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		Description

Once ago, Twilight Velvet enlisted a certain young family member to help her conceive a foal. Now years have past and her "donor" is married to a beautiful princess of love. She has no choice, but to ask again after all this time.
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	The usual day went past the afternoon light. The moon had been raised up into the sky by Luna herself. Twilight Velvet sat in the sofa inside the home she used to live in before moving into Canterlot. To await a certain stallion to come and meet her. She could remember raising her little Shining as he played in the floor with his favorite choo-choo train. Herself so pregnant with Twilight while on this same sofa. Back then, she could barely move at how big her belly was. Twilight Velvet smiled with a happiness that went past any fear in her heart. To remember her colt so spry and filled with curiosity was more than enough for her. The most important thing that crossed her mind was the fact that he would do anything to make her happy. Even if he didn't know any better about what they did. And how much pride she had that her son do it in one shot. It was immeasurable how much she loved him, especially after he went through with it.
It's beyond incredible how valuable their relationship was. Even when he grew up and sooner or later realized what he had done all those years ago, he still loved his mother. That was the fact that has surprised the most out of all that he has accomplished. It will always be her crowning achievement, right next to Twilight's creation. She rubbed her stomach, the horrendous ache to breed plaguing her senses. It wasn't enough to have relations anymore with her husband. It wouldn't satisfy her fantasy of the beautiful full-grown stallion that came forth from her. The need to be large again surpassed any trivial morality or code that would inhibit her. Beauty in itself was more valuable than a senseless taboo that lesser ponies would never understand. What had happened would always be her masterpiece and this time she was going to try to upstage it once more.
She blushed as if they were red like fresh beets. The nervous emotion could not be unhindered. Out of all the actions that's been done, from taking medication and excessive protection so that Nightlight would not take away her perfect chance. Waiting patiently for a time when she needed her true lover. It couldn't be helped for it had to be now. Only the horrible conclusion, the horrendous and unthinkable outcome would plague her mind. A possibility that he would refuse her and create something worse. As much as she hated to admit it, that future could probably be what she is going to have. Yet, the chance to have that moment once more is worth more than anything she can think of. This was her defining moment for she has to be ready.
A loud knock on the door that lead to the living room floor. Twilight Velvet gave a yelp of surprise, she breathed in deeply as the fear came in with a creep. She stared at the door, waiting for her body to answer for her. She was unable to muster the courage to open the door and see who she expected.
"Mother? I've got your message... Please let me in" said Shining Armor with his own shaky tone, "We have to talk about all this".
Hearing his voice made her stir-up with a bit of arousement. Though not what she intended, it gave her the break she needed from the medusan-like freeze she was in.
"Mother please, I know you must be embarrassed and regretting what you sent me, But we need to discuss this...".
Twilight Velvet raised a leg up and drove herself down on all fours. She walked over one slow step at a time. Getting there at a pace like that, it scared her when she finally arrived at the door.
The doorknob turned until the door released open with a click. It flew wide open from the strong wind outside and she saw what was before her, Shining as she knew him.
"Thank you for opening the door Mother, lets get down to business", he said while walking past her.
They moved back to the living room sofa and sat there with an awkward silence. Twilight Velvet twirled her mane to get past the stress and the time while Shining tried his best to compose himself. He breathed a deep breath before coughing out all the stressful thoughts from his head.
"Mother, look, I understand that we've done something in the past, but sending me a picture of you with this provocative message is dangerous", said Shining while hunched over. 
From the front pocket on his shirt, Shining pulled out a picture of his mother exposing herself while in fishnet stocking with the words, "I need you." in bold cursive writing. It was obviously an attempt to arouse and bring thoughts of the past to him. Though, maybe it wasn't such a good idea after all.
"Mom, what would happen if Cadence would see this in the mail?" he said worryingly, "I already have enough to deal with hunting down these changelings, I wouldn't need my mother to become the laughing stock of all of Canterlot".
Twilight Velvet turned away in shame, such a stupid idea and she still went through with it. Even if it was the rush of the moment, she still couldn't believe she was acting so brash. She sighed and touched her sealed eyes to better release the excessive worrying she had been doing.
"Oh, I'm so sorry Shiny, its just that-", she paused her speech as the sadness overwhelmed her, "I should have never done this to you, incurring a thing we have done in the past".
Shining Armor scratched his head while his eyes stared in disbelief at the mother he once knew. To go to these lengths for such a odd need. He still loved his mother and cherished what Twilight has grown into. It was enough that he was taken advantage of to do such a thing, but deep down he would always still cherish the one who gave birth to him. It was kind off a detriment, an annoying mental quirk that he just wish would go away at some point. It just never did and the guilt felt stronger than any idea of wrongdoing. His mother just never seemed to feel like a bad pony and nothing too serious came out of their union. Though, why mess with these type of things again? He's married and happy with the world on his shoulders. How could he possibly agree to be used one more time and risk everything?
Twilight Velvet watched her son as he thought deep into what he wanted. The silence killed her patience, she got the courage and tried to smooth down the situation.
"Shining, do you remember when you used to play here?", her son lifted up his head as he looked around the old home", You used to play in this very spot with that Choo-Choo Train".
Memories swarmed his mind as the echo of the past covered his senses. Glimpses of him playing in that very same spot and then, his mother inviting him for something exciting. To let him into the bedroom where mommy and daddy slept; they would never do that before. Then, her giving instruction to him. 
Your doing great Shiny, now just put it in...
The sight of his mother causing his erection to grow. And the warm tingling feeling that his young mind couldn't fathom other than it felt good. Even the part where stuff flowed out into her mother.
Oh my, I love you my little stallion...
"Shining, are you alright?" asked Twilight Velvet. 
With the memory gone from his mind, he rose up from the sofa he sat on. He came up to his mother with a full erection. It was as red as his mother's cheeks and she once again froze at the sight of it. He bent down and neared his face to hers while she was unable to comprehend it.
"I'll do it" he whispered.
Passion inflamed the old desire the two had. He dived his face onto her lips and he tasted her tongue beneath his own. It was a feeling that he knew, but he couldn't keep his mother away from him. Each breath of air was silenced by the sound of lips smacking against each other. The warm kiss that's met with the hot tongue swirled in every part of the mouth. From the cheeks to their own lips to the ferocity of tongues lapping onto each other. Having the first bite wasn't enough. Twilight Velvet left her son's lips, the heat from down under erupting with insatiable power. Shining Armor carefully positioned himself and tongued the wetness that needed servicing. She groaned as a bit of juice flowed onto his snout.
She turned to her lover, her teeth gritting for more intense pleasure.
"Let's go the bedroom, follow me".
Twilight Velvet grabbed Shining Armor's hoof and pulled him towards the bedroom. As they entered, it looked exactly the same as when they left it so long ago. She plopped herself onto the bed with a leap and awaited him to come. Shining climbed up to her and smelled her scent that smelled clean and fruity, so inviting that he kissed her on the neck. She gave little moans as her son worked. He went up to her ear and gave a soft bite. This caused her to yelp as her juices flowed out from the excitement. Then, Shining licked all the way down her belly to where he was born and began profusely tonguing the sensitive spot. She pressed her hooves on his head and she kept gasping for air. She then groaned as the orgasm exploded, but this time Shining swallowed several gulps of her mother's delicious essence. Then, he rose, his face covered in sticky juices. His cock raised up incredibly high to the point where it fascinated her.
"Shining, give it to me!" she said with a boom.
Not even a hesitation, Shining slid himself into her. The warm tingles slammed through his mind as she tightened around her son. He gasped with tongue hanging out of his mouth. He pumped into her with each slam causing her to rile up. The faster he went, the tighter it got for him. The pressure squeezing him while his mother could feel her son giving everything in return. Twilight could feel the bulge of seed flowing through him, stretching her from the inside. It was finally time for her son to give back once more.
"Mother!" he screamed, cocking his head back while giving a final push.
Twilight Velvet screamed in satisfaction as the seed poured into her womb. She couldn't believe it, it all went to fruition after all. Taking the time to actually know the day you were ovulating. Her belly was practically filled to the brim with her son's seed. Everything had come together. She smiled with each heavy breath as the rest of the hot liquid filled her to the brim. Shining fell onto his mother and she could feel his weight. Twilight Velvet began scratching her son's head as he rested from his hard endeavor. As he fell asleep, she gave a goodnight kiss on his horn before closing her eyes as well, humming a sweet lullaby to her beautiful son. 
---
"I don't remember not using protection, are you sure you want go through with this?" said Nightlight while staring out the window of their Canterlot residence.
Twilight Velvet rubbed her pregnant belly, it had been several months since she had seen her Shiny. The foal wasn't fully grown, yet it was still a large one. He and her husband have been discussing the future of the child. 
"Don't be so dramatic, we can do it. You're still pretty spry for your age either way".
Nightlight levitated the cup of wine from the table it sat on. He took a sip and scooted up to her. Where they warmed up near the fireplace and relaxed.
"Alright, whatever you say love" he said.
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