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		Description

A request for Massager 32
Set after the events of Can't Get Enough, Pound Cake and Mrs. Cake have been missing out on all the fun Mr. (Carrot) Cake and heavily pregnant Pumpkin Cake have been having. One day, Mrs. Cake hatches an idea to lure Pound into the bedroom with her so they can have their own fun together, not that either of them would mind a little mother/son incest. 
As before, Pound Cake is of age and at least 18! 
Co-Authored with Prince-Nightfire93
Contains incest (obviously!), tit job, blow job, deep throating, creampie and unexpected impregnation, again.
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		Like Father Like Son



“Hmmm, you look so hot when you spy on your sister and father fucking. It gets me so wet…” Mrs. Cake moans softly out of earshot of her son, Pound Cake while he masturbates in front of his sister’s bedroom door, hearing her getting fucked by their father, Carrot Cake. The mature mare watches Pound from a distance, rubbing her pussy with a hand as she slowly licks her lips, seeing her son stroke his hard and firm cock.
"Oh fuck Pumpkin... wat-watching you get fucked by dad is so hot..." Pound moans softly, stroking his cock slowly with his hands, bitting a lip as he looks in on them through the keyhole of his sister's door.
Pound and Cup Cake both pleasure themselves as moans and groans come from the other side of the door, making both imagine how hot it would be to be in the room seeing their dad/father and daughter/sister together, making sweet, passionate love.
"I can't believe sis talked dad into that... lucky slut..." He moans softly and gives a low moan as his hand slides over the flaring head of his cock. "Gon-Gonna cum…"
“Hmmm, that’s it sweetie… Cum for mommy… cum for her…” the mature mare moans, nearing her orgasm as well, her finger rubbing against her clit.
"Fuck..." Pound moans softly and then shoots his cum at the door, covering the wood in a stream of white cum. 
“Oh fuck… fuck…” Cup Cake moans, biting her lip as she rubs herself to orgasm, squirting her juices over her hand and inner thighs, seeing her son squirt his seed on the door.
"Damn it... why does my sister get all the fun…"
“Damn, why don’t we have that kind of fun…”
Pound Cake quickly gets onto his feet and turns to his room, hoping that his moans would go unheard by his father and sister while not even knowing his mother was watching from around the corner.
“We should have our own kind of fun Pound… So that we’re not left out,” Cup Cake grins, saying to herself as she rushes to the shower to clean herself up, already formulating an idea for the two of them to spend some “quality time” together.
—
"Well since dad and Pumpkin have gone for the day and I have no idea where mom, is I guess I'll just watch some T.V.," He says after walking out of the kitchen and plops his flank down on the couch. As he reaches for the remote his hand brushes against a piece of paper. "The hell?”
On the remote, there was a piece of paper with Pound’s name on it, surrounded by a heart, written in well done calligraphy. 
"Looks like mom's writing... but why would she leave me this?" Pound asks himself a little and unfolds the paper slowly and sees her writing on it.
’Hey Pound Sweetie! <3
I knew you’d sit and watch TV when you would have nothing to do today. That’s why I’ve left you some clues around the house, to make things more… interesting for you. Your first clue will be in the kitchen, in the refrigerator. Your scavenger hunt will continue with the next note. Have fun!
Love you! Mom. XXOO’
"Wow mom, put together a scavenger hunt for me?" He asks with a smile and then gets up from the couch and goes back into the kitchen and opens the fridge and sees a note resting on top of a piece of cake. "Subtle mom.”
’Looks like you found your first clue, Pound! I remember when you were younger, you LOVED to lick the frosting off of a cake, or cupcakes, we used to make together. But now that you’re older, I’m sure you’ve come to know that ‘frosting’ could have a different meaning to you now than it did when you were younger… Your next clue will pick up where this one leaves off. Go to where you keep your sports stuff and you’ll find your note amongst them. Hope you’re enjoying your hunt so far! Talk to you on the next note! 
Love, Mom’ 
As Pound reads the note, he smiles and then gives a little chuckle. "Knew mom had a dirty mind but come on," He says and rolls his eyes as he pockets the note and closes the door to go to the closet where he had his sports stuff put away. While in his room, he looks through his sports stuff and finds a note with his football, baseball and volleyball and reads the note in his mind:
 Looks like you found this note! Horray for you! You’re almost done with your hunt. I know you’ve grown up from my handsome little colt to a good looking stud of a stallion. I know you haven’t had much luck with the mares, but I’m sure you often think about a certain mare in your mind and play with your balls when she comes to mind, massaging them gently as her naked body comes into thought… Anyway, your last clue will be near where you are now… There will be a note on the door to the bedroom your father and I share. From there, after you read the final note, you’ll see a sight that you will never forget. See you soon, my naughty little colt!
Mom! XO 
"Wow mother... you're such a slut!" He says as he looks at the note with a smile and then slips it into his pocket and feels his cock stir in his sheath. "Her little game is getting hotter them the second…"
Pound Cake grins and heads out of his room and follows his mother’s instructions and looks at their bedroom door, closed with a note on it. He picks it up and opens it up:
’You’re nearly there, Pound! What awaits you after this note and past this door will leave you begging for more each time you think about it. I’m sure that, after making, or eating a good piece of cake… or icing, and playing some sports, you’d want to rest in your room and stroke your cock about how your sister gets fucked hard by your father, releasing your ‘frosting’ over your body, wishing it would go someplace than on your sheets or your chest. Well, why don’t you open that door and see if that question can’t be answered… I hope we can do this more than this one time, my sexy stud of a colt. Mommy loves you very much! XOXOX’ 
Pound drops the note and gulps softly, his hand reaching for the door nob slowly before gripping it tightly, turning it slowly and then pulls the door open slowly, his cock growing hard not only from the message on the note, but from what his mind was coming up with. 'Could she be suggesting what I think she is?’
As he slowly opens the door, he lets the door open slowly before entering the room, looking at the king sized bed, covered with rose pedals and seeing his mother, laying on her side with sexy black lace lingerie on accompanied with a pair of white panties, being a more transparent color on the sides and more solidly colored where it would cover her ass, just below her tail, and pussy.
His eyes grow to the size of dinner plates as he looks at his mother in the sexy position that she was in. "Mo-Mother? What the hell?”
“Hello there Pound…” she says in a sultry tone, her eyes glued to his. “Did you enjoy your little scavenger hunt?”
"I admit... it was really nice... and those clues where sexy..." He moans as he looks over her body with his lustful eyes.
“So you found them… appealing to you and relatable then?”
"Y-Yeah..." He says as he feels the head of his cock push against the inside of his boxers... making him bite his bottom lip a little. "You look... sexy.”
“Thank you sweetie. I’m happy you think of me this way…” she giggles softly and crawls to the end of the bed and eyes the bulge in his pants. “Looks like some pony wants to say ‘hello’ to me… Mind introducing me to him?”
He looks down at his crotch and then licks his lips slowly. "Of course..." He moans and slowly slides down his pants, leaving his boxers in place. "May-Maybe... you'd like to help mom.”
“Of course I would… sweetie,” she giggles seductively and approaches him and slowly pulls his boxers down, letting them drop to his ankles, revealing his fully erect member in front of her, making her pussy already wet. “Hmmm, you’ve got quite a package, just like your father…”
"Thank you mother..." He moans softly and feels his cock throb just from the sight his mother had given him. "May I do the same for you?”
“Mmhmm…” she nods to him, standing on her knees with her arms in the air. “Do it then, sweetie. Strip me…”
He smiles and then slowly reaches out and grips the hem of her panties and slowly pulls them down, loving how it felt and then licks his lips as he eyes her pussy. “Wow..."
Cup Cake lifts each knee to kick her panties to the side of her and spreads her pussy lips with her fingers, showing her pink lips to her son. “Better than you expected for a mare my age, sweetie?”
"Yes it is..." He says with a smile and then bites his bottom lip softly and then shivers as he imagines himself sinking his cock inside her.
“Want to see my boobs? I’m sure you imagine all those young, hot mares with their bouncing tits in your mind when you see them in public, don’t you?”
"Y-Yes I do," He moans softly and then leans in and then looks up to his mother's eyes. "May I?” Cup Cake nods, grinning warmly. He smiles happily and then leans in and kisses the top of her right breast while slowly pulling down the bra covering her left breast and flicks his fingers against her nipple. The older mare coos softly as her bra falls to the bed and lets her breasts be shown to Pound Cake. He moans softly and then leans in and takes the nipple of her right breast into his mouth and sucks on it slowly.
“Hmmm, you like that sweetie? Sucking on your mother’s nipple like when you and your sister were younger?”
Pound moans softly and then pinches his mother's left nipple with his fingers and flicks his tongue against the nipple in his mouth.
The older mare grins and lightly presses her son’s head against her breast, letting him suck on her nipple and enjoy her sweet milk.
As he sucks, he begins tasting the milk that she had in her breasts and suckles even harder and faster, wanting to taste more and more of it while his cock throbs gently.
Cupcake grins softly, letting out a few soft moans as she continues to let her son enjoy her milk, her eyes slowly closing to enhance her pleasure. 
Slowly he pulls away and licks his lips as he tastes his mother's milk on his tongue. "Taste really good mom, just like I remember.”
“That’s good to hear, Pound. Care to let me taste you? I’m sure you’ve always wondered what it would be like to have your mother suck your cock…”
"I've... always thought about it," He says as he licks his lips slowly. "Do you want me to stand or lie down?”
“How about you sit on the edge of the bed and let mommy take care of you, okay sweetie?”
"Okay," He says as he sits on the edge of the bed and then looks at his mother with a grin.
She crawls to the edge of the bed and kneels before her son, eyeing his cock, taking it in her hand and slowly stroking it. “Hmmm, you’re built like your father, Pound. I find that so sexy about you…”
"Th-Thank you mo-mother... bu-but why comp-compare me to dad?" He asks as he gives a little trust into her hand as she strokes his large cock.
“Because you’re his son. Why would I ever see another stallion besides your dad. Before he knocked up Pumpkin, he’d pound my pussy raw and leave me walking funny for a few days, sometimes sneaking a quickie in the kitchen with customers in the store…” she giggles and kisses his cock head before taking his head into her mouth and gently licks it, tasting his flavor. 
He moans softly and closes his eyes to let the pleasure from her muzzle flow through her mind. "R-Right... of course you all do that…" The older mare winks at her son before taking a bit more into her mouth, bobbing her head up and down to taste more of his flavor on her tongue. He moans deeply and then tentatively reaches out with a hand and puts it against the back of her head and pushes down slowly. Cup Cake lets out a soft groan and bobs her head  on his member as she takes a hand to fondle his balls, adding more pleasure to him. 
Pound moans softly as his mother bobs her head on his cock and fondles his balls. "D-Damn mo-mom... you're too good at this…"
She grins and slowly pulls up, making his head pop from her mouth. “That’s because I’ve refined my ways to make your dad release his cream into me…”
"Y-You're a naughty mare mother…"
“A very… very naughty mare…” she giggles seductively with a wink as she kisses his member’s head. “Want to lick my pussy and make me wet?”
"Get on the bed mom... let me see if my tongue is up for it…"
The mature mare giggles and crawls past him onto the bed where she rests her head on a pillow and spreads her legs, taking two fingers to spread her pink pussy lips. 
He moans softly and licks his lips slowly, seeing her pink pussy before him. "Wow mom, you look so pink and wet...”
“I'm glad you think so sweetie. For today... it's all yours...”
Pound smiles and then leans in and gives her pussy a slow and long lick, savoring the taste from her.
“Hmmmm, yeah… That’s a good boy… Taste your mother’s sweet pussy. Taste how sweet she is…” Cup Cake moans and pets his head gently with a grin on her face.
Pound slowly closes his eyes as he eats her pussy out slowly, making sure each second lasted as long in her mind as if an hour had passed. Then he gets an idea and slides a finger into her pussy and wiggles it around.
“Fuck… Good boy Pound… bonus points for playing with mommy and eating her out at the same time…! Oh Celestia…” she cries out and licks her lips gently rests her hands on his head and pushes his lips against her pussy. 
He moans softly and then pulls his finger slowly from her pussy before flicking his tongue up against her clit earning a squeal of pleasure.
Cup Cake lets out a moan of delight, thrusting her hips forward into her son’s mouth, letting him taste her sweet nectar.
He moans and licks his lips as her juices shoot into his muzzle, making him shudder with pleasure. "You taste so good mom.”
“Like how good your cock tasted sweetie. Hmmm, you have good tongue skills. You ever try those skills on your girl friends?”
"Have't had one long enough to test them out mom. They only want to be friends.”
“Just friends or friends with benefits?”
"Just friends, unfortunately," He replies and then gives her pussy a gentle touch with a finger.
“A shame really… Their loss…” the older mare giggles. “Want to fuck my pussy, sweetie?”
"Are you giving me consent?" He asks as he crawls up and pokes at her pussy with his cock as he looks down into her eyes.
“Mmhmm. It wouldn’t be fair that your father gets your sister’s pussy and you not get mine, right?”
"It wouldn't be at all," He says and pushes the head of his cock into her slowly.
Cup Cake moans softly as she feels her son’s cock slowly enter her wet love tunnel, gently bucking her hips. “Oh fuck… Oh Celestia…”
He moans softly and bites his bottom lip to prevent a loud moan from escaping his lips as he shivers with delightful pleasure.
“Oh Pound… You cock feels so good inside me.”
"Thank you mother... your pussy fe-feels so good around my cock.”
She moans as the younger cock fills her pussy, remaining relatively tight despite the fucking it has taken from her husband. “You like fucking your mother, Pound? Your younger cock deep inside my older, mature pussy?”
"Y-Yes mother... you fe-feel so fucking tight..." He moans and then closes his eyes to heighten the pleasure.
Cup Cake grins and moves her hips with his thrusting to enhance their pleasures.
Pound lets out a shuttering breath as he leans in and bites his mother's neck gently to muffle a low moan as he pushes his cock deep to the hilt inside her.
The older mare breathes heavily as her son bites her neck playfully, releasing more pleasure into her body, feeling his crotch slap against her wet pussy lips. “Oh Pound… I’ve missed the feeling of cock inside of me…”
He moans softly and then hugs his mother close as he begins panting quickly. "I'm go-gonna cum…"
“Hmmm yeah sweetie! W-Wanna fill your mother’s pussy with your cum?” Cup Cake pants sharply with each thrust into her.
He moans deeply and then cries out happily as he shoots his cum deep into her pussy.
The older mare and holds her son close to her body as she feels him shoot his load inside of her slick pussy. “Oh Celestia…”
"D-Damn... th-that fe-feels so good..." He moans softly and shivers with pleasure.
“You like blowing your load inside of your mother, sweetie? Your fertile, warm cum?”
Pound remains silent, and responds by giving a gentle thrust into her pussy with a smirk on his muzzle.
“I’ll take that as a… ‘yes’ then…” Cup Cake giggles and kisses her son on the cheek softly. “You know Pound, we’re not done yet…”
"Wh-What?" He asks as his expression changes from one of triumph to confusion.
“We’re not done yet, Pound. You didn’t make me cum yet. You wouldn’t want to leave your mother without an orgasm of her own, would you?” 
"No I don't," He replies with a small smile and then kisses her cheek softly.
“Well, it’s best not to keep a lady in waiting, right?” she giggles with a seductive smirk on her face.
He smiles and then pulls out of her pussy and lies on his back. "Maybe you'd like to try this.”
“Hmmm, me riding you? You are a naughty boy Pound…” Cup Cake grins and crawls towards him before lining his cock along her wet lips before slowly inserting it into her pussy. “Oh fuck yeah… you feel better like this… I can look into your eyes and see all the cute faces you make as I fuck you…”
He moans softly and rocks his hips up into her as he licks his lips. “D-Damn mom... you fe-feel better this way.”
She chuckles softly and slowly begins to grind her body against his, feeling his cock bottom out in her pussy, giving her more pleasure. “Hmmm, that’s it Pound… You like your mother on top… riding your cock with it deep inside her… her cum filled pussy?”
"Y-Yes mother... fe-feels so good..." He moans happily and thrusts up into her pussy, adding a little more pleasure to the both of them.
Cup Cake moans and places her hands on his toned chest and continues to grind her body against his. “You ever… imagine fucking your own… mother, sweetie? Ever imagine seeing her hot body in front of you…?”
"N-No... I never did," Pound moans deeply and bites his bottom lip gently.
“Or ever imagine… your father knocking up your sister? You ever stroke that cock to them fucking late at night?”
“I never would've thought they'd do that... but I ha-have stroked my-myself off to the thought…"
“Hmmm, you naughty boy… I’ve thought about them fucking like… like animals and have rubbed my pussy to their moans and screams.” Cup Cake moans, grinding herself faster against him, shuttering softly. She moans and rubs her pussy with a hand as she rides her son’s cock adding to her pleasure. Several groans escape her lips as she grinds against him faster and faster, nearing her wondrous orgasm. “Oh fuck yeah! Yeah! I’m gonna cum Pound sweetie! I’m gonna cum!”
“Cum mom! Cum over my cock!” Pound moans, giving a few thrusts into her, accelerating her moans and grinds until he hears her cry out, letting soft whimpers escape her lips as she squirts her nectar over his cock and crotch, her pussy acting like a tight vice as it becomes tighter than before her orgasm. The older mare above him pants before leaning down to deeply kiss his lips to share her love for him through the deep, tongue filled kiss. Several groans escape their lips as they twirl their tongues together, making Pound give a few more thrusts into her, wanting to enhance her pleasure.
After for what seems like an eternity the kiss is broken and the older mare looks into her son’s eyes and softly asks, “P-Pound, sweetie?”
"Y-Yes mo-mom?" He asks softly and then gasps softly.
Cup Cake holds onto his hips and flips both their positions so that he was on top of her and she on her back before whispering softly into his ear. “Fuck a foal into me… Make me pregnant… Make your sister and father jealous of us…”
He moans deeply and then pulls himself nearly all the way from her and then slams into her pussy several times quickly, her pussy still tight as a vice, as he then lets out a cry of pleasure and shoots more of his seed deep inside her love hole.
“Hmmm, fuck yeah Pound… Shoot your cum inside me… Don’t… waste a drop…” She groans, feeling his second orgasm inside of her.
He groans softly as his cum floods his mother's pussy, none of it escaping past his cock before he collapses on top of her.
Th older mare pants as her son rests on top of her, her hands rubbing his back as she turns her head to the side, feeling him nip playfully at her neck, making her coo softly.
"Th-That wa-was amazing…"
“Oh Celestia it was… I never knew I’d ask my own son to… fuck my pussy…”
"I ne-never th-thought of it before either…"
Cup Cake chuckles softly and kisses Pound’s lips softly with a smile on her face.
He moans softly and kisses her back, enjoying their lips touching as their hands travel around each others’ bodies to enhance their orgasms.
The older mare softly breaks the kiss moments later and looks into his eyes. “We have to do this on a regular basis from now on, hmm?”
"Yes we do.”
“You think they’ll observe us fucking now?” she giggles playfully, winking at him.
He smiles and then kisses her nose. "I hope they do.”
“That’ll be so naughty…” the older mare grins, holding her son close to her body and slowly closes her eyes, falling asleep with a satisfied smile on her face.
He smiles and then falls asleep with her, his cock slowly softening and pulling free from her pussy.
As the two rest together, one of Cup Cake’s eggs is implanted by one of Pound Cake’s fertile sperm, starting a life within her, being just like her daughter.
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