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		Description

You guys (and possibly gals) asked for it [image: :raritywink:]
A year has passed and today was perfect for me and Elaina. Button is moving out with his girlfriend to Manehattan, leaving his mother and I to ourselves. It's a good thing I never told him about our sexual hijinks.

Sequel to Button Mashing Button's Mother.

Button and the CMCs are 19 years old in this.
Update 10/10/16: Chapter 1 Audio
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		Chapter 1



"There you go," I said, as I placed Button's last box into the back of his car, "I can't believe you're leaving. Are you sure about moving out there in the real world?"
"Of course I am," said Button, as he closed the trunk, "I'm free from mother and I can finally be alone with Sweetie."
I chuckled and patted his back. 
"Button, I wish you and Sweetie a good life," I said, as I gave him a hug, "I'll miss you, buddy."
"I'll miss you too," said Button, as he hugged me tighter, "you were like a brother that I never had."
From him saying that, I couldn't help but shed a tear.
"Same about you."
We had a moment of silence, until~
"Broooomance," said a familiar voice.
Button and I broke the hug and turned over to see two familiar faces: Scootaloo and Applebloom.
"Scoots, stop saying, 'bromance'," retorted Button, "it sounds gay."
"I can't help myself," snickered Scootaloo.
"Where's Sweetie Belle?" asked Applebloom.
"She'll be here soon," said Button, "she needs to get a few things and we'll be on our way."
"How will she get here?" asked Scootaloo, as she stood beside me.
"Rarity will drive her over here."
"Oh cool," said Scootaloo, "it's been a while since I've seen her."
Suddenly, Miss Mash comes out of the house with a tray of lemonade.
"You two must be thirsty after going in and out of the house, load after load," said Miss Mash, as she stood in front of us, "so I made you two lemonade."
"Thank you, mom," said Button, as he took his glass and chugging it down.
"Thank you, Miss Mash," I said with a wink, as Miss Mash winked back.
"Your welcome," said Miss Mash with a smile, as I began to chug the drink.
"I gotta fuck her again," I thought, as I stared at her legs and back to her face.
"Button, I also got a call from Rarity that she and Sweetie are on their way and will be here in five minutes," said Miss Mash, as she walks up to Button and ruffles his hair, "my son is growing up."
"Mom! Not in front of my friends," retorted Button, as the girls and I chuckled.
"Like I said a year ago Button, 'it's normal for a mother to embarrass her son'," I said.
"You're right," said Button, as he and I place our empty glasses back onto the tray.
"Girls, could you come inside with me," said Miss Mash, as she turned around and walked back to the house, "leave these two to themselves until Sweetie Belle arrives."
"Yes, Miss Mash," said the two, as they followed Miss Mash back into the house.
Button and I were alone to say our goodbyes before Rarity shows up.
"Well… this seems to be like our last moments with one another," said Button, "will we see each other again?"
"We will, Button… we will," I said, as I nudged him on the shoulder.
We gave each other smiles and sat down on the curve next to the car.
"Do you remember when we first met?" asked Button.
"Yeah… that seemed like many years ago," I said, as I looked up at the bright blue sky, "I was getting used to your world, then I bumped into you while checking out the arcade."
"I remember that," said Button, "it was awkward at first, but we got along. I wish we could do something like that again."
"We can."
"Really?"
"Maybe if Sweetie doesn't mind, we could hang out again."
"What if she says 'no'?"
"Besides being in a relationship, friendship is also important."
"True."
The both of us smiled and sat there waiting for Rarity and Sweetie to arrive.



The both talked a little longer, till Rarity's car shows up. Button and I stood up and walked over to the car. Rarity and Sweetie Belle come out of the car.
"Hi darlings," said Rarity, as she gave us a group hug, "I hope you're ready Button."
"I am, Miss Rarity," said Button.
"Jared, it was very kind of you to help out," said Rarity.
"It was a pleasure, Miss Rarity."
Rarity pats my head and walks over to the car me and Button were filling up. She and Sweetie Belle looked through the windows and were surprised to what was in there.
"My, that's a lot of stuff," said Sweetie, "was it too much?"
"Oh no. No it wasn't," said Button.
"It may have been difficult, but we did it," I said.
"You two must have been working hard," said Rarity, "also, Sweetie, where are your friends? Including Miss Mash?"
"They're inside," I said, as I pointed to the door, "stay right here, I'll be right back."
I walked towards the house and opened the front door.
"Miss Mash? Girls? Rarity and Sweetie are here," I announced.
Miss Mash and the girls came out to see Rarity and Button. Miss Mash and Rarity gave each other hugs, as I and Button did the same before the time has come.
"Well… looks like this is it," said Button, as he opens the car door and sits in the drivers seat, "time for me and Sweetie to move out."
"I'll miss you, sweetie," said Miss Mash, as she ran up to her son and gave him rapid kisses.
"MOM! Stop embarrassing me!" said Button out of embarrassment.
Everypony, including myself chuckled. Button scoffed and ignored us, as Sweetie Belle jumps into the other side of the car.
"Take care, buddy," I said, as I gave him a thumbs up.
Button smiled and gave me the thumbs up.
"Bye, my little sister," said Rarity.
"Bye sister, bye Jared, bye Miss Mash, bye friends," said Sweetie Belle, as she gave us a waved.
We all waved back, as Button started the engine and were off to Manehattan. 



3:43 PM

Miss Mash, the girls and I hung out around the house for a while, till Rarity had to leave to check on the boutique and her cat Opal. The three girls left for home. Finally, it was only Elaina and I.
"So… what would you like to do tonight?" asked Elaina, as she sat beside me on the couch.
"I have a big surprise for you tonight," I said with a wink, "down at Ponyville by eight, there's gonna be a stage for people showing off their music skills and I happen to be one of those people, along with Applejack."
"Really?" said Elaina, as she swished her tail back and forth.
"Yep, I want you to be there tonight and I want you to hear how good I am," I said, as I gave her a kiss on the cheek.
"Also, I'm glad we're finally alone," said Elaina, as she wrapped her arms around my neck, "we can finally be together."
We gave each other kisses, until I had to get going to prepare for the stage performance.
"Okay, see you later sexy," I said, as I opened the door.
"You too," replied Elaina from the living room.
I closed the door and began to walk home.
"I can't wait to see the look on her face when I begin to play up on the stage," I thought to myself, as I walk along the path back home.

	
		Chapter 2



7:12 PM

"Looks like it's time for me to get to Ponyville plaza," I said to myself, as I got up from my couch and gave out a stretch.
I walked over to my room and opened the closet door.
"Where's my leather jacket?" I said, as I looked through my closet.
I then found it after searching for the past three minutes. I grabbed ahold of it and looked at the design with the stitched flames on the back.
"Damn, I'm glad I got this," I said, as I placed it on.
I walked over to my mirror and looked at myself.
"I look… dangerous," I said, as I gave myself a pose.
I then went into the bathroom and sprayed my hair. I grabbed ahold of my comb and brushed my hair to make it slick and shinning.
"I'm ready," I said, as I got out of the bathroom and grabbed my phone, keys, wallet and walked my way out the front door.



7:55 PM

"Everypony ready?" I asked, as I came backstage to prepare for the performance.
"We're ready, sugarcube," said Applejack, as she was getting our banjos tuned.
"That's good to hear, Jackie."
"The guys are ready for your second song. Right fellas?" asked Applejack, as she turned her head towards the band behind her.
They looked at us and gave us the thumbs up.
"There ya go."
"I can't wait to see Elaina's expression on her face when she hears me."
"This first song may be weird, but the second song you chose will break the ice."
"It's a song from my world and I don't believe you ponies ever heard of it."
"Well, it's good to hear new music."
"Hey! Everypony!" said a pony, as he rushed in, "time is up! Get ready!"
And just like that, he disappeared towards the stage.
Applejack gave me my banjo, as the both of us stood near the curtains for our entrance.
"You ready, sugarcube?"
"I was born ready," I said, as I gripped onto my banjo.
"Give around of applause for Applejack and the human Jared," said the announcer, as both AJ and I entered the stage.
The crowd clapped and hooted with excitement.
"Hey everypony," I said, as I grabbed the mic, "you ready?"
The crowd gave us their approval and shouted 'yes' with glee.
"Here we go! One! Two! Three!" I shouted before me and Applejack began playing:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UfWNYSqlaw4
As the song ended, Applejack and I gave the crowd a bow, as they gave us claps and hoots.
"Now for another song that you ponies have never heard before," I said, as Applejack took my banjo and walked off the stage, "this was a song I grew up with in my world and it's for a very special mare in the audience."
The mares squealed, as the curtains from behind me came up to reveal three ponies, a drummer and two on the guitar.
"Hit it!" I shouted, as one of the ponies began playing:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xuoXkMZvD5Q&spfreload=10
The crowd roared with amazement, as our song ended. Flowers were shot from the crowd and some confetti from Pinkie Pie's canon.
"You all have been a great audience! Good night!" I said, as I walked backstage to get a drink of water.
"Damn, you have a kickass voice," said the drummer, as he came up to me.
"Thanks."
"With a voice like that, you should be touring," said one of the guitarists.
"Maybe someday, I wouldn't mind going on tours," I said before taking a sip of my water.
"Sugarcube, you were absolutely awesome!" said Applejack, as she rushed in.
"Thanks Jackie," I said with a smile.
"So what are you going to do tonight?" 
"I got a date with a certain mare who is waiting for me."
"Well what are you waiting for? Get outta here and see her," said Applejack jokingly.
"I will. Tell your friends I said hi," I said, as I threw away my water bottle and exited the backstage.



8:55 PM
Elaina's Home

"YOU WERE SO COOL!!" said Elaina like an obsessed fangirl.
"Thanks, sweet cheeks," I said, as I gave her a kiss on the cheek.
"I never knew your world had such awesome music."
"We have tons, but nowadays music is terrible."
"What makes you say that?"
"It just does. Before I got here, every time I turn on the radio, they play the same bullshit every freakin' day."
"Really? That's terrible."
"It was like a never-ending loop."
"Why don't you stay in the living room and find a movie to watch," said Eliana, as she gave me a kiss and walked into the kitchen.
I sat down on the couch and grabbed ahold of the remote. I turned the TV on and surprisingly, the news was on and it was talking about my performance down at the plaza.
"Whoa… didn't know I was that popular."
I then changed the channel and switched it over to the movie channel where they played a movie that was about two lovers who were cursed. The mare by day turns into a hawk, but by night, she's a mare and her lover is a wolf.
"This movie is just as similar to Ladyhawke," I said to myself, as I watched the film.



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-2Z0Y3Kk8nU
"Come and get some, my sexy singer," called out Elaina from the dining room.
I turned off the TV and walked into the dinning room, only to be surprised to what I saw. Elaina was wearing a pink apron, panties and stockings. She placed a bowl of a hot fudged sundae onto the table and took her finger into the fudge. She takes her finger and gives it a lick till it was all off.
"Would you like something sweet? Cold? Or may.be.me? [image: :heart:]" she said, giving me a wink.
I stood there trying to let my brain process what is going on, until…
"What?"
She giggles and walks over to me with a sway of her hips.
"Would you like something sweet or do you want sex?" she asks, as she flicks at my forehead.
"Sure. Both," I said, as I rubbed my forehead till the sting subsided.
"Then come sit down and taste this sundae I made for the two of us," she said, as she takes my hand and pulls me to the chair.
I sat down, as she walks to the kitchen and back with a bowl of sundae. It looked so delicious, that I began to drool.
"Um, Jared? You're drooling," said Elaina, as she grabbed a napkin and wiped it off, "it's not the sundae you should be drooling over."
"Oh! Sorry about that," I chuckled awkwardly.
She giggles, as she takes her spoon and dips it into the sundae. 
"Say 'ah'," she asks in a motherly-fashion.
I obeyed and opened my mouth. She slowly sticks the spoon within my mouth and pulls it out. I began to chew, feeling the sugar rush all over my body. 
"This is really good, Elaina," I said after a swallow, "where have you learned to make such a perfect sundae?"
"You'd like to know?" she asked with a cocked eyebrow, "my husband back when he and I were married, never asked that. Well, my father long ago has told me how to make it and when he took his first bite out of the first one I made by myself. He had that same expression as yours. Since then, I make these sundaes every once in a while."
"Have you ever wanted to sell your sundaes? I bet you could make a profit out of these."
"You really think so?"
"I remember eating sundaes back on Earth, but yours tops is the best of the best I ever had."
She smiled and gave me a kiss.
"If you say they so, then let's do it."
"Hazah!" I shout with my fists in the air.
I sat back down and the both of us continued eating the sundae. For some reason, she kept feeding as though I was a little colt, but I didn't mind.



As soon as we finished, all that was left was a little of melted ice cream and some chocolate cream on the sides. 
"Mm, that was very delicious, sweetie pie," I said, making her cheeks flush.
"D'aw, you're so sweet, honey," she said, as she pinched my cheek, "now for the best part."
She takes her fingers off of my cheeks and slowly places her index finger into the chocolate cream and slowly slides along the sides of the bowl. She then quickly brings her index finger towards my face and taps it onto the tip of my nose.
"Oh no," she said sarcastically, "Your nose has a little dap of chocolate cream. Let me get that off for you."
She licks off the chocolate from her finger till her finger was licked clean. She then slowly leans to me and gives the tip of my nose a kiss. 
I stood there with a flushed face, till she reels back and licks her lips.
"There you go," she said seductively, "all clean."
She then sticks her finger into the bowl again and gets more chocolate cream onto her index finger, however, she this time spreads it on her furry chest; drawing a heart.
"Could you be a sweetheart and take off this apron?" she asked with a wink.
I nodded, as she brings her arms into the air. I gave in a gulp, as I pinched the shoulder part of the apron and slowly bringing it off of her.
Her breasts were now fully exposed, along with the chocolate-creamed drawing of her heart not being messed up. 
"That apron was in the way of our fun. Now I want you to lick the chocolate off of my fur," she said, as she pointed to her chest.
"As you wish, sweet cheeks," I replied.
I brought my hands to her hips and stick out my tongue. I slowly licked the frosting from her fur, as she made a few little moans, which sounded adorable. 
"I like the feel of your tongue on my body," she said, as I finished licking the frosting.
"Even though I hate getting your fur stuck onto my tongue," I said, as I took three little strands of hair from the top of my tongue.
"Whoopsies," she said with a giggle.
"It's okay. I'll live."
She then leans to me and gives me a kiss; a passionate one. I went along with her and began sticking my tongue within the crevices of her mouth. Out tongues fought one another, as if a war was going on within our mouths, fighting for dominance. As our tongues fought, I reached out my right hand and placed it softly onto her left breast. She reels her head away from mine and lets out a moan.
"I like the way you touch my breasts," she cooed, as she places her hands on my cheeks and makes the tip of her forehead touch mine.
"I'm glad you like that, sugar," I said, as I removed my hand from her breast and placed my hands on the sides of her cheeks.
"I love you," she says, with a flush.
"I love you too, Elaina," I said before planting my lips upon hers.
We gave each other a few more kisses, till Elaina reels her head away from mine.
"Let's take our love making into my room," she said, as she stands up and takes my hand to follow her to her room.



The both of us lied on the bed, giving each other more passionate kisses. She then reels her head away from mine and looks down at my erect member. I know this will sound weird, but I had a song stuck in my head ever since we entered the bedroom, but it seemed…perfect.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eA4_O3oeJCw
"Time to make tonight better," she said in a sultry voice with a wag of her tail, "lie on your back."
I did as I was told and lie on my back. I look over to her, as she crawled over to my member and stared at it.
"Here I go," she said, as she licked her lips and places her right hand on my member and rubs her index finger on the tip, making me moan.
"Your hands are very soft," I said, as she continued rubbing the tip.
"They sure are, aren't they?" she said, as she then began to bring her head down towards my cock and began wrapping her lips around the head.
I gasped and let out a hot breath while clutching onto the bed sheets.
"My God…that feels good, Elaina," I said with ecstasy, as she then began to bob her head up and down slowly to give me pleasure.
As she bobbed her head up and down, I can feel her tongue swirling around, as if she had a lollipop in her mouth. 
"Could you go faster?" I asked.
She looked up at me for three seconds and gave me a wink. She closed her eyes again and picked up the pace, giving me pleasure better than before.
"O-oh m-m-my God!" I shouted, "Elaina! I'm gonna cum!"
I couldn't hold it in any longer; I shot out my hot man milk into her mouth, as I can feel it spilling out from the tip of my cock. She takes her mouth off of my cock and opens her mouth to show me how much I came in her mouth. She then closes her mouth and gave two swallows.
"Mm, your cum tastes warm and sweet," she said, as she licked the corners of her mouth, "now it's time for you to please me with your tongue. My water temple is flooding a bit. Could you be a sweetheart and clean it?"
To this day, I have now idea why she says 'water temple' when she really means to say is, 'her dripping pussy'. Perhaps Button plays too much video games around her and their was a certain game that had a water temple that fascinated her. Whatever it is, will remain a mystery.
"Anything for you, M'lady," I said, as she spreads her legs to reveal to me her dripping pussy.
I drooled a little, as I reeled down to her dripping pussy and began going rerorerorero on her like I always do.
"Ah! I love the way you use your tongue!" she screams in ecstasy, as I continue licking.
As I licked, I can taste her juices dripping into my mouth. 
"Ah! I'm about t-to c-c-cum!" she shouts, as her juices splash my face.
She pants, as I slide to her side and gave her a kiss on the cheek.
"You dirty boy," she said sexily, "you got my pussy juice all over your face. Here, let me clean your face."
She sticks her tongue out and licks all over my face. It felt as if a wet tentacle was touching my face.
"There you go. All clean."
"Thanks sugar tits."
"D'aw, you always make me feel sexy," she says, as she then begins to jump on top of me, "and now, it's time for the grand finale."
She then slides down my body till her pussy lips her close to the tip of my cock. She teasingly bruises herself against it, until she finally allowed me to put inside her.
She and I give out a gasp, as I could feel her insides tightening around my cock. She then begins to bounce up and down slowly, as the both of us moan together.
"Grab onto my tits, honey," she asked, as I placed my hand on her furry tits and twirled her nipples with my index fingers, "that's more like it."
She begins to jump up and down quicker, as she begins to moan louder in the process.
"I! I love you, Jared! With all my! Heart!" she said during her jumps.
"I love you too, Elaina!" I replied, as I squeezed onto her breasts tighter.
"I'm about to cum, Jared!" she shouts, moving quicker than ever.
"I as w-" I then gasped, as I shoot my load into her pussy.
She stops her jumping, as she too lets out a gasp and lets herself cum. Our fluids mixed together, forming a bond. She jumps off of me, as I can notice that her pussy is dripping with a mix of our love juices.
"I *hah* love you *hah*," she said between breaths.
"Same *hah* too," I replied, as I gave her a kiss upon her lips.
I leaned up and dragged the covers over her and I. We both snuggled, feeling each other's body heat.
"Jared… can I ask you something?" 
"What is it?"
She flushes and looks away from me.
"Jared, you have been the sweetest person I've ever met since my late husband cheated on me," she said, as she looked at me still flushed, "you treat me like any other mare should, you are the best at making love to me, you say and do the sweetest things for me, and ever since the day you made love to me a year ago… I've been meaning to ask you this, but I was too worried about it."
"And that is?"
"Would…would you marry me?" 
I couldn't believe it… she's asking me to marry her?!
I smiled and gave her a kiss on her forehead.
"Yes. Yes I will," I said, as I placed my hand on her left arm.
"Really? You mean it?" she asked, as I notice a tear flowing down her left eye.
I let go of her arm and used my thumb to wipe away her tear.
"I mean it. Let's get married, as soon as possible. We can then later save enough money to make that establishment for your sundaes that we talked about a while ago."
She smiled and wraps her arms around my neck.
"Jared, you will be a perfect partner and a great father to Button and our future child," she said, giving me another passionate kiss.
"Button's father?" I thought, "aw, fuck it. I wouldn't mind being a father to Button. We hang out a lot and I think I can treat him as both a father and a friend. I don't care about his reaction to this; this is happening. And soon, he's gonna have a baby brother."
"Is there something wrong?"
"No. Nothing's wrong, honey."
The both of us cuddle, as I can feel her tail brushing against my leg.
"May our future be perfect," I said, before she and I fell asleep.

			Author's Notes: 
And thus ends the sequel [image: :ajsmug:]
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