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		Description

Once a month for the last few years Twilight has been sneaking to a hotel room, where she meets a special guest she's secretly in love with.
Incest fic between Twilight and her father, contains incest, boob job, deep throating, cowgirl, and cream pie.
Requested by Twilight is the BEST
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		One Dark and Stormy Night



It was raining, thunder and lightning briefly lighting up the small room Twilight stood inside. The darkness was perforated by the flashes of lightning from outside. The brief flashes revealed just glimpses, a single bed, a small night stand, a small fridge, and an old TV. She ignored these as she removed her dripping wet overcoat and tossed it aside.
Twilight walked through the darkness to the bathroom on the far end, guided by her memory of the place. She closed the door once she was inside and clicked on the light. There were simple amenities, but it didn’t matter, not now anyway. She looked into the mirror at herself; she was wearing a simple tank top and a mini skirt, both a soft pink. Her purple hair was up in pigtails, just for tonight, just for him.
She leaned forward a bit and grasped the edge of the sink and panted for a few seconds, a trail of liquid making its way down her legs. She sighed in pleasure before reaching under her skirt and moaned sensually as she slowly extracted a long toy that was hidden deep within her. She felt empty inside, but didn’t mind as she wouldn’t be for much longer.
She flipped the power off the phallic object then ran her lips over it, savoring her own scent as it bounced lightly against her lips before they parted and she let her tongue taste it. She moaned as she groped her breast under her top, opening her mouth wider to slide it deep into her throat. She’s been practicing for months; she hoped her guest would be pleased with her. Her throat distended as the base of the toy met her lips, all without gagging once.
She heard the outside door open and close, her guest was here, it wouldn’t do to keep him waiting. She pursed her lips and slid the toy out of her throat, leaving it clean and glistening in the soft light of the bathroom. She set it upright on the sink and wadded up some tissues to dry her legs of her cum, running the cloth up her legs until the fur was dry. She reached under her skirt once more and shimmied out of her panties, they were soaked through with cum, having peaked three times so far tonight from the thought of being so naughty in public. She hung them from the corner of the sink to dry, she won’t need them.
She checked herself one last time to make sure she was ready for him just as he likes, and opened the door back to the bedroom. She leaned against the frame as she looked out to her guest. He was in just his undies as he relaxed on the bed. She looked over his light blue fur covering his chest, to his gleaming golden eyes, to the tent slowly forming in his underwear.
“There she is, it always strikes me just how beautiful you are.” He said.
Twilight smiled, “Just for you, Dad.”
He smiled back as she made her way over to the bed and lay on her side next to him. She rested her left hand on his chest as she looked into his eyes, feeling his soft fur through her fingers as she lost herself in his kind eyes.
As she did she couldn’t help but think back to that time, she was home from school while Shining was at camp and her mother was out shopping, when she started feeling weird as she read an anatomy book. She had explained to him what was going on and while reluctant, showed her what was happening. She was sure he didn’t mean to make her cum at that time, but the experience changed both of them, forming a very special bond. They loved each other, more than a father and daughter should, but they didn’t care. They loved each other, and they did everything lovers are known to do. In secret, in any case.
“You’ve grown into such a beautiful young woman, you make me so proud.” He said and nuzzled her face.
“Well, I’ve been practicing just for you, so I hope to do you proud tonight~” She said as she traced her fingers through his fur again, finding his pert nipples and giving them a little tweak.
“I can’t wait sweetie, I’ve been looking forward to this all month. I’ve been saving up just for you too.” He smiled.
“Ooo, denying mother? How thoughtful~ I suppose I should give a reward for all your hard work.” She leaned forward and pressed her lips against his, moving her hand to caress his head as she propped herself over him.
He traced his fingers over her lithe frame, down her back, around her sides, up her shirt to massage and knead her soft breasts while the other hand trailed up her legs to squeeze her ass, spreading her pussy pleasingly. 
She broke the kiss and trailed lower, marking a trail of kisses to his nipples, taking them between her lips and flicking her tongue over them until they were nice and hard. As she did she reached down to the other thing that was growing hard. She traced her fingers around his tent and rubbed his shaft through his boxers as she made her way lower.
She slid the fabric lower as she worked down to his naval, watching as she slowly revealed her father’s mighty cock. Inch by inch the boxers slid off until finally the foot long monster sprung free, pre already wetting the fat tip leaving a wet mark where it smacked against her face.
She tossed the underwear aside and leaned down, running her hands over his belly and up to his chest as she bowed to bring her face to his balls. She closed her eyes and inhaled his scent deeply, the musk making her light headed as she opened her mouth and took one of his balls into her mouth. She suckled and rolled it around, switching from one to the other every few minutes as she traced her hands all over his body, from his buttocks to his legs and back up to tweak his nipples.
He moaned in pleasure, his cock twitching in excitement as a trail of pre dribbled down onto her cheek. She suckled his nut and pulled back, allowing it to pop out of her mouth wetly. She licked her lips and dove back in, giving a long lick up the length of his shaft, cleaning it of the pre. She savored the taste, the remarkable flavor that spoke of his healthy lifestyle.
She kissed the tip, lapping up the dollop of pre that was forming again, and gave several kisses down the length of his shaft to the base, and gave him another long lick back up to the tip. She ran her tongue up and down his shaft, getting it nice and slick. She leaned back, giving her father a wink as she slowly pulled up her shirt, revealing her modest breasts as she tossed the top aside.
She stuck a finger in her mouth and suckled it, getting it nice and wet before moving to grope her breast, repeating the same thing with the other hand and used her wet fingers to play with her nipples. She moaned softly as they hardened, increasing in sensitivity as her father enjoyed the show, if his small smile and ever twitching cock was anything to go by.
Once she was ready she leaned back down, placing her chest over his groin so his cock rested between her breasts and her nipples were tickled by the fur on his abdomen. She squeezed them together around his cock; her father moaned and closed his eyes in pleasure as he played with his own nipples while bucking his hips slightly.
Twilight whimpered as the movements sent sparks through where his fur brushed against her nipples. Her eyes crossed as she focused on the fat cock in front of her face and gave it a few licks before popping the head into her mouth. She traced her tongue around the flare as she started moving her tits up and down his shaft, rubbing her nipples against his body as she did.
He groaned and bucked his hips, forcing the shaft to the back of her throat again and again. She maintained control of herself, she had been practicing every moment she had and didn’t want to disappoint her father, after all. Her tail flagged higher as she bobbed up and down on his shaft, fluids dripped freely from her winking pussy, the cool air over her sensitive clit sending shivers down her spine as she worked her father’s cock. It wasn’t long before the flare increased in size, almost locking her jaw in place. She pulled off with an audible pop and licked her lips.
“Ah, hah, why did you stop honey?” Her father asked breathlessly.
“Shh, let me take care of you.” She said softly and re-positioned herself.
She grasped the base of his cock in her hand and guided it back to her mouth. She slid the head and the first few inches to the back of her throat with ease. She pressed further, the head sliding into her tight throat as she pressed herself lower and lower onto his cock.
Night Light could only gasp at the sensations of her throat constantly constraining around him, trying to swallow him ever deeper and deeper. Twilight didn’t disappoint and kept going, running her tongue along the underside of his shaft as she took him ever deeper with a long moan. The vibrations felt heavenly for him as she bottomed out, her nose and lips pressing as hard as they could against the base of his cock. He could only pant and pet her head as he tried to hold himself back.
The constant twitches, clenching motions of her constant swallowing, and her tongue ticking the base of his cock quickly proved too much, having been pent up for weeks and denied his release from before, his tip flared as he groaned. Twilight moaned and rubbed her cunt with her free hand, soaking her fingers as she buried them deep insider herself, the warm sensations of his twitching cock pumping her stomach full of his seed making her cum again.
Her father gasped and panted as his cock pumped into her throat. When he finally stopped cumming Twilight moved back, slowly sliding the cock out of her throat, causing it to twitch one last time with a feeble spurt of cum onto her tongue before it popped out of her mouth. She swished it around in her mouth and savored it, before swallowing it.
“So, how was that daddy?” She asked, idly stroking his half-mast cock.
“Huhm, my Celestia, that, oh…” he muttered.
Twilight giggled as she used a finger to play with the slit at the tip of his dick, swirling pre around the head. “I’m glad you liked it, did I make you proud?”
Her father slowly regained his senses, “Oh Celestia, sweetie… that was absolutely amazing. No other mare has done that for me... You make your father so proud.”
Twilight leaned forward and kissed him deeply, one hand still stroking his cock back to full mast. Their tongues twisted and played with each other as she moved to kneel over him. His hardening cock hovering between her legs, her pussy dripping onto the shaft.
“Thank you daddy.” They smiled as they looked into each other’s eyes; Twilight moved his shaft so the head was pressing against her soaking entrance. “I’ve been waiting for this for so long too.”
She pressed back, her pussy lips spreading to allow his cock to penetrate her folds deeply. His cock was still sensitive as he moaned in pleasure, her velvety walls pulling him deeper and massaging him in just the right way. Twilight moaned as she was filled with his cock, her pussy was so wet there was almost no resistance as his cock slid ever deeper inside her until it pressed against her uterus as their hips met.
She signed in relief as she felt him twitching inside her and he felt her walls clenching around his staff pleasantly. She leaned back until she was sitting on his groin with his cock buried deep insider her. She moaned as she reached behind herself and released the clasp holding her skirt and slowly revealed what it was hiding to her father. Where there base of his cock usually stood was a swollen pussy who’s clit was winking against his naval constantly, the flood of her juices soaked into his fur warmly as it gripped him tightly deep inside her.
Twilight gyrated her hips, enjoying the sensation of his cock pressing against her walls, touching her in all the right places. He bucked his hips as she did, causing her tits to bounce pleasantly. Twilight moaned and started to bounce lightly, rocking her hips and enjoying the feeling of his flare bumping against her uterus. She threw her head back and moaned at the fullness, but it didn’t last.
Night Light sat up and grabbed her around the waist and flipped them around, so she lay on her back. She wrapped her legs around his waist as he took over, pulling nearly all the way out and slamming back into her. Again and again he pounded into her, causing her to cry out in pleasure as he slammed his hips into hers.
The room was filled with wet slaps as he pounded away, his flare stroking her just right inside her. Her left hand grasped her tit and played with the nipple as her right quickly worked over her clit. She gasped and moaned as she quickly rose to a peak far greater than the ones she felt tonight already, her cunt gripping his cock with all its strength.
Night Light grunted at the sudden tightness, the pleasure was already beyond anything his wife could ever manage and felt himself getting close too. He increased his speed causing Twilight to writhe in pleasure.
“T-Twilight-!” He grunted.
“Inside! Give me a baby sister!” She called out.
He groaned and slammed into her one last time as deep as he could as he peaked, his cock pumping directly into her uterus. Twilight worked her clit a moment longer, the intense pleasure mixed with the feeling of being pumped full and the thoughts of being pregnant with her daddy’s baby pushed her over the edge as she came hard. She bit back a scream as her pussy clamped down on his cock with renewed strength as it spasmed, the pleasure renewing his own orgasmic bliss, pushing it higher as he pumped more and more into her.
He leaned forward as he continued to pump into her and pulled her into a kiss as they panted, enjoying the bliss of the release and warm fullness together. After an eternity they finally came back down, Night Light rolled off his daughter, his softening cock popping out and releasing a wave of their mixed cum onto the bed, thick strands still connecting them both. Twilight cooed at the pleasure and idly rubbed the cum against her pussy lips with a content sigh.
“Wow. Seems like each time we do this it just gets better and better.” He remarked.
“Yea, I have a plan for next time too, so keep saving up daddy.” She said and rested her head on his shoulder.
“You know I will, sweetie.”
They smiled and held each other tightly as the storm raged on outside.
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