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		Description

UPDATED: Now contains a ponified chapter!

Diamond Tiara learns that she's pregnant out of wedlock and shares the news with her mother and father. When she does, her father Fredrick 'Filthy/Daddy' Rich shows her just how much he cares about and loves her....and just how sexy he finds her baby bump. 

~
First time actually writing human/anthro, so we'll see how this goes. ALL ANTHRO CHARACTERS ARE AGED UP TO 20+!
First chapter will contain:  human-on-human (Equestria Girls), infidelity/cuckolding, brief mention of the scene of impregnation, leading to incest-induced pregnancy; heavy pregnancy fetish, brief nurse fetish, as well as incestuous: consensual breast-play, fellatio with deep-throating, mutual oral (69), undressing, spanking, vaginal sex while pregnant (doggy-style, leapfrog, cowgirl, and missionary) with an internal creampie, and MILD ball-busting, and lots and LOTS of pregnant belly rubbing. [image: :twilightsmile:] 

Second chapter will contain: anatomically correct ponies (teats and clit winking/penile flaring included), infidelity/cuckolding, mentions and discussions of estrus, brief mention of the scene of impregnation, leading to incest-induced pregnancy; heavy pregnancy fetish, brief nurse fetish, as well as incestuous, consensual teat-play, fellatio with deep-throating, mutual oral (69), undressing, spanking, vaginal sex while pregnant (doggy-style, leapfrog, cowpony, and missionary) with an internal creampie, excessive cum, and lots and LOTS of pregnant belly rubbing. [image: :twilightsmile:] 

~

Credits:
This story was written by me (LegionofPony).

The human chapter of this story was commissioned by Twilight is the BEST. Thank you!

Cover image is by squeanus, and was recovered from Derpiboo. Link may lead to NSFW content depending on your setting for that site, you have been warned. Sorry it's not EqG, but I couldn't find any appropriate images. So you get a relevant, related image instead! [image: :pinkiehappy:]
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		A Father's Love



<No...no-no-no-no-no!>

Diamond Tiara Richards looked to the white plastic strip she held in her trembling hand, staring at the two lines as though they were venomous snakes, her eyes welling with tears from the emotional weight those two simple marks carried.

<But...I was safe...I know I was safe!>

Wrapping the strip in toilet paper and burying it at the bottom of the trashcan to hide it, she put on a calm facade as she made her way to her room, but promptly dropped it as she locked her door. She collapsed in a heap on her bed, trembling as she sobbed to herself, her knees drawn up to her chest as she let it all out. After recovering herself a few minutes of crying later she wiped her eyes and, with a sigh, put on her normal, confident facade and stepped out into the hallway, ready to continue her day.

Even if she felt like her whole life was falling into shambles around her.

<Oh gods, how am I going to tell him...?>
~	~ 	~

It was a month later after learning what she had, having just arrived home from her junior courses at Canterlot College, Diamond Tiara took a deep breath as she lay on her bed, staring at the ceiling. She's thought about all of the possible outcomes of what she is about to do, but knew she needed to do it. <What will Mom say if she finds out the truth? How will Dad react to the news, especially considering the circumstances! Will he be happy? Mad?> She sighed, rubbing her temples, then her lower belly; <Well, If I don't tell them now it will only be a few weeks before they're able to tell anyhow. Then that'll lead to even more problems than there will already be...>

With a sigh, Diamond rolled off the bed and landed on her feet, looking over to the door with contempt, as though it were responsible for the turmoil that would undoubtedly happen. Finally, she walked over to her door and stared at it, working up the courage to open it and go downstairs. To face her parents. She'd decided now was the time to tell him; to tell them both. As she took the stairs down and stepped into the extravagant living room – complete with carved-marble pillars, solid oak paneling, many rare antiques, and gold or otherwise decadent decorations, all signs of their rich lifestyle and status – she saw them. 

Her father, Fredrick 'Filthy Rich' Richards, was in his bathrobe, his hair still damp from a shower as he messed with the remote for their home theater while her mother, Susan 'Spoiled Rich' Richards, lay on the couch, rubbing her temples and looking as exhausted as she usually did.  Blowing all her husband's money on herself or spending so long being pampered to and relaxing at the spa must take a lot out of her, Diamond though bitterly.

Taking a deep, fortifying breath, Diamond stepped into the room. As she did, Fredrick looked up, then stood and came to her with a smile, giving her a greeting hug and kiss on the forehead as he always did since she was a kid.

"Good afternoon, my beautiful Dia," he said affectionately, rubbing her back gently as he always did. Susan mumbled a 'hi', but otherwise didn't move. When Diamond didn't return the hug as she usually did, he pulled back, looking into her face and seeing her lower lip trembling, her eyes welling with tears. Instantly his mood changed, his protective fatherly instincts triggered. "What happened?" he asked in a serious tone, thinking for sure she was having trouble with someone at school again, "I swear if someone hurt you..."

"No Dad, I'm fine...well, mostly." Diamond said instantly, returning a brief hug before pulling away. <Well, now or never.> "Mom, Dad I need to tell you something important. I kinda met this cute boy at a bar, he bought me a few drinks...then we went back to his place and...well...I'm..." she paused to sigh; "I'm almost three months pregnant with his baby."

The silence in the room was palpable, both her parents looking at her with shocked expressions. Eventually, her mother spoke up. "You're pregnant...and you're not even married?" she stated, getting a small nod from Diamond. "Do you at least know who the father is so I can wring his neck for sullying my little girl, or do you just sleep with any peasant who asks you to spread your legs?" she asked heatedly, seeing Diamond shrink away a bit at her tone. 

"Susan! Can't you see this is hard for her?" Fredrick said, gripping his daughter harder in a hug as she started trembling a little, glaring at his wife; "Can't you ever show some compassion for her? She's your damn daughter for godsake!"

"It's going to be hard for all of us! If she doesn't get an abortion, I'm going to be a grandmother to a...a bastard child!" Susan spat out, nearly in hysterics, glaring at her husband; "It's not my fault she got fucked by some...some drunk hooligan before she was married like a...a bitch in heat! I thought I raised her better than that!"

"STOP! STOP FIGHTING!" Diamond shouted, now openly crying into her father's shoulder, "I KNEW THIS WOULD HAPPEN!"

"Susan! YOU'RE NOT HELPING!" Fredrick shouted back, seeing his wife's eyes narrow at him.

"You know what, I can't take this. I've had too long of a day for this, I'm going to bed!" Susan stated suddenly, throwing her arms up dramatically as she turned away and headed upstairs to her bedroom, "Gah, I'm going to need a double dose of sleeping pills to get to sleep after this...this atrocity was announced! Fredrick, you're sleeping elsewhere. I can't stand to be in the same room as you right now."

"Fine. We'll discuss this tomorrow," Fredrick said in a forced calm, still holding his distraught daughter to his chest, grimacing as his wife stomped up the stairs, "Goodnight dear, I love you."

Susan simply slammed their bedroom door in response.

As father and daughter held each other in a tight hug, Diamond still crying and sniffling into her father's shoulder, he softly rubbed her back from the base of her neck to the middle, his fingers gently caressing her. As it had been ever since she was a little girl, Diamond quickly calmed down in her father's loving embrace, soon bringing a hand to wipe her petite nose as she looked up to him with reddened eyes.

"Dia, I'm so sorry about your mother. She's just... as you know, very...traditional about a woman being married before having kids..." Fredrick said softly, continuing to softly press his daughter to his toned body, priding himself on keeping himself in shape even with his very rich diet, with his daughter's hands meanwhile playing with his wavy, slicked-back black hair. After she'd calmed down, Fredrick released her, with both then going to sit on the couch.

After a moment of silence, Fredrick spoke. "So, do you want to talk about it with me, or do you want to wait until tomorrow to speak as a family?" he asked, knowing that talking with Susan could be very...heated, even with such a delicate subject as this, "I'm always here for you no matter what, and you know it."

Diamond nodded, meeting her father's eyes. "I want to talk to you about it. You've always understood me. Daddy, I thought I was safe when I had sex, and I wasn't in my fertile period yet...I thought." she said, looking at a then-rather-interesting magazine on the table, unable to meet his eyes.

Fredrick nodded. "I know honey. Things like this...they just happen." he said, placing a large hand on his daughter's shoulder, "We all make mistakes, but I'm not mad at you. I'll support whatever your decision is; whether you decide to keep it...or not."

"Thanks Dad." Diamond said, hugging her father again and him returning it. "But...there's something I didn't want to tell Mom."

"Oh?"

"Yeah..." Diamond said, removing his hand from her shoulder and meeting his eyes again; "my child...it's yours."

Fredrick's eyes went wide as his daughter said that, his wide eyes and open mouth showing his shock clearly. "Hey, y'might wanna close your mouth or a fly might get in..." Diamond joked weakly, trying to break the tension.

"M-mine? W-wait...b-but Dia...we're always so careful with when we have sex..." Fredrick stammered, keeping his voice lower now, given the subject matter, "Are you SURE it's mine? Is there no possible other who could have...?"

Diamond shook her head promptly. "No Dad, you're the only one who has ever had sex with me. Guys have always avoided me because of how I was as a girl, being so prissy and bossy, so nobody's ever wanted to date me or anything, even now that I'm in college and nothing like that anymore. Well, except you. You're the only one who's ever...loved me in that way. So yes, you're the only possible father to my...our baby." she said, seeing Fredrick's usually-dark-tan face go a few shades more pale.

"I knocked up my own daughter..." he said, feeling a stirring growing in his pants as he remembered the night of the likely conception; "Hey, wasn't it about three months ago when you were dressed as a nurse and asked me to give you a '10cc cum injection deep inside of your womb'?" he asked, the tightness in his pants growing as he remembered her straddling him with her panties to the side of her womanhood, sliding him deep into her, his tip touching her cervix as he started pulsing harder. Then he'd exploded inside her, coating her womb in his biggest load to date. Possibly even more than her requested 10cc.

"Yeah Dad, I think it was. Looks like your '10cc injection' worked, since I was a week off on when my period was..." Diamond said, giving a gentle chuckle and holding a smile, rubbing her gently-swollen lower belly, "...yep, it worked really well..." As Diamond herself felt a rush of heat going through her as she remembered that heated night, she noticed the growing bulge in her father's pants. "Well, looks like someone's getting a bit excited..." 

As Fredrick looked down and saw a very obvious tent forming in his pants, he quickly grabbed a nearby pillow to cover himself, but Diamond shook her head. "Dad, I'm pregnant with your child. Are you really gonna get embarrassed over popping a stiffy because of me?" Diamond deadpanned, receiving a hesitant shake of the head from her father, him letting the pillow drop back to the couch. "That's what caused all of this, after all."

"Sorry, I was just thinking of how sexy you looked in that nurse outfit." he said, a light blush tinting his face.

Diamond smirked, before then standing up and heading back upstairs, swaying her hips as she turned to him and leaving Fredrick to wonder what she was up to. Moments later she returned wearing the same nurse's hat and skimpy white short-coat with an even more skimpy miniskirt that she'd worn that night, exposing much of her pale-magenta body to him. Fredrick felt as though his penis would punch through his boxers and robe at how hard he was. 

"Daddy...I'm going to keep it." Diamond said, rubbing over her lower belly. "I'm gonna keep your gift to me."

"Dia, is this really a good idea? Keeping the baby, that is. I mean, if anyone found out..."

Diamond put a finger over his lips, tracing them softly with the tip before pulling it away. "Dad, like I said, I'm just going to say I was drunk and it was a one-night-stand with some boy I met at a bar, then decided to keep it. No need for paternity tests then." she said, before tracing down her father's muscled chest, then his abs as she made her way to his robe's sash. "Of course, that way, you can help your 'poor single daughter' care for her child; your child."

"Really?" he asked, feeling as Diamond started to untie his robe, "You're sure you want to...keep our child? This will change your life a lot, and mine."

Diamond nodded. "I am. I always kinda did want a baby one day, if not so soon...and besides, I can't think of a better father for my child than you..." she said, succeeding in her task and spreading her father's robe open. "...after all, you raised me, and look how I turned out. You've also got good genes, and so will our child."

Fredrick sat there in his boxers only now, with his erection straining the fabric. "Dia, we should go to your room if we're going to...make love again. If Susan comes out..."

Diamond shook her head, her hands now teasing down his bare torso towards his bulging boxers. "You heard her; she's taking a double dose of sleeping pills. She'll be out until noon tomorrow, like last time she did that!" Diamond retorted, continuing to run her fingers under the waistband, only grazing her father's erection. "Plus, I want you so bad daddy...I wanna taste your big cock right here and now." she said, her tone just a little whiney. "I missed it when you were away on business..."

Fredrick huffed as he saw her innocent puppy-dog eyes even as her fingers teased his glans through the fabric, earning her a throb. "Heh...you know I never could say no to you honey." he conceded, seeing her expression switch from pleading to wanton at his consent being given.

"I know Dad. I love you." she said, then slowly sliding her fingers under the waistband, then sliding his boxers off.

"I love you too Dia."

After a little teamwork, Fredrick sat on the couch naked, and as he saw his daughter's breasts bulging out from the revealing, form-fitting uniform, he reached a hand up and grabbed the left one, then the right. Diamond had filled out nicely at a healthy C-cup, giving her father's large hands something to fill them. As Diamond's hand teased his erection with gentle rubs, he meanwhile rubbed her breasts, teasing the hardening nipples with gentle pinches through the fabric.

"Yeah, daddy's little girl likes her nice big tits played with, huh? Hmm, they seem a little bigger already..." he said gruffly, squeezing gently as his thumbs rubbed her nipples. "I can only imagine how big they'll be later in your pregnancy...and how sensitive. Your mom's were really sensitive when she was carrying you...I could make her cum just by rubbing them alone..." Diamond only nodded, giving a quiet moan as he then started to kiss up her neck, earning a shuddering sigh from her. After a while of this, Diamond pulled open her coat at her rising temperature, leaving her breasts to hang freely now, then knelt before her father and leaned over him, giving his cock a lick and earning a small spurt of pre-cum for her effort, "...I wonder if you inherited that, too."

"Mmm, someone's really wanting his nurse's little mouth on his big, hard cock, huh?" Diamond teased, getting a nod from her father; "Alright patient, let's take your temperature..."

Fredrick gave a loud, shuddering exhale as Diamond then sunk her hot, wet mouth over his manhood, making each of the seven inches go into her mouth, licking all the way and rubbing his shaved pelvis as she did. As she bottomed out and Fredrick felt a particular tightness on his cock-head when she swallowed, he knew she'd taken him into her throat once more, his hands now resting on her head and gently guiding her bobs. "Oh fuuuck you're so good..." he moaned out as she continued to bob deeply, her eyes locked to his the whole time. She smiled around his penis at him from the compliment, and he nearly came then and there at the lascivious look she gave him, barely holding it off.

After feeling his daughter effortlessly deepthroating him for a while and the pleasure that came with it, he gently tapped her head, with that and his throbs growing more frequent telling her to stop. "Mmm, good as your throat feels honey, you nearly made me cum with that thing you were doing with your tongue at my base!" he complimented, only getting a sexy little smile from Diamond as she pulled off of him with a soft pop, giving his tip a kiss.

"Well, if I'm that good, how about you return the favor. I'm horny too y'know." she said, standing and bending over, presenting her soaked panties to him, the lips of her womanhood quite visible through the wet, sheer fabric. "I've been so horny since you knocked me up...damn raging pregnancy hormones."

"Well, how about we please each other then?" he asked, laying down on the couch and patting in front of him, with his daughter getting the idea and obediently laying in front of him, her crotch at his face, and his at hers. "I love this position."

"Mmm, me too daddy..." Diamond cooed as she felt her panties being eased to the side by her father's long fingers, feeling the digits then play over her shaved slit teasingly, "Dad, please..." she begged quietly, and as she did she licked her father's hard-on. Never one to reject what his little angel wanted, Fredrick buried his tongue into his daughter's pregnant pussy, hearing her give a quiet cry as he did, tasting and feeling just how moist she'd gotten while blowing him, realizing that she tasted...different now that she was carrying a child.

As his tongue tended her lips and entrance, his nimble fingers meanwhile teased and gently pinched her clit, earning a quiet squeal or impassioned whine and shift of her hips each time he did. Diamond was meanwhile being much more gentle with her own ministrations, simply suckling and teasing her father's large head, licking around his urethral entrance and making his own hips shift against her lips as she cupped his balls in her hand, gently squeezing and rubbing them as she softly blew him.

After a while, Fredrick started to rapidly rub her clit and pelvis, then felt as Diamond's thighs promptly closed around his head, her breathing becoming strained pants and struggled sounds as her licks became sloppy, her whole body tensing and shuddering. Fredrick noticed a different flavor and thicker texture on his tongue as he slowed his licking, and with just how wet his daughter became as she ground against him, and how her vaginal muscles were rhythmically squeezing his tongue, he knew just what had happened. "Did my baby girl have a nice cum?" he asked once she'd come off of her orgasm a few seconds later, her pants becoming quiet moans as she played with her freed breasts in her afterglow.

"Oh my gods, yes..." she moaned out, before pulling off of Fredrick completely and moved over to the other end of the couch, "...but that was nothing compared to what I know you can give me...with your big...long...hard cock. I want you to fuck me. I NEED you to fuck me daddy! Put your dick in my pussy and fuck me hard!" She then knelt on her hands and knees as she raised her butt high in the air, presenting herself to her father, "Take me like the dirty little girl I am." 
~

Fredrick wasted no time kneeling behind his daughter as he saw a large drop of her honey drip off of her clit and onto the couch, showing just how ready she was for him. He then grabbed around Diamond's hips and kneaded her butt-cheeks through the skin-tight costume, earning an eager moan at the sensations. Shortly after, he brought his length up to his spawn's desirous slit as he softly rubbed the curves of her inner thighs with his hands, prodding her pussy with his tip and hearing a shuddering inhale from her. 

"D-Daddy, stop teasing. I need it so bad..." Diamond begged, feeling as his hand then rubbed over her ever-so-slightly distended lower belly as he trailed lower, his middle finger going into her navel, then down between her legs. As he slowly slid himself into her, he started to rub her clit, getting a deep moan from her at that.

"Oooooh Daaaaaaad..." Diamond cooed as Fredrick slipped his tip into her easily, her moist entrance letting him slide effortlessly into his daughter's ready canal, then easily sliding deeper. Fredrick kept softly rubbing her clit as he entered more of himself into his child, his own breathing growing faster as he felt her wet, warm insides gripping at him once more.

"Oh shit...it's been way too long, Dia..." Fredrick said, his head lulling back as he hilted her, his balls pressed against his fluids-soaked hand.

"Dad, please...please fuck me..." Diamond asked as she felt herself spread by her father's above-average dick, and she received just that. Slowly, Fredrick slid out of her passage, then slammed right back into her to the hilt, all the while rubbing her ass and hips. As he got tired of the feeling of fabric impeding him, he reached beneath her and unbuttoned the blouse, then removing it with her help, grabbing one of her breasts in the process and gently rubbing over the hard-as-diamond nipple. Then, to her regret, he pulled out of her. "Dad?" she asked, before feeling his hands rise up to her now-exposed belly again, running over the gentle curve and feeling the firmness beneath the surface; his child within her womb.

"Oh fuck that's so hot..." he whispered huskily to her, gently rubbing her pregnant belly with one hand as he grasped the waistline of her skirt and panties both with the other, then sliding them off of her and down to her ankles, leaving her firm ass and messy pussy fully available to him. "Mmm, much better..." he cooed as he then kneaded her ass directly, feeling her supple, warm asscheeks in his hands as he then slid back inside of her pussy.

"Oh my gods Daddy..." Diamond moaned out as she felt him start to hump into her again but with more gusto now, his hands constantly trailing from her ass, to her clit, to her breasts, all the while with him pounding her young pussy and hilting every time. As he humped, she let her upper half slide down so her breasts pressed into the soft couch, feeling the position change make her father start hitting some really nice spots inside of her.

After a while of this position, deciding she wanted to try something giving her control now, Diamond decided to switch things up again. "Daddy, can I pleeeeease have a turn?" she asked with a pout, then feeling the fulfilling fullness in her pussy slide out as her father dismounted her.

"Yeah baby, you can," Fredrick said as he then lay on his back and Diamond climbed over him, gently grabbing his daughter's hips as he helped guide her down onto his fluids-slick prick, "You know I can never say no to such a pretty little face."

Diamond beamed at the compliment as she felt her lower lips being spread again, moaning out at the new position and feeling pressure on much different parts than before, gravity helping him get even deeper. "Ooooh fuuuuck... Diamond moaned out, before then feeling a firm smack on her bare ass, making her yelp.

"Now what did I tell you about bad words in my house?" Fredrick asked teasingly, before smacking her right asscheek again and hearing another quiet yelp; "Bad girls who say bad words get spankings..."

"Ooooh fuck Daddy..." Diamond moaned out again, and promptly felt another sharp slap on her ass, making the pain merge with her pleasure in a rather delicious way and earning Fredrick a deep moan this time instead. Diamond all the while was rocking her hips up and down on his glistening length with a hand on his chest for support, feeling him continue to slap her ass on occasion or rub her belly or breasts as she rode him, though particularly focusing on her belly and clit. As both felt him pulsing harder and his balls shifting upwards, his climax approaching fast, Diamond stopped and left him hilted in her, reaching her hands down to feel the gentle bulge his girth left in her, as well as to play with her own slippery pleasure-button.

"Honey, do you think we can finish up facing each other? I always love looking into your eyes when we cum." Fredrick asked, then felt as Diamond lifted herself and extricated him from her, dribbling some of her liquid lust onto his already-sopping-wet balls.

"Mmm-sure Dad." Diamond said as she then laid on her back on the couch, taking Fredrick's place when he stood. She then spread her legs wide, leaving herself totally exposed to him again. In an instant, Fredrick climbed over his daughter and slid back in with a practiced roll of his hips, sinking into his daughter's tight passage once more and feeling her hands in turn wrap around his back, then sliding lower to his own ass and squeezing it softly, adding that additional layer of sensation to his already-close body, both knowing he couldn't last much longer.

As Diamond started to softly rub and tug on his balls, feeling them flexing in her grip, she knew just how close he was. "Mmm, gonna cum in your daughter's pussy again are you? Gonna try and knock me up again?" she asked passionately, feeling her own pleasure swiftly rising as the tingles down her back grew stronger, her love-tunnel squeezing her father's throbbing prick within her as she felt its glans swell ever-so-slightly as it pulsed, letting her know he was right on the edge. As she squeezed his balls more firmly, that was almost all he could take.

As Diamond held his nuts in her hand and felt them pulsing in time with his penis, she could only think that they'd been what had both helped create her, and her own child. She knew he liked it when she squeezed his sperm-factories as he reached climax, him claiming it always made him cum extra hard...and she wanted him to cum gallons for her for them being apart so long. "Cum Daddy. Cum in your pregnant daughter's pussy." she whispered, and as she squeezed his testes one last time a little harder, she felt him tense up.

Fredrick hilted himself in his daughter as he tensed up in his climax, feeling her tugging and squeezing his balls more harshly as he reached orgasm, with that mixing pain with pleasure in such a delightful way he saw white. It wasn't long before he started unloading his pent-up cum into his daughter's squeezing, tight passage, moaning deeply as he did, barely able to breathe from the sensation of once more creaming his daughter's pie. All the while he stared deep into his daughter's eyes as he filled her up, and her into his.

As Diamond felt her father's stiff cock pulsing inside of her, that same warmth pumping into her that had gotten her pregnant, and indeed created her herself, her insides being white-washed with her father's virile seed once more, she herself tipped over with an impassioned cry, feeling her body milking her father of his cum once again as she convulsed beneath him in her intense orgasm. She wrapped her legs tightly around his lower back and held him deep inside of her as both lay there shivering and shuddering against each other as their orgasms were extended by the other's, but all too soon it ended. Fredrick stayed balls-deep in his daughter as he felt his and her creamy cum concoction oozing down his balls, then dripping between her asscheeks and onto the couch.

"Oh fuck that was amazing..." Diamond said, before reaching up and meeting her father's lips in a soft kiss, with him returning it. "Thanks Daddy, I really needed that..."

"Mmm, me too sweetie," he said lovingly as he moved so he was laying behind her, making her the little spoon of a cuddle, he reached down and gently rubbed her belly as he embraced her, feeling his softening length inside of her, then as he reached a little higher, her child-filled womb; his child filled with her own brother or sister. "I'm happy you decided to keep it." Fredrick said as he continued to rub her belly, knowing it would be only growing larger as the months went on, eagerly looking forward to the next six months of watching – and feeling – his daughter's womb growing heavy with his own child.

Noticing what a mess they'd made of the couch, Fredrick slid himself out of her and went to go get a roll of paper towels and other cleaning products, thankful the couch was leather and therefore easy to clean. After that was done in no time flat, that only left himself and his cum-coochie'd daughter to be cleaned up, with him seeing her giving him another suggestive smile and pair of bedroom eyes as she got an idea on how to accomplish that.

"Wanna take a shower together Daddy? Pleeeeeeease?" Diamond asked, then added in a sensual whisper, "...and maybe we can go for round two in there?"

Feeling himself hardening again at the suggestion and thought of screwing his daughter's tight twat again in the shower, he quickly nodded.

"When could I ever said no to you, my little Dia?"
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<No...no-no-no-no-no!>

Diamond Tiara looked to the white plastic strip she held in her trembling hoof, staring at the two lines as though they were venomous snakes, her eyes welling with tears and her ears folding back from the emotional weight those two simple marks carried.

<But...I was safe...I know I was safe!>

Wrapping the strip in toilet paper and burying it at the bottom of the trashcan to hide it, she put on a calm facade as she made her way to her room, but promptly dropped it when she locked her door. She collapsed in a heap on her bed, trembling and sobbing to herself, curled into a ball, letting it all out. After recovering herself a few minutes of crying later she wiped her eyes with a hoof and, with a sigh, put on her normal, confident facade and stepped out into the hallway, ready to continue her day.

Even if she felt like her whole life was falling into shambles around her, she had to keep up illusions.

<Oh gods, how am I going to tell him...?>
~	~ 	~

It was a month later after learning what she had, having just arrived home from her junior courses at Canterlot College, Diamond Tiara took a deep breath as she lay on her bed, staring at the ceiling. She'd thought about all of the possible outcomes of what she was about to do, but knew she needed to do it. <What will Mom say if she finds out the truth? How will Dad react to the news, especially considering the circumstances! Will he be happy? Mad?> She sighed, rubbing her temples with her hooftips, then her lower belly with her whole hoof; <Well, if I don't tell them now it will only be a few weeks before they're able to tell anyhow. Then that'll lead to even more problems then there will already be for not telling them...>

With a sigh, Diamond rolled off the bed and landed on her hooves, looking over to the door with contempt, as though it were responsible for the turmoil that would undoubtedly happen. Finally, she walked over to her door and stared at it, working up the courage to open it and go downstairs. To face her parents. She'd decided now was the time to tell him; to tell them both.

As she took the stairs down and stepped into the extravagant living room – complete with carved-marble pillars, solid oak paneling and many rare antiques, and gold or otherwise decadent decorations, all signs of their rich lifestyle and status – she saw them. Her father, Filthy Rich, was in his bathrobe, his mane and coat still damp from a shower as he messed with the remote for their home theater while her mother, Spoiled Rich, lay on the couch, rubbing her temples and looking as exhausted as she usually did. Blowing all her husband's money on herself or spending so long being pampered to and relaxing at the spa must take a lot out of her, Diamond though bitterly.

Taking a deep, fortifying breath, Diamond stepped into the room. As she did, Filthy Rich looked up, then stood and came to her with a smile, giving her a greeting hug and kiss on the forehead as he always had since she was a young filly, her being a full-grown mare in college not changing that affectionate gesture at all. "Good afternoon my beautiful Dia." He said affectionately, rubbing her back gently as he always did. Spoiled mumbled a 'hi', but otherwise didn't move. 

When Diamond didn't return the hug as she usually did, Filthy pulled back, looking at her face and seeing her lower lip trembling, her eyes welling with tears. Instantly his mood changed, his protective fatherly instincts triggered. "What happened?" he asked in a serious tone, thinking for sure she was having trouble with a pony at school again, "I swear if somepony hurt you again..."

"No Dad, I'm fine...well, mostly." Diamond said instantly, returning a brief hug before pulling away. <Well, now or never.> "Mom, Dad I need to tell you something important. I kinda met this cute stallion at a bar, he bought me a few drinks...then we went back to his place and...well...I'm..." she paused to sigh; "I found out that I'm over three months pregnant with his foal."

The silence in the room was palpable, both her parents looking at her with shocked expressions. Eventually, her mother spoke up. "You're pregnant...and you're not even married?" Spoiled stated more than asked, getting a small nod from Diamond. "Do you at least know who the sire is so I can wring his neck for sullying my little filly, or do you just sleep with any peasant who asks you to flag your tail and spread your legs when you're in heat?!" she asked heatedly, seeing Diamond shrink away a bit at her tone. 

"Spoiled! Can't you see this is hard for her?" Filthy said, gripping his daughter harder in a hug as she started trembling a little, glaring at his wife; "Can't you ever show some compassion for her? She's your damn daughter for Celestia's sake!"

"It's going to be hard for all of us! If she doesn't abort it, I'm going to be a grandmother to a...a bastard foal!" Spoiled huffed, nearly in hysterics, glaring at her husband; "It's not my fault she got drunk and then fucked by some...some drunk hooligan before she was married, while she was in estrus for Faust's sake, like a bitch in heat! I thought I raised her better than that! I thought she had more self-restraint!"

"STOP! STOP FIGHTING!" Diamond shouted, now openly crying into her father's shoulder, "I KNEW THIS WOULD HAPPEN WHEN I TOLD YOU!"

"SPOILED! YOU'RE NOT HELPING!" Filthy shouted back, seeing his wife's eyes narrow at him.

"You know what, I can't take this. I've had too long of a day for this,  I'm going to bed!" Spoiled stated suddenly after a few moments of tense silence, throwing a forehoof up dramatically as she turned away and headed upstairs to her bedroom,  "Gah, I'm going to need double sleeping pills to get to sleep after this...this atrocity was announced! Filthy, you're sleeping elsewhere. I can't stand to be in the same room as you right now."

"Fine. We'll discuss this tomorrow." Filthy said in a forced calm, still holding his distraught daughter to his chest, grimacing as his wife stomped up the stairs, "Goodnight dear, I love you."

Spoiled simply slammed their bedroom door in response.

As father and daughter held each other in a tight hug, Diamond still crying and sniffling into her father's shoulder, he softly rubbed her back from the base of her neck to the middle, his hooftip gently caressing her. As it had been ever since she was a little filly, Diamond quickly calmed down in her father's loving embrace, soon bringing a hoof to wipe her petite muzzle as she looked up to him with reddened eyes.

"Dia, I'm so sorry about your mother. She's just...as you know, very...traditional about a mare being married before having foals..." Filthy said softly, continuing to softly press his daughter to his toned body, priding himself on keeping himself in shape even with his very rich diet, his daughter's own hooves playing with his wavy, slicked-back black mane. After she'd calmed down, Filthy released her, with both then going to sit on the couch.

After a moment of silence, Filthy spoke. "So, do you want to talk about it with me, or do you want to wait until tomorrow to speak as a family?" he asked, knowing that talking with Spoiled could be very...heated, even with such a delicate subject as this, "I'm always here for you no matter what, and you know it."

Diamond nodded, meeting her father's eyes. "Dad, I want to talk to you about it. You've always understood me. Daddy, I thought I was safe when I had sex and I wasn't in my estrus yet...I thought." she said, looking at a then-rather-interesting magazine on the table, unable to meet his eyes.

Filthy nodded. "I know honey. Things like this...they just happen. Are you sure you're pregnant?" he asked, placing a large hoof on his daughter's shoulder. 

"I went to have an ultrasound today to make sure and I am definitely pregnant...and it's a little filly." Diamond said, giving a small smile that almost immediately faded away again.

"Well, you're not the first mare to get pregnant unexpectedly during mating season, trust me. Dia, we all make mistakes, but I'm not mad at you. I'll support whatever your decision is; whether you decide to keep it...or not."

"Thanks Dad." Diamond said, hugging her father again and him returning it. "But...there's something I didn't want to tell Mom."

"Oh?"

"Yeah..." Diamond said, removing his hoof from her shoulder and meeting his eyes again; "my foal..."

"...it's yours."

Filthy's eyes went wide as his daughter said that, his wide eyes and open muzzle showing his shock clearly. "Hey, y'might wanna close your muzzle or a fly might get in..." Diamond joked weakly, trying to break the tension.

"M-mine? W-wait...b-but Dia...we're always so careful with when we have sex, and definitely never have it unprotected while you're in heat!" Filthy stammered, keeping his voice lower now given the subject matter, "Are you SURE it's mine? Is there no possible other who could have...?"

Diamond shook her head promptly. "No Dad, you're the only stallion who has ever had sex with me. Colts have always avoided me because of how I was as a filly, being so prissy and bossy, so no stallions ever wanted to date me or anything. Even now that I'm in college and nothing like that anymore, stallions still don't seem interested. Well, except you," she said, seeing Filthy's usually-dark-tan face go a few shades more pale, "You're the only one who's ever...loved me in that way. So yes, you're the only possible sire to my...our filly." 

"But... how did I not smell you? I mean, mares in heats aren't exactly subtle about when they're fertile in that respect."

"I...I don't know. I mean, I was really horny, but I didn't burn until we were actually having sex, and I know you didn't smell my pheromones or you would have used a condom at least. I think it was...one of those 'silent heats' I've heard about. Where the mare doesn't smell like or really show she's in heat, but she's ovulating..."

"I knocked up my own daughter..." he said, feeling a stirring growing in his boxers as he remembered the night of the likely conception; "Hey, wasn't it a about three months ago when you were dressed as a nurse and asked me to give you a 'three-hundred-cc semen injection deep inside of your womb' during your 'spring estrus season break'?" he asked, the tightness in his sheath growing as he remembered her straddling atop him as she rode him cowpony, with her pink panties to the side of her marehood, sliding him deep into her, his fully-swollen flare's process pressing into her cervix as he started pulsing harder, and then—

"Yeah Dad, I think it was. Looks like your 'injection' worked, since I was a week off on when my estrus was...and given just how much you came in me! Jeez, I still remember how bloated my womb felt after, and how much I leaked! I guess you really like when I'm a naughty little nurse." Diamond said, giving a gentle chuckle and holding a smile, rubbing her gently-swollen lower belly, "...yep, it worked really well..." 

As Diamond herself felt a rush of warmth going through her as she remembered that heated night, she noticed the growing bulge under her father's robe. "Well, looks like somepony's getting a bit excited..." 

As Filthy looked down and saw a very obvious tent forming in his under his robe, he quickly grabbed a nearby pillow to cover himself, but Diamond shook her head. "Dad, I'm pregnant with your filly. Are you really gonna get embarrassed over popping a stiffy because of me? That's how this all happened in the first place!" Diamond deadpanned, receiving a hesitant shake of the head from her father, him letting the pillow drop back to the couch.

"Sorry, I was just thinking of how sexy you looked in that nurse outfit." Filthy said, a light blush tinting his face.

Diamond smirked, before then standing up and heading back upstairs, swaying her hips and swishing her tail as she turned from him, leaving Filthy to wonder what she was up to. Moments later, she returned wearing the same nurse's hat and skimpy white short-coat with an even more skimpy miniskirt than she'd worn that night, exposing much of her pale-magenta flank to him. Filthy felt as though his penis would punch through his boxers and robe at how hard he was. 

"Daddy...I'm going to keep it." Diamond said, rubbing over her lower belly. "I'm gonna keep your gift to me."

"Dia, is this really a good idea? Keeping the foal, that is...not that I'm encouraging you to abort it or anything. I mean, if anyone found out..."

Diamond put a hooftip over his lips, tracing them softly before pulling it away. "Dad, like I said, I'm just going to say I was drunk and it was a one-night-stand with some colt I met at a bar, then decided to keep it. No need for paternity tests then." she said, before tracing down her father's chest, then his underbarrel as she made her way to his robe's sash. "Of course, that way, you can help your 'poor single daughter' care for her child; your foal."

"Really?" he asked, feeling as Diamond started to untie his robe with her mouth, "You're sure you want to...keep our foal? This will change your life a lot, and mine. Raising a filly is a lot of work, let me tell you."

Diamond nodded. "I am. I always kinda did want a foal one day, if not so soon...and besides, I can't think of a better sire and father for my child than you..." she said, succeeding in her task and spreading her father's robe open. "...after all, you raised me and look how I turned out. You've also got good, strong genes, and so will our little filly."

Filthy sat there in his boxers only now, with his erection straining the fabric. "Dia, we should go to your room if we're going to...make love again. If Spoiled comes out..."

Diamond shook her head, her hooves now teasing down his bare torso towards his bulging boxers. "You heard her; she's taking a double dose of sleeping pills. She'll be out until noon tomorrow, like last time she did that!" Diamond retorted, continuing to run her hooftips under the waistband, only grazing her father's flare. "Plus, I want you so bad daddy...I wanna taste your big, juicy cock right here and now." she said, her begging tone accompanied with a little whinny. "I missed it when you were away on business..."

Filthy huffed as he saw her innocent puppy-dog eyes even as her hooftips teased his flare through the fabric, earning her a throb. "Heh...you know I never could say no to you honey." he conceded, seeing her expression switch from pleading to wanton at his consent being given.

"I know Dad. I love you." she said, then slowly sliding her hooftips under the waistband, then sliding his boxers off.

"I love you too Dia."

After a little teamwork, Filthy sat on the couch totally naked, and as he saw his daughter's teats bulging out from the revealing, form-fitting uniform, he reached a hoof down and grabbed the left one, then the right. Diamond had filled out nicely at a healthy size, giving her father's large hooves something to fill them. As Diamond's hoof teased his erection with gentle rubs, he meanwhile rubbed her teats, teasing the hardening nipples with gentle grinds through the fabric.

"Yeah, daddy's little girl likes her nice big tits played with, huh? Hmm, they seem a little bigger already..." he said gruffly, squeezing gently as his hooves rubbed her nipples. "I can only imagine how big they'll be later in your pregnancy...and how sensitive. Your mom's were really sensitive when she was carrying you...I could make her cum just by rubbing them alone!"

Diamond only nodded, giving a quiet moan as he then started to kiss up her neck, earning a shuddering sigh from her. After a while of this, Diamond pulled open her coat at her rising temperature, then pulled down his boxers, kneeling under her father, giving his bare, deep-brown, eleven-inch cock a lick and earning a small spurt of pre-cum for her efforts.

"Mmm, somepony's really wanting his nurse's little muzzle on his big hard cock, huh?" Diamond teased, getting a nod from her father; "Alright patient, let's take your temperature..."

Filthy gave a loud, shuddering exhale as Diamond then sunk her hot, wet muzzle over his flare, then medial ring, then his whole stallionhood, making each of the eleven inches go into her muzzle, licking all the way and rubbing his sheath as she did. As she bottomed out and Filthy felt a particular tightness on his cock-head when she swallowed, he knew she'd taken him into her throat once more, his hooves now resting on her head and gently guiding her bobs. "Oh fuuuck you're so good..." he moaned out as she continued to bob deeply, her eyes locked to his the whole time. She smiled around his penis at him from the compliment, and he nearly came then and there at the lascivious look she gave him, barely holding it off.

After feeling his daughter effortlessly deepthroating him for a while and the pleasure that came with it, he gently tapped her head, his throbs growing more frequent, and his flare swelling up especially thick in her throat, telling her to stop. "Mmm, good as your throat feels honey, you nearly made me cum with that thing you were doing with your tongue at my ring!" he complimented, only getting a sexy little smile from Diamond as she pulled off of him with a soft pop, giving his thick flare a kiss.

"Well, if I'm that good, how about you return the favor. I'm horny too y'know." she said, standing and bending over, presenting her soaked panties to him, the lips of her marehood quite visible through the wet, sheer fabric, as well as her clit's visible winks moving the silky fabric. "I've been so horny since you knocked me up...damn raging pregnancy hormones, I had to use my toys or hoof every night."

"Well, how about we please each other then?" he asked, laying down on the couch and patting in front of him, with his daughter getting the idea and obediently laying in front of him, her muzzle between his legs, and his at hers. "I love this position."

"Mmm, me too daddy..." Diamond cooed as she felt her panties being eased to the side by her father's muzzle, feeling his lips then play over her slit teasingly and earning a series of winks, "Dad, please..." she begged quietly, and as she did she licked her father's hard-on. Never one to reject what his little angel wanted, Filthy buried his tongue into his daughter's pregnant pussy, hearing her give a quiet cry as he did, tasting and feeling just how moist she'd gotten while blowing him, her clit continuing its flurry of winks, and realizing that she tasted and smelled...different between her legs now that she was carrying a foal. His foal.

As his tongue tended her lips and winking entrance, his nimble hooftips meanwhile teased and gently pinched her winking clit between them, earning a quiet squeal or soft passionate whinny and shift of her hips each time he did. Diamond was meanwhile being much more gentle with her own ministrations, simply suckling and teasing her father's large flare, licking around his glans process and making his own hips shift against her lips as she rubbed his balls between her hooves, gently squeezing and rubbing them as she softly blew him.

After a while, Filthy started to rapidly lick her pulsating clit and teats, then felt as Diamond's stifles promptly closed around his head, her breathing becoming strained pants and struggled whinnies as her licks became sloppy, her whole body tensing and shuddering. Filthy noticed a different flavor and thicker, far more profuse fluid gushing on his muzzle as he slowed his licking, and with just how wet his daughter became as she ground against him and how her vaginal muscles were rhythmically squeezing his tongue, not to mention her frequent winks, he knew just what had happened. "Did my little filly have a nice cum?" he asked once she'd come off of her orgasm a few seconds later, her pants becoming quiet moans as she lazily played with her clit in her afterglow.

"Oh my Celestia yes..." she moaned out, before pulling off of Filthy completely and moved over to the other end of the couch, "...but that was nothing compared to what I know you can give me...with your big...long...hard cock. I want you to fuck me. I NEED you to fuck me daddy! Put your dick in my pussy and fuck me!" She then knelt on her forehooves as she raised her butt high in the air, presenting herself to her father, "Take me like the dirty little filly I am." 
~

Filthy wasted no time kneeling behind his daughter as he saw a large drop of her honey drip off of her winking clit and onto the couch, showing just how ready she was for him. He then grabbed around Diamond's hips and kneaded her butt-cheeks through the skin-tight costume, earning an eager moan at the sensations. Shortly after, he brought his length up to his spawn's desirous slit as he softly rubbed the curves of her inner thighs with his hooves, prodding her pussy with his tip and hearing a shuddering inhale from her. 

"D-Daddy, stop teasing. I need it so bad..." Diamond begged, feeling as his hoof then rubbed over her ever-so-slightly distended lower belly as he trailed lower, his hooftip going into her navel, then down between her legs. As he slowly slid himself into her pussy at long last, he started to rub her clit, getting a deep moan from her at that.

"Oooooh Daaaaaaad..." Diamond cooed as Filthy slipped his flare into her easily, her moist entrance letting him slide easily into his daughter's ready canal, then easily sliding deeper. Filthy kept softly rubbing her winking clit as he entered more of himself into his own child, his own breathing growing faster as he felt her wet, warm insides gripping at him once more.

"Oh shit...it's been way too long Dia..." Filthy said, his head lulling back as he hilted her, his balls pressed against his fluids-soaked hoof.

"Dad, please...please fuck me..." Diamond asked as she felt herself spread by her father's above-average dick, and she received just that. Slowly, Filthy slid out of her passage, then slammed right back into her to the hilt, all the while rubbing her flank or clit. As he got tired of the feeling of fabric impeding him, he reached beneath her and unbuttoned the blouse, then removing it with her help. Then, to her regret, he pulled out of her. "Dad?" she asked, before feeling his hooves rise up to her now-exposed belly again, running over the gentle curve and feeling the firmness beneath the surface; his child within her womb.

"Oh fuck that's so hot..." he whispered huskily to her, gently rubbing her pregnant belly with one hoof as he grasped the waistline of her skirt and panties both with the other, then sliding them off of her and down to her cannons, leaving her firm ass and messy pussy fully available to him. "Mmm, much better..." he cooed as he then kneaded her stifles directly, feeling her supple, warm asscheeks in his hooves as he then slid his cock back inside of her marehood.

"Oh my Celestia Daddy..." Diamond moaned out as she felt him start to hump into her again but with more gusto now, his hooves constantly trailing from her ass, to her clit as it peeked from its hood, to her teats and belly, all the while with him pounding her young pussy and hilting every time. As he humped, she let her upper half slide down so her chest pressed into the soft couch, feeling the position change make her father's flare's pointed tip on its underside start hitting some really nice spots inside of her.

After a while of this position, deciding she wanted to try something giving her control now, Diamond decided to switch things up again. "Daddy, can I pleeeeease have a turn?" she asked with a pout, then feeling the fulfilling fullness in her pussy slide out as her father dismounted her.

"Yeah baby, you can," Filthy said as he then lay on his back and Diamond climbed over him, gently grabbing his daughter around the croup as he helped guide her down onto his fluids-slick prick, "You know I can never say no to such a pretty little face."

Diamond beamed at the compliment as she felt her lower lips being spread again and welcoming him in with a tight squeeze and wink of her clit, moaning out at the new position and feeling pressure on much different parts than before, gravity helping him get even deeper. "Ooooh fuuuuck... Diamond moaned out, before then feeling a firm smack on her bare ass, making her yelp.

"Now what did I tell you about bad words in my house, little missy?" Filthy asked teasingly, before smacking her right asscheek again and hearing another quiet yelp; "Bad fillies who say bad words get spankings..."

"Ooooh f-fuck Daddy..." Diamond moaned out again, and promptly felt another sharp slap on her ass, making the pain merge with her pleasure in a rather delicious way and earning Filthy a deep moan this time instead. Diamond was all the while was rocking her hips up and down on his glistening length with a hoof on his chest for support, feeling him continue to slap her ass on occasion or rub her belly or teats as she rode him, though particularly focusing on her belly and winking clit. 

As both felt him pulsing harder and his balls shifting upwards, his flare again swelling thick and doubling in size as his climax approached fast, Diamond stopped and left him hilted in her as she softly ground against him, feeling his huge flare spreading deep inside her passage and reaching her hooves down to feel the gentle bulge his girth left in her, as well as to play with her own slippery pleasure-button.

"Honey, do you think we can finish up facing each other? I always love looking into your eyes when we cum." Filthy asked, then felt as Diamond lifted herself up high and extricated him from her, dribbling some of her liquid lust and his precum onto his already-sopping-wet balls.

"Mmm-sure Dad." Diamond said as she then laid on her back on the couch, taking Filthy's place when he stood. She then spread her legs wide, leaving herself totally exposed to him again as her clit wiinked in invitation. In an instant, Filthy climbed over his daughter and slid back in with a practiced roll of his hips, sinking into his daughter's tight passage once more and feeling her hind hooves in turn wrap around his back, then sliding lower to his own ass and squeezing it softly, adding that additional layer of sensation to his already-close body. Both knew he couldn't last much longer.

As Diamond started to softly rub and tug on his balls, feeling them flexing in her grip, as well as how his flare grown to be at least triple what it was when they'd first started and stretching her inmost passage significantly, she knew just how close he was. "Mmm, gonna cum in your daughter's pussy again are you? Gonna plug me up with your thick Earth Pony flare and try and knock me up again with your gallon of cum?" she asked passionately, feeling her own pleasure swiftly rising as the tingles down her back grew stronger, her love-tunnel squeezing her father's throbbing prick within her as she felt its glans swell ever-so-slightly more as his whole length pulsed, letting her know he was right on the edge. As she squeezed his dick more firmly, that was almost all he could take.

As Diamond held his whole body close to herself, his cock pulsing in time with balls drawn up against her ass, she could only think that they'd been what had both helped create her, and her own child now growing within her. She knew he liked it when she squeezed his flared dick hard inside of her as he reached climax, him claiming it always made him cum extra hard...and she wanted him to cum gallons for her for them being apart so long. "Cum Daddy. Cum in your pregnant daughter's pussy!" she whispered, and as she squeezed his cock especially hard one last time a little harder, she felt him tense up.

Filthy hilted himself in his daughter as he tensed up in his climax, feeling her tugging and squeezing his stallionhood inside her more harshly as he reached orgasm, with his daughter's passage so intensely and delightfully squeezing his flare that he saw white. It wasn't long before he started unloading his pent-up cum into his filly's kneading, tight passage, moaning deeply as he did, barely able to breathe from the sensation of once more creaming his daughter's pie. All the while he stared deep into his daughter's eyes as he filled her up, and her into his.

As Diamond felt her father's stiff cock pulsing inside of her, that same warmth pumping into her that had gotten her pregnant, and indeed created her herself, her insides being white-washed with her father's virile seed once more, she herself tipped over with an impassioned cry, feeling her body milking her father of his cum once again as she convulsed beneath him in her intense orgasm. She wrapped her hind legs tightly around his lower back and held him deep inside of her as both lay there shivering and shuddering against each other as their orgasms were extended by the other's, but all too soon it ended. 

Filthy stayed balls-deep in his daughter as he felt his and her creamy cum concoction pressing against his flare, then dripping from her vulva and onto the couch, her womb already filled with his foal instead of allowing his sperm go where it naturally would have and deep into her uterus.

"Oh fuck that was amazing..." Diamond said, before reaching up and meeting her father's lips in a soft kiss, with him returning it. "Thanks Daddy, I really needed that..."

"Mmm, me too sweetie," he said lovingly as he moved so he was laying behind her, making her the little spoon of a cuddle, all the while still flared deep withing her. He reached down and gently rubbed her belly as he embraced her, feeling his softening flare inside of her, then as he reached a little higher, her foal-filled womb; his filly filled with her own sister. "I'm happy you decided to keep her." Filthy said as he continued to rub her belly, knowing it would be only growing larger as the months went on, eagerly looking forward to the next eight months of watching – and feeling – his daughter's womb growing heavy with his own child.

Noticing what a mess they'd made of the couch, his cup of cum now staining the couch mostly, Filthy slid himself out of her and went to go get a stack of towels and other cleaning products, thankful the couch was magically-coated and therefore easy to clean. After that was done in no time flat, that only left himself and his cum-coochie'd daughter to be cleaned up, with him seeing her giving him another suggestive smile and pair of bedroom eyes as she got an idea on how to accomplish that.

"Wanna take a shower together Daddy? Pleeeeeeease?" Diamond asked, then added in a sensual whisper, "...and maybe we can go for round two in there?"

Feeling himself hardening again at the suggestion and thought of screwing his daughter's tight twat again in the shower, he quickly nodded, seeing her tail flagged up and revealing her winking, white-dripping vulva to him.

"When could I ever said no to you, my little Dia?"
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