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		Description

Hondo is a hard working Whinnesotan stallion. Lucky for him, he has an amazing family; a loving wife and two beautiful daughters who always know what to do to keep his spirits up.

Idea Comissioned by: Twilight is the BEST

ALL CHARACTERS ARE OF AGE
Contains: Incest, Cum Drinking, Impregnation, and Slight Cum Inflation
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	Sweetie Belle sighed in satisfaction at her spotless room. Her parents were coming to visit and Rarity wanted to make sure every inch of the boutique was spotless. Sweetie didn't understand what the big fuss was. They’ve seen a few shirts and socks lying about before. 
“Sweetie!” Rarity called. “Have you finished straightening up?”
“All done!” Sweetie Belle replied. Rarity came hurriedly to her door.
“How do I look?” Rarity struck a pose. She wore a floral blouse with loose fitting purple pants and her favorite heels.
“Like Rarity? It’s just mom and dad…”
“A lady must look pres-”
“Presentable at all times,” Sweetie Belle finished for her. 
“Precisely,” There was a knock at the door, “I believe that would be them.” Rarity walked down the stairs with Sweetie in tow. She wondered if her parents would notice how much she grew since their last visit. Over the last year and a half she’s been ‘budding’ quite nicely, even though Applebloom had her beat… 
Rarity dusted herself off and cleared her throat before opening the door. “Well, if it isn't my two little girls!” Hondo pulled the sisters into a constricting hug. 
“It’s good to see you too Daddy,” Rarity strained with a smile while Sweetie Belle began to turn red. Sweetie gasped for air as he relapsed them from his vice like grip.
“Hello deary,” Cookie Crumble gave Rarity a hug. 
“Hi mummy.” 
“Ooh, is that my little Sweetie Belle?” Sweetie instantly blushed. “Look at you. Last time we were here you weren't any taller than a counter top.”
“Thank’s mom…” Sweetie shifted her gaze while appreciating the compliment.
“She's growing into quite the young lady, eh Crumb?” Sweetie blushed even harder. 
“Come on in! We have much to discuss!”
“I bet we do. It’s not every day that your daughter is a famous fashion pony.” Hondo beamed with pride. They would be staying for a few days before going off on their tour of Equestria. Sweetie could never understand how they could wander around annually. They must have seen everything Equestria has to offer by now.
They made their way to the kitchen. Rarity handled the cooking this time. There was salads and cakes laid out eloquently on the table. Rarity made sure that everything was perfect, down to the letter.
“Ooh, that looks yummy!” Hondo hungrily eyed the buffet laid before them. As they all sat down to enjoy the meal placed before them, Sweetie Belle noticed Rarity eyeing their father rather oddly and frequently. She would giggle and touch his arms after every sentence he spoke. 
“Sweetie Belle.”
Sweetie looked up from her plate.
“How have you been hon? I see that you’re sprouting like a ragweed,”Hondo said before taking a large piece of cake down his gullet.
“Nothing really important…” Sweetie acted coy. “I’ve been relaxing most of the summer.”
“That’s good to hear. I bet you’re beatin’ them colts off with a stick, eh?” He ate another piece, getting some cake on his moustache.
“N-No… Not entirely…” Just like her dad to bring up an embarrassing topic. 
“Sweetie here likes older males, father,” Rarity added.
“Oh ho ho, does she now,” Hondo chuckled.
“There’s nothing wrong with that,” Cookie added. “You’re father has me by about six years.”
“I like mares with a young spirit.” Hondo finished the last of the cake on his plate with a satisfied smile. Sweetie belle felt that she was missing some context but she paid it no mind. Her parents always spoke in odd riddles and babbles whenever they visited. Must be the exhaustion from travelling all of the time. 
A little while later they finished their lunch. “Is the guest room still open hon?” Cookie asked Rarity.
“Of course mother. You remember where it is right?”
“Down the hall and take two lefts?” Cookie asked for assurance.
“Yes, right next to Sweetie’s room.”
“Okay, I’ll get to unpackin’. Hondo!”
He turned around with his finger in his mouth. 
“Stop stuffin’ your face and help me out here. He’s gonna look like a balloon animal if he keeps eating like that,” Cookie chuckled before carrying several luggages down the hallway.
~<^*^>~

And the worst part of her parents visit begins. She never understood it when she was younger, but thanks to a walk in or two on Rarity, and some word of mouth from other kids, she knew all too well what was going on in the other room. Why did the guest room have to be directly next to hers? The better question is why did they have to do that while she was trying to sleep. They were sleem for the most part, then they just magically wake up and start going at it.
She turned on her lamp and pulled out a book from underneath her bed. ‘The Conquest’ was a book about a man who was thrown into the future by an evil god so he couldn’t defeat him in his own time. Aside from being an okay action book, it was quite romantic. He encountered this alien mare who saved him from a pit of *bang* “Ooh daddy yes!”
Sweetie Belle threw the book on the ground in a rage. This was going on long enough. She stormed over to the guest room and threw open the door. “Could you two keep it down! I’m trying to re-” Her eyes shot open when she processed what she saw. Rarity was laying on the bed, her legs splayed open, with her dad’s horn in her…
Sweetie Belle stood frozen with a look of mixed disgust and shock.
“H-Hey there hon…” Hondo chuckled nervously. She looked around the room. Her mom lay under her covers sound asleep while these two fooled around. 
“Sweetie… We can expla-” Sweetie Belle slammed the door and ran back to her room. 
Why? Why? Why? Why? And Why?? Were the only thing that ran through her mind. This whole time she thought it was her mom and dad doing the do. That imagery was enough for gallons of brain bleach, but now she finds out that it was her dad and her sister! How long has this been going on? Is that why Rarity always dolls herself up when thy come? Is that why she acts like a smitten idiot around their father? Sweetie had so many questions, and her developing mind couldn’t begin to process any of them.
Her door began to creak open. She rushed under the covers as if a murderer was entering her room. “Sweetie…” Rarity’s soft voice filled the room. Sweetie Belle didn’t dare respond. “I know what you saw isn’t… normal to most. But this is what father and I do whenever they visit. 
“Oh goodness, they have done it before!” Sweetie Belle thought with a gag. 
“I can’t say that it is natural, but it is what we do. You’ll understand when you do it someday…”
Sweetie Belle threw the covers off. “I am never doing tha-” she was met with Rarity’s soft supple breasts. “Oh my gosh, Rarity!” Sweetie covered her eyes.
Rarity looked down at her chest and giggled. “You’ve seen me naked before Sweetie Belle.” Sweetie continued to cover her eyes. “You can look if you want to.” 
Against her better judgement Sweetie belle peeked through her fingers. Rarity was right, she was no stranger to her sister’s form and physique. Still, that was her sister. Something about everything that’s happened in the last five minutes was wrong. 
“Don’t be shy Sweetie…” Rarity placed her hand on her shoulder. Sweetie was in a moral tug of war. Her curiosity barked at her to just look and get it over with, but her rational judgement said that she’d go to tartarus for such a thing. 
“You don’t have to look… Just…” Rarity took her free hand. Sweetie jerked a little, but she let her sister guide her. Soon she felt something warm and soft yet firm. She uncovered her eyes to see that Rarity held her hand on her breasts. It felt good… 
“See… That wasn’t so hard…” Rarity said in a playful manner. Sweetie Belle began to blush. AS much as she hated it, just holding her sister’s beautiful breasts was making her hot and unsteady. 
“Why…?” Sweetie Belle asked with the last bit of rational thought she could muster.
“What’s that dear?” Rarity began using Sweetie’s hand to softly knead her bosom.
“Why were you and dad doing that?” Sweetie began to squeeze and play with Rarity’s booobs.
Rarity pulled her close and looked her dead in the eye. “I can show you better than I can tell you…” Rarity’s warm breath lapped against Sweetie’s cheeks making her thigh’s hot and itchy. “All you have to do is let me…” Rarity so beautiful. It’s amazing how your perception of someone can change in the blink of an eye. She went from her respectable role model of a sister, to this enchanting minx. 
Sweetie Belle nodded and Rarity gave her a sultry smile. She planted a soft kiss on Sweetie’s lips, sending the inexperienced little mare into an ocean of new hormones. Rarity placed her on the bed, asserting her dominance over her sister. Rarity rubbed her belly, feeling her budding feminine curves, before moving her hand down to her untouched snatch.
Sweetie gave a sharp gasp at the new feeling. “See…” Rarity said, breaking their kiss, “You just needed some persuasion.” Rarity began to finger her little sister earning sweet moans from her. Sweetie grabbed Rarity’s arm giding her to her most pleasurable areas. She did partake in a few of her sister’s toys, but none of them could compare to another servicing her needs. Rarity stuck her fingers deep into Sweetie’s virgin pussy causing Sweetie to seeth and moan between clenched teeth. 
Rarity pulled her hand out from Sweetie’s panties, astonished by how wet her sister was. Then again they did share the same blood. Speaking of blood, Rarity was perplexed to find none on her fingers. She went deep enough to have encountered her hymen. “How was that?” Rarity asked. Sweetie Belle’s only response was a sigh.
“Do you think you’re ready for daddy?”
“No!” Sweetie Belle shot up.
“Don’t worry Sweetie. I’ll be right there with you.” 
Rarity has already gotten her libido in motion. After that brief session, a simple toy wasn’t going to cut it. That was her dad though. Rarity wasn’t hard to open op to, but her dad. Rarity gave her a reassuring smile. 
“Okay… I’ll try it…” Sweetie Belle sighed.
“Splendid!” Rarity quickly stripped Sweetie with her magic. Sweetie belle covered herself, but Rarity moved her hands out of the way.
“Never be ashamed of your body Sweetie.” Sweetie took a deep breath and followed behind Rarity. Her mind screamed at her about how wrong this was. Every single aspect of this entire situation wasn’t right. She didn’t even know what was compelling her to follow her sister to their waiting and erect father. 
“Oh my gosh…” Sweetie whispered as she saw her dad laying down stroking his fat cock. The chubb from his belly made it look smaller than what it was, but that thing was still very intimidating.
“Father, Sweetie here said that she would like to join us.”
“You sure about than hon? She’s a little wet around the ears,” Hondo sat up and eyed Sweetie. 
“I was to if you remember. She’ll do fine. We just need to train her.” Rarity patted Sweetie’s butt.  
“As long as she’s ready and willing?” Hondo smiled widely. Rarity motioned for Sweetie to approach him. As Sweetie did she kept her eyes fixed on his throbbing dripping cock. “Don’t be nervous there. Just take your time.” Sweetie looked up at him then back down to his dick. She gave his tip an experimental poke before taking hold of the thick rod. It was arm and beating like a heart.
“Come on over Rarity. Show her the ropes.”
“Gladly.” Sweetie Belle moved aside as Rarity got on her knees and began to service Hondo. She swirled her tongue around his tip.
“Yah, just like that hon…” Hondo moaned. She held him on her tongue before taking all of his girth into her mouth, suckling on it like a lollipop. Sweetie Belle watched as Rarity bobbed her head effortlessly on her dad’s big beautiful cock. She began to touch herself while she watched her sister go to town. 
“Would you care to give it a try Sweetie?” Rarity asked as she rubbed his dick in between her tits. 
“Actually…” Hondo took hold of Sweetie’s waist. His strong calloused hands lifting her into the air. He sat her on his shoulders with her vagina directly in his face. With a wicked smile he began lapping at Sweetie Belle’s hot pussy. 
“A-Ah, dad!” She clutched his hair for balance and out of pleasure. That last pang of rational thought sunk like a ship lost at sea under a growing ocean of pleasure. Sweetie began to moan loder and loder as her father devoured her entrance with fervor. Rarity continued to bob and suck on his dick, using her breasts to continuously stimulate the stallion. Hondo moved and laid on the bed with Sweetie sitting on his face, enjoying every deep plunge of his skilled tongue. Rarity continued to titfuck him vigourously. 
Soon he felt that all too familiar pressure building in his lower belly. Rarity knew all too well that he was about to give her the gist of his load, so she started to deepthroat him rigorously. Hondo bucked some as he felt his climax growing nearer and nearer. Sweetie Belle on the other hand wished his service wouldn't stop.His tongue was sent from heaven, and his moustache would tickle her clit stimulating her even further.
With one final thrust he came deep down Rarity’s throat. Wave upon wave of pent up spunk cascaded into her belly causing it to swell some. Once the last rope finished Rarity took him out of her mouth and licked her lips triumphantly.
“How was that Daddy?” She wiped her saliva from her cheeks.
“Whew… Ya get better and better every time hon…” Hando gasped..
“Sweetie darling, how are you feeling now?”
“Uh huh…” Sweetie Replied as she sat on Hondo’s chest. 
“That’s good. Because you get to ride first.”
“Huh…?” Sweetie Belle was still lost in pleasure. 
“Come on dear.” Rarity helped her off Hondo’s chest and sat her just below his already stiffening cock. 
“Wait you want me to-” She stopped, feeling the warm appendage slap against her lower belly. It wasn’t long, but celestia be damned it was thick! How did Rarity fit that in her mouth? 
“Don’t worry, I’ll be right here next to you. Are you ready daddy?”
“Whenever you are.” Hondo gave a thumbs up. 
“I know this is your first time, so take a deep breath and clear your mind,” Rarity explained. Sweetie listened, even though her mind was already prodigiously empty of any sane thought. She lifted her hips and lined him up with her entrance. Rarity helped her as she felt the tip part her walls. Small beats of pain and pleasure raced through her body as the intruder made its way inside of her.
“That was just the tip Sweetie…” 
Sweetie took another deep breath and lowered herself onto him feeling his true girth. She groaned As her virgin walls were stretched to their full capacity.
“Take your time Sweetie.” Hondo reassured his daughter. Sweetie nodded and with Rarity’s help, she was able to fit all of him inside her. She could feel his dick throbbing inside of her. The pain was indescribable, but she fought back her tears. 
Rarity moved to sit on Hondo’s face. “Sweetie look at me…”
Sweetie opened her tear stained eyes. Rarity gave her a soft smile. 
“Start slowly…”
Sweetie slowly began to grind on Hondo’s dick. Pain and pleasure began to mix as she started to moan softly. Hondo began to service Rarity, licking and fingering her slightly. Sweetie Belle worked up the courage to ride her gifted father.
She rose up and lowered her sled carefully on his cock. It felt amazing so she did it again, and again, until she started to bounce on his lap. She closed her eyes as if visualizing the pleasure she was feeling.
All of those years of vacations and in reality this is what they were doing. She had been missing out this entire time. Granted she was too young to participate then, but what if she had? What if she had became curious sooner? 
Soon the pain washed away. All she felt was this amazing dick massaging her untouched walls. She threw her head back with lewd moans. 
“Now are y-ooh!” Rarity moaned. “Are you enjoying yourself-S-Sweetie?”
“Yes!” Sweetie cried ad she let Hondo’s magnificent phallus sit inside her before throwing her hips down on him. Rarity watched in pride as her little sister had finally became a true mare. The bed shook and quaked as Sweetie rider her dad like a pro.
“There ya go hon, give daddy all you got!” Hondo took hold of Sweetie’s hips and thrusted hard into her shaking the bed even more. Rarity too began bouncing on Hondo as her and Sweetie sang in operatic moans of pleasure. Sweetie aggressively pulled Rarity into a sloppy tongue kiss. 
“Th-this is amazing…” Sweetie moaned. Without warning, Hondo growled releasing jets of his seed deep into Sweetie’s womb. She could feel the hot liquid bulging against her walls as her vice like vagina milked him for what he was worth. 
“Oh sweet Celestia…” Hondo sighed. He was spent.
Sweetie Belle began to panic. Her belly was bulging at the amount of cum he dumped into her. She tried to stand but her legs proved to be too weak. 
“That was Amazing girls… You two are the best daughters a stallion could have.” Rarity gave him a kiss on the cheek while Sweetie wondered if his spunk would ever come out. 
“Sweetie? Are you alright?” Rarity asked. 
“Yeah, I'm fine!” Sweetie Belle said nervously. “I’m gonna go clean up…” she walked off to the bathroom, running her still bulging belly. “Why won't it come out…?” she whined.  She looked in the bathroom mirror.
She did it. She actually had sex with her father and her sister… And she was alright with it. Most ponies would have downed a handful of pills at this point to varying effects, but she was fine with it. She turned to the side. How pent up was he? She kept rubbing her sore cum filled womb. Soon his nut started to trickle out of her and onto the tile floor. “Gross…” she wrinkled her nose. 
Down the hallways she could hear those familiar thumping sounds. She decided to ignore them as she should when this all began. Maybe a shower would clear her head, and get the rest of this semen out of her…
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	Five months… Five months and both Rarity and sweetie were sporting matching baby bumps. Sweetie couldn’t believe that she could be so careless on her first try. That’s all they ever preach on school is to ‘stay protected’. And she got knocked up by her own father! The questions of who’s the stallion in question have started to irk her to no avail.
This was of her own choice. She could have said no that night and let Rarity go on about her incestuous fantasies, but she chose to do it…
“Sweetie?” Rarity called from downstairs.
“Yes Rarity?” Sweetie sat on her bed, rereading ‘The Chronicle’.
“Applebloom and Scootaloo are here for you!”
Sweetie got up with a heave. This child was wreaking havoc on her body. She carefully walked down the stairs. 
“There’s the new mommy!” Applebloom ran to her with open arms.
“What are you gonna name him?” Scootaloo excitedly asked.
“I don’t know if it’s a boy or a girl yet,’ Sweetie chuckled.
“Good, then I get to name him!” Scootaloo announced.
“Who in the hay said you get to name her?” Applebloom protested.
“Girls, you can both give the baby a name when the time is right,” Rarity giggled. “I’ll hand Sweetie over to you in just a second. I’d like to have a word with her.” Rarity led Sweetie to a the kitchen. She looked Sweetie in the eyes.
“How do you feel?” Rarity sympathetically asked.
“Tired, angry, stupid and confused…” Sweetie Belle sighed. 
“I know this is a lot to take in, especially with you being so young. But know that I’m proud that you’re going through with this.”
“But Rarity! This is dad’s baby! Dad’s baby!” Sweetie Belles voice squeaked for the first time in years. “What will they think when they find out that my dad got me pregnant?”
“I believe that they'll stand by you since they are your true friends.” Rarity answered simply. “I’m terrified too, but you and I. We never back down from anything.” 
“I guess you’re right…” Sweetie sighed.
“Do you regret it?” Rarity sat her down at the table.
“Well, yes and no… I wish I didn’t have a baby growing inside of me, but I did like it…”
“I’ll admit, I was the same way the first time father and I did it. I soon realized that it was of my own choice and that I had to live with it, even though I made a mistake and forgot to take my birth control this time around… Still that’s a choice that I have to live with, and so do you.”
“I know… I just feel so dumb…”
“And that’s fine Sweetie. But know that I’ll be with you every step of the way.” 
Sweetie gave her a hug. “Thank you Rarity…”
“Now go enjoy yourself with your friends. I have some business to attend to.” Sweetie Belle left to go spend some time with Applebloom and Scootaloo. Rarity waited to hear the door close as she revealed a letter from Hondo saying that they’d arrive within a few days.
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