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		Daddy, Daughter Time (Commissioned)



"Daddy?!" Flurry said, getting to her hooves and galloping to her dad. Holding up the notebook, Armor could see a drawn image of himself fucking Twilight from behind. "Auntie Twiley's book shows sex...what's sex?" She then looked down and saw Armor's still raging boner. "What's cock used for?"
Minutes, not even minutes. Shining Armor had stood in front of his daughter for mere moments; but to him, it might as well have been an infinity. Shining Armor could still feel his cock bob slightly between his legs as he looked over the images again and again. He wanted to walk away, but found his legs were too frozen to move. The smiling look on Flurry's face only added to the awkwardness. Only minutes ago, Armor saw his own daughter masturbating, but thought barging in would stop it. He was wrong, so very wrong. Flurry was only curious, and now that he was there, she wanted him to answer her questions.
"Daddy?" Flurry asked again, putting down the notebook. "You're in Auntie Twiley's pictures so you know right? Did you do sex with Auntie Twiley?"
"Good Celestia no!" Armor let burst out, his voice almost cracked in an embarrassing pitch. "I didn't know Twilight even had these in her notes. Besides, you're far too young to be looking into this!"
"But Daddy..." Flurry whined a little, her face giving the best of her puppy dog eyes. "Auntie Twiley's book says it's fun and feels good. I want to feel good too."
"Well... ... ..." Armor ran every possible option through his head. 'There has to be something, ANYTHING I can do to get out of this. But there's nothing I can do or say that will get me out of trouble. Either Flurry will be upset, or worse yet, she'll talk to Cadance.' 
The mere thought of Flurry going to her mother about this made Armor's blood run cold. Despite how well composed and gentle, even when she was younger, Cadance has a little jealousy fit. Though it was near impossible to notice it, Cadance gave a one second death glare to any mare who looked or spoke to Armor. Even after they started dating, Cadance always gave other mares a small, angry look. Armor didn't even notice this little quirk in Cadance's personality until after they got married and one of the maid was reassigned to a different portion of the castle after she backed up and here flank touched Armor's. So far, nopony has been hurt by Cadance's jealously, but Armor did not want to test his luck. So he had to find a way to satisfied Flurry's curiosity and escape with his head; both of them intact. 
"Okay, okay." Armor sighed, unable to find a way out of this. "If you promise me you'll never tell anypony, especially Twilight or your mother, I will tell you."
"Yay! Thank you Daddy." Flurry cheered, hopping up and down in a small circle and fluttering her little wings. 
"So what do you want to know first?" Armor said, finally sitting in a chair; the day was going to be stressful so he needed a sit down. "I'll answer whatever you need."
"Well, what's fellatio?" Flurry asked, a question that made Armor almost fall out of his seat in shock.
"Coming at me pretty strong." Armor coughed, clearing his throat. "Okay, fellatio is when a mare...or stallion...uses their mouth to pleasure a stallion's...well...his penis..."
"So Auntie Twiley wanted to use her mouth on Daddy's cock?" Flurry asked, using the more vulgar word as it was written the most in the book. "But Daddy, your cock in the book looks so big. How would it fit in Auntie Twiley's mouth?"
"Well..." Armor continued explaining, keeping his attention on the door. The moment he would so much as hear the knob move, he would end the conversation. "It might seem big because you're still very young, too young for this in fact. But for a mare Twilight's or more importantly, your mother's age, it would fit just fine."
"Can you show me?" Flurry asked, eager to see how it was done.
"Wah?! No!" Armor let burst out, then coughed to compose himself. "I mean, neither your mother or Twilight are here, and it would be improper to ask any other mare to show. Remember, this is between just you and me."
"I know!" Flurry said, scurrying over to her father. Armor was both terrified and curious what Flurry was thinking. It wasn't until he saw her little hooves press at his thighs.
"What are you doing?!" Armor asked in shock, backing himself away. "That's not for-"
"But I want to know how it's done." Flurry whined, her tone being a mix of adorable yet pushy. "But it has to be between us, so you have to show me."
"But I..." Armor responded, looking down at Flurry's puppy dog eyes. "I can't..."
"But you promised." Flurry responded, her tone tearing at Armor's heartstrings. "Please Daddy."
"Oh...alright fine." Armor surrendered, unable to refuse his cute daughter. "Just please, never tell anypony EVER!"
"I promise Daddy." Flurry cheered, pushing aside Armor's legs and staring at his half erect cock. The semi limp shaft of stallion meat was nearly as big as Flurry's arm and wobbled slightly. "Daddy, it's not as straight as the drawing. How does it work?"
"Well Flurry." Armor coughed, trying to remain calm, but his daughter's stares were starting to make the blood flow south. "Well it can get bigger when the stallion is...aroused."
"How do I arouse it?" Flurry asked. The innocent tone of her words made Armor's cock twitch, slowly stiffening as she stared at it some more. "Daddy, it's getting bigger. What do I do?"
"You...well..." Armor instructed, accepting there was no turning back now, and just had to get through this as quickly as possible. "You are to start stroking it with your hooves."
"Like this?" Flurry asked, gently touching Armor's shaft. Slowly at first, Flurry rubbed her small, soft hooves up and down the cock. 
"Y-yeah...Like that..." Armor leaned back, letting Flurry have more room to work his shaft. Despite only seething and reading about this in Twilight's notes, Flurry was surprisingly good at hoofjobs. 'Well, she is Cadance's daughter.' Armor thought, being reminded of the last time he felt his wife against him. Though his thoughts only made his cock grow in size. Before Armor could realize how big he had become, his fully erect cock gently smacked against Flurry's face, smearing some pre cum on her lips. "Flurry! I'm sorry, are you-"
"Daddy, what is this stuff?" Flurry interrupted with her question. Licking her lips, Flurry found the taste to be amazing. "This gooey stuff taste so sweet, what is it?"
"It's...it's pre cum Flurry. It's what comes out of a stallion's penis when he gets stimulated." Armor explained, his body aroused but his mind was very nervous. "Maybe we should-"
"Can I have more?" Flurry asked, interrupting Armor again. "I put my mouth on it right?" Looking back down at the drawings, Flurry turned her attention to and from the book and cockhead. "Auntie Twiley's note says to "suck that massive brother cock". So I have to suck on it to get more precum?"
Armor had no words to respond with, only a regretful nod as he saw Flurry adjust the cock to her opening mouth. Unable to stop his daughter, Armor let Flurry take his hoof thick cockhead into her mouth. It was obviously more than a mouthful for the small Flurry, but the sweet taste of more precum on her tongue drove the filly to keep going. Flurry could feel her cheeks puff and her jaw cramp slightly as she tried to jam more and more of her father inside her. Maybe it was her Alicorn body, or maybe even the fact she was the daughter of the Alicorn of Love, but Flurry was able to quickly adjust to the shape and thickness of Armor's cockhead. Her mouth moistened with a mix of her warm saliva and the nectar-like cum dripping inside; Flurry's small feelings of discomfort were slowly being replaced by a pleasure she had only learned of through her early masturbating. 
"F-flurry." Armor groaned, his cock being much more pleasured than he thought. He wasn't the biggest stallion; a little above average in fact, but he always had a little fantasy of having sex with a much smaller mare. But he didn't expect it to be his own daughter. "It..it feels good..." He couldn't deny how good Flurry's mouth was making him feel. "Just...just be careful."
"I will Daddy." Flurry responded, though her voice was too muffled for Armor to hear any more than moans and coos. 
As Armor leaned back, he could feel Flurry getting more into it. But despite the sheer pleasure he was feeling, he couldn't help but curse the fact that Flurry could learn things so quickly. She had only read the book and masturbated to it based on a few drawings, yet now she was starting to fully suck off Armor's cockhead at the same skill as a mare just entering heat. Flurry wasn't sure how to fully handle this herself. She was curious about things like sex; and according to the drawings, Flurry saw the drawn Armor was really happy from this. Looking up with dazzling eyes, Flurry saw how her father leaned back in pleasure, the pleased look his face held made Flurry almost giggle in excitement. But after a few more moments of sucking, Flurry could feel her father's cock slowly expand, swelling in fact; there was even a faint churning sound coming from his fat looking balls. 
"I'm sorry Flurry/" Armor cried, grabbing the back of Flurry's head, pushing her down further over his cock. 
Flurry's eyes widened as her mouth first was stuffed with her father's girth, but then she felt her cheeks puff out and her throat quickly fill with Armor's thick cum. The texture was nearly pudding-like in consistency, and held a sweeter taste than the pre cum. Flurry couldn't help but gulp down glug after glug of Armor's cum as he pumped rope after rope. Thankfully, despite how thick and vast it was, Armor never couldn't cum for more than a few seconds. When his cock finally died down, he released his hold on Flurry.
"Flurry!" Armor nearly shouted in shock and disgust over his action. Immediately, Armor pulled his half erect cock away from Flurry's mouth. "Are you okay? I'm so sorry, I just couldn't-"
"It's...bleh...okay Daddy." Flurry coughed, letting whatever cums she couldn't swallow leave her mouth, forming a small puddle on the floor. "Sorry I couldn't swallow all of your yummy tasting cum Daddy."
"It's okay Flurry...it's..." Armor wanted to have this be the end of this, but the sad look in Flurry's eyes made it impossible. "You did great, you made Daddy feel good."
"Yay!" Flurry cheered, before belching up a bit more cum. "Now you put your mouth on mine?"
"What?" Armor responded, his hopes of Flurry being tired from this being dashed. "What was that?"
"This." Flurry showed a drawing of Armor eating Twilight out. "What's this? Can we do this now?"
"I...well..." Armor responded, trying to think of a way to talk Flurry out of this. But the puppy eye look was too much. "Okay, okay...just lay over there." Armor then gestured to a nearby large pillow. 
"Yay!" Flurry cheered, skipping over to the pillow, jumping at it with a plop. "So how does this work daddy?"
"Just...just lay back and let me take care of it." Armor responded, walking over to his daughter. Flurry only smiled and let Armor's large hooves slowly run over her legs and thighs. Looking down, Armor saw how wet Flurry's tiny pussy was. Gulping, Armor swallowed what courage he had left. 'Just need to get her to cum, and we'll be all good.'
Licking his lips, Armor used his hooves to gently part Flurry's legs. Slowly, Armor moved his mouth down, his mouth slowly opening as he drew closer to Flurry's muff. Once he reached Flurry's pussy lips, Armor gently ran his tongue over Flurry's pussy lips; taking every couple licks to kiss at it. Flurry moaned a little as she felt the pleasure course through her. Her pussy was much smaller when Armor pressed his mouth against it. It was so much smaller than Flurry's own mouth, making it feel like what Armor was kissing and licking was not a pussy at all; but a tiny mouth. 
"D-daddy...it feels good." Flurry moaned, imitating Armor as she gently placed her hooves on the back of Armor's head. "Keep going."
Armor sighed and continued, his tongue gently sliding its way inside Flurry's pussy. The young filly moaned as she felt Armor's tongue slowly and gently slither its way into her soft folds. Armor could taste the sweet taste of Flurry's nectar. It was light but held a strong flavor, like a fruity wine. As Armor slowly made his way inside Flurry's pussy, was was sure not to break her hymen. There was no telling how far Flurry was going to make him go, but Armor wasn't going to taste blood in his mouth. 
"D-daddy, my tummy feels so tight." Flurry moaned, holding Armor in place. 
"It's suppose to feel like that." Armor responded, his mouth partially muffled by pussy.
"It also tingles." Flurry added. "Same as before, but not like this."
Flurry must've meant she was going cum. Armor was partially amazed he was able to bring a mare to orgasm with so little cunnilingus actually done. But what soured this good feeling was that the mare who was about to squirt in his mouth was his daughter. Flurry pressed Armor's head harder against her pussy, trying to coerce him to push her tongue deeper. Armor felt this and tried to wedge his tongue deeper, but found Flurry was far too tight to really slide his tongue to full use. Instead, Armor opted to thrust his tongue as far as it could go without breaking the hymen, then he would wiggle it around like and play at Flurry's inner folds. Flurry's mouth quivered with her moans, a small line of drool ran down the side of her mouth as she felt her body tingle and tighten.
"D-daddy...I'm gonna...I'm gonna..." Flurry tried to give some warning or indication of her orgasm, but it released itself too soon.  
Armor tried to say something, or at least stop Flurry, but he was too late. Giving testament to her lineage to Cadance, Flurry let out a sultry moan as her orgasm surged through her body. Her stomach tightened as if she was being squeezed, and the sudden release of her mare juices paled in comparison to her previous masturbation. Armor, reluctantly, lapped up Flurry's juices, letting the sweet, light taste dance on his tongue. Though even while Flurry was orgasming, Armor's own senses were becoming more and more heightened. His nose picked up the scent of her arousal, his mind grew more and more sexually driven, and his cock grew more and more erect with longing. 
"How was that Flurry?" Armor asked, trying to suppress his sexual urge to fuck his own daughter. "Are you satisfied?"
"Almost Daddy." Flurry replied, her voice was now as soft as a bell. 
Armor knew this wasn't going to be good. Ever since she learned to speak, Flurry always used her bell toned voice when she wanted something she knew her parents would normally refuse. Igniting her horn, Flurry grabbed at Twilight's notes, flipping through the pages to find an image of Twilight being fucked in various positions by Armor. Shining Armor could not believe how detailed and varied each drawing was. Some had Twilight on her back, legs and arms wrapped around Armor's body. While another had her under him as he mounted her and what seemed to be his thick cock pumping vast amounts of cum in her body; and the several others drawings were even more graphic than the last. 
"I want to try some of these." Flurry asked. "Can we Daddy? Can we?"
"I don't know Flurry." Armor replied, rubbing the back of her head, trying to keep his cock down. "Aren't you maybe tired, or satisfied with your questions?" 
"But I wanna try them." Flurry's eyes once again went puppy eye as she pointed to the notebook. "Look how happy Auntie Twiley is. Don't you want me to feel that happy too?"
"I...well...oh Celestia..." Armor couldn't say no, but he had to finally put his hoof down. If he didn't, Flurry might asked what impregnation was; there was no telling what Twilight wrote in that book. "Fine...but we are only doing one position and then we are done. Understand?"
"No, I want to do more." Flurry whined, trying to haggle Armor. "We do three."
"This isn't up for debate Flurry...we're only doing-" Armor stopped at the more adorable look Flurry could muster. It was starting to piss him off how easily Flurry's stares could sway him. For a moment, he cursed her cuteness and wished Cadance didn't pass them on to her so strongly. "We do two, and you give me the notebook. That is my final offer, okay?"
"Okay, Daddy!" Flurry cheered, remaining on her back. Resting the book on her stomach, Flurry displayed the first position was missionary. To only make this moment more arousing yet awkward, Flurry decided to read what the notes said. "Come on...thrust your hot cock...in my tiny mare cunt..."
Grunting at the vulgar words, Armor let his throbbing cock rise and gently plop over Flurry's pussy. Armor quickly compared his length against Flurry's body, realizing how much she would stretch her out with just the thick head alone. There would be no way he could hide this from Cadance if he went through with this. Or is there? With some quick thinking, Armor ignited his horn. a rose colored magic aura wrapped around Flurry's body. Flurry said nothing, but giggled as if her body was being tickled by the magic. 
"There we go." Armor commented, adjusting his cock with his hoof, lining it up to Flurry's pussy. "This might hurt, so take a deep breath." 
Inhaling, Flurry took her breath as Armor slowly wedged his cock inside her. But, to the filly's surprise, she felt no pain. In fact, looking down, Flurry could see her body stretching and shaping to Armor's cock. Confused, Flurry wanted to say something, but a sudden surge of pleasure forced only a moan to escape her lips. Armor looked down at Flurry, how his cock slid and expanded her body, creating a sizable belly bulge by his massive girth filling her wet hole. Armor took a sigh of relief at this, much to Flurry's confusion. 
"Good, it doesn't hurt." Armor explained. "I knew I'd be too big for you, and Mommy would find out, so I used my magic to make your body more...stretchy."
"Okay Daddy." Flurry cooed, her warm smile making Armor more aroused. "Just keep going, it feels really good."
Sighing, Armor redirected his focus on his hips. Aligning his cock to thrust at a better angle to allow the best pleasure for Flurry, and gently placing his hooves on her hips to allow greater leverage. When all his preparations were finished, Armor began to move deeper. Slowly at first, Armor wedged his cock deeper into Flurry's body, only finally stopping when he struck her cervix. Despite the stretching spell placed on her, Armor didn't want to move too fast too soon. It was almost comical how big of a belly bulge Flurry had with half of Armor's cock in her. With her tiny body, she nearly looked pregnant. 
"That reminds me." Armor said to himself, reigniting his horn. A warm feeling surged through his cock and balls, followed by a cold shiver. "There, now I don't have to worry about any more foals. Flurry, I'm going to start moving more, are you ready?"
Flurry only nodded, wishing she could lean up to kiss Armor. Seeing this, Armor pulled his cock out slightly, only to slowly shove it back inside. Careful and steady, Armor's rhythm was well paced, timed and controlled, he wanted to make sure Flurry was going to experience pleasure but nothing too severe too quickly. Flurry on the other hoof was in a world of delight, her body stretched to Armor's girth but her mind was being repeatedly struck with one pleasure after another. Even though this was her first time, Flurry felt no pain, but because of hos her body molded over Armor's cock, the pleasure was greatly reduced. But even reduced, Flurry couldn't help but moan for more. 
"Daddy, I want more." Flurry begged Armor. "Can you, move faster?"
"Okay, just let me know if it becomes too much." Armor stated, taking a deep breath as he reared back to begin. "Here I go."
Taking another deep breath, Armor pulled his cock nearly out of Flurry's pussy, stopping only when all that remained was his cockhead. Before Flurry could raise her head, Armor then thrust his cock back inside her. Shoving it deeper than it was before, Armor started to buck into Flurry's body at an increased pace. Flurry's head was arched back, her mouth open and drooling from the pleasure and feeling. Not seeing any signs discomfort of pain, Armor picked up his pace; pulling almost out, only to thrust himself back in, hilting his thickness in Flurry's tightness. 
Armor felt a tightness, yet firm comfort he hadn't known since Cadance. Flurry had definitely inherited her mother's fuckable body. For a few moments, Armor had to remind himself, that he was fucking Flurry and not Candace. Though Armor's mind knew this was Flurry, his cock couldn't tell the difference after a while; recklessly fucking deeper into her body as if it was a bottomless fuck hole. Flurry didn't seem to mind, in fact, with Armor fucking her at a much harder and faster pace, she was feeling more pleasure than she was before. She could feel her stomach tightening again, only to release. Though the filly didn't know the word, Flurry was coming over and over on Armor's cock. 
Armor could feel Flurry's elastic pussy squeeze down on him as he continued fucking. Slightly altering his spell, Armor made Flurry's body a little more resistant, making sure to keep it stretchy enough to not hurt, but firm enough to give his girth a tight, wet, warm embrace. Flurry let out a few small gurgles of drool as she felt her mind completely becoming blank from Armor's fucking. Armor could feel how close he was becoming to his orgasm, his magic infusing his balls to give Flurry the fullest feeling possible. But he didn't want to look at her as he came. If he looked at her in the eye again while busting his churning spunk, he'd become addicted to this feeling; he want to fuck his daughter again. 
Quickly, Armor pulled himself fully out of Flurry's pussy, the sudden motion caused Flurry's body to flail sightly and twitch uncontrollably as she squirted mare cum about. Flurry looked up, trying to ask what Armor was doing. But she received her answer in the form of Armor's rose shade of magic grabbing at her, lifting her body, and then gently resting her stomach on the pillow. Again, Flurry tilted her head back to ask, only have the assertively given answer in the form of Armor's cock being jammed back into her pussy. Flurry felt herself become short of breath as she felt Armor become rougher in his thrusts. 
No longer feeling overly worried, Armor fucked into his daughter with the same ferocity that he used to conceive her in Cadance. Flurry could feel the massive cock inside her swell and grow as it filled with the potent and warm cum. She had never known such a joyous and stimulating feeling existed. She didn't know the words, but the feeling was the same; the feeling to be full, the feeling to feel cum bubble inside her, the feeling to be bred. Though Armor took the precautions to prevent any pregnancy, Flurry would still experience the carnal pleasure nonetheless. 
Lifting his fore hooves, Armor pressed his upper body against Flurry's, pushing her against the pillow as he kept fucking. Flurry's mouth hung open, moans and weak whimpers escaping her lips as she felt Armor become more and more aggressive. Leaning down, Armor opened his mouth, biting down and tugging at Flurry's silk-like mane. Flurry's mind couldn't comprehend anything amidst all the pleasure that hammered her brain and body. She wasn't enjoying what Armor was doing to her, she was loving it. She wanted Armor to fuck her more and more; she was becoming too used to his thick and masculine cock in her tight, filly cunt.
Flurry could hear Armor's breathing increase, his hot breath on the back of her neck, and his pace quickened to a speed she could barely keep her rapidly beating heart to.  Releasing her mane, Armor let out a low roar as he finally let his biggest orgasm burst forth. Flurry's own mouth let out a yelp as she felt her womb be bloated with cum. Her stomach expanded to the point she looked more than a month pregnant, even with so much cock inside her. Armor's magic continued to stimulate his swelled balls, making sure every drop of his thick cum would be released. It was no longer possible for Flurry to be without this cock. She had to have it, all day, everyday. What few, coherent thoughts that still existed in her mind was revolved around Armor and his massive cock using her like a warm and wet fuck toy. The feeling of being stretched, of being so full of cock, and to be bloated with his warm, gooey cum only made Flurry squirt her mare juices over the girthy cock, mixing with his dripping cum as it pooled on the floor. 
Armor had almost felt the same. Flurry's pussy was by far tighter and more willing to milk his cock than even Cadance. But Armor had far more self control. He wasn't going to stop fucking his own wife to fuck his daughter. But he knew he was going to fuck her again. he didn't know when or for how long, but he knew his cock would be fillings Flurry's hole again. His mind even began to play through possible scenarios. How he would fuck Cadance in the morning, go about guard duty, fuck Flurry when he had to watch over her, go back to his duties, and then fuck Cadance at night; then repeat the cycle. And Flurry's body would only grow sexier with time. But all his thoughts faded as he felt Flurry's body twitch under him.
"Oh my Celestia, Flurry!" Armor said, snapping back to reality, pulling out his cock to an audible sloshing sound; cum and mare juice gushing out of Flurry's gaping hole. "I'm so sorry, I wasn't able to...what I mean is...please be okay..."
"I'm okay...Daddy..." Flurry panted, her voice was weak, but she seemed all together fine. "Daddy fucked me so hard, I loved it."
"I'm sorry, I should've been more...wait what?!" Armor asked, skeptical Flurry could've fully endured him like that; even with the stretching spell. "You're sure you're okay?"
"I am Daddy." Flurry replied, cooing as she turned over to her back. Her bulging stomach gave Armor a small fright, but he quickly relaxed. "Daddy, can we cuddle?"
"Sure." Armor sighed with relief, laying besides Flurry on the pillow. "So, are you satisfied?"
"Yes Daddy." Flurry replied, cuddling up close to Armor, enjoying the sexual afterglow. "But can we do this again? Please Daddy?"
"Well..." Armor said, wanting to say no, but a part of him couldn't. Flurry's body fit so well on his cock that too much of him had become too attached to it. "Fine, but we'll need to keep it a secret. Promise?"
"I promise Daddy." Flurry cheered, hugging Armor closely. "I love you Daddy!"
"I love you too Flurry." Armor replied, hugging Flurry back. His mind putting everything together, as well as planning for any worst case scenarios. 'Looks like I'm gonna really go through with all of this... ... ...I should refit her pussy back in shape. After what I did, Cadance would surely see the gaping hole.' Armor's ears then heard another slosh of cum fall from Flurry's pussy. 'But I'll need to get all that out of her first.'

	
		Auntie, Niece Time (Commissioned)



The sound of the crystal train's whistle woke Twilight Sparkle from her short nap. Using a quick brush of raspberry colored magic adjusted and fixed her mane, while her hoof gently wiped the sleepy out of her eyes. Looking out the winder, the lavender Alicorn saw the splendor of the Crystal Empire coming closer and closer. Needless to say, Twilight was beyond excited. She hadn't find the time to come to the Crystal Empire to visit in so long. Ever since the Crystalling, Twilight had made it an effort to try and visit her adorable niece as much as possible. 
'Attention all passengers, Gem Polish your conductor here." Gem Polish called over the intercom. "We will be arriving at the Crystal Empire in twenty minutes. Thank you again for choosing Crystal Railway as your choice to reach our beloved Empire." 
Twilight shifted her body and readied her saddle bag. After the next twenty minute wait, the whistle of the train sounded Twilight's arrival. A vast amount of steam covered the station as the crystal doors opened. Stepping out, Twilight looked around the station, trying to see if there was anypony to greet her. Normally, there was at least one crystal guard to meet her at the station. But given how unannounced ger arrival was, Twilight wasn't too surprised to see no guard. 
'Hmm, I thought the letter I sent would've artived before me.' Twilight thought, thinking back to the letter she magically sent to Cadance while she was still on the train. 'Maybe they haven't-'
"Hey Twiley!" Called the voice only belonging to Shining Armor. Twilight turned to see her older brother just arriving, his chest heaved with heavy breaths; clearly he was running for a while, maybe even from the palace.  "Sorry, I just got Cadance's letter saying you'd be coming."
"Oh right, even magic letters take some time to arrive." Twilight giggled, then looking to see only Armor. "Is Cadance with Flurry?"
"No, Flurry's in the playroom." Armor replied, he then saw the small, confused look on Twilight's face. "Cadance didn't tell you? She's out on a diplomatic mission and won't be back for the rest of the month."
"Oh, was that this month?" Twilihht asked, playfully tapping her hoof on the side of her head. "Guess I forgot.  Oh well." Twilight then went in to hug Armor around the arm rather closely. "At least I have my Big Brother Best Friend Forever."
"Y-yeah, no problem Twiley." Armor said, his voice shook a little as he recalled the images in Flurry's sex-ed book. He could almost feel Twilight's heartbeat through his arm and his mose tingled at how sweet she smelled; did she always smell like this? Armor then shook his head, gently pulling his arm free. "Let's...let's go, can't keep Flurry waiting from her favorite Auntie."
"Okay!" Twilight responded, almost skipping with joy after her brother, unaware of the small shiver running up Armor's spine.

Twilight followed closely behing Armor, not even stopping to take off her saddle bag; undoubtedly filled with gifts for Flurry, so Armor didn't need to ask what was in the bag. Unbeknownst to Armor, however, Twilight was watching his flank. How muscular and well toned it was. Ever since she was a filly, she had always found herself staring at his body. As she grew, Twilight found herself more and more attracted to her brother. Though only a physical attraction, Twilight spent many nights in her bed, hoping that night would be the one Armor came to her. 
It was on one day, that Armor did come to Twilight, but not to have her, but ask her about her former foalsitter Cadance. Twilight loved her brother, she wanted to claim him and his body for hers. But she also loved Cadance, she was unwilling to let her own desires stop Armor and Cadance from being happy. Even though after they started initially dating, more than once, Twilight caught Cadance staring lustfully at Armor's body. Despite the feelings of envy, a small part of Twilight was proud her brother was so popular with his marefriend. And this small pride grew and grew, until Twilight finally was face to face with her adorable niece.
"Auntie Twiley!" Flurry cheered as she flew to her aunt in a loving embrace. Twilight hesitated for a mere instant, unaware she was so engrossed by staring at Armor that she didnt realize she was at the playroom.  But she only looked down and hugged Flurry back. "I missed you Auntie Twiley!"
"I missed you too." Twilight said, hugging Flurry again before stepping back.
"Sunshine, sunshine. Ladybugs awake!" Both mares sang as they danced to the famous song. "Clap your hooves and do a little shake!"
"Yay!' Flurry cheered, hugging Twilight again before skipping around; wings flapping about in her joy. But then her eyes fell on the saddle bag. "Oh? What's in the bag Auntie Twiley?"
"Well." Twilight explained, trying to hold back her own excitement as she opened her saddle bag. "I remember when my mom made this for me when I was starting school." Out of the saddle bag was a smaller version of the same bag Twilight wore. But this smaller one was filly sized and a little faded in color. "My saddle bag when I started school."
"Yay, thank you Auntie Twiley!" Flurry replied, hugging the saddle bag and then Twilight again. "Thank you for the books too."
"You're welcome." Twilight smiled, excited even to hear how studious Flurry was at such a young age. It warmed her at how much it reminded her of herself when she was that young. "Were you able to read a few of them yet?"
"Uh huh." Flurry nodded her head with an excited smile. "They had such pretty pictures and big words!"
"Have you picked out a favorite yet?" Twilight asked, but Flurry's even more excited smile gave her the answer. "Oh?! Which one is it? Can you show me?"
"Sure." Flurry replied, rushing over to the now organized books on the nearby shelf. 
Reaching behind the books, hidden away, was the same Sex-ed book from before. After their little session, Flurry wanted to read more of the book, so Armor had it hidden behind the other books. Normally, Flurry would be more careful in remembering her promises, such as not telling Twilight about the sex-ed book or what happened. But Flurry was so caught up in Twilight being over, that it slipped her mind. With the sex-ed book gripped by her magic, Flurry adorably galloped back to Twilight. Before Twilight could say anything, Flurry practically shoved the book in her face. 
"This one, this one." Flurry said, opening the book with her magic, showing off the numerous amounts of sexual pictures Twilight had once drew. "It had so many pretty pictures, and Daddy and Auntie Twiley are both in it!"
Twilight's face went dead with shock and freight. That was her sex-ed notebook, she could recognize it without even looking at the images. but lo and behold, the images she doodled in that book were as clear as day. A memory she locked away in her dreams, but in this case it was a nightmare come to life. Twilight's first instinct was to take that book, bury it, maybe even burn it where it floated. Twilight tried to find something, anything to say that could spare her this embarrassment. 
"D-did you show this to anypony?" Twilight asked, hoping for some luck that Shining Armor hadn't seen it.
"Well, I did show-" Flurry was about to say, when the sudden sound of metal dropping to the floor, fresh fruit roll about, and the shocked gasp coming from Shining Armor's mouth when he saw the book. "Daddy!"
Armor had no way to respond. he was a torrent of emotion. Anger, embarrassment, fear, disgust, all swirling, churning within himself. He couldn't believe Flurry broke her promise about not telling anypony, but to Twilight, the second mare he didn't want knowing; the first being Cadance. He wanted to shout, or run, or both. But he couldn't, he couldn't stay mad at Flurry; she was still a filly, she didn't mean to tell Twilight. But that didn't soften the blow to his mind. What was worse, was the look Twilight gave Armor. It was a mix of embarrassment and a faint touch of curiosity. Armor looked at Twilight as an embarrassed stallion caught with his cock out, while Twilight looked at Armor like a mare caught masturbating; she was waiting for his next move.
""T-twilight?" Armor stuttered, looking at the faint blush on her sister's face. "T-this isn't."
""Does anypony else know about this?" Twilight asked, her magic not only pulling Armor in the room, but closing the door, locking them. "Does...does Cadance know?"
"No. I would never tell her." Armor responded, explaining as best he could. "Flurry found the notebook and well, one thing led to another."
"You raped Flurry?!" Twilight shouted in frustration, stomping towards Armor. 
"No!" Flurry answered, stepping between the two ponies. "Daddy didn't hurt me! I ask him and he helped!"
"Is...is this true?" Twilight asked, a little more relaxed but still shook up. "Did she ask for this?"
"She did." Armor sighed, hugging Flurry. "I didn't want to, but I was too afraid she would try to ask someone else. But we haven't done it again since."
"Then why did you keep it?" Twilight asked, easing up a little.
"Flurry...Flurry wanted to learn more and I couldn't take it from her." Armor answered. "Please don't tell Cadance."
'I won't." Twilight replied, then a small idea sparked in her mind. "On one condition."
"C-condition? What condition?" Armor asked, almost shivering with worry.
"Flurry." Twilight ignored Armor's question and turned her attention to Flurry. "How good did Daddy feel Flurry?"
"It didn't hurt at all." Flurry smiled, small sparkled in her eyes. "Daddy used his magic to make my body stretch and fit around his thick cock."
"Did he now?" Twilight asked, raising an eyebrow at how good Armor's cock must've felt. Looking at Flurry's tiny body, Twilight licked her lips a little at the thought of such a small frame being opened by Armor's imposing shaft and thick cockhead. "Well would you like to help Auntie Twiley feel good too?"
"You want Daddy make you feel good too Auntie Twiley?" Flurry asked, cheering and skipping around as she saw Twilight nod her head. Flurry then ran up to Armor, her eyes more adorable and demanding than they had been before. "Can you fuck Auntie Twiley, Daddy?"
"I...well...I just..." Armor had no way to respond. He didn't want to do this, he didn't even want to fuck Flurry that first time. But he was in a bind. If he said no, Flurry would be sad and Twilight might go and tell Cadance. But if he said yes, all he would have to do if fuck his sister, and maybe even his daughter. "Fine...you win...just please, please keep this a secret."
"Okay Daddy!" Flurry nodded, forgetting she had already broken that promise earlier when she told Twilight. "Can we do it here?"
"No, no Flurry." Twilight replied, looking around the room "Let's do this somewhere more comfortable."
Igniting her horn, Twilight transported herself, Flurry, and Armor from the playroom, to the bed chamber Twilight was meant to stay in during her visit. Armor sighed as he was mentally preparing himself to accept his fate. Igniting his horn, Armor enveloped the room in a rose colored shade. Twilight quickly recognized it as a silencing spell, so nopony would hear anything. Flurry then giggled as she felt the same warm tingling coursing over and through her as she saw Armor's anti-pregnancy and body stretching spell affected her. Twilight tried to counter the spell, but understood Armor's reasoning, accepting his spells. 
"Now that the preparations are done." Twilight smiled with a sultry tone. "let's begin." 
Igniting her horn, her body glowed a raspberry shade and before Armor's eyes, his sister had begun to age in reverse. Her normally slender and subtly curved body started to retract and shrink. Her long purple mane became lighter and shorter as the spell worked over her body. Limbs pushed back into the body, her head becoming smaller, and she lost her adult curves.Armor was speechless as he could make out how much younger Twilight was becoming. Memories of her filly years came rushing back. But as Armor stared on, he could see the light beginning to fade. As the spell finally dimmed, Twilight was now not only much younger, but barely older than the little Flurry Heart.
"So." Twilight asked, playfully skipping over to the bed, making sure Armor got a good look at her tiny tush. "You want to play with your little sister?"
"I...uh..." Armor was still speechless, but a small tug from Flurry's hoof stirred him from thought. "Well...I..."
"Come on Daddy." Flurry said, reassuring Armor. "Auntie Twiley wants to feel good too." Armor then felt a warm gently caressing his sheath. Looking down, Armor saw Flurry's yellow magic rubbing him, trying to coerce out his cock. "Make Auntie Twiley feel good."
"Okay, okay." Armor sighed, not wanting to make Flurry sad. And in a strange way, fucking his little sister as a filly was kinda hot. 'Never thought I'd see Twiley like this. But this is getting me pretty turned on.'
As he made his way to Twilight, the new filly started longingly into his eyes, but a swaying of his growing erection took all eyes away from anything else. All throughout her fillyhood, and even a few years after, Twilight had fantasized about her brother's cock. She had only ever seen it from the few sneak peaks she saw as she walked by the bathroom; Armor had a bad habit of not locking the door. On more than one occasion, Twilight even left her bedroom door partially open so Armor could hear her masturbate to him. But now that it was mere feet away, Twilight gulped at how big it was. In her new form, it was even larger than she even imagined. 
"It's so big." Twilight said, her voice cooed softly as she raised a hoof. "It's bigger than my hoof, and so thick."
"Please don't make this awkward Twiley." Armor responded, his tone was still a nervous one. 'I'm still having mixed feeling about this.'
"Aw don't be like that big brother." Twilight teased, sticking her tongue out. With a quick shift in position, Twilight wiggled her way to the edge of the bed, stopping Armor's advance, but allowing herself to stare his cockhead in the face. The musk almost drove Twilight's senses mad, if she were older, and especially if she was in estrus, she would not be able to control herself in this musk. "Cadance gets to smell this heavenly odor as much as she wants?" Twilight's tone was now more mischievous and playful, than a sultry tease. "No fair, I want to smother myself in this aroma."
Pressing her face forward, Twilight rubbed her nose against the cockhead, a few small beads of precum stuck to the tip of her nose as she almost worshiped Armor's cock. Lifting her head slightly, Twilight kissed at the tip, little her lips taste his precum. Twilight had to fight her urge to take in Armor's cock in her little mouth. Looling up, Twilight's small body prevented her from getting a good looks of Armor's face, but she could see his chest heave with the deep breaths he was taking.
"See Auntie Twiley,  doesn't Daddy feel good?" Flurry asked, watching with anticipation as Twilight kissed at and around the cockhead. 
"Oh yes he does." Twilight answered, but gave short answers so she could keep kissing Armor's cock.  "I want to really taste you big brother." 
Armor gulped as he felt his cock twitch at Twilight's younger, and more adorable tone. He could feel his body shiver with the same delight he felt when Flurry sucked him off. Nodding his head, Armor knew his spell would keep Twilight from getting hurt, he raised a hoof, gently placing it on Twilight's head. Softly rubbing her mane, Twilight let out a soft moan as she felt the subtle motion of Armor thrusting forward. Eagerly, and obediently, Twilight opened her mouth a little, making sure to moisen her lips to allow such a big cock to slowly slide in her mouth. 
"Auntie Twiley's taking in your cock Daddy." Flurry commented, her adorable play by play only seemed to make Armor become harder. 
Flurry giggled with the joyous expression on Twilight's face. But Flurry felt something she had not felt before. She loved her daddy and her aunt, but watching Twilight suck off Armor not only made Flurry's own body quiver with pleasure , she also wanted to have Armor's cock too. As she watched Twilight slowly suckle at Armor's  tip, a small thought sparked in Flurry's mind. With a mischievous smile, Flurry playfully snuck behind Armor, crouching fown and slipping under his hind legs. 
"I want some of Daddy too Auntie Twiley. " Flurry giggled, lifting her head up to kiss Armor's heavy looking balls. 
The sudden shiver of his sack being touched caused a small reflex that had Armor push his cock forward, with meant it was nearly rammed down Twilight's tiny throat. Armor looked down to say something,  or at least pull his cock back. But as he tried, Twilight slowly shook her head, only continuing to suck, bobbing her head over the half of cock in her filly mouth.
"T-twilight." Armor grunted, feeling his orgasm coming. The double oral skills of Twilight on his cock and Flurry at his balls was becoming too much. He was about to nut. "I'm gonna cum."
"Give me that cum! I want to drown in your warm spunk!" Twilight moaned, but because her mouth was corked with cockmeat, all that could be heard was a sultry mumble.
"Auntie Twiley wants your cum Daddy!" Flurry giggled, her mouth on and off suckling at Armor's hanging balls. "Hold on." Flurry scurried away from Armor's loins and quickly hopped on the bed, playfully knocking against Twilight. "I want some of Daddy's cum!"
"No, it's mine." Twilight whined, but could only make muffled cries as she refused to release Armor's cock from her needy mouth. "You had him last time, he's mine now!"
"No fair Auntie Twiley!" Flurry whined back, not too certain what Twilight had said, but knew she had to have said no. "No fair, no fair, no fair." Flurry continued, gently smacking her hooves against Twilight's body. Twilight only smiled in victory, and that Flurry's efforts amounted to little more than a back massage. 
"Ugh...girls...please..." Armor grunted, gritting his teeth as he felt his orgasm quickly approaching. He was going to cum, and their efforts to stake a claim wasn't helping. But his words fell on deaf ears as the two fillies continued to battle for dominance over who would drink his cum. "I..er...damn it!" 
Armor couldn't hold back anymore as he suddenly felt his cock was unable to hold itself back. He had a fraction of a second to choose. If he chose Twilight, Flurry would be upset. If he chose Flurry, Twilight would be upset. And if he forcibly pulled himself out, he would coat not only both fillies, but mess up the bed. He was in a lose, lose, lose situation! Shaking his head of all thought, Armor acted purely on what he had left; instinct. Grabbing at Twilight's head, Armor rammed his cock to the deepest parts of her mouth. Twilight's eyes widened as she felt her mouth become stuffed. Her throat expanded, her cheeks puffed, and her stomach burned as it was being filled with Armor's hot seed. 
"No fair Daddy!" Flurry pouted, just as Armor had predicted. "I want some of Daddy's cum too!" 
Armor turned to look at Flurry, the motion of his body caused his cock to be pulled free from Twilight's mouth; a trail of cum drooled from her lips and across her cheek. Twilight looked up at Armor with lust glazed eyes, yet also held a small pool of an adorable whimpering. She didn't want Armor to pull his cock away, she wanted him to destroy her throat with his thickness. His cum flooded her mouth, throat, and stomach like a thick sex pudding. 
"No fair Auntie Twiley!" Flurry shouted, jumping at her small Aunt, pushing her against the bed. "i want some of Daddy's yummy cum too!" 
"F-flurry, what are you-?!" Twilight yelped as she not only was knocked on her back, but Flurry immediately pressed her mouth against Twilight's. 
Twilight tried to fight back, but found being so fiercely throat fucked had left her vulnerable. Armor only stood and watched as Flurry was not only assaulting and overpowering her Aunt, but was sucking at her mouth as if to drink her drool and Armor's cum. Flurry went at Twilight like a starving beast, trying to get as much as she could. Twilight, on the other hand didn't want to share Armor's cum with anypony, so she tried to drink every ounce of Armor's flavor that remained in her mouth. Needless to say, the sight of two young fillies going at each other, almost exploring their bodies as they kissed and caressed each other, was causing Armor to only get a second wind, but his cock was almost bigger than it was before. 
"Daddy...you got bigger." Flurry said, awing at the size of Armor's new erection. Looking over at Twilight, Flurry quickly leaped to sway her little rump over Twilight's body. "No, fuck me first Daddy!"
"No, you had him last time." Twilight objected, trying to throw Flurry off, but her small frame made it difficult.  "I've waited years to have his cock, you can wait your turn."
"No, mine!" Flurry whined back, resisting Twilight's attempts to throw her off.
As the two fillies fought, Armor watched with a strange, sexual hunger. Unbeknownst to Flurry or Twilight, Armor could see both fillies were pressing their bodies against each other. Their tiny, wet pussies kissed and rubbed against each other as they struggled. Armor saw their bodies sway and grind with a near sweaty passion that served to only make his saliva coated cock harder. As he continued to watch, Armor didn't realize he was slowly stroking himself with one of his hooves. As he continued to watch and stroke, Armor licked his lips as his mind fell further into a sexual frenzy.
"He's mi-ohh" Flurry moaned,  feeling the tip of Armor's cock press against her wet entrance. "D-daddy."
Armor didn't respond with words, only grabbing at Flurry's hips as he thrust himself another inch inside her body. Flurry tensed for a moment, the sudden cocking caused her body to tighten; even with the stretching spell in effect, Armor felt Flurry's wet, warm folds wrap around his cockhead. but after a second to adjust, Flurry's pussy almost swallowed Armor's cock, her tiny frame expanding to make room for the beast of a penis. Twilight could only there and watch as her adorable niece was starting to be fucked silly. Flurry's mouth hung open as she could do nothing but moan and take Armor's thickness deep inside her. 
"Flurry, you look so cute with his cock inside you." Twilight moaned, rubbing her hoof against Flurry's cheek. Looking down between the two, Twilight could see Flurry's stomach expand and bulge from Armor's length. Her eyes sparkled as she saw Armor's cock slid in and out of Flurry's body with a slow but steady rhythm. "So big, and so full." Reaching down with a free hoof, Twilight started to rub Flurry's stomach; her hoof feeling as the warmth of Armor's thrusting cock would touch through Flurry's body. "It's so hard, I want it." 
"N-no, he's mine." Flurry moaned, shaking her head as she felt Twilight rubbing both her stomach and cheek. Flurry could feel not just the pressure of her aunt rubbing her, but the hooves of her dad holding her in place as his thrusts continued. 
"I was talking about you too." Twilight giggled, pulling Flurry's face over to hers. Flurry's eyes shot wide open as she felt not only Twilight's mouth press against hers, but her invasive tongue embraced her own. 
'She tastes like Daddy.' Flurry thought, giving into Twilight's oral assault and tasting every inch of her mouth. Flurry could feel Armor was picking up his pace. 'Daddy's so big, my pussy feels so tingly. And Auntie Twiley's mouth, it's like Daddy's fucking me at both ends. Is it getting bigger? Daddy's going to cum?!'
"F-flurry..." Armor grunted, gritting his teeth as he struggled to hold back his orgasm. "I'm gonna cum." Armor did his best to hold it all, but the erotic sight of both fillies making out as he fucked one on top of the other was too much. "Oh fuck!"
Armor pushed his cock as deep as he could force it, bottoming it out past Flurry's tight cervix. Flurry opened her mouth in a loud moan, Twilight's lips holding onto Flurry's tongue as the filly came over Armor's cock. Armor let out a couple pumps of cum, letting Flurry's gluttonous womb swallow gulp after gulp. Leaning forward though, Armor saw a small look of disappointment in Twilight's eyes. She wanted to feel his cum in her too, but he was still pumping into Flurry's body. Nodding his head with a plan, Armor let out another grunt as he not only pulled his massive cock out of Flurry with a loud plopping sound, but then, just as he felt another rope of hot cum erupting, he rammed his cock into Twilight's pussy. 
"Arm-aahh?!" Twilight squealed in a torrent of pleasure. He tiny body yielded to the sudden intrusion. 
Twilight released Flurry's mouth as she felt nothing but pure bliss and euphoria as she felt her body filling, and filling with burning spunk. In a mare's body, Armor's load would fill Twilight enough to give the impression of a hearty meal. but in her filly body, Twilight squirted constant orgasms as she felt and saw her belly bulge and swell. Within moments, both Flurry and Twilight looked like they were about to bear a newborn foal. Twilight had no idea how good this felt, even in her fantasies, she never imagined being so full of cum would cause such a feeling. 
'Is this what Cadance feels every night?' Twilight thought, what little coherent thoughts still existed in her mind fucked brain was the intense jealousy over how good Cadance feels with this cock, and the sheer pleasure she felt and knew she could no longer live without. 'I can't, I have to fuck this dick again. No stallion, minotaur, or dragon can compare!'
"I can't, it's too full." Armor groaned, pulling his cock free of Twilight's needy, wet grasp. 
With his cock about to fire a final burst, Armor couldn't decide which hole to shove it in. Both fillies were gushing his cum already. Seeing no other option, Armor thrust his cum and juice soaked cock between both the bloated bellied of the two sweat covered fillies. As he pressed and slide his cock between the small bodies, the pressure caused more of his cum to squirt out of their pussies and the stimulation to his cockhead was too much, making his release his last burst all over Flurry's and Twilight's faces.
"Daddy! It's so sticky!" Flurry yelped and moaned, her senses going into overdrive as she gave into the musky smell of Armor's cum. "It's so yummy!"
"I want more!" Twilight begged and moaned, grabbing Flurry and bringing her to another kiss. 
"T-this is too much." Armor said panting, watching Flurry and Twilight making out again. 
Putting more effort into fucking than he first thought, Armor only had enough strength to lean forward and watch as both sexy fillies gave into their erotic desires and urges. Their tongues licking and rubbing each other before swapping cum in their saliva dripping mouths. Armor could feel the blood rushing to make him hard again, but he had no more strength. With what little he possessed, Armor gently pushed off Flurry's flank and planted his back on the soft bed. The silk sheets were beyond ruined from the excess of cum, sweat, drool, and mare juices; but Armor couldn't care. Leaning back to relax in the afterglow, Armor could feel both Twilight and Flurry cuddle up to both sides. 
"No, Daddy." Flurry whined, passionately kissing at Armor's neck and shoulders., Her face was red and she panted like an animal in heat. "More cock."
"Me too." Twilight added, pressing and grinding her body against Armor's arm and body like erotic massage. "I've waited for so long, it can't stop now."
"Sorry girls." Armor responded, his words almost trailing off as he fell further and further to sleep. "The mind is willing, but the body can't keep up. I'm too tired." Just as Armor closed his eyes, he let out a satisfied sigh. "I love you both."
"I love you Daddy." Flurry cooed, snuggling up to Armor's body as she let out a cute yawn. 
"I love you too big brother." Twilight cooed in kind, not yawning but choosing to cuddle besides her brother and niece. As she lay besides the two, Twilight's mind wandered over what the future held. 'I wait so long. But I guess one more sleep wouldn't hurt.'

	
		Two Fillies, One Colt (Commissioned)



Armor simply lay there, soft against the bed. His body was relaxed and yet so loose. After the wild sex he had, Armor felt his entire body was like a wad of loose dough. Despite how his mind was previously going through a panic when Twilight found out his secret, he was surprisingly at peace. He could feel his entire body at peace, especially his still hard erection being caressed in a warm, wetness. Realizing this was not really peaceful, Armor shot open his eyes. 
The sound of a wet mouth softly moaning over his loins echoed in Armor’s ears. Looking around the room, he found it was slightly darker; the afternoon perhaps. Tilting his head, Armor saw the smiling, sleeping face of Flurry cuddling up against a large body pillow. Strangely, the pillow was normally the size of Armor’s body, why did it appear so big now? Turning his head more towards the center, he saw a small lavender head move up and down. 
“T-twilight?” Armor whispered, trying not to wake Flurry. “What are you-ohh!”
Armor couldn’t understand why Twilight felt so good right now. She sucked him off earlier, so why didn’t he feel sensitive and sore? Looking at how Twilight bobbed her head up and down, Armor also was confused. Not by why Twilight was still a filly, but rather why she appeared so close to him. It wasn’t until he felt a small orgasm coming that Armor finally let out a moan. 
“D-damn it Twilight.” Armor moaned, gritting his teeth to make sure his noise wouldn’t wake Flurry. 
Twilight didn’t say anything, she only greedily drank the small burst of cum being fired from Armor’s cock. Armor shivered, but did his best to not to shake the bed. Twilight faintly giggled as she swallowed another gulp of cum. Looking up, Armor saw Twilight’s eyes sparkling as she savored every moment of his flavor in her mouth. 
“J-just swallow it all.” Armor groaned again, carefully moving his hooves to press against Twilight’s head, forcing her down over his cock again. 
Twilight almost gagged as her cheeks puffed with cum. Armor's balls were much smaller, but Twilight's mouth was just as small. If she was a grown mare sucking off Armor's colt cock, she could devour it all. But despite how much cum was being pumped in her tiny mouth, Twilight drank and drank as though she was drunk on cum. Armor too, felt his body shivering and growing more sensitive.  When he was a colt, he was too busy trying to get in the Royal Guard, and never thought about sex until after meeting Cadance. As a stallion, Armor could cum and still energy to spar. But as a colt, he could barely move his body after just a couple spurts.
"You're so yummy." Twilight cooed, sounding even more like a small child as she suckled a little more on Armor's cock. But the sudden movement of Flurry almost fidgeting in her sleep captured her attention. "Oh, I almost forgot about Flurry. We can't wake her up. I'd have to share you. " Twilight then carefully rolled over until to fell from the bed, landing on her hooves. "Let's use the spare bed and really have a fun wake up." Armor didn't want to leave the bed, but a sudden warm pressure magically gripping his half erect cock, along with Twilight's tiny pussy almost winking at him only seemed to drag him from the soft bed.
Twilight wasted no time, the moment she reached the bed, Twilight jumped and plopped her little body on the massive bed. Armor only watched as Twilight's body almost went out of view when he lined up his own smaller frame to the bed. Sighing a little, Armor struggled to climb his way onto the bed. He knew if he was a stallion, this would be all too easy; but right now, he was a little colt getting on a big bed. When he finally reached the bed and was sitting, he was Twilight was already getting herself ready for him. 
Little Twilight was currently laying on her back, her mouth was hung open in an erotic display, with her tongue almost begging to lick his cock. Armor could feel his colt cock swelling with arousal as the faint, yet sweet smell of Twilight's sex slowly but surely numbed his senses and heightened his only need. Accepting that he did want to fuck his little sister again, Armor made his way to her, but didn't stop mouth to mouth. Armor knew Twilight wanted more than just his mouth on hers, she wanted his cock and low hanging balls. She hungered for them; there would be time for kissing and cuddling when they were too tired later. 
"Let's just be quick, okay?" Armor whispered, trying to convince Twilight to not drag this out. "I have a lot of new guard cadets to train today, and if-"
"Just give me your meaty and yummy cock." Twilight cooed, her words were like a seductive honey in Armor ears. 
Realizing words were meaningless, Armor sighed again as he slowly shifted his body over Twilight's. The cock loving filly under him only gave his body quick kisses as it passed over her. It wasn't until Armor's cockhead gently tapped at the Twilight's nose that she stopped kissing. Instead, she only rubbed her nose against it; giving it an Eskimare kiss. Twilight's eyes sparkled as she played with the cock, her tongue flicking at the tip. Twilight wanted to have Armor face fuck her, but another part of her wanted to slowly take it, to savor every moment of it stretching   out her body as it fucked her. 
On the other side, Armor felt every motion of Twilight's lips and tongue against him. He wanted to thrust himself forward, bust his load in her small mouth and get back to normal size. But another part of him said otherwise. Another part of him wanted to enjoy this. Some might called it a stallion's pleasure, but Armor did love the idea of cock worship. When he first started dating and had sex, he and Cadance would worship each others bodies. Cadance would spend long hours just enjoying and praising Armor's cock. Armor would do the same in kind. But ever since Flurry was born, neither parents had the time to really enjoy what they once could. 
As Twilight started to shift her body to get a face full of Armor's balls, Armor was able to get a closer look at Twilight's filly pussy. How much tighter it looked so up close. Her little lips tensed and relaxed as Twilight only drowned in her own pleasure; and how her tiny clit seemed to be almost swelling with arousal, begging to be played with. Licking his lips, Armor decided to do a little pussy worshiping of his own. Leaning down, Armor started by giving Twilight's little clit a gentle, yet direct kiss. Twilight almost jumped at the sudden sensation, but quickly returned to her own fun; her efforts now doubled from her new arousal. 
Twilight was in a sexual heaven, her face was smothering itself in Armor's balls, her senses taking in the young, musky scent. She could never get enough of this feeling, she wanted to wake up every morning to Armor's body pressed against her face. Twilight opened her mouth a little more, taking in one of Armor's balls in her wet embrace. Armor almost let out a small yelp as he felt his ball become engulfed. After a moment's pause, Armor relaxed,  returning to kissing and licking Twilight's pussy.
Armor was careful in his approach. He made sure Twilight was being teased, but not too stimulated. His lips kissed against her pussy as if it were a mouth. As he moved his lips, Armor's mouth would open and close, making Twilight's pussy lips open and close. Giving further into the passion of the moment,  Armor gently moved his tongue in and out if Twilight's pussy; it was as if he was tongue kissing her little pussy. 
Twilight let out a sultry moan as she felt her body quiver at Armor's oral touch. She let her tongue roll around Armor's balls, taking in the masculine, yet young flavor. Her eyes rolled back as she felt an orgasm slowly building up. As Armor gave in to licking and kissing, his cock grew and grew, almost becoming fully erect. Not wanting to waste a potentially fun and erotic idea, Twilight quickly shifted her attention to the cock, taking the entire half limp length in her mouth. Armor groaned as he not only felt Twilight's mouth suckle and play with his cock,  but how tight her mouth pussy was becoming as he only grew to full erectness.
Twilight was in a sexual paradise, her throat was being gently and carefully fucked by her brother's cock. All a while her pussy was being teased and kissed by her darling sibling's mouth. on top of all of that, with both ponies being in their younger appearance, this only brought memories of Twilight's long nights masturbating to her brother flooded her thoughts. She almost never wanted to leave, how could she ever leave Armor's cock after how it made her feel. She didn't want to steal Armor from Cadance, she loved her sister in law; it was only his cock she wanted to share. 
On the other side, Armor was feeling his orgasm rapidly approaching, he pressed his face against Twilight's childish pussy; smothering his muzzle to get deep in Twilight's flavor. He could feel Twilight reaching her own climax as he was bringing her to a wet orgasm. Armor took a deep breath, inhaling the sweet smell as he felt his balls release another load into Twilight's mouth. Twilight almost hummed as she drank down the warm cum; suckling it as if it were milk. Armor, on the wetter side, felt Twilight's pussy contract and squeeze against his mouth and tongue, soaking it in her juices. 
Sighing in both relief and pleasure, Armor pulled his half spent cock from Twilight's mouth. Twilight only let out a shivering whimper as she reluctantly let go of the precious phallus. Looking down through the open center, Armor could see Twilight’s panting, cock sucking muzzle. The sight of his little sister in such a vulgar display only brought more and more arousal to him. 
‘Oh for Celestia’s sake!’ Armor cursed to himself. ‘Fine, let’s just do this until I can’t get up anymore!’
Turning himself around, Armor repositioned himself over Twilight’s body, aligning his crotch to hers and his face was staring into hers. Twilight made a cute eep sound as she felt Armor’s hard cockhead press against her tight pussy. Staring into his serious eyes, those focused and intense eyes, Twilight’s body all but melted as she accepted her brother’s advances. Armor said nothing, he only pressed forward, plunging his cock deep into Twilight’s body. His full colt length filled her filly insides. 
“Ah?! Armor!” Twilight shouted, but quickly covered her mouth with her hoof. 
Quickly glancing over, Twilight looked to see if Flurry had woken up, but she was still asleep. Regardless, Armor continued to fuck Twilight, humping into her without a noticeable care whether it was going to wake up Flurry. Looking back at Armor, Twilight only got wetter as she saw the almost primal look in his eyes. The world vanished around her, she didn’t care about anything. Though she wanted to try and hold back her whorish moans, Twilight could only see her brother fucking her; and nothing else. 
“A-armor.” Twilight moaned, but her mouth was forcibly covered by her brother’s; their lips locked and tongue embraced each other in a passion. 
Twilight didn’t care about anything. Her brother’s cock was all that mattered. It was her world now; it all revolved around Armor fucking her. Flurry could wake up, some random guard could walk in, Cadance or Celestia could walk in for that matter and Twilight would only moan for more of Armor’s cock in her dripping wet, brother loving cunt. Before she realized it, Twilight was already moving and swaying her hips to meet with Armor’s thrusting, a faint, wet, slapping sound emanated as both crotches met.
Armor grunted and groaned in Twilight’s mouth as he picked up speed, he was so focused on getting his cock down, he failed to notice he just came. But despite the smaller orgasm, Armor continued to fuck Twilight; his cum only pumped deep into her child sized womb. Twilight could feel herself being almost impregnated by the quantity. Even if the birth control spell was still active, the feeling of being bred only made her pussy gush sweet juices and drink up every ounce of Armor’s cum. 
Again and again, Armor pumped his cum and continued fucking. Never stopping or breaking from his rhythm as she drove himself into his little sister. Just the feeling of her body against his, her lips and tongue playing with his, and how her little pussy wrapped and quivered with him inside her only made Armor cum again and again; but his cock would not go down. A twitch of irritation sparked amidst the flames of passion. He became more and more dominant, as if he was trying to burn the image of him over her into her mind, to lay claim on her body, and to mark her insides as his, and his alone. 
Twilight was running out of breath. Every second she felt hot cum flooding her insides, she felt her lungs exhaling. And with how she kissed against Armor’s lips, she was breathing his passion and suffocating on it. Twilight could feel her body going limp as she surrendered to Armor’s fucking. She was his toy, she only existed to be fucked and filled with cum. 
“I’m cumming again.” Armor panted into Twilight’s mouth as he fired off another load into Twilight’s filly cunt. “Your pussy is keeping me hard.”
“Keep going.” Twilight moaned, body struggling to stay conscious as she was being fucked into submission. “Fuck me, fill me, make me your little slut!”
“Damn it Twilight.” Armor let out a final grunt as he released his biggest load in Twilight. It was so powerful, that his small balls almost became incredibly sore and numb. 
his cock out, the audible popping sound was loud enough that it almost woke Armor from his aggressive, heavy breathing. Looking down, Armor could see Twilight’s body still twitching from the intense fucking she had received. His expression dropped as he lay witness to his vast quantities of cum gushing from Twilight did he realize he had gone too far. 
“Twilight...are you…” Armor tried to ask if Twilight was doing okay. He had completely forgotten that Flurry was in the nearby bed as he spoke. “I-I-I didn’t know what came over-”
“You felt so amazing.” Twilight cooed, her voice sounding weak and tired as she felt herself slip further and further to sleep. 
“NO FAIR!” Cried a voice from the other side of the room. Both Twilight and Armor almost jumped from the startling sound as they looked over to see a rather unnerved and pouting Flurry staring at them. “No fair Auntie Twiley! I wanted Daddy when we wake up. You no share...you...you...Daddy stealer…”
“I’m sorry Flurry.” Twilight said, though her tone sound more like some triumphant giggle. “But it was worth it.” She couldn’t say anymore, after the intense session her body went through, Twilight passed out on the bed. Her small chest heaved as she left out tiny breaths
“No! I want Daddy!” Flurry called to Armor, her focus now more on him and his body. Fall backwards, Flurry lay on her back in an attempt to display herself for Armor to see. “I want Daddy to fill me too!”
“Flurry…” Armor said, trying to come up with a way to get out of this. “I’m really tired after this and there’s still so much I still need to do.” 
“But Daddy!” Flurry called, her whines becoming louder. “I want Daddy!”
“Alright, alright!” Armor sighed in frustration, realizing there was truly no way out of this. “I’ll come to you.” 
Armor sighed again as he heard Flurry cheering in joy. Walking over to the other bed, Armor could feel his still stiff colt cock swaying under him, the slick tip smacking his chest as he walked. Reaching the bed, Armor learned from last time and was able to arch himself to jump up onto the bed with better ease. When he reached the top, the first thing he saw was Flurry’s hoof rubbing her little pussy, soaking in the sweet juices. But it was one look at Armor that made Flurry stop.
“Daddy?! You’re so tiny.” Flurry commented, only now realizing that Armor was currently a colt. “You’re my size...even your penis is smaller.” Flurry then licked her lips as she saw the small, yet masculine looking cock. “It’s covered in Auntie Twiley’s yummy juice.”
“Why don’t you clean me up then.” Armor suggested, plopping himself on the nearby large pillow, resting on his back and letting Flurry stare at his swaying cock. ‘I’m still tired. But if I can’t get out of this, I might as well have her do most of the work. At least until I get some strength back...or until Twilight’s spell expires.’
Obeying her father, Flurry rolled over and crawled her way over to the precious cock. Her eyes never let go of their gaze, almost fucking it with her very sight. Memories of how cock Armor’s cock made her feel only made Flurry wetter as she continued on to her prize; an almost glistening trail of filly nectar followed her. 
Once she reached her prize, Flurry wasted no time licking at Armor’s cock. The sweet taste of both Armor’s musk and cum, mixed with Twilight’s own flavor. She could only savor such a taste as she put the colt sized cock in her mouth. Using the skills she had only recently learned, Flurry began to slowly bob her head over Armor’s cock. Never skipping a beat, Flurry’s motion began to increase as gave into her desire to drink down the sweet cum stored within. 
“F-Flurry.” Armor grunted, shocked at how skilled Flurry had become. He had no way to hold back as he felt Flurry was slurping an orgasm out of him. Reaching out his hooves, Armor grabbed at Flurry’s head, holding it down as he let out a small burst of cum. “D-damn it Flurry.”
“Daddy is so yummy.” Flurry moaned, swallowing the cum, stars glittering in her eyes as she enjoyed her drink. “I want more of Daddy.”
Without waiting for Armor to move or do anything, Flurry slowly crawled over Armor’s body; giggling as his slick cock rubbed and tickled her stomach. Flurry only stopped when Armor’s cockhead was kissing at her small pussy. Gazing into Armor’s eyes, Flurry slowly lowered herself. Tight at first, Flurry’s pussy was more accustomed to Armor’s fuller girth, but this smaller version still proved a tight fit. Wiggling a little from side to side, Flurry tried to ease her way onto Armor, letting the wetness lubricate herself and allow the saliva, cum, and juice covered cock to slip in. 
“D-Daddy.” Flurry moaned, igniting her horn, her magic tugging at Armor’s forehooves. “I can’t get it all in. Can you help?”
“Okay.” Armor nodded, raising his hooves and resting them on Flurry’s hips. “Ready?” 
Flurry nodded, signaling Armor to pull at Flurry, forcing her down on his cock and subtly thrusting forward. Flurry let out a high pitched yelp, followed by a breathless gasp. Armor couldn’t figure out what was the matter. Looking down, Armor’s eyes widened when he saw a small bits of blood. It was then that Armor realized that he forgot to reactivate the stretching spell. His cock, regardless of how much smaller it was, was still big enough to break through Flurry. 
“F-F-Flurry?! Are you...I mean...I’m sorry…” Armor was in a small panic as he tried to think of something, but what was even worse than officially taking Flurry’s virginity, was the fact that his cock was still hard and poking deep inside her. “M-m-maybe we should stop?”
“N-no D-Daddy…” Flurry whimpered, trying not to let what small beads of tears escape her eyes. “I want to keep going. Daddy will make me feel good.”
Taking a deep breath, Armor continued his motion, letting Flurry continue to ride his cock. Realizing how much this hurt, Armor made sure to go at a smooth and slow pace. Flurry’s body shivered as she felt her tight insides stretch from Armor’s girth. It wasn’t long though before the pain began to give way, a feeling of being filled only replaced it. The full feeling only made Flurry begin to moan softly. 
“Flurry.” Armor asked, looking into her lustful eyes. “I’m going to start to move faster.”
Flurry only nodded, allowing Armor to pick up his speed. Though the depth didn’t change, the pacing of Armor’s thrusts increased, a rhythmic pattern as if he was running some song in his mind. Armor continued to thrust deeply, focusing on how to properly time it out so Flurry got the best pleasure. Flurry, on the other hand, was in a world of bliss all her own. 
Flurry could still feel a little pain, but it was easily drowned out by the pleasure of her father’s cock. Armor’s thrusts slowed down, only to pick up speed. The rate of movement only complimented Flurry’s own movements. Flurry could also feel how Armor’s cock was slowly swelling up; a sign he was about to cum. Flurry put more strength into her waist and knees, bucking up and down at a faster rate of speed. 
“Daddy.” Flurry moaned, making sure to grind every so often on Armor’s cock. “Cum for me Daddy, I want your warm cum inside my little pussy.”
Armor only gritted his teeth at how erotic Flurry was sounding. He didn’t want to keep thinking how sexy his young daughter was. But another thought struck him. What would happen when she grows up? Would he still be fucking her? Would Twilight involve herself again? Or stranger still, what if Cadance were to get involved? But as he thought of how radiant and sexy an older Flurry would be, Armor’s cock moved past its threshold; his cum burst forth again and again. Flurry’s head arched back as she felt her tiny womb fill with more cum. 
“I think...I think...I think this is enough…” Armor said to himself, feeling his cock was finally growing limp. Reluctantly, Flurry leaned forward, letting Armor’s cock gently flop out of her cum filled hole. “M-maybe we should call it a-”
KNOCK...KNOCK...KNOCK...

“Captain? Captain Armor?” Called the voice of possibly a Crystal Guard. Armor’s blood froze as he thought of a response; any response to prevent the guard from entering. 
“G-guard.” Armor called back, his voice mimicking the sound of a stallion who was sick. “E-excellent timing.” 
“Captain?” The guard called back, the small sound of the door shaking caused a sudden snapping of Armor’s voice. 
“Do not come in!” Armor snapped, but then he composed himself. “I am unfortunately not feeling well and would prefer not to get the guard sick,”
“Yes sir, thank you for thinking about the men.” The guard responded, a tone of dedication rung in his voice. “I will leave you be to recover.”
“See that I am not disturbed under any circumstance.” Armor ordered, making sure to sound sick; yet was confident his ruse was working.
“Yes sir!” The guard replied, verbally saluting as the sound‘of hooves trailed off. 
"You know, I did lock the door.” Said the little voice of Twilight. Looking over, Armor could see the still filly Twilight slowly crawl her way onto the bed. “That guard wouldn’t have been able to come in anyway.” Armor was speechless, only looking at Twilight as the filly swayed her way over to him. “And look at you.” Twilight’s voice was in a giggle as she looked at Armor’s body. 
Looking at himself, Armor saw his body was growing. Was the colt spell cast on him ending? Then why was Twilight still a filly? Either way, Armor was becoming his normal, stallion size in no time. First the limbs stretched, the sound of joints cracking a little struck the ears. Next, the body expanded, fattened, and then became as muscular as it was before. Finally, Armor’s head and cock grew and grew. Within moments, Armor’s head was it’s proportioned size, but his cock was no the massive size it was before; gently sliding between Flurry’s small ass cheeks as it grew. 
“Such a sexy cock, right “big” brother?” Twilight teased, seeing Armor’s cock was not only its original size, but now fully erect again. “And your sex orbs.” Twilight used her magic to gently massage Armor’s balls. “I bet they’re still full of your sexy cum.”
“Twilight, there’s no way I could have any-oh?!” Armor tried to protest, but suddenly felt a chill as Twilight’s magic spread further around his cock. 
Armor was no longer allowed to protest. Twilight’s magic was making quick work of his cock. He could feel a warm tightness, followed immediately by the cold tingles at pinpoint areas of his cock and balls. Armor’s pleasure was only beginning. Flurry, still feeling numb and fucked silly, found the strength to roll of her father’s chest, turn around, and slowly crawl her way to Armor’s cock. 
“Flurry, you don’t have to-oh?!” Armor let out an almost feminine yelp as he felt Flurry’s mouth reach his cockhead. 
“Just lay back Daddy.” Flurry cooed, giving another small kiss to the tip. 
“Just let us work our magic.” Twilight added in with a giggle.  
Sighing in defeat, Armor did as he was told, laying back and letting his two sexy fillies worship his massive cock. As Flurry’s little mouth worked the tip and slit, Twilight’s mouth suckled and savored Armor’s cum heavy balls; all while her magic continued to gently and lovingly stroke the shaft up and down in a passionate rhythm. 
“Daddy’s cock is so big.” Flurry moaned between breaths. Her cute voice tickling at the sensitive tip. “So big, and so yummy...I can still taste Auntie Twiley.”
“And his succulent sack.” Twilight moaned, smothering her muzzle against Armor’s balls. Twilight could feel her pussy getting wet and twitching as she took in Armor’s strong scent. Her body shivered as she could almost feel his cock wrecking her pussy again.  “His musk is so strong, I want to bathe myself in it.”
“I want to smell Daddy too!” Flurry commented, shifting forward. 
But in her action, her mouth almost subconsciously refused to release Armor’s cock, so as she shifted down, she ended up doing further over Armor’s cock. To even Twilight’s lust addled shock, she saw Flurry’s mouth and throat-pussy expand as she deep throated Armor’s thick cock. But instead of being shocked, or even worried, Twilight’s eyes only widened with surprise and a pinch of jealousy. 
Flurry’s eyes were wide at first, but then half closed in a sexual haze, taking deep breaths through her nose, Flurry only seemed to slowly move her head up and down. Flurry wanted to take in his father’s musky smell like Twilight, but in the moment, the feeling of her slutty, filly throat being stretched by Armor was making her body quiver in ecstasy. But as Flurry was getting into the beat of deep throating the thick girth, she felt Twilight’s magic grip her body, pulling her off. 
“My turn to get throat fucked.” Twilight playfully whined, smacking her mouth over Armor’s cock, taking it to his ring But just as Twilight fully settled and was ready to pull her head up, Flurry’s hooves slammed down, forcing Twilight to take Armor’s cock even further; her face tapping against his waist.
“Daddy, throat fuck Auntie Twiley!” Flurry said, playfully pushing against the back of Twilight’s head every time she came up. “Make her all limp and wet so I can have your yummy cum!”
Armor was shocked at not only Flurry learning all these words he prayed to Celestia, that Cadance would never hear, but also how dominating she was becoming. It not only made him a little nervous at what this influence would have on Flurry as she grew up, but how much harder Armor felt his cock was becoming. He wasn’t that turned on by dominating mares, but when a mare practically jumps on him and begs for cum, he finds it hard to resist. 
Twilight could feel Armor’s cock growing longer and thicker in her mouth. She loved how it made her feel like a cum filled slut. She wasn’t even a mare or even pony anymore. Twilight had becoming nothing more than some sex hole used only to be used by her brother’s cock and filled with his burning spunk whenever he wanted it. 
“Daddy? Are you going to cum?” Flurry asked, seeing how Armor’s gritted his teeth and his chest became heavy with his deep breaths. “Cum in Auntie Twiley, make her drink all your yummy cum!”
Armor only lifted his arms, placing them on Twilight’s head and pushed her over him, his cock nearly gagging her as she was forced to swallow down every gulp of cum burst forth down her throat. Twilight only rolled her eyes to the back of her head as she felt her throat become warm with cum, and her belly happy take in every drop. 
“Auntie Twiley is so slutty Daddy!” Flurry commented, watching Twilight’s throat as it shifted to swallow each long rope. “Her throat pussy is full of your yummy cum.” She then moved to Twilight’s side, playfully rubbing her almost bloated belly. “And your little belly is so full of Daddy’s cum. You almost look like you’re having a baby.” The very mention of carrying Armor’s foal made Twilight pussy gush in orgasm as she felt Flurry slowly pull her away from Armor’s cock. “You’re such a slutty Auntie.” 
With Twilight removed from the equation, Flurry started to play with Armor’s cock. Still big, though now getting limp from all the attention and action, Flurry kissed and suckled at the tip to make it harder. Armor let out a rather weak groan as he felt himself getting erect again. At this point, he had cum more times than he had on his wedding night. 
“Please get hard again Daddy.” Flurry all but begged as she kept suckling on her father’s cock. “I want you to fuck my throat Daddy.”
Armor could only shrug his shoulders as he decided to try and end this session. Pushing his elbows hard against the bed, Armor bounced his body upwards, repositioning his body so he was now hunched over Flurry’s body, dwarfing her as he began to buck his hips. Placing his hooves on Flurry’s shoulders, Armor made sure to secure the slutty daughter as his cock became thicker and long enough to strike the back of her mouth as he started to move himself slowly in and out. 
Flurry was unable to speak, her mouth was so stuffed with Armor’s cock as his motions started to increase in speed and depth. But the thick shaft in her throat only reminded her of her previous deepthroating and how good it made her feel. She wanted to feel every inch of her father’s massive stallion cock as he fucked in and out of her like she was some sex toy. Maintaining his dominating stance, while concerning over how Flurry was still able to breathe through all of this. 
“Flurry.” Armor said, looking down at Flurry’s shaking and swaying flank and how her tail swished about in an excited manner. “You like having Daddy’s big cock in your mouth pussy?” Flurry nodded her head, bobbing it up and down over Armor’s cock like a glutton. “You want Daddy to fill you with my naughty cum?” Flurry nodded even harder, using all her willpower to not gag on such a big thing. “Then show me and I’ll stuff you full of my warmth.”
Flurry picked up her pace with greater speed and compassion, taking in Armor’s cock so deep, she could almost believe he was pressing against her stomach. Harder and harder, Armor bucked himself, fucking into Flurry’s body again and again. He could feel her little body almost shape to fit his cock. He would feel how desperate she was to take in every inch, every masculine inch of his thick cock. 
“Flurry.” Armor grunted, looking down, but still only seeing Flurry’s tail violently flick in pleasure. “I’m going to cum soon, you want me to blow my load in your mouth?”
Flurry nodded, gagged a little as she loosened as best she could to let Armor’s cock fit a little deeper. She wanted to guarantee this cock was going to cum straight into her belly.  Flurry’s warm insides were driving Armor past his breaking point, the last breaking point he had left. With a final thrust, Armor unloaded himself into Flurry’s mouth. His cock swelled so thick that it almost cut off Flurry’s air. It was only because she had loosened up earlier that Flurry was still able to breathe through her nose. 
Armor’s thick load continued pumping into Flurry’s body, making her throat gulp down each burst as if it were a heavy milkshake. Flurry’s body went completely limp as she felt herself become full on Armor’s cum. Armor, now completely satisfied that he was able to finally satiate his daughter and sister’s ravenous lust, lay back and let his body become heavy with his exhaustion. Flurry, on the other hand, kep staring on at her father, even as his big, but growing limp cock slowly plopped its way out of her trembling mouth. 
But even as the cock left her maw, her mouth remained open; Armor’s cum slowly dripped and drooled out of her. Her eyes were a haze of obsession and need. She want Armor to keep fucking her, but her body was too numb, too heavy to even move. As she stared, Flurry’s eyes too became heavy. The last thing she saw before falling into unconsciousness was the sight of Armor’s cum, saliva, and juice covered cock and balls as they lay just out of reach of her little mouth. 

The room around Flurry was black, it was an endless abyss of darkness. She felt weightless in the vacuum around her. But the darkness slowly became broken, countless tiny specks of light poked and pushed through. Looking around, Flurry found she was floating endlessly in the void of space. Though despite being in the near emptiness, Flurry didn’t panic, nor did she even struggle to breathe. There was only a still calmness to her. 
Looking around, Flurry nothing nothing but the countless stars in the distance, but nothing more. Like specks of whitish yellow amidst the black. But then the scene shifted, a near violent force pulled at Flurry, jettisoning her to a location she had only ever seen in Princess Luna’s books and stories; the Moon. Marveling at the sheer scale and brightness that was the Moon, Flurry started bouncing around in a playful joy and merriment.
“Having fun Flurry?” Called a voice, a stallion’s voice that made Flurry almost trip over herself. Turning, she saw Armor, but more over, his cock was not only massive and throbbing, but he seemed to be almost showing it off. “You like what you see?”
“Oh Daddy, it looks yummy!” Flurry said, licking her lips a little as if a sweet treat was being dangled in front of her. “But aren't you tired from earlier?”
“I think I can get in another good round for you.” Armor nodded, his eyes looking Flurry’s body over. “After all, you’re a grown mare now.”
Confused, Flurry looked down at herself, and saw she was no long the young filly she was a moment ago. She was taller, more slender, and more importantly, her body was curved in all the best possible ways. It was as if her body was sculpted by Cadance, Celestia, and Luna’s own erotic bodies and amplified by her adorable personality. Looking at her flank, Flurry pouted a little to not see a cutie mark, but stared at how perfect her flank looked. It looked just like what she heard the Crystal Guards call her mother’s hips; she believe the term was “foal bearing hips”. Whatever that meant, as she was still learning all these new words and phrases. 
“Is Daddy going to fuck my mare body with your big cock?” Flurry asked, her voice now much older and so seductive in tone, any weaker stallion would’ve came and rolled over in defeat. 
“I sure am.” Armor said, slowly strutting his way over to his aged up daughter. His cock was not only swaying heavily between his legs. But before Flurry’s amazed eyes, it had split, becoming two massively thick and long cock of dripping precum. “I think a grown mare like you can take Daddy’s twin cocks.”
“You bet Daddy!” Flurry said, turning around, leaning forward to present her already dripping pussy and eager pucker to her father’s masculine cocks. “I want Daddy to rut me like I’m Mommy!”
As Flurry felt Armor’s forehooves press against her flank, then gently slid to her lower back, and finally her hips, her body shuddered in delight. Swaying herself a little more, Flurry hoped to tease Armor enough to have him ram his thickness in her body. But as she waited eagerly for Armor to fuck her, Flurry failed to notice she was being watched. High on a cloud of space was Flurry’s Great Aunt, the Princess of Dreams, Luna; and she was shocked.
“What is this?!” Luna gasped to herself, staring on from her cloud. Her body was frozen in shock, but her eyes could not look away. “I wanted to check on you Flurry, to see your dreams and be sure you were doing well. But when I set up your dream to be soft and magical, this image of your father appears, and he is about to defile your young body?!”
“Oh Daddy!” Flurry’s moans brought Luna’s attention to look even closer. 
Armor was fully mounted on Flurry’s curved body, his twin cocks pressing and plunging themselves in and out of both her wet pussy and tight ass with an almost wild abandon. Flurry raised her head, her mouth open as vulgar moans escaped her lips. Combined with the wet, sloppy sounds of Armor’s twin cocks fucking his daughter, Luna’s ears were audience to an orchestra of sounds she had not known for over a thousand years. 
“Fuck me Daddy!” Flurry moaned, bucking her hips against Armor’s cocks. Her soft flank pressing and bouncing off Armor’s crotch as he continuously fucked in and out of Flurry’s holes. “Your massive cocks are making my slutty fuck holes so wet and tight!”
“When did little Flurry learn such vocabulary?!” Luna gasped to herself. “Even if times have changed over the last thousand years and the age of consent has dropped, a father engaging in their daughter like this is still wrong!” 
Luna wanted to intervene. To jump from her cloud and put a stop to this. But something about this, this vulgar display that was making a red blush run across Luna’s face. There was just something about this, how Armor was fucking Flurry. This was Flurry’s dream and yet she was dreaming of having her father do such an act to her. As Luna watched, she failed to notice one of her hooves was slowly making its way down to her own marehood. 
“What am I doing?!” Luna almost shouted, but withheld her loud voice, but managed to stop her hoof. “This isn’t like me at all.” 
But despite her objections, Luna continued to stare on and watch. How Armor’s muscular body would heave and flex as he thrusted, how Flurry’s mouth opened and closed as she let out whorish moan after moan. And how both their bodies tensed and relaxed in an instant every time their bodies merged into one within each deep thrust. Luna licked her lips a little, swallowing hard as she watched. Her mind filled with curious thoughts.
“Was Shining Armor always so...so endowed?” She asked herself, still quiet enough to be undetected. “Does Cadance bed with him like this every night? Is that why such acts are not in her dreams?”
“Daddy! Your hot cum is filling my naughty mare cunt!” Flurry’s screams of orgasm woke Luna from her thoughts. 
Luna beared witness to Armor pumping a near ridiculous amount of white thick cum into Flurry’s rear holes. Luna bit her lip as she saw Flurry’s body bloat and then what cum that couldn’t fit squirting out the sides of Armor’s cock. Luna shook her head and arched herself upwards. Igniting her horn, a sudden flash of cobalt blue light filled the space and then vanished. Flurry, too fucked silly by her father’s massive cocks failed to notice this. 
Bursting forth from her bed, Luna was now wide awake and in a cold sweat. Looking around her royal chambers, Luna found it was still night, nearing dawn. Panting a little, Luna’s mind seemed to only desire to replay the same act she saw over and over and over again. That alone should’ve been enough to make the lunar Princess nervous and uneasy. But it was a sudden faint squish sound that came from the lower portion of her bed that made her near shreik in a panic.  
“T-t-this cannot be?!” Luna said to herself, shaking as she lifted her hoof. To Luna’s shock and horror, she found her hoof was completely drenched in her own sex juices. “I-I-I could not have gotten aroused by such a thing, t-that’s impossible!” Looking out to her window, Luna then held an expression of composure, yet determination. “I must go to the Crystal Empire. I will discover the cause of this!”
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