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		Description

Pumpkin Cake has always been a sort of “Daddy’s Girl”. Ever since she was a filly, she had always clung to her father. But as the years rolled by, time proved especially kind to the mare. Pumpkin’s relationship to her father became close, very close. And over the short years, Pumpkin became a different type of “Daddy’s Girl”. But after returning home with her brother, Pound Cake, from college, Pumpkin and her father decide one night to do a little catching up.
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It was the end of the lunch rush when Mr and Mrs Cake heard the front door open. The ringing of the door’s bell caused the patron of the business to turn to his potential customer. But the two figures who were standing at the door brought a tear to Mr Cake’s eyes. It was his two children, Pound and Pumpkin Cake, back from college at Canterlot Culinary University.
“Hey Pops.” Pound said waving to his father, a grin painted across his face.
“Did you miss us?” Pumpkin jokes with a coy giggle.
“Since the day you left.” Mr Cake exclaimed, tears in his eyes as he rushed over to hug his children. “Honey! Look who just came home!”
“Carrot, what are you-” Mrs Cake asked, but only gasped, tears filling her eyes as she saw her children. Hugging her family close, Mrs Cake almost crushed them against her chest. “Welcome home!”
“Glad to...see you too...Mum…” Pound said, feeling crushed by his mother’s loving embrace. “Maybe...we should close shop early.”
“Sounds good enough for me.” Carrot replied, squeezing his way out of his wife’s hold. Taking a sign that hung on the back of the door, Carrot it around to the front, reading a “closed” sign over the door. “It was pretty slow today despite the lunch rush, so I guess closing early can’t hurt.”
“I’ll get started cooking up a spectacular dinner to celebrate my little darlings’ return!” Mrs. Cake commented, releasing her children and rushing to the kitchen; much to the cheers of Pound and Pumpkin.

During dinner, both Pound and Pumpkin regaled stories of their experiences in college. Sitting at the table, Pound would tell his story of the numerous mares who gave him love letters and marveled at his creative cakes and pastries. While Pumpkin laughed as she told her parents the numerous confessions she received from several stallions. One or two even came from Griffons and Zebras. But both Pound and Pumpkin always politely turned the offers down. They were at college to learn how to be better chefs, not to find love.
“Sounds like you two had quite the fun time.” Carrot commented, taking a sip of his carrot juice.
“How long will you be staying in Ponyville?” Mrs. Cake asked, finishing a bite of her special cooked vegetables.
“Well, we’re only here for our Summer Break.” Pound replied, trying to think how long that was. Though he was better at designing and baking, mathematic skills eluded the stallion.
“A few months.” Pumpkin answered, knowing her brother would’ve taken too long to think. Though Pound was the better chef, Pumpkin went to college to not only become a better chef, but to also learn to trade to manage and run her own restaurant; possibly with her brother as head chef.
“So we have plenty of time to catch up. It’s been so long since the family has sat down of dinner.” Mrs. Cake smiled, looking to her children and then her husband. “Isn’t that right dear?”
“Oh yeah.” Carrot smiled back, looking to his wife and then his children. Though it did not appear so, Carrot’s eyes were more fixed on Pumpkin. “It’s very nice.”
Carrot and Pumpkin’s relationship was not a normal one. Where a daughter can grow up to love their father, Pumpkin loved her father a lot: perhaps too much. Pumpkin was by no means a home wrecker, nor did she want to ruin her parents’ marriage. But there were times where she and Carrot found that they could not hold back their feelings. It wasn’t long before the two became close, very close.
Carrot was the one to have a taste of Pumpkin’s body almost immediately after she graduated high school; but the last time they were able to share a moment together, it was before the twins went to college. But with Pumpkin back, and for a few months, Carrot couldn’t help but fantasize what he and his precious daughter could do. His thoughts were only met with the growing erection in his pants. An erection that, it appears, did not escape Pumpkin’s notice. Thought showing no reaction, Carrot shivered a little when he felt his daughter’s tender hoof press and softly rub along his growing bulge.
Ever since losing her virginity, Pumpkin always seemed to find every opportunity possible to tease her father. She knew it drove him crazy with lust, and whenever they were alone, the two would fuck like wild and passionate animals. It had happened before, Pumpkin felt a tingle in her loins as she recalled having Carrot fuck her all night long the day before she and Pound left for college. Pound and her mother thought Pumpkin was just so excited that she didn’t sleep. But it was in fact her daddy, who had fucked the mare so hard and rough that she even wobbled as she walked.
Waking from his thoughts, Carrot tried to focus on something else, but all he could keep his eyes on was Pumpkin. How much she grew and developed since going to college. Pumpkin’s figure had grown splendidly, forming an hourglass like curve. Even her breasts have increased to soft looking C cup. Sure, it was nothing compared to her mother’s pear shaped curves and larger D cups, but Pumpkin did have the factor of being much younger. This meant that Carrot’s little girl could grow into an even sexier body with time.
Carrot could feel his bulge growing as both looking at Pumpkin’s body, and feeling her hoof against his crotch only made him want to fuck her more. Pumpkin, on the other hand, looked at her father and licked her lips at how good he looked. He was tall, taller than most stallions she’s met. Not too muscular, but not too lanky. Carrot was just strong enough to hold Pumpkin up, and had the stamina to fuck her all night like that. Pumpkin then looked to Pound, he was quite the larger stallion.
Muscular and empowering, but it was to be expected with all the hard work he was doing in college. If it were any other stallion, Pumpkin might have had a rogue thought, but her body only craved Carrot’s cock: which was big. Pumpkin could feel her pussy getting wetter as she remember how her daddy felt inside her. And even how thick it felt in her mouth pussy. Pumpkin almost began to blush as she recalled her throat bulging a little to fit Carrot's girth inside her. Pumpkin did her best to keep eating, doing whatever it would take to speed along dinner so she can go to bed and let her daddy break in her tight pussy again.

After eating such a grand meal, it wasn’t any surprise that Mrs. Cake was feeling a little tired. Letting out a few yawns himself, Carrot figured it was time to get some rest. There would be plenty of time for his chances with Pumpkin. Laying in bed, Carrot tried his best to sleep, but he found it nearly impossible. How could he? With his sexy, naughty daughter just a few rooms away, how could he possibly get any sleep or rest? Rolling around a little, Carrot continued to try to sleep. Or at the very least he wanted to wait until his wife had fallen asleep. Carrot didn’t need to wait too long; after such a hearty and delicious meal, Mrs. Cake was out within minutes of laying on the bed.
“Goodnight honey.” Carrot whispered, leaning over to gently give his wife a tender kiss on the cheek as he carefully sneaked off the bed. “Sleep well.”
Creeping his way down the hall, Carrot kept his pace slow and steady. He wanted to make no noise. He knew his wife could sleep through an Ursa Minor attacking Ponyville, but he knew the twins were light sleeper. He almost chuckled as he reminisced when he would have to get up and care for the twins whenever the foals would cry in the middle of the night.
“They were so young.” Carrot quietly said to himself, shaking his head as he sighed in satisfaction. As he approached Pumpkin’s room, Carrot’s ears perked up at a faint sound coming from her room. “Oh? What’s this?”
Reaching Pumpkin’s room, Carrot found that the door was slightly ajar. Looking into the dimly lit room, Carrot’s ears were hit with what sounded like faint moaning, and his nose was struck by a strong, yet sweet smelling aroma. Looking in a little harder, Carrot’s eyes adjusted to the dimness, and he was immediately thankful for it.
Laying on her back, Pumpkin was taking her hands and feverishly rubbing her pink and gushing wet pussy. Carrot’s lips curled into a smile as he watched and marveled as Pumpkin seemingly didn’t notice him. Licking her lips as she played, Pumpkin let out a whorish moan as she shoved a few of her fingers in her dripping cunt. Taking one of her pussy soaked hands to her mouth, Pumpkin cooed as she licked and sucked on her fingers, nearly taking her entire hand into her drooling mouth.
Carrot was amazed, not by the fact his daughter was masturbating so erotically, but by how sexy Pumpkin looked. It had been quite some time since Carrot could see his daughter naked and spread like this, but Pumpkin’s growth had caused him to feel a little growth in his pants. Gulping, Carrot reached one of his hands into his pants, fishing out his half erect cock. Carrot used to feel shy about his cock size, with wife being the only one he ever had sex with. But after the numerous, hot and passionate times with Pumpkin before college, Carrot had grown quite confident; maybe a little cocky.
Slowly, Carrot started to stroke his cock, jerking it to near hardness. He had already planned to barge in, but he wanted to make sure he was hard and ready to fuck his precious daughter’s brains out. Leaning a little more forward, Carrot wanted to devour every bit of noise, sights, and smells that wafted out of Pumpkin’s room. Licking his lips, Carrot savored every sensation he was feeling for Pumpkin as he stroked his cock harder and faster; getting his dick to a full hardness.
“Oh Daddy!” Pumpkin softly moaned, taking one hand and pinching her stiff nipples and shoving nearly her entire fist into her pussy. It didn’t appear that she was aware of Carrot’s presence, nor did it matter. She was hot and horny, and she wanted her father’s dick as soon as possible. “I missed you so much! I want you to fuck my sloppy mare cunt so bad!”
Gulping, Carrot did his best to hold in his urge to charge in. What he was seeing was only the beginning of his night and he wanted to enjoy everlasting second of it. Carrot’s body began to sweat, shivering a little as every little kiss of the night cool air touched his skin. Seeing how it was getting close, Carrot quickly lifted his shirt, pulling it over his head as he prepared himself. Watching a little longer, Carrot readied himself, stroking his cock faster and faster; he could feel his balls filling with cum, growing heavier as his lust built.
Unable to take it anymore, Carrot took his hands, pulling his pants, dropping them to the floor and pushed forward; bursting the door open. Pumpkin almost jumped from the shook, but upon seeing her father, naked and hard, her expression changed to a more heat addled and longing. Spreading her legs wider, Pumpkin took her hands and opened her pussy, putting her wet cunt on display for the horny father.
“Daddy?!” Pumpkin said, but as her eyes trailed down from Carrot’s face to his cock, she only seemed to focus on what was throbbing in front of her. “Aww Daddy, how could you sleep with such a big, yummy, meaty cock?”
“I couldn’t.” Carrot teased, taking his dick in hand and waving it temptingly to Pumpkin. “Maybe you can help me?”
Pumpkin wasted no more words, only beckoned her father to approach her. And approach her he did. Nearly jumping at her with his hard cock flopping. In a swift motion, Carrot grabbed Pumpkin’s ankles, lifted her upwards and smacked his face against her sweet pussy. Pumpkin let out a moan as she felt Carrot’s tongue slide in and out of her sobbing pussy, taking in the flavor of her sweet nectar.
“Daddy!” Pumpkin moaned, taking her hands and holding Carrot’s head in place as he continued to tongue fuck her pussy with reckless abandon. “Slow down Daddy, you’re making me moan too loud.” Seeing as there was no way to stop Carrot at this point, Pumpkin chose a better option. Igniting her horn, Pumpkin focused on expanding her magic from out of her horn and around the room, coating it in a pale cerulean color. “There you go - ahh - Daddy!”
“What did you cast?” Carrot asked, taking a second to pull his face away from Pumpkin’s sweet tasting pussy.
“It’s a sound proof spell.” Pumpkin panted, coming down from the near orgasm Carrot’s tongue almost gave her. “We can be...as loud...as we want…”
“Clever.” Carrot replied, reaching up to pat Pumpkin’s head. With his head a little more clear, but his cock still stiff and desperate to fuck, Carrot wanted to just fuck Pumpkin into the night. But this was just the first night, he did want to savor every taste. “So, since this is your first night back, what do you want us to try first?”
“Well...I really loved how you tongue fucked my pussy.” Pumpkin replied, thinking for a moment.
After a second, Pumpkin thought up of a better idea. Adjusting herself and turning her body around, Pumpkin was still laying on her back, but her body was facing towards Carrot, with her head hanging over the edge of the bed, just below Carrot’s cock. Carrot almost let out a small gasp when he felt Pumpkin’s warm breath kiss the bottom of his balls. Taking the pointer fingers of both hands to help open her mouth wider, Pumpkin looked up at her daddy.
“Come here Daddy!” Pumpkin begged. “I want you to fuck my slutty mouth cunt.” Carrot gulped as he saw just how erotic Pumpkin was sounding. This was far different than the last time they fucked. Pumpkin was begging for a facefuck right off the bat, and it only made Carrot harder with each passing second. “Please fuck my mouth Daddy! I want your cock hitting the back of my throat!”
“And who am I to refuse such an eager demand?” Carrot chuckled, leaning forward, but raising his hips so as to aim his cockhead at Pumpkin’s lips. “Ready sweetie?”
“Fuck me hard Daddy! I want to feel it!” Pumpkin moaned loudly in her last beg. Carrot didn’t thrust all at once in response, only moving close enough to let Pumpkin give his thick cockhead a tender kiss and to gently suck at the cum slit. “Don’t tease me Daddy, I want it, I really want your yummy, thick cock in my throat cunt!”
Leaning down, Carrot lined up his cock head to Pumpkin’s lips before he gently moved forward, letting Pumpkin adjust to his length and girth as it slowly slid inside. Pumpkin’s tongue and senses tingled in delight as she felt Carrot’s shaft slowly make its way in her wet, silky mouth. Carrot himself shivered a little as the warm feeling of his precious daughter’s mouth wrapped around his cock. Pumpkin’s mouth felt so good, that Carrot didn’t realize that he had already bottomed out in his daughter’s mouth.
“Oh Pumpkin?!” Carrot apologized as he tried to pull himself back, only to feel Pumpkin’s hands wrap around his flank and pull him back. “You...want me to be rough?” Pumpkin only nodded with a pleasured moan.
Smiling, Carrot nodded back, readying his hips. Without another word, Carrot leaned a little further forward, resting his hands on Pumpkin’s love handles before moving again. At first, Carrot had well focused and slow motions, but it quickly became full on hard thrusts. Pumpkin squealed a muffled whorish sound as she felt her daddy get into the rhythm of ramming his cock into her slutty mouth. Feeling how amazing Pumpkin’s mouth was, how giving and welcoming it was, it wasn’t long before Carrot was fucking his daughter’s face so hard, the bed was moving a little.
Harder and harder, Carrot went into a frenzy where he was fucking Pumpkin’s mouth with reckless abandon, and Pumpkin was loving every second of it. Looking at every motion of Pumpkin’s body, Carrot marveled at her breast bouncing wildly as he fucked; and even better, how Pumpkin had now taken one of her hands and began to passionately finger herself while still using the other hand to pull Carrot close to her mouth. Carrot couldn’t help but chuckle a little.
“Such a slutty girl.” Carrot smirked, his eyes burned onto Pumpkin’s sobbing wet pussy. “Can’t even help yourself, oh well, maybe Daddy can help you.”
Arching himself forward, Carrot licked his lips as he leaned in to give Pumpkin’s sweet looking pussy a tender kiss...and some more. As he got closer, his sense curled back and his mind slowly became numb as the sweet aroma of Pumpkin’s body wafted into his nostrils. Pumpkin’s body smelled so good, and fresh. It was like a tempting pumpkin spice that Carrot couldn’t wait to get in his mouth.
The moment Carrot’s lips met with Pumpkin’s pussy, his senses tingled with delight. He hadn’t even noticed his tongue was already nearly halfway in Pumpkin’s warm canal until he felt a small strain on his tongue. Surprised, but not discouraged, Carrot instead embraced Pumpkin’s sweet flavor, savoring every bit of her taste as he slowly began to push and pull his tongue in and out of Pumpkin’s pussy. The sounds of her muffled moans on his cock only made Carrot want to tongue fuck his daughter more.
Carrot groaned as his balls began to swell and fill cum as he felt his own orgasm approaching. But it was too soon, he wanted to enjoy Pumpkin flavor pussy a little longer. Taking a deep breath, Carrot focused on his breathing, letting his body relax and yet remain hard and filling in Pumpkin’s mouth. Carrot made sure to keep a steady and focused rhythm as he lapped at Pumpkin’s sweet juices. He wanted to taste her down to her deepest core. She had an addiction taste; and with how passionately and loud her moans were becoming, Carrot knew his cock was like an addiction for her.
“Pumpkin sweetie.” Carrot shuddered, feeling his body still shiver in pleasure. “If you keep sucking daddy like that, I’m gonna cum.”
When Pumpkin heard Carrot mention himself close to cumming, Pumpkin seemed to double her efforts; now with both her hands firmly gripped around Carrot’s flank as she pulled him towards her mouth as her daddy continued to roughly throat fuck her. Carrot let out several heavy pants, Pumpkin’s pussy winking at him as his warm breath kissed at her wet opening. Pumpkin moaned loudly, any words too muffled by Carrot’s dick to escape her lips, but Carrot could tell she was begging to be filled with his cum. She wanted to drink his heavenly cock milk.
“Oh fuck! Pumpkin!” Carrot grunted, unable to hold in his orgasm as he felt his first ropes of cum swell from his heavy balls, through his expanding cock, and firing off in Pumpkin’s mouth.
The first rope coated the inside of her mouth a warm and sticky white. The second rope struck the back of her throat and poured into her welcoming belly. The third filled her belly to the brim, causing a small bulge to form. The last rope came as Carrot felt Pumpkin’s grip loosen, pulling himself free of her warm, oral embrace, but plastering her face in his hot spunk. Pumpkin kept her mouth open, only closing it once in awhile to swallow another gulp, or to swirl the cum in her mouth with her dancing tongue.
“Oh Celestia yes.” Carrot panted, leaning back as he watched his daughter rub herself all over as she let the afterglow of Carrot’s orgasm wash over her. “You’re so sexy Pumpkin.”
“Only for you daddy!” Pumpkin moaned, raising a hand to form a V shape with her fingers in front of her cum filled mouth. “I love how yummy your cum is. Better than Pinkie’s creamed pie.”
Carrot chuckled a little, all a while a rogue thought of Pinkie’s own pussy being filled with cum made the stallion’s cock swell with excitement, ready to fuck the young mare. Pumpkin’s eyes almost formed little hearts as she watched Carrots’ cock harden again, some excess cum dripping from the tip. Carrot saw Pumpkin’s hands move around, rubbing her body again and again, never stopping, but always touching. Thinking she wanted another round of face fucking, Carrot made his approach to the mare, only to have Pumpkin roll over.
“No, no daddy.” Pumpkin cooed, shaking a little as she struggled to get to her rear, sitting up. Taking both hands, Pumpkin groped and soon pressed her breasts together, licking her lips of Carrot’s cum as she stared at her daddy. “I want you to shove that big cock between these.”
“Well…” Carrot chuckled, gently stroking his dick to keep it hard and throbbing as he watched Pumpkin’s display. “When you put it that way. How could I say no?”
Walking over, Carrot gently plopped his cock between Pumpkin’s breasts. Pumpkin could feel the warm, slick, throbbing feeling as Carrot’s dick rested comfortably within her soft mounds. Giggling, Pumpkin leaned her head down, giving Carrot’s thick cockhead a gentle and loving kiss. The soft peck of her lips on Carrot’s cockhead caused the shaft to twitch a little.
“Daddy, your cock is so needy.” Pumpkin teased with a small giggle. Giving Carrot’s cockhead another kiss, Pumpkin flicked out her tongue poking the cum slit. Pumpkin’s tongue tingled as she got another taste of Carrot’s cum. “It’s such a loving...yummy...intoxicating…”
Pumpkin seemed to only trail her words off as she started bobbing her head a little bit, all a while swaying her body up and down a little, rubbing her Carrot’s cock between her breasts. Carrot could only smile warmly as he watched Pumpkin’s motion. It was not the passion that Carrot enjoyed when Pumpkin’s breasts were lovingly holding his cock. It was how she held him. How she embraced his cock against her chest the same way a loving mare would hold a tender child. She took it after her mother, and Carrot only loved to watch Pumpkin be so loving.
“Such a good girl.” Carrot commented, taking a hand and gently rubbing the top of Pumpkin’s head. “You’re gonna be a great mother.”
“Daddy?” Pumpkin replied, looking up at Carrot’s face. The word mother made the mare shiver in delight. “You want me to be a mommy?”
“Well…” Carrot replied, hesitating for a moment. Looking down to his daughter, her sparkling eyes only making him wiggle in her grip. Did he want to make her a mother? Would that be appropriate? They’ve been fucking on and off for years, so it’s not like the idea hadn’t crossed his mind before. But would this be the time he would cross that threshold? Reaching down, Carrot placed his hands on Pumpkin’s shoulders. “Sure. But let’s start with a real titfuck.”
Carrot started to push his hips up and down, rubbing his cock between Pumpkin’s breasts, his cum and saliva slick cock sliding rough, yet softly between the mare’s breasts. Pumpkin let out a soft moan as she felt Carrot’s dick slide faster and faster, partially pressing against her cheek as the speed and rhythm. Pumpkin seemed to hum a little as she felt her breasts warm up.
“Daddy, are you gonna cum again?” Pumpkin asked, looking up with her dazzling eyes as she begged for Carrot to cum on her chest and face. “I want you to splatter me in your warm spunk.”
“So soon?” Carrot asked, raising an eyebrow. He knew what this meant, his years fucking Pumpkin told him the mare was getting in the rhythm. Before long, Carrot knew Pumpkin would beg and moan for his cock in her soaking pussy. And Carrot was going to savor every moment. “You want my cum so badly?”
“Yes!” Pumpkin moaned, shivering as she continued to grind and rub her breasts against Carrot’s cock. “Please, please, please, please, please, please cum all over me Daddy!”
Carrot wanted to hold out a little longer, but he shook his head, surprised how close to his second orgasm. Pumpkin’s titfucking skills must’ve improved over her time in college. Was she seeing a stallion at college? The idea of Pumpkin having her body being defiled, fucked, and filled with cum by some young stallion. Usually, Carrot would feel a little jealous, but he only felt arousal. It was almost primitive in thought. A primeval urge to prove his dominance. Pumpkin Cake was his daughter, his precious daughter that was about to feel his orgasm splatter against her chest.
“Pumpkin!” Carrot grunted, pulling Pumpkin close as he shoved himself upwards between her soft breast mounds, letting out another load of cum against Pumpkin’s chest, striking at the front of the neck, right between the collarbones as it ran warm lines down the front of her breasts, causing Carrot’s cock to slide much more easily. “That felt amazing Pumpkin sweetie.”
“Daddy.” Pumpkin moaned, kissing at Carrot’s cockhead again, licking a little at the cum slit. “Your cock is so strong. There’s so much cum.”
“More where that came from.” Carrot smirked, gripping his hands on Pumpkin’s shoulders before he pushed her back against the bed. “And I think we’re ready for the real fun!”
Looking up at her father, Pumpkin swallowed the last of her courage and let out a soft coo as she felt Carrot’s cockhead poking and prodding at her dripping wet entrance. Pumpkin wasn’t even allowed a moment to collect her thoughts as she felt Carrot ram his throbbing cock straight into her pussy, kissing at her cervix like a wild beast of passion. Pumpkin let out a gasp of air as she felt her tight pussy instantly filled and all her sweet spots struck as Carrot bottomed out his length deep inside her.
“Ah Pumpkin! It feels even tighter than last time.” Carrot commented, leaning over to kiss his daughter. “And here I thought you were seeing some young stud at college.”
“My pussy’s only for my daddy.” Pumpkin moaned back, moving her lips upwards to kiss Carrot back. “Daddy’s cock feel so good, please fuck me daddy!”
“Anything for my little Pumpkin.” Carrot replied, pulling his cock back; slowly, making sure to drag out each sultry moan from Pumpkin’s lips. “My tight, slutty little Pumpkin.”
Feeling even better than he did before, Carrot pulled his cock back a little more, only leaving the tip of his dick lined up to Pumpkin’s inner folds. But no sooner did he pull himself nearly out, Carrot slammed himself back into Pumpkin’s pussy. Pumpkin let out a loud moan, followed by a soft coo as she felt Carrot scoop and grind against her insides with each thrust. Pumpkin was in an ecstasy she had been without for too long. No stallion could measure up to her daddy. She had no interest in little colts or any studly stallions. All she wanted at this moment was her daddy to fuck her little mare cunt out and stuff it full of his hot cum.
Carrot huffed, he could feel Pumpkin’s love canal tighten against his shaft like a warm, wet vice. He was getting close to orgasm. This was exactly what he needed. Sex with Cupcake wasn’t bad, it just hasn’t happened as often as it used to. Carrot was only able to get to maybe a half dozen orgasms with his wife before she would get tired. But with Pumpkin, from the last time they could fuck, was able to take over a dozen bursts of Carrot’s cum, and was still begging for more.
“Your cock feels so good daddy!” Pumpkin moaned louder, wrapping her legs and arms around Carrot, hugging him closer so he could fuck her deeper. “I want your cum daddy! Fill up your slutty girl!”
Pumping his hips harder, Carrot gritted his teeth, his balls becoming sensitive and sore as his cum coursed through his cock. He could feel it, like a boiling river ready to explode out of him and fill his daughter. He loved the feeling, Pumpkin was making his cock scream in pleasure and burst with passion. Taking a deep breath before he released himself, Carrot let out an almost animalistic growl as he felt his cock fire his hot ropes of cum deep in Pumpkin’s pussy.
Pumpkin opened her mouth in a breathless gasp as she felt her womb take the warm gift of Carrot’s cum into her body. Her pussy expanded a little, refusing to let even a single drop escape as it drank her daddy’s spunk like a voracious glutton. Pumpkin shivered as she felt her belly bulge a little under the pressure of Carrot’s volume of cum.
“Daddy...your cum…” Pumpkin cooed, releasing her hold on Carrot, only to bring her hands down to her swollen belly; rubbing it sensually as she hummed a soft tune. “There’s so much in my tummy...I love it…”
“I know sweetie.” Carrot replied, gently stroking Pumpkin’s cheek. Leaning in, Carrot gave Pumpkin’s cheek a tender kiss before whispering in her ear. “I hope you’re ready for more. Because I’m gonna break you.”
Pumpkin’s face grew scarlet in a blush as she felt her body give in to Carrot’s advance. She was a sexual dough in the hands of a master chef, and Carrot was going to give Pumpkin a warm and white stuffing. Leaning back, Carrot pulled his cock free of Pumpkin’s pussy, watching some of his cum gush out as Pumpkin’s pussy winked from the sudden lack of stiff shaft in her. Pumpkin didn’t have to wait long for Carrot to get hard, just the sight of her sweaty and erotic body was enough to get his second wind going.
Reaching down again, Carrot grabbed at Pumpkin’s hip with one hand, effortlessly rolling the mare over on her belly; some more cum gushing out as her bloated belly pressed against the bed. Not wanting to waste any more of his cum, Carrot realigned his cockhead to Pumpkin’s soaked entrance. Grabbing at Pumpkin’s soft and shivering flank, Carrot thrusted himself forward, bottoming out his full length in Pumpkin’s cum filled canal with little effort.
Pumpkin arched her head upwards in a gasp and moan. Her pussy tightened and coiled hard around Carrot’s cock, gripping and almost suckling on it as it filled her and rubbed against her sensitive and sweet spots. Carrot let out a sigh of satisfaction. Despite having just fucked his daughter with reckless abandon, Carrot loved how tight Pumpkin’s little pussy still was. Raising a hand, Carrot brought it down with a pleasing smack on Pumpkin’s ass. The mare squealed a little and only seemed to get tighter.
“You like that?” Carrot asked with a teasing smirk, smacking Pumpkin’s ass again only a little harder; making the slutty mare moan louder. “You want Daddy to fuck his slutty girl harder?”
“Fuck me Daddy!” Pumpkin begged, looking back at Carrot; a heat blush ran across her face as her lust filled eyes stared longingly into his. She wanted his to destroy her pussy with his cock. “I need your massive cock Daddy! Please fuck me and give me your hot, yummy cum!”
Smirking, Carrot pulled himself back, only to drive himself forward. His cock breaking through the vice-like grip of Pumpkin’s love canal and opened her wide with the sound of a wet, sloppy smack. Pumpkin let out a howl of pleasure as she shuddered at Carrot’s embrace. She loved how hard he was fucking her, his cockhead kissing her cervix so forcefully, it was like he was trying to fuck all the way into her eager and trembling womb.
“Daddy!” Pumpkin moaned, her tongue almost hanging out as her head began to move in the same manner of Carrot’s hips. “I’m cumming Daddy! Your slutty daughter is cumming all over your hot cock!”
Smacking Pumpkin’s ass again, Carrot only continued his assault. His cock was pumping in and out of his daughter’s pussy at such a speed that the sloppy sounds of his cock beating against her pussy echoed along with the sound of his balls slapping against Pumpkin’s clit. Panting, Carrot knew he wouldn’t be able to hold out much longer; Pumpkin’s pussy was just too amazing. He felt his next orgasm coming even faster than the last. But he knew it was also going to be a big one.
“I’m gonna cum right in your needy cunt.” Carrot grunted, his breath becoming heavy as he huffed and puffed. Pumpkin’s body shivered, her pussy squeezing, almost hugging and giving Carrot’s cock a loving embrace as she eagerly readied herself for waves of pleasure and volumes of warm, thick cum. Reaching down, Carrot grabbed at Pumpking’s mane, tugging at it; pulling her head back as he whispered into her ear. “Here’s your next filling slut.”
Pumpkin moaned at the feeling of her mane being pulled, the hot breath of her father kissing at her cheek, and how his thick cock swelled and released another load of cum deep inside her. She could feel her belly expanding a little more as the cum filled her; while some cum simply spilled out between the small gap between Carrot’s cock and Pumpkin’s pussy walls. Letting out an orgasmic moan, Pumpkin slumped forward, her tongue hanging from the side of her mouth.
Leaning back, Carrot’s limping cock plopped out of Pumpkin’s pussy with a popping sound. Twirling a little, Carrot plopped himself on the bed besides Pumpkin, his chest heaving a little with his heavy and tired breath. Pumpkin remained lying forward, still twitching from her own orgasm. Both ponies laid together, Pumpkin looking to the end of the room while Carrot looking to the ceiling. Carrot did what he could to steady his breathing. He wanted to go again, but he didn’t want to be too winded.
“That...was...certainly something…” Carrot panted, trying to relax. Tilting his head to the side, Carrot looked at Pumpkin. A warm smile curled his lips as he looked at his precious daughter; how she looked so satisfied and well fucked. “I love you Pumpkin.”
“I love you too Daddy.” Pumpkin replied, struggling at first, but managing to barely get up, arching her body to reach for her bag resting on a nearby chair. Reaching into the bag, Pumpkin pulled out what looked like a canned beverage of some kind. “I hope you’re ready Daddy, I want to go again now.”
“What was that?” Carrot asked, watching as Pumpkin opened and chugged the beverage. “Hopefully not alcohol.”
“No, no Daddy.” Pumpkin giggled, putting the empty can down and turning her attention to Carrot. “It was just an energy drink. Something to get my body back in motion.” Seductively crawling over to her father, Pumpkin moved until she had crawled her way to rest on Carrot’s chest. Her breasts pressed against his body, and her wide and sexy ass laid softly on Carrot’s crotch. “And I want your big cock to break my slutty pussy some more.”
Feeling the soft embrace of his daughter against his body, Carrot’s cock slowly filled with passion and started to harden again. Pumpkin let out a small cooing noise as she felt Carrot’s cock rub and poke against her pussy. Feeling that he was ready for more, Pumpkin lifted herself a little; just enough to line up his cockhead to her cum filled, twitching entrance. Even though her body was sore and sensitive, she still wanted to please her daddy.
Slowly lowering herself, Pumpkin felt every swollen inch of her father's cock as it stuffed her and filled her again. Her body shuddered in delight as it yielded to the thick embrace that entered her. It felt almost like an eternity before Carrot’s cock finally bottomed out inside her. Pumpkin only moaned softly before allowing her body to settle. Taking it on her back or from behind was one thing, but nothing could compare to the feeling of sitting on it. To feel every inch of that Carrot fill her body and make her feel completely stuffed.
Raising his hands, Carrot rested them on Pumpkin’s soft flank, pressing gently on her body, letting his fingers sink into her. Pumpkin cooed at the caring touch, shivering as she felt the small electric impulses spark through her sensitive body. Carrot only let out a pleasured hum as he began to massage and grope Pumpkin’s ass as the mare continued to ride him.
“Ohh Daddy.” Pumpkin cooed, shivering. “You feel so big inside me.”
“It was your sexy body that made me hard.” Carrot replied in a loving tone. “But I think I got my breath back.” Carrot’s grip became harder, even pulling at Pumpkin’s flank. “Ready for another round?”
“Always Daddy.” Pumpkin smiled, lifting herself up, only to turn around and sit back down on Carrot’s cock; but facing away from the stallion. “Come on and fuck me Daddy!”
Smirking, Carrot grabbed Pumpkin’s sides hard, gripping against her soft love handles. In a swift, yet precise thrust, Carrot shoved his cock deep into Pumpkin’s pussy. The mare let out a loud moan of pleasure as she felt herself bouncing from Carrot’s thrusts. Carrot’s eyes were fixed on his daughter, eating up every motion her body made as it rode atop his cock. Nothing else seemed to exist in that room but those two fucking like heat stricken animals.
“Fuck Daddy!” Pumpkin sqiealed in her next orgasm, riding, bouncing, and swaying her hips wildly. “Fuck my pussy! Knock me up with your foal!”
Carrot gritted his teeth, grunting almost savagely as he put more strength behind each upward motion. The bed was almost slamming up and down on the floor from the carnal breeding. Carrot felt another burst of cum explode out of him, his balls working harder to produce the vast volumes to stuff Pumpkin even more. Despite cumming, Carrot continued his wild fucking, leaning himself upwards. It looked more like Carrot was simply sitting down and Pumpkin was riding wildly on his lap. Though Carrot chuckled a little to himself as he tucked his legs under him, making it appear as though he was sitting on his knees.
“How do you like Daddy filling you up?” Carrot asked, reaching around Pumpkin’s waist, rubbing her swollen belly as it expanded even more. “Look at you. Only a few rounds and you look like you're carrying twins.”
“Daddy, I want twins.” Pumpkin cooed, turning her head back to passionately kiss Carrot as she stuck to swaying her flank instead of bouncing. “Give me your hot baby batter and put some twins in my sex oven.”
Leaning in, Carrot gave Pumpkin’s collar a small bite, an almost way to mark her as his mate as he continued to thrust himself upwards. Pumpkin’s mouth remained opened as she moaned, and her tongue hung out of the side of her mouth. Her eyes were almost rolled behind her head as the pleasure rushed and surged throughout her body. She wasn’t even sure how many times she came. She lost count so long ago and she didn’t care. She only wanted more.
Rubbing Pumpkin’s swollen belly, Carrot thought for a moment, what would life be like if he did get her pregnant. Would Pumpkin really want to have his foals? Would his wife accept it, or be angry? How would he be able to raise another batch of foals? All these thoughts and fears filled and soared about in his mind. But it was when Pumpkin leaned her head back to nuzzle Carrot a little, did the fears all melt away. Carrot and Pumpkin would make this work. All that mattered was their pleasure.
“Pumpkin sweetie.” Carrot grunted, feeling more cum bubbling inside him, ready to burst forth. “Ready for another dose of daddy’s cum?”
“Fuck yeah Daddy!” Pumpkin moaned, sparks shooting out of her horn in pleasure, her mind and body shivering through another orgasm.
Leaning his body back, allowing his hips to push further, driving his swelling cock deep enough to have his cockhead passionately kiss Pumpkin’s cervix and feed her cum hungry womb. Carrot’s lips curled into a warm smile as he felt his cum sloshing about in Pumpkin’s belly. There was no way she wasn't knocked up now. There was absolutely no way her ovaries were not marinated in his cum.
“Phew, so how was that?” Carrot asked, his body panting from exhaustion.
“That was amazing Daddy.” Pumpkin moaned, her body becoming limp as Carrot slowly pulled both of them back and rested comfortably on the bed. Pumpkin only cooed, snuggling with Carrot in the afterglow. “Love you Daddy.”
“Love you too sweetie.” Carrot replied, as the two drifted off to sleep.

~Three Months Later~

“Pound sweetie.” Mrs. Cake asked, while she was finishing making breakfast. “Can you wake your father and sister?”
“No problem mum.” Pound replied, getting up from the table.
Heading up to Pumpkin’s bedroom, Pound’s ears perked up as he heard a faint sound echoing from the room. Curious as to what the sound was, Pound carefully and silently cracked the door open. His eyes immediately widened at the sight that lay before him. Carrot was resting on his knees, naked and thrusting his body against Pumpkin’s body. Pumpkin was laying on her side, her months old pregnant belly resting on the bed as she felt Carrot’s cock pump in and out of her pussy. But this wasn’t some regular missionary, Pumpkin’s legs were wrapped around Carrot’s body at a side angle; where Carrot was sitting on one leg while holding the other.
‘What are those two?!’ Pound thought, though his surprise was not out of disgust or even out rejection. But rather, he was simply curious. ‘Well, that does explain how she got prego.’
Chuckling a little to himself, Pound decided to leave Carrot and Pumpkin to their own fun. This was actually welcomed, as it gave the stallion a fun idea. Quickly moving back downstairs, Pound found Mrs. Cake was just about finished setting the table. Seeing his mother was done with laying out breakfast, Pound strutted his way over to Mrs. Cake; making sure she had not seen him until he snuck up behind her and quickly reached his hands upwards and began to playfully and passionately grope Mrs. Cake massive breasts.
“Pound?!” Mrs. Cake yelped, but was more surprised from the sudden groping rather than the groping itself. “What are you doing sweetie? Your father and sister will be down any second.”
“No, not really.” Pound replied with a playful smirk running across his face. “They’ll be a little late to breakfast. Which means…” Reaching down, Pound tugged at Mrs. Cake’s large shirt, lifting it upwards, revealing she too was a couple months pregnant as well. “...we can have some fun too. I want to pick up where we left off yesterday.”
“Such a naughty colt I raised.” Mrs. Cake hummed a little, enjoying the feeling of her body at her son’s mercy. “Okay, fine...but just a quick one.”

While Pound was enjoying his mother, Pumpkin continued to enjoy her father. Pumpkin’s body had already experience nearly a dozen strong and body shaking orgasms, and it wasn’t even seven in the morning yet. Rubbing her belly for a moment, the pregnant mare thought about how her growing child would be. But even better than that, would Carrot want to knock her up again when she gave birth? The thought of being bred so passionately only made the mare wetter and tighter.
“You’re such a naughty slut.” Carrot teased, leaning down to passionately kiss Pumpkin as he continued to fuck in and out of Pumpkin’s pussy. Keeping one hand for balance, Carrot took the other to grope and kneed one of Pumpkin’s swollen breast to cause some of her milk to trickle out. “I can't believe you're making milk so quickly.”
“Well, maybe the baby will be really hungry.” Pumpkin cooed, looking up at Carrot with dazzling, loving and passionate eyes. “Want to drink some more?”
“You know I do sweetie.” Carrot smiled, licking his lips as he leaned in to suckle on one of Pumpkin’s breast while playing with the other.
Pumpkin’s sweet and creamy breast milk only freshened Carrot and brought his body closer to orgasm. Keeping a steady, but strong pace, Carrot continued thrusting until he felt his cum heavy balls tighten and finally release into Pumpkin’s body. This caused not only Pumpkin’s body to shiver and her mouth to echo a sultry moan, but her breast milk squirted out with the same force as her love juices coating Carrot’s cock.
“Daddy, you make my pussy feel so good.” Pumpkin cooed, looking at Carrot and smiling gently and lovingly. “I love you Daddy!”
“I love you too sweetie.” Carrot replied, releasing Pumpkin’s breast from his mouth so he could lean forward and give his daughter a tender and loving kiss. For a few moments, the two pressed their open mouths against each other; often letting their tongues dance and embrace each other. After a short while, the two broke off from the kiss, remaining in each other’s embrace of their afterglows. “Well, we better get down for breakfast before your mother and brother wonder where we are.”
“Okay Daddy.” Pumpkin replied, a little saddened that Carrot had to pull his half erect cock free of her warm love canal. But she also knew she had to eat soon. She wasn’t just eating for herself anymore, she had a foal growing inside her, and she couldn’t wait to be knocked up by her Daddy again next time.
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