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(Warning: this story contains foalcon, incest, and impregnation)
It's Father's Day in Equestria, and Diamond Tiara has what she thinks is the perfect gift for her father.  She and Silver Spoon are going to sneak into his room and have sex with him.
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		Very Good Morning



"Diamond," Silver Spoon whimpered out, poking at her sleeping friend.  "Diamond Tiara.  Wake up."
Diamond Tiara grumbled, rolling over and opening one of her eyes.  She looked up at her friend, seeing pretty much nothing but a silhouette.  Her gaze then drifted to her alarm clock, checking the time.
4:37 A.M.
"Silver," Diamond growled up, opening her other and narrowing them as she glared at the outline of her friend, "why are you waking me up now?"
"I'm sorry," Silver whispered.  "I know you wanted to wait until morning, but it's really bad!  I don't think I can wait any longer, and didn't think you would want me to start without you."
Sitting up, Diamond Tiara blinked at her friend, processing what she just heard.  Her nose twitched as she smelled the musky feminine aroma of her friend, and a hint of herself.  Now that she was awake, she could feel the burning heat between her own legs, and the wetness dripping down along her rump.
Damnit, she thought as she rubbed her eyes.  Those pills must be working better than we expected.
With a sigh, she tossed the sheets aside and rolled out of bed.  A yawn escaped Diamond as she stretched.
"Well, it is after midnight," she stated.  "Which means it is technically Father's Day.  So I guess we can go ahead and get started."  She gave a smirk.  "And I bet it will be even more of a surprise."
The two of them slipped out of Diamond's room and made their way down the hall.  With it so early in the morning and all the lights off, the hall was one long, deep shadow.  Knowing the hall well and being able to make out vague shapes in the gloom, the two of them made their way along.  While not actively trying to be loud, they were not really trying to be quiet either.
Reaching the door to the master bedroom, Diamond Tiara stopped and turned around, looking at her friend (or, where thought her friend would be).
"Ready?"
"Yeah," Silver Spoon answered.  "Hurry up, or I must just end up jumping you here and now."
The idea sent a tingle or excitement through Diamond Tiara's body, causing her nether lips to twitch and more of her arousal to run down her leg.  Although the two were not in a romantic relationship with each other (and "totally not gay or anything,"),  the two of them had done a lot of "experimenting," and "exploration" with each other.  As such, it was not an empty threat brought on by frustration.  Plus -- while she had never mentioned it, even to Silver -- Diamond was kind of interested in trying it out somewhere they might get caught.
That would certainly be one way to get things started.  Diamond and Silver going out each other, bodies pressed against one another, touching those intimate soft spots.  They would writhe and moan, crying out in mutual pleasure and maybe banging against the wall and door.  Enough noise, and they might even wake up Filthy Rich, who would come to investigate.  He would then find the two of them in their illicit moment.  One of them would ask him to join and...
Diamond Tiara closed her eyes and gritted her teeth as what felt like a mini-orgasm shot through her body.
"Diamond!" Silver hissed.  "You just squirted on me."
"It's your own fault!" Diamond hissed back.  "Now get ready."  She then grabbed the knob and pushed the door open.
As soon as the door opened, the sound of snoring could be heard.  It was loud, echoing through out the room, and steady.  On the emperor sized mattress, a bulge beneath numerous silk sheets and cashmere blankets could be seen.
"Come on," Diamond said, trying to be heard over the snoring but keeping from being too loud.  Her ears pulled back, pinning against her head as she made her way into the bedroom.  She had no idea that her father's snoring was so loud.  The room must have been sound-proofed or something.  Although, if that were the case, then it meant they would less likely be overheard by the servants (she really should have thought about getting rid of them sooner).
Reaching the bed, the fillies climbed over the foot board and onto the mattress.  A nod passed between them as they took a hold of the sheets and began to pull, sliding them off of the sleeping stallion.  In the darkness, Diamond could not be sure if she actually saw the outline of her father's cock against his stomach, or was just imagining it.
Finally showing initiative, Silver Spoon moved toward the sleeping Filthy Rich.  Leaning down, she brought her snout to his crotch, nose poking at his sac.  Her nostrils flared as she inhaled, taking a deep whiff.  She could feel her mouth watering as she licked her lips.
I've never actually smelled a stallion like this before, Silver thought as she continued to inhale the masculine musk.  I love it.  I want more!  Her eyes closed as her tongue slipped out, pressing against the sac.  She then traced up, sliding across the sac and sheath before licking at the exposed part of the shaft.
The length twitched against her tongue, and she felt a twitch from her nether lips in response.  The idea of having that shaft inside her, to feel it twitching and pulsing in her pussy, sent a new excitement through Silver that she had never felt before.  She could almost imagine him unleashing shot after shot of thick, potent seed deep into her fertile, young depths.
As her tongue reached the tip, she slid over the top, tasting something.  It was salty and a little bitter, but there was something about it that she liked.  Savored, even.
As she gave another lick along the tip to try and get more, a moan of pleasure escaped the sleeping stallion.
With a growl, Diamond Tiara shoved against Silver, pushing her aside.  Not enough to actually push her away from Filthy Rich's cock, but enough that Diamond could get to it as well.  After giving a glare at her friend in the darkness, Diamond leaned down, bringing her own mouth to her father's sac.  Pressing her lips to the sensitive flesh, her mouth slowly opened wider.  Her tongue then slipped out, licking across one of the fertile nuts inside before pulling it into her mouth.
She was sucking one of the very nuts that had helped create her.  And if she was lucky, she would get a fill of that same seed, knocking her up and putting a new baby in her.
The thought of it made her want to press her clit, pretty sure she would cum then and there from the slightest touch.  Another part of her wanted to jump onto that cock right away.  Just bury it deep inside her and work until she got pumped full of thick, cream, potent, stallion cum.
But, she had a plan, and she was going to stick to it.  Even if it did mean that she would have to go second, or even wait until much later to fuck her father.
When Silver Spoon moved her head down toward the sac, Diamond released her grip on the nut.  The two of them then both put their tongue against the underside of the shaft and licked up, stroking to the tip once again.  Reaching the flare of the tip, the two kissed it, pressing their lips together as well.
The length twitched against them, releasing a spurt of pre that practically went into Diamond's nose.  The heady musk of her father filled her nostrils, making her feel a hornier and a little light-headed.
Filthy Rich shifted against the two fillies.  There was a click as a lamp came on, the sudden light blinding after the previous darkness.
"Diamond?" the stallion asked.  "Silver?  What's the meaning of this?"
A quick glance passed between Diamond and Silver.  Silver returned her attention to the fully erect cock, lowering her head to once again lick up from the base to the tip.  Diamond looked up at her father, putting on her sweetest smile as she placed a hoof against the inside of his thigh.
"Good morning, Daddy," she purred out as she stroked her father's thigh.  "Happy Father's Day!"  She in until her lips almost touched the tip, each breath blowing across the head of the shaft.  "Silver and I thought we would give you a very special gift."
She licked her lips before saying, "us!"
She then lowered her head, once again joining Silver Spoon in licking along the warm, salty, length.  This got a moan of pleasure from Filthy, causing him to close his eyes for a moment.
"Did you have so--" he let out another groan of pleasure "-- something to do with you--" he grunted as his hips bucked toward the tongue "--your mother's Manehattan spa appointment?"
Diamond looked up at her father, trying to appear as innocent as possible.  It did not last long, turning into a smirk as her eyes narrowed.
"I may have said a word or two about it," she answered.  "Merely a subtle suggestion.  She decided all on her own."
She moved closer, pressing herself against him.
"Besides, it was simply so she would not interrupt.  We all know things haven't been... romantic, between the two of you for a while now.  Have they?"  Tilting her head, she raised an eyebrow.
Before Filthy could respond, Diamond lowered her head once more.  She gave her friend a wink before tilting sideways and pushing forward.  Her tongue slipped out, pressing against the medial ring and tracing around it.  At the same time, Silver Spoon had moved up to the top, mirroring the movement as she licked along the underside of the stallion's thick flare.
Filthy Rich sat there as he watched the pair of fillies lick and play with his cock.  His shaft was so hard, it was painful.  He had not felt this excited since he was a young colt going through puberty.  A part of him -- a very large part -- wanted to claim the two young mares before him.  To pump them full of cum and breed them like proper broodmares.
A thought suddenly occurred to him.
"Have you two done this before?"
Silver Spoon let go of the cock head, lines of spit running from the filly's mouth to the shaft.
"Not with another stallion," she answered, giving a wink.  "You get to be the first real cock we've ever had."
"Turn around," Diamond ordered before resuming her licking.
A wide grin spread across Silver's mouth as she got up and turned around.  Finally, she was going to move past the teasing foreplay of just licking and sucking.  She had been so worked up already, that there was a massive wet spot on the sheets.  Once she had her back turned to the stallion, she spread her legs wide and bent forward, trying to give him as much of a view of her pussy as she could manage.
Diamond Tiara pulled back, moving a hoof to her father's shaft and stroking up and down the length.
"Just look at those puffy, dripping wet lips and big, throbbing clit," she said.  "She wants to be your brood mare, Daddy, to have you fuck her and fill her with gallons of your hot, burning, fertile seed."  Diamond licked at her lips.  "Just think about it.  So young, so tight.  No stallion will ever satisfy her as well as you."  Moving up, she pushed away from his crotch to lean against his ear.
"Do it, Daddy," she whispered.  "Give it to her.  Fuck that slutty filly until she can't remember her own name.  Until yours is the only thing she can scream out.  Show her how a stallion claims horny little broodmares."
A small part of Filthy said that he should not.  After all, he was married, and this was a filly he was looking at.  Unfortunately, that part was drowned out.  This was a young, fertile, and willing mare that wanted him to breed her, and he had not really had sex with his wife in a while.
He needed to fuck her.  To breed her.  To make her his!
Pushing himself up, Filthy practically lunged onto Silver, pressing his weight down on top of her and pinning her to the bed.  His hips thrust forward, pressing his shaft against the soft young cheeks as he rubbed the shaft against her.
The instant the thick stallion cock stroked over her sensitive clit, Silver Spoon had an orgasm.  Her eyes closed tight as she threw her head back, crying out in pleasure.  Feminine fluid sprayed out of her nether lips, squirting all over the shaft pressing against her.  Sparks of pleasure shot through her body and into her mind as her inner walls squeezed and pulsed, wanting to milk stallion seed deep into her most intimate depths.
"Look at that," Diamond said was she moved closer.  "Silver is such a horny little slut that she already cumming, and you haven't even started to really fuck her yet."
Slipping under her father and her friend's hind legs, Diamond rolled over onto her back.  Normally, she would give Silver's tight little flank a couple of spanks, but her dad was in the way.
"Here," she offered as she reached up, "let me help."  Taking a hold of Filthy's cock, she stroked her hoof up and down along the underside as she moved it in position, lining the tip up with Silver's dripping wet nether lips.
Once the two were lined up, the difference in their sizes was shocking and obvious.  The stallion cock was massive compared to the little filly pussy.  Yeah, it might fit, but it was going to take a lot of pushing, squeezing and stretching.  Diamond had been pretty right when she said no other stallion would satisfy Silver.  At least none their age since they would all end up being too small.
Still, Diamond held the thick cock in place, guiding it as it began to push forward.  She kept a gentle grip on the hard length, keeping it in position so it did slide off while pushing forward.  There was resistance, but as she watched, the lips started to push in and spread, letting the tip sink into the tight young depths.
A long, drawn out moan escaped Silver as her eyes rolled up into the back of her head.  She could feel herself being stretched, being penetrated by a real cock for the first time.  It felt so warm, so thick and hard, so natural.  Silver wanted it.  All of it.  She did not even realize she was trying to push her hips back to take more of it into her body.
Eye closed, Filthy Rich continued to push forward, working to force more and more of his length into the wanting depths.  He could not remember ever being any something so tight.  Not even the first mare he had been with was this tight (although, to be fair, he had been younger and smaller at the time).  It was almost like a vice.  A warm, wet, velvety vice.
From beneath that now mating couple, Diamond watched as her father penetrated her best friend.  There was admittedly a flare of jealousy at the fact that Silver Spoon got to do something before her, but it was part of the plan.  Her plan, in fact.  With the first load being the largest and most potent, it was the best chance of Silver getting pregnant.  Plus, once he had, he would be so drunk on pleasure and hormones that he would be easily manipulated into fucking her next.
Assuming that he was able to.
With how big Filthy and how small Silver was, it was not long before he could not push any further into her.  The medial ring was not even touching the obscenely stretched nether lips and the broad, flat tip was pressed flush against the waiting cervix.
After giving one more push, and getting a cute little whimper in response, Filthy began to pull back.  It was a slow process for the stallion.  The already tight walls squeezed down, gripping on the shaft and trying to pull it deeper and making nearly impossible to move back.  bit by bit, he pulled back, slowly slipping more of his shaft free of the young and wanting depths.
Beneath the pair, Diamond Tiara reached down between her own legs.  Pressing her hoof to her nether lips, she started stroking up and down the length of it.  With each upstroke, she would circle around her clit before rubbing down across it.  As she continued to tease and please herself, Diamond leaned up, bringing her mouth to where the other two joined each other.  Sliding her tongue out, she licked form Filthy’s medial ring to Silver’s sensitive nub, tasting her friend’s fluid as she licked along her father’s flesh.
With only the tip still inside the tight young mare, Filthy Rich paused, preparing himself for thrusting back in.  A moan of pleasure escaped him as he felt the other mare’s tongue stroking and teasing the underside of his length.  With a grunt, he pushed forward, sinking his way in again.
As the thick shaft was pushed back into her and her clit was licked, Silver Spoon’s eyes rolled into the back of her head.  She tried to say something, but her brain was so overwhelmed with pleasure, that it could not even form a properly coherent thought, much less get her to say it properly.  Her body, however, knew exactly what it wanted, causing her hips to push back against the powerful stallion cock and grind against the other mare’s tongue.
Pulling the tongue away, Diamond Tiara closed her eyes as she experienced her own orgasm.  Her hind legs kicked as she continued to grin and rub her clit, extending the explosion as pleasure.  Feminine fluid poured from her nether lips, soaking her hoof, inside of her thighs, and the sheets beneath her.
Once her climax had passed, Diamond lifted her head up again.  This time, she turned sideways and opened her mouth, wrapping it around the middle of the shaft and pressing her tongue against the ring.
A fresh moan of pleasure escaped Filthy Rich as he felt warm wetness around the medial ring.  The length twitched, causing the two mares to moan out as he continued pushing forward.  It was easier for him to push his way into the tight young pussy, the walls practically pulling him in until he reached his limit.  With a little push, he then started pulling back again.
“Ughuh!” Silver grunted out as she was pounded into.  Her hips moved back with him, either not wanting to let the wonder stallion cock escape, or just being pulled along and too pleasured to resist.
Shifting beneath them, Diamond Tiara braced herself, making sure she could stay in position for as long as necessary.  Her mouth closed slowly, just enough to feel the skin of the thick stallion cock against her teeth.  Her tongue pressed up more, pushing hard against the underside and feeling ever twitch and pulse.  She could not wait to feel what it was like when he finally orgasmed.
With the increase of pleasure and ease of motion, Filthy began to speed up.  Before he had even finished pulling back, he was thrusting forward again.  His body pumped hard, slamming as deep as he could reach in the small mare.  His hips slapped against the side of Diamond’s head, making her smack against Silver’s rump.  Diamond did not even have time to recover before he was pulling back and thrusting in again.  Each time, he moved faster, thrusting forward harder.
After having her head slammed between the two for the seventh time, Diamond pulled away.  Her head throbbed and ached a little, but not enough to discourage her.  Instead, she changed her tactic.  Moving so she was further between her father’s legs, she brought her mouth to his swinging sack.  Catching it between her lips, she began sucking on the skin, teasing the fertile contents inside.
The new sensation caused Filthy Rich to slow down, but thrust harder.  Each pushed shoved as much as he could into the tight depths and made the fertile filly get shoved forward.
During one especially hard thrust, Silver Spoon had another -- very powerful -- orgasm.  A scream of pleasure escaped her throat as every muscle in her body tensed.  Her eyes pulled back against her head as her eyes squeezed shut as white-hot starts flashed and danced in front of them.  Her entire body tensed, trembling with overwhelming pleasure.  Feminine fluid sprayed out of her depths, thoroughly soaking the stallion behind her as her walls gripped and squeezed, trying to milk the captured length for all it was worth.
The increased tightness and teasing of his sac was too much for Filthy.  Grabbing a hold of the filly, he pulled her back toward him as he thrust forward, pushing as deep as he could get.  The length twitched as the flare swelled, locking the stallion in place and sealing the canal.  A feral snort escaped him as he continued to push forward, pumping shot after shot of thick, fertile seed into the depths.
With nowhere else to go, and with Silver still caught up in her climax, all of the potent stallion sperm was forced into young, fertile, and waiting womb.  Every last drop was sucked up, collecting as much as it could for the little egg that was waiting.
Releasing her grip, Diamond quickly starting rubbing her clit as quickly as she could.  Her eyes focused on the half-buried (not even that) shaft as it swelled and pulsed. pouring shot after shot into her best friend.  She focused on it, trying to imagine it pumping into her as she rubbed and stroked the sensitive nub, working as fast and hard as she could.
Getting her wish, another orgasm racked her body.  She groaned out in pleasure as she felt the flash of pleasure spreading out from her stomach and through her limbs.  Diamond may not have been fucking her father yet, but she was at least able to cum with him.
Once his orgasm had passed, Filthy Rich’s penis quickly began to shrink down and soften.  The tightness that had held on tight or pulled him deeper now pushed him out instead.  Releasing his grip on the mare, Filthy pulled back, slipping free of the tight confines.  Even in the barely existing light of the bedroom, the shaft glistened with wetness.
Free of the feminine confines, Filthy laid back on the bed, panting slightly.  He stared up at the ceiling, enjoying the afterglow of the pleasure he had just felt.  He had never felt anything like that in his life.  It had been the best, most intense, most pleasurable sex he had ever had in his life.
...And it had been with an elementary school filly.  One that was his daughter’s age.
His daughter was even here: watching; encouraging; getting involved.
Overwhelmed and exhausted, Silver Spoon’s body shook before she collapsed onto the bed.  Some part of her made sure to have her back legs under her, keeping her rump raised to prevent any of semen from escaping.  Her head flopped onto the mattress, tongue hanging out and eyes rolled into the back of her head.  She could still feel the pulsing of that glorious cock as it pumped thick semen deep inside her.
She was definitely going to do this again.
Diamond Tiara crawled toward her father, licking her lips.  Moving between his legs, she slipped one hoof around his leg to brace herself while the other took a hold of the softening shaft.  Bringing her mouth in closer, her tongue slid out of her mouth.  Slipping the tip into the edge of the sheath, she licked her way up.  The taste of her father’s and best friend’s fluids together danced across her taste buds.  At the tip, she swirled along the flare before pulling back.  Returning to the base of the length, she repeated the process.
The lick around the crown  sent a shock of pleasure through Filthy Rich, causing him to grunt out as his legs twitched.  Lifting himself up, he looked down at his daughter, licking along his cock.
“What are you doing, princess?” he asked, raising an eyebrow.
“Trying to get you hard again,” Diamond answered before giving the tip a quick lick.  “Silver had her turn, but I have had mine yet.”  She then pressed her lips to the cock head, pushing her tongue into the slit.
Filthy opened his mouth to say something, but let out a groan of pleasure instead.  He felt he should say something, to stop this.  Having sex with a filly and cheating on his wife was bad enough, but to do his own daughter?  To have his cock buried into his own flesh and blood.  To pump her and fuck her until she cried out in pleasure, begging for more.  To mark her as his property and fill her with the same seed that had helped bring her into the world so many years ago.  He might even get her pregnant.  His own daughter carrying a foal made by the two of them, her belly growing with new life, and hips widening as they prepare for birth...
“Well, well,” Diamond Tiara purred out, stroking a hoof along her father’s cock.  “It seems somepony likes the idea of being their daughter’s first real cock.”  Her eyes narrowed as she grinned.
The formerly softening cock had started getting hard again.  It pulsed and throbbed, growing inch by inch as it returned to its full glory.
This was not what he had meant to do.  Filthy had been trying to speak out against the idea, not get himself turned on by it.
What had gotten into him?
After giving the shaft one more lick and kiss, Diamond Tiara pulled away.  Getting up onto her hooves, she turned around, back to her father.  With her back to him, she turned enough to look at him over her shoulder, giving a wink.  She then moved backwards, lowering her rump until she sat on her father’s lap, his thick, warm shaft nestled between her cheeks.
With a wicked smirk, Diamond closed her eyes and started to move her hips.  Slowly, she raised and lowered them, stroking the cleft of her rump along the thick cock and grinding her cheeks against the stallion’s hips.  Feminine fluid dripped down from her nether lips, soaking the insides of her thighs and the underside of the length, making it slick against her. Each time the flare or ring slid across Diamond’s tailhole, it sent little thrills of pleasure through her body.
Maybe she should have experimented with anal penetration after all.
But that was something to think about another day.
Instead she continued her stroking, raising herself up more and more with each upward motion.  Closing her eyes, Diamond made sure to rub her sensitive and swollen clit against the tip, sending a tingle through her depths before slipping down again.  She was so worked up, she had to be dripping fluid all over the head each time she lifted above it.
Filthy Rich had never really taken notice of his daughter’s ass before.  Now, he was getting a pretty good eye full and could not help but take it in.  It was small, which was no surprise since she was young, but there was a little bit of chub and curve to it.  He was willing to bet that Diamond would have a nice bubble butt when she got older.  The thought and stimulation caused his cock to twitch, spurting a shot of pre between the soft, warm cheeks.
The feel of her dad spurting directly against her asshole sent a thrill through Diamond Tiara, making her smirk.  Shifting to brace herself, she lifted her butt up and pushed back, now rubbing her nether lips along the head of the shaft.
“You like it, don’t you, Daddy?” she asked as she continued to rock and grind.  “Your daughter’s cute, shapely little plot shaking and grinding against your big, hard, stallion cock?  What about these cute, puffy little pussy lips?  They’re just waiting for a big, strong stallion to stretch them wide, filling those soaking wet depths with thick, hard, war--”
The rest of what she was going to was lost in a squeal as her father suddenly grabbed her, pulling Diamond Tiara back against his chest.  His forelegs wrapped around her waist, holding her in place as he moved to line the tip up with her young feminine opening.  Tightening his grip, Filthy pulled Diamond down as his hips pushed up, pressing the head of his cock against her nether lips.
A cry of pleasure woke Silver Spoon from her euphoric stupor.  Lifting her head, she looked around, finding her friend with her head thrown back as she was being pushed down onto a stallion’s cock.  As she watched, the pink lips started to stretch and stretch as they were spread apart by the thick cock head.
Wanting to be included, Silver managed to turn around and crawl over toward the pair.  Eyes wide, she watched as her friend slowly slid down, being impaled by more and more of the wonderful cock.  Moving up, she slipped her tongue out to give a quick flick over Diamond’s exposed clit.
The feel of being spread apart and penetrated -- by her father of all ponies! -- was already sending massive shocks of pleasure through Diamond Tiara’s body.  The sudden sensation of her friend’s tongue flicking across the sensitive nub was too much for the young filly.  Throwing her head back, she cried out as an orgasm of pleasure tore through her body.  Orgasmic juices poured from her slit, running down the length of the shaft beneath her and coating Silver Spoons tongue.
The additional lubrication and the inner walls spasming caused Diamond’s body to pull more of the stallion shaft into her, dropping the filly down an inch as the length buried deeper inside her.  The overwhelmed filly threw her mouth wide, not making any noise as she tried to cry out.  The sudden explosion of pleasure seemed to go on for eternity, nearly making the inexperienced filly pass out.
By the time the mind-shattering orgasm had passed, her entire body went limp.  All she could do was flop backward against her father, panting heavily in the aftermath.
Unfortunately, she was not going to get any time to recover.
Filthy’s grip around her tightened, pulling her up as his hips moved away.  He then pulled her down as he thrust up into her, forcing his way even deeper into her depths.  Before it could even register that she was being stretched even further, the shaft started to pull out of her again.  As the thick shaft was shoved up into her, a small squeak escaped the filly.  The length inside her swelled and twitched in response, sending a fresh thrill through her body.
From her spot, Silver Spoon watched as her friend was being used as less like a pony and more like a sex doll, flopping around limply as she was raised and lowered.  With the way Diamond was being raised and lowered, it would be difficult to lick at her clit again.
Instead, she aimed lower.  Bringing her mouth lower, it was now her turn to tease and play with that seed filled sac.  Slipping her tongue out, she slid it underneath to let the skin bounce up and down against it for a moment.  She then lunged forward and caught one of the balls between her lips.  Closing her eyes, she began to suckle, licking along the soft skin and getting the slightly salty taste of it.
The teasing of his testicles caused Filthy to slow down.  Instead he focused on grinding, pushing up and rocking his hips as he tried to work deeper into the tight young folds.  Pulling back slightly, he would then push deeper and deeper, until reaching that inner barrier.
Regaining some of her senses and muscle control, Diamond Tiara leaned back.  Wrapping one foreleg around her father’s neck, she brought her muzzle to his ear.
“Don’t slow down,” she whispered.  “Fuck me fast and hard, Daddy.  Claim me as your own little bitch mare.  Make me ride that massive cock until you feel me so full of your seed, my stomach is swollen like I’m already pregnant.”  To emphasize her point, she brought one of his hooves down to her stomach, and squeezed her walls even tighter as she slid upwards.
Diamond then let go of Filthy and reached down to grab a hold of Silver Spoon.  Pulling the other filly up, she leaned forward while pulling Silver closer, pressing their lips together.
Diamond’s words and the sight of her making with the other filly drove Filthy Rich to do as he had been told.  Letting go of Diamond’s stomach, he moved to her hips, gripping them firmly as he leaned back.  He then resumed lifting her up and slamming him down as he moved back and forth, pulling his length out as far as he could before driving it back into her.  As he did, his eyes locked onto her rump, watching it bounce and jiggle with each motion.
Some part of him made a note that he would have to spank it later.
For now, he was content to watch it as he raised and lowered the fertile filly.  He continued to raise and lower her, pushing up to thrust as much of his length into the tight young depths as he could before pulling back again.
The grip around Silver Spoon tightened as she and Diamond Tiara continued to make out.  Between her friend’s moving up and down and the -- admittedly very cute -- squeaks, it was their strangest make out sessions so far.  Letting experience and practice take over, Silver opened her mouth, letting her tongue slip out and tease Diamond’s lips.  Diamond’s own mouth opened in response, tongue meeting Silver’s and wrestling against it.
One of Silver’s hooves slipped down between her legs, rubbing at herself.  She let out a moan of her own as she teased her abused, tender, and very sensitive sex.  It was nowhere near as good as actual sex, but it was better than nothing.
Frustration shot through Filthy, causing him to bear his teeth.  He was so annoyingly close.  If he could push it just a little further, he could fit his ring into the tight young body.  Then it would be all the better.  But no matter how hard he thrust, it just would not go.  Just close enough to tease him.
Lunging forward, Filthy’s jaws clamped around the filly’s neck, biting down hard.  A feral snort escaped the stallion as he continued to thrust up, slamming into the tight young and waiting folds.
The sudden pressure on her neck was enough to send Diamond Tiara over the edge.  Breaking the kiss with Silver, Diamond threw her head back, crying out in pleasure.  Her hind legs kicked and twitched as she squirmed in the throes of orgasmic bliss.
Wet walls tightened around the stallion’s shaft, locking it in place and making it nearly impossible for him to move.  They squeezed and stroked the length, trying to coax the fertile, life-creating seed from it.
As her orgasm subsided, Diamond Tiara went limp, feeling like nothing but a bag of jelly. If not for her father’s grip and Silver’s support, Diamond would have collapsed completely against the bed.  Maybe even have passed out.  Instead, she was limply held up as the length started moving back and forth inside her again.
Something in Diamond was conscious enough to reach down, pushing Silver’s hoof aside and pressing her own against the mare’s feminine slit.  She pushed up firmly, stroking along the tender nether lips and pressing against the sensitive nub of her exposed clit.
Silver cried out as she felt the familiar sensation of an orgasm induced by Diamond’s hoof.  Her hind legs snapped shut, locking the limb in place and holding it tight against her.  Biting her lip, she let out a whimper of pleasure, body shaking as the shock of orgasm shot throughout her body.
Reaching his own limits, Filthy Rich thrust up one last time before holding himself in place.  A grunt of pleasure escaped him as his shaft swelled, locking him in place.  The length pulsed as he unleashed his second load of the morning.
The feeling of her father cumming inside her, pumping her full of fertile stallion seed, caused Diamond to cry out.  It felt so good.  Not enough to send her into another orgasm, but still pretty damn wonderful.
As her climax came to an end, Silver pulled away and flopped onto the bed.  She laid on the soaked sheets, staring up at the ceiling and panting heavily.  She felt like she had just finished The Running of The Leaves.  Her thighs even burned and ached, the muscles twitching from overexertion.
Without the extra support of Silver Spoon, Diamond Tiara finally collapsed.  There was a flash of pain as she fell forward, the teeth on her nape pulling on her before she slipped free.
A grunt escaped Filthy as his shaft was suddenly pulled down and bent hard.  Still, he was held inside, locked in place by the tight young walls holding onto his swollen flare as he poured potent load after load into the fertile young depths.
Once his climax came to an end and he was able to pull free did Filthy collapse as well.  His softening shaft slapped against his stomach, the last beads of cum dripping from the tip and onto his coat.
There had been plans to help clean him up after, but both the fillies were too worn out and drunk on sex.  Instead, they all laid there, slowly drifting off one by one and sleeping well into the afternoon.

	