrus, and she had conveniently let that little tidbit of information slip her mind when she swapped bodies with Velvet, but, as long as that horny husband of hers wasn’t around, she was confident that Velvet could handle herself.
Now though, it appears that she wasn’t the only mare to have been going through this cursed heat cycle as she withdrew her fingers from her panties that were completely moist. She sighed. Nothing was ever easy. She supposed that at least she did not have to hide it or try to go through her usual daily life with it constantly bothering her, so she had that going for her.
“Mmm…” Cadance half moaned, half hummed as she licked her fingers clean, enjoying the taste of her own juices. She was going to have to quell this rather unbearable heat in her loins if she ever wanted to get any rest.
Cadance got up from her position from on the couch, and was making her way upstairs in search of a dildo or something phallus like that she could use.
Crash!
The sudden noise made her heart skip a beat, and she brought a hand up her bare chest. What was that?! Cadance thought to herself. It sounded like something crashing through a window. She made her way to the back of the house, to where the patio was located and sure enough, she found a football on the floor that was likely the cause of the sudden and abrupt noise.
She moved closer to the football. It was surrounded by a sea of glass which was likely the remains of the broken sliding door next to it. She lighted her horn, a gentle blue hue emanating from it, the same color surrounded the ball, and levitated it towards her.
She caught it in her hands, just before she heard some footsteps approaching her, and two young stallions came into view.
“Oh my gosh, I’m so sorry!” came from one of the stallions. “My friend here has some serious butter-f-ffff-” the stallion’s eyes went wide at what he saw, his words caught in his throat. His friend also noticed the same thing, his eyes going as wide as saucers.
Cadance realized that they must have been staring at her rather nude figure, and was impressed that she was able to get a reaction like theirs. Her cheeks got slightly red as she realized that the stallions in front of her were ogling her unabashedly. There’s an idea… thought Cadance, the heat in her loins the forefront of her thinking. Well, it wouldn’t technically be called cheating now, would it?
“You want this?” Cadance said as she raised the ball up in her hands. The stallions snapped out of their stupor, and slowly walked towards Cadance. One of them wiped the corners of their mouth. 
“H-hello mrs. S-Sparkle,” said the stallion, his cheeks flushed as he tried to keep his eyes above Cadance’s chest.
“Who are you?” Cadance said slowly, questioningly, as she placed her hand on her hip and swayed to the left.
“M-my name is Cloud Buck, ma’am, my d-dad and I live next door, remember?” said the stallion. He was a young thing, and he was an earth pony with lime green fur and black mane. He was shirtless, wearing nothing but a pair of short trousers, likely because they were just playing ball in their own backyard. “And t-this is my f-friend, he’s from the royal guard,” Cloud Buck said as he pointed towards his friend.
Once he realized he was being addressed, he stood straight, hands by his side. “The name’s Crystal Clear, ma’am.” Cadance had already known that fact, since she recognized him to be one of her guard. He was young too, though he seemed to be more muscular than his friend. He was a crystal pony with a blue coat and an even lighter shade of blue for his mane and tail. He was also wearing nothing but a pair of shorts. “We are deeply sorry for the mess that we have made, can you please forgive us?”
Cadance rested a finger on her lower lip and hummed, as if she was contemplating something. She tilted her head, and her eyes grew half lidded, a small smile forming on her lips. “Why don’t you show me exactly how sorry you are,” Cadance said, her voice adopting a sultry tone.
“Mrs. S-Sparkle?!” stammered Cloud Buck, his voice hitching.
“Me thinks me knows what the fine lady wants,” said Crystal Clear as he approached Cadance, grabbed her by the hips, and pushed his muzzle on to hers, roughly. Cadance melted into the kiss with a soft giggle, allowing the appendage that was prodding her lips entrance as she opened her mouth. Their tongues met, and she instantly knew she was fighting a losing battle, but she didn’t care. She brought her arms to rest on the strong stallion’s shoulders, and they locked behind the stallion’s head.
“W-wait! Aren’t you married, mrs. Sparkle?!” said Cloud Buck in shock as he eyed the golden ring around her finger.
In response to that, the stallion kissing Cadance pulled away for a moment, tilting his head back, a small trail of their spittle on his lips. “Dude, if you want to be prissy about this, you can just leave and give me twenty minutes with this fine mare…”
Cloud Buck looked hesitant, and Cadance decided to try and break him in to get along with the idea. After all, the more the merrier, right? She reached for his loose pants, tugging them down ever so slightly, and gently grabbed the hardening phallus underneath, her fingers wrapping around his dick.
“Ah!” he yelped at the sudden contact, but didn’t shy away. His cheeks grew flushed, and he started to breathe heavier.
“You’re not going to leave until you get your ball back, are you?” said Cadance teasingly, a mischievous glint in her eyes. His back arched, and he bit his lower lip to stifle a groan. “Why don’t we take this to someplace more comfortable?”
Cadance felt herself being picked up by two powerful arms, and carried up the stairs. Crystal Clear was the one who had taken the initiative, kissing her roughly again as he carried her up the stairs and into the master bedroom, where he laid her on the bed.
They broke apart, and he pulled his trousers down, revealing his member which was already at full mast and raring to go. Cadance got off the bed, much to Crystal’s confusion, and got down to her knees. Cadance knew by experience that a little foreplay could go a long way. At the corner of her eyes, she noticed that Cloud Buck had followed after them, lingering at the doorway, his hands futilely trying to cover his member, his cheeks flushed.
Cadance almost giggled at the sight, “Come on,” Cadance said teasingly, beckoning the stallion to come in. Hesitantly, he walked in, and stood next to his friend, in front of Cadance. She tugged at the waistband of his trousers, before pulling them down, revealing his penis. If it was even possible, his face got even redder and his ears splayed back.
Cloud Buck’s penis was a faded pink, with some dark brown splotches near the tip. Cadance noted, that his friend, Crystal Clear had a rather peculiar one. The base of his penis was black, that was fairly common, but what made his stand out was the fact that it turned blue at the tip. Then again, she had never been with a crystal pony before.
Cadance licked her lips, happy that her voracious craving for cock would be satisfied. Eyes half lidded and tongue sticking out, she lapped at Crystal’s blue cockhead, dragging her smooth velvety tongue against the tip, his pre coating the surface of her tongue. Crystal grunted and quivered, and he had to suppress the urge to buck into the mare’s mouth. She used her hand to gently grasp the base of his veiny member, and stroking it until she reached the medial ring, before tightening her grip ever so slightly as she made her way back down. His teeth bared, and he grunted as another glob of pre shot into her mouth, which she swirled it around in her mouth with her tongue, savoring the musky taste, before swallowing it.
Out of the corner of her eye, she spotted Cloud Buck’s standing proudly, a thin viscous fluid dribbling freely from his tip to the floor. She released the cock in her mouth with a wet pop, giving the tip another teasing lick, before she switched her focus to the other phallus that was begging for her attention. 
She wrapped her mouth around Cloud Buck’s phallus, the first few inches disappearing into her mouth. Cloud Buck whinnied, and his breath became shorter, and his dick began to throb at a quickening pace in time with his quickening heartbeat. She cupped his sensitive orbs, lightly fondling them as she pushed herself forward, taking inch by veiny inch of the throbbing member.
“AH! Mrs. S-Sparkle! I-ah! I’m gonna-” Realizing what he meant, Cadance pulled out quickly before he could finish, which he gave an impatient whine.
Cadance thought it was adorable as he tried to thrust back into Cadance’s white muzzle, but was denied entrance. She got up off the floor, and grabbed the waistband of her panties, and wiggled her butt as she pulled them off, and laid on the bed on her back, spreading her legs. “Wouldn’t want to finish before the main event now, would we?”
She used her fingers to part her dripping folds, revealing how moist she was. “Alright!” Crystal exclaimed in excitement as he climbed on to the bed. 
“Wait,” Cadance said, making him pause. “I want Cloud Buck.” Crystal looked disappointed, but offered no argument as he made his way over to her.
He was positioned in front of her, shaking, “Should we really be doing this, Mrs. Sparkle? On this bed? W-what about your husband?” 
“Forget that big oaf,” Cadance said impatiently as she continued to part her folds using one of her fingers that still bore her wedding ring. I want you inside me. Now.”
Spurred on at the heat of the moment, Cloud Buck aligned his member to her sopping cunt, and pushed, penetrating her.”Ooooh…” Cadance moaned, encouraging the stallion pushing her to double his efforts.
“You’re… really tight… mrs. Sparkle…” Cloud grunted.
“Please,” Cadance said breathlessly. “Call me Velvet.” She felt herself stretching to accommodate his girth, her juices leaking out of her pussy, making a  mess on the bedsheets. “Come here,” Cadance called out to the other pony in the room, and he sidled up next to her, pointing his dick towards her muzzle.
She took it in her mouth, burying the dick inside her throat. Tears brimmed her eyes as the phallus lodged itself deep inside her throat. Her muzzle met skin as her nose bumped against his hips. “Holy fuck…” Crystal muttered as he felt himself enveloped in her welcoming warmness.
Cadance felt a jolt of intense pleasure as she finally felt Cloud Buck hilt inside her, his dick pressed right up against her womb. The feeling of her innermost places being so damn full made her moan, but it came out muffled around Crytal’s dick. Crystal groaned as Cadance’s moan sent pleasant vibrations around his meat pole.
In tandem, they began to thrust, slowly at first, but they slowly picked up the pace. Soft pattering became hard slapping as Cloud Buck’s hips met Cadance’s. Crystal had grabbed Cadance’s purple hair, and was roughly thrusting his dick in and out of Cadance’s mouth. She could barely breathe, and the only time she could, it was the strong smell of his musk. Seconds turned to hours as his musk slowly turned into her air, clouding her mind with pure unadulterated lust.
She had opened her mouth as wide as it could go, her jaw laxed, as she took her face fucking. She used her tongue to lap at the underside of his dick whenever she could.
Meanwhile, Cloud Buck was bucking her at a fervent pace, his veiny shaft, slick with her juices, being pulled out only until the medial ring, before being buried again inside Cadance’s velvety walls.
This continued on for what felt like an eternity. The air inside the room reeked of sex and filled with lewd slapping sounds and groans of pleasure. Cadance felt the dick twitch in her mouth, and she pulled her head back, until only the tip remained inside her muzzle, before using her hand to jerk Crystal off. He came, the first spurt of his orgasm making his member distend and his tip flare.
The first spurt shot straight in her throat, but Cadance expected it, so she swallowed it without a problem. The second and third spurt that followed were also easily swallowed, and the fourth and fifth landed on her tongue. She let go the member, the next few spurts landing on her face and mane. She licked her lips, savoring the salty, lumpy flavor.
Cadance’s eyes rolled to the back of her head as Cloud Buck gave a particularly violent thrust, and she came, her walls clenching and pulling at Cloud Buck's member, squeezing him for all he’s worth. Cadance wrapped her arms around his body, pulling him in and not allowing him to pull out.  He hilted inside her one last time, ramming into her abused cervix one more time, before releasing his load. 
Cadance screamed, her eyes clenched shut as she was sent hurtling into oblivion.The first spurt filled her womb up completely, and the second joined the first in painting her walls white. Her marehood could hardly contain all of his seed, and it ended up seeping out of her vagina, despite it still being buried deep inside her.
They were all out of breath, panting raggedly after their lovemaking. “Velvet, I *pant* I’m so sorry… I… came inside you,” said Cloud Buck, his face full of regret.
Cadance put her hand over her marehood, and scooped up some of the semen that was leaking out of her sorely abused hole, before licking her finger clean, and moaned at the taste. She didn’t care right now. In fact, she couldn’t care less about the consequences right now.
“Just come lie down with me.” They obliged, hugging her from both ends as she pulled the covers over them, their limp cocks resting limply against her thighs.
They drifted off to sleep as the moon peeked out from the horizon.
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Twilight Velvet stirred, slowly opening her heavy eyelids. She winced as the sunlight assaulted her sensitive eyes, and she was forced to blink a few times before she got used to it.
Finally awake, she looked around her surroundings, confused at what she saw, until she shifted and laid her eyes on the other occupant of the bed. Her eyes widened, and her heart drummed in her chest. Memories of what happened yesterday flashed through her mind, the way that her own son, Shining Armor, had given her one of the best oral sex she had ever had.
Shining Armor was thankfully still asleep. She took in deep breaths as she tried to calm herself down. She was fine. Shining Armor’s asleep. She won’t get sexually harassed by her own son. Which, when she thought about it, was not technically sexual harassment, considering that she was now his wife. 
She blushed at this fact, her cheeks a bright red. I am my son’s wife, she thought to herself. She looked over his sleeping form. He looked so peaceful when he was asleep. It reminded her of all the times he would try to sneak in bed with her after he had bad dreams, and then playing it cool the morning after. And now, here he was, so big and strong and caring. She briefly wondered what it would be like to be his actual wife. She knew him better than anyone else did, didn’t she?
She considered the ludicrous idea, being the idyllic princess that everyone knew and loved, and being the wife of the wonderful Shining Armor. He was such a good stallion. If only things were different...
Her eyes fluttered close, and she leaned in slowly, her heart beating faster and faster. Her body started moving of its own accord, and she wasn’t even sure if she wanted to stop. Closer, and closer still, until their muzzles were only centimeters apart. She could feel his warm breath on her lips. The smell of his masculinity reached her nostrils, and she lifted her hand to gently caress his cheek. So close. All she had to do was lean just a little more…
Their lips were only a breath apart, before she pulled away, eyes wide and  horrified. D-did I… just…? Yes. Yes she did. The realization that she had nearly voluntarily kissed her son and imagined him as her mate made her feel utterly ashamed. 
Tears ran down her eyes. I’m a horrible mother. She curled up into a fetal position, and began sobbing softly. How could she even think of such a thing?! To go down that path? To be so selfish as to want him for herself?
In her self admonishment, she did not notice Shining Armor had also woken up from his slumber. His ears flicked at the sound of his beloved weeping quietly next to him, and his eyes opened slowly. Groggily, he said, “What’s wrong, Cadance?” 
“N-nothing!” came the quick reply of his wife. In response to that, he pulled her closer to him. Velvet ‘eeped’ when she felt her son’s strong arms pulling her closer to her, and she could do nothing as she was pulled into an embrace.
“You can tell me anything, you know that, right?” Shining said in a comforting tone. His eyes were soft and his lips were curved in a small gentle smile. “I love you, you know that, right?”
Velvet’s sobbing came to a stop, and she could feel a small smile of her own tugging at her lips. “I love you too,” she said, which was true. Without warning, Shining Armor pressed his lips against hers. Velvets eyes widened as she felt his strong but gentle hand pressing against the back of her head, preventing her from pulling away.
In the end, she melted into her son’s kiss, her cheeks turning a very flattering shade of red. She moaned as their lips meshed together heatedly. Her son pulled away, and she longed for his contact again. Her wish was granted when he tenderly kissed her cheek, and then he moved lower to give a small peck on her neck. Her eyes widened as she felt his hands squeeze her butt cheek, and remembered one very important detail. They were both naked.
“Sh-Shining… ah!” she yelped as she felt her son nip at the crook of her neck.
“Yes?” Shining replied smoothly, not pausing from his ministrations.
“I-I think we sh-shouldn’t-[i[ah!” she yelped again as her son moved on top of her, his chiseled and toned body pressing down against her slender and lithe one, effectively pinning her down. The combined body heat made her feel incredibly hot. Her whole face had practically turned a red shade as she felt something incredibly hard and incredibly phallus-like press up against her entrance.
She could only gasp and whine. The weight on top of her not allowing her enough air to do otherwise. Shining Armor was affectionately peppering kisses all along her neck and face, occasionally planting one on her lips.
Nonononono! was what she wanted to say, but her incredibly hot and winking slit said otherwise. If she could look down, she was confident that she would be absolutely soaked. What was wrong with her body? Never in her life has she desired cock as much as she did now. Was alicorn anatomy different than others?
She moaned, her mouth forming a loose ‘o’ as she felt her lover drag the length of his cock against her moist folds, the tip flicking up and hitting her clit.
Velvet could barely see past the haze of pleasure as her son leaned back, and used one of his hands to lign up his stiff member to her cunt. Pre cum oozed in a steady, thick stream from his long veiny shaft, drizzling on her moist folds where it travelled downwards between her ass crack and to her small asshole, making her shiver.
A small seed a doubt made itself known to Velvet as she tried to protest, but the words never made it out of her throat as Shining pushed into her slowly, penetrating her. Velvet’s mind twisted into an internal conflict. This was her son. He was fucking her. This was wrong, wasn’t it? Then again, she couldn’t deny the pleasurable sensations that were coursing through her whole body.
He kept pushing himself in, his size was incredible, until she felt him hit her inner core. She gasped, panting for breath as she was entwined in the most intimate of positions with her own son.
Shining Armor stayed in that position for a time, allowing her time to adjust to him. Her legs spread, and her toes curled inwards as she felt herself being speared. She was panting, a small line of drool leaked from the corner of her mouth. He kissed her again, passionately, their tongues dancing over each other’s, creating a mess of saliva.
She couldn’t fight her urges anymore, and her son was so willing to satisfy them, how could she say no? “I’m going to pull out now,” Shining cooed into her ear. Shining pulled his hips back, slowly pulling his dick out of her pussy. 
Tears fell from her eyes from the sensation, and the yearning for him to enter her again. Her pussy clenched instinctively around his member, begging for more. She hissed, slowly, painfully, into his ear as he finally pulled out of her tight confines.
He thrusted into her, hard. Her nails dug into the fur on his back, and her legs wrapped around his waist. A loud guttural whine leaving her throat, her pussy leaking out copious amounts of juices.
He pulled out again, but not as far because of Velvet’s legs around his waist, keeping him in position, before thrusting in again.
*slap slap slap*
Their hips collided against each other in a delicious rhythm, followed by a schlk sound every time Shining pulled his member out of her, which was slick with Velvet’s juices. Velvet moaned loudly like a bitch in heat, the taboo of doing the dirty with her son far away from her mind. The only thing that was in her mind was the stallion on top of her, claiming her like it was his right. And she loved it.
Shining Armor adjusted his position, bringing his knees closer together so he was in a more upright position, before he sped up his thrusts.
*slapslapslap* 
He thrusted with wild abandon. His teeth was barred as he railed into her like no stallion ever had before. She reached her peak, climaxing around his member. Despite her orgasm, he plowed through it, humping her in the throes of her orgasm, immediately sending her into another one.
His fur was absolutely matted with sweat, but so was hers as they continued their lovemaking. Shining felt his balls constrict, so he hilted inside her one last time. He grunted loudly, and his nostrils flared as he came inside her.
“Shiny!!” Velvet screamed at the top of her lungs as she reached her peak for the umpteenth time. Back arching, she pushed herself up into him. Her whole body quivered as she felt him explode inside her, shooting load after load of creamy white goodness into her innermost places.
Shining Armor practically collapsed on top of Velvet, his dick still buried deep inside her. They laid there for a time, until he pulled her into one last tender kiss, before pulling away. He rolled off of Velvet, and cum pooled underneath her as it seeped out of her pink pussy.
She felt completely exhausted and drained, and the worst part of it all, her day was only just beginning.
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