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		Description

Rainbow Dash and her father Bow Hothoof have been very intimate for several years now. But one night, on their shared birthday, Rainbow reveals a very special gift for her Dad. She wants something from him, too.
Contains: Father-daughter incest, impregnation and pregnancy, light cum inflation, titfucking, blowjob, groping, kissing, missionary/cowgirl/doggy style positions.
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“Here it is! Isn’t it pretty?”
Rainbow Dash’s mother, Windy Whistles, came in carrying a large, round cake covered with sky-blue frosting. On top was a rainbow of coloured icing - at one end a horseshoe, the other a lightning bolt. Rainbow shared her birthday with her father, Bow Hothoof. Dash licked her lips as the large cake was carefully placed down.
“None until tomorrow, Rainbow! I want it to look nice for the party tomorrow. I couldn’t wait to show it to you both, isn’t it wonderful?”
“Sure is,” offered Bow. “What do you think, Dash? Is it big enough?”
He turned to her, smirking. Under the table, she laid a hand on his toned thigh, a few inches from his crotch.
“I’d say. Can’t wait to have a taste.”
Bow put an arm around Rainbow and kissed her on the cheek. She moved her hand further across, laying it on top of his hardening length. Windy looked on smiling at what she assumed was a perfectly innocent moment of familial intimacy - it was rather more than that below the table.
“I’m sure after a few mouthfuls of that thick white frosting I’d be totally stuffed.” Rainbow looked into Bow’s eyes as she squeezed his junk lightly. Bow rolled his eyes, chuckling. No doubt you’ll find out soon enough, he seemed to say as he locked eyes with her and smirked.
“Well, remember what I said,” Windy called out from the doorway as she walked out towards the front door. “Need to get everything else I need for the party tomorrow. You’d better have had that shower by the time I get back, Rainbow, or no cake for you tomorrow!”
Jeez, how young does she think I am?
“Uh, yeah. Fine. See ya later.”
The second the door was shut, Bow had his beautiful daughter’s face in his hands and was pressing his lips to hers, passionately and hungrily kissing her as she moaned into his mouth. She wrapped her arms around his wide shoulders and laid them on his broad back as they leaned towards each other, eyes closed, the only sound their dancing mouths. Rainbow pulled back with a smack of their lips.
“Let’s save this for later, Dad. I gotta get myself tidied up for tomorrow.”
She could tell Bow felt the parting was premature, and not just because of the bulge in his jeans.
“Such a damn tease, aintcha? Alright, see ya later.”
She grinned broadly and jogged out the door and up the stairs. Bow had promised his wife he’d tidy up the house for her today, now was as good a time as any to actually get started. After a few hours, he reckoned the house was looking pretty darn good. WIndy was quick to point out a few shortfalls in his efforts, but for him it was a good effort. He’d earned some time in front of the TV and made it to the lounge just in time for his favourite show. By now, the sun had gone down. WIndy had said she’d be having an early start tomorrow, and after a busy day today was fast asleep by 9:30PM. Bow hadn’t seen Dash for a few hours, but he knew how young girls could be when it came to getting themselves ready for a big social event.
For the time being, he was quite content with his favourite show, Neighwatch. It wasn’t particularly stimulating mentally, but the shots of beautiful ponies in skimpy bikinis jogging along a beach in slow motion never seemed to get old. With each viewing, he wondered more and more what it would be like to see Rainbow Dash taking the lead role in one of these scenes. No doubt she’d steal the show - and not just because she was his daughter, she was a real stunner. Slim but shapely, with a nice curve to her hips, a well-toned but not overbearing physique  from the extensive physical activities and exercises she regularly undertook, and very eye-catching DD breasts that seemed to perfectly fill out virtually anything she wore. Now images of his smoking hot daughter in a little bikini, bouncing this way and that, were well and truly wedged in his mind’s eye. He hoped she would be finished soon..
Rainbow was merrily scrubbing herself with a sponge in the shower, suds running down her nicely-defined abs, down her firm thighs and pooling in the tub. She amused herself by considering how clean she was making herself compared to how very dirty she soon planned to get with Bow.
She imagined his big, steady hands, firmly grasping her slim but strong frame. She soaped up her large, perky breasts, imagining his thick rod stuffed between them. She couldn’t fucking wait to get downstairs. After a few more minutes of rapid and furious washing, she was squeaky clean and stepped out of the tub. After drying herself, she wrapped a towel around her body and walked to the guest bedroom. Inside, tucked in the closet, was part of the gift for her father. The main portion of the gift was, of course, her own body - she’d submit herself wholly to him for the night. The icing on the cake was the stunningly sexual little red number she’d soon be slipping into. A cherry-red silk leotard that would hug her figure, supporting her already-perky breasts and leaving her arms and legs completely exposed. It was pretty, it complemented her cyan fur nicely, but most importantly she thought she looked sexy as hell squeezed into its tight embrace. She thought Bow would like that a lot.
Downstairs, the Neighwatch closing credits were rolling. There was another half-hour episode straight after, but Bow thought he’d go upstairs and check on Dash, he hadn’t seen her for the best part of two hours. He heard light footsteps on the stairs, then the quiet creak of the door. He looked around to see a slightly damp Rainbow wrapped in a big towel. He smiled at her and patted the seat next to him. Instead, she gave a sultry smile back and walked around in front of him between the couch and the TV. Bow frowned; Dash spoke up.
“Glad ya liked the presents I got you today, Dad. I’ve got one more for you, though. I saved the best ‘til last.”
She let the towel drop, revealing her sumptuous figure adorned by the wonderfully lewd cherry-red leotard. Bow’s bottom lip fell while his eyebrows rose. Something rose in his pants as well as she gave a twirl. Fuck, she looked hot.
“Wow, Rainbow. You sure did. You look incredible.”
She giggled and moved in towards him, sitting on one of his open legs like a little child talking to Santa. He was Santa in a way - he had something she really, really wanted, and it was slowly but surely rearing its head in his underwear as it engorged with blood.
“It’s real nice to receive something. Giving is important as well, though, Dad. I’d like something from you - I want you to make me pregnant. To put a baby in me.”
Dash was nearly as surprised as Bow when she realised she’d managed to say it out loud. Something she’d only thought to herself for a long time was now out of the bag. But she wanted it so bad, there was little doubt in her mind it was a matter of when she’d tell Bow, not if. And tonight was the night. Bow’s mind was clearly racing. But the ideas thrilled him, and he had no intention of outright refusing. The more he thought about it, the more the idea of knocking up his daughter turned him on. Windy and Bow had only ever had the one child, Rainbow, and Windy had long been pestering Bow for a second but the idea hadn’t really appealed to him. But from his own daughter? At first thought it seemed inconceivable, but the more he considered it, the more he thought - why not? He’d already come so far with his daughter, why not consummate the relationship and go all the way? It seemed like the logical finale to a long and fulfilling pairing. How would WIndy react? Well, over the last few years, she’d become slowly aware of the incestual relationship between Bow and Rainbow. Her initial feelings of shock and unease gave way to acceptance when she realised how deep and genuine their love for each other was. It was still very strange, but she understood why they were in that relationship. She had occasionally wondered if Bow would make his daughter pregnant. And, surprising herself, the more she juxtaposed her desire for a child with the relationship between father and daughter, the more the two concepts seemed to join into one. Maybe it was the best way. It seemed crazy, but it also seemed a good way to satisfy all three of them.
“Yeah, Dash. Sure. I’d love to make you pregnant. Fuck the condoms, I’ll blow my load right into your womb.”
Rainbow practically melted in his arms. She slid down between his legs and slowly undid the zip of his pants, revealing a thick bulge tenting his boxer shorts. Bow watched with barely contained lust as she pulled down the waistband of his underwear, making his hard cock spring out, swaying slightly, before settling in an upright position with precum dribbling down its side. Every couple of seconds the foot-long length throbbed as the generous supply of blood pumped through its thick length.
“I never get tired of this thing. Mfg.”
Dash unabashedly grasped it with both hands, one atop the other, and began to rub in opposing directions. Bow grumbled, incoherent words tumbling from his lips as his brow furrowed from the deep, radiating pleasure emanating from his pampered penis. After a few loving rubs, Rainbow’s mouth joined the pleasure onslaught, her lips sliding over the large, broad head of his dick and forming a tight seal. Her tongue pushed forward and caressed the sensitive tip, lapping the slow fountain of pre gushing from his slit. Bow could only groan from the unimaginably pleasurable sensation of his bombshell of a daughter giving his cock the works. Noisy, incredibly lewd slurping sounds filled the room as Dash practically worshipped her Dad’s cock and the white nectar that bubbled from it.
Bow, meanwhile, found his gaze locked on Rainbow’s cleavage, bouncing and jiggling between her upper arms as they moved back and forth in service of her dick-servicing efforts. Those gorgeous blue orbs straining against the tight red leotard, its material shining dully in the warm glow of the nearby lamp, were a sight he would never tire of. They were perfect; he just wanted to manhandle them, pull them out and fuck them all night. Dash followed his intent gaze down to her chest, then looked back up at him. Her mouth pulled away from his cock with a pop and she smirked.
“You’re keen on these, aintcha?” She murmured, taking one hand away from his throbbing dick to massage one of her large, perky blue tits. “Can’t blame you.”
“Mm. Get them out for me?”
She eagerly complied. Regrettably, her wonderful hands had to leave his cock, but it’s worth it to see her grab a handful of tit, and heave it out of its cloth prison. She reached to her other boob and pulls it out, letting the pair slap against her chest, the slightest movement of her torso creating delightful jiggles in their silky-soft mass. Bow’s hand reached forward, giving her left breast a hard squeeze. Dash moaned aloud as her Dad’s powerful grip squished the soft, doughy, sensitive flesh. It felt awesome.
“Rainbow, I need these around my dick. Right now.”
She complied happily, grabbing them on the outside and resting them in his lap, either side of his impatient cock. She looks up into his eyes lustily before pushing her tits together, the big blue doughy globes engulfing his dick in perfect comfort. All Bow could do was cry out, and pump his hips unintentionally from the sudden onslaught of bliss. He felt his cock stiffen and thrum before a thick glob of pearly precum spurted from his tip and splattered on the top of her cleavage. Rainbow giggled and squished her tits together more forcefully, making Bow’s dick flex, drawing out more beads of pearly-white cum.
Lubricated with plenty of pre, Rainbow began to raise the twin spheres of pleasure up Bow’s length, and back down. With a firm application of pressure and a strong upward and downward motion, her tits quickly overwhelm Bow’s mental pleasure faculties. Occasionally, he met her downward thrusts with an upward thrust of his hips. He was fucking his daughter’s tits, and it felt amazing. Slowly, slowly, Dash would squeeze a little harder, move her hands a little faster. The flow of pre got thicker and stronger, the throbbing of his cock growing more intense. He was about to blow.
“S-Stop!”
Dash does as he says, looking up at him.
“Fuck. That was so good. But I don’t wanna waste this big fat load over your tits, as nice as that would be. Wanna put as much into you in one go as I can. Stand up.”
Ever compliant, she stands up. She runs a hand up her cleavage, her Dad’s pre gathering on her hand which she brought to her mouth and lapped up. Gods, that’s hot, thought Bow. He stood up as well, playfully laying a hand on her waist and dragging it around as he moved behind her. He put a hand on each of her shoulders, then slid them down to her back, enjoying the feeling of the silk on his fingers. He grabbed the material in both hands and, with a flex of his strong arms, pulled the leotard apart along the back seam, revealing the cyan fur beneath. He continued pulling until the entire rear of the leotard was in two pieces from neck to the strip of material beneath her buttocks. Dash bit her lip, cheeks tinged rose, as her father tore her pretty little garment asunder. He wanted unrestricted access to her body, and by Celestia he was going to get it.
The loose, ruined leotard slid easily from her shoulders, and she pulled her arms through the sleeves, stepping out of the ragged cloth as it slid from her slim figure. Bow admired his handiwork, and then his daughter.
“You look fucking amazing, Dash. Time to knock you up.”
With great rapidity he removed his own clothes and took his place back on the couch. She steps towards his nude form, erect dick dominating her focus. He reached out, taking the curve of her hips in his hands, and encouraged her forwards and downwards. Her legs spread out either side of his own, and she collapsed forward into a kneel. She took his steel-hard cock in her hand and coaxed it into her moist pussy. They both groaned aloud as he entered her, reaching heights of pleasure they couldn’t remember experiencing before. She let her own weight push her down, inch by inch, until she was up to the hilt - a full foot of cock meat stuffed inside her tight vagina.
She painstakingly lifted herself back up, his wide shaft rubbing firmly against her insides producing the most wonderful sensation. As before, after passively enjoying Rainbow’s own efforts for a while, Bow adds his own physical efforts to proceedings. As she raised herself back up near the tip of his cock, and began to fall back down, he eased his hips upwards. The friction created was deliciously pleasant as the flesh of his cock and the walls of her snatch slide in opposing directions more and more swiftly. His balls slapped audibly against her inner thighs, the thwap-thwap-thwapping of his crotch smacking against hers as they collide repeatedly. After several dozen hard, fast hip pumps from her Dad, Rainbow cried out as her pussy spasms wildly in her first orgasm of the night, and it’s one of the strongest she can remember having. Her lower body turned to jelly as the powerful shockwaves of sexual pleasure rock her to the core. Bow just kept on going, pounding her pussy and making her sensitive nethers thrum with near-painful levels of bliss. Watching his daughter’s pretty face screw up in ecstasy as she cums is nearly enough to send him over the edge, not to mention the rhythmic squeezing of her canal around his dick. He managed to stay composed, though, and slid himself out. Rainbow was shivering from the intensity of her orgasm.
“Get up, sweetie.”
Sighing happily, she followed Bow’s instructions and kneeled on the couch, her father rising up and positioning his erect dick between her shapely ass cheeks. Damn, he hasn’t had a proper look at her bare butt this evening until now, and it’s fantastic. Two prominent half-spheres of firm booty, soft to the touch, but dense muscle not far beneath the layer of fat. Perfect. Thumbs pressing into her ass cheeks, his hands wrap around her hips, similar in feeling to her butt. They make perfect handholds for his big hands, as if he was built to fuck her, and she was built for him. He pistons his hips forward, penetrating deep into her with his still-hungry dick - hungry for her. Her hands hold onto the sofa cushion, progressively squeezing it harder as Bow thrusts harder. Machine-like, he propelled himself forward and back with great impetus, pile-driving her pussy for all he was worth.
“Fuck fuck fuck, fuckfuck… yessss…”
That was just about all Rainbow could manage to say, her body producing large quantities of adrenaline and dopamine as her brain processed the sexual ravaging it was being subjected to. Her Dad wasn’t far behind, getting an incredible high off fucking his daughter into submission from behind with his big dick, watching her practically melt into a gibbering puddle in front of him from the effects of his lewd onslaught.
“Ngh, fuck, ugh, take my fucking dick. Fucking… ahn… take it.”
Rainbow was more than happy to, and had been for some time. He starts fucking her even harder, and her eyes roll up into her head as she is pummeled mercilessly by that rock-hard slab of beef. Bow starts throwing slaps into the mix, his big hand whapping her ass and leaving a faint red print on the cheek. With each smack, Rainbow whimpers with joy. Bow doesn’t let up at all though, and endlessly hammers her until her second climax washes over her. Her fingernails nearly rip into the cushion with the power of her squeezing as she cries out in orgasm. He reaches under her arms and grabs her hanging breasts with his hands. He holds tightly onto them, groping and squeezing as if milking an udder as he continues to fuck her.
“Ah, ah! So g-good!”
Bow slows his thrusting down to a crawl, a hard pump every couple of seconds. Gradually he comes to a stop and pulls out slowly, the two of them savouring the sensation as each inch of dick withdraws from deep inside. Bow isn’t finished yet, though. He grabs her hips and pulls to the side, encouraging her to roll over. She does so, grinning at him through lidded eyes as she fingers her clitoris. Bow takes her legs behind each knee in his hands and lifts them up, supporting them in a vertical position above his shoulders. Pushing down and in, he pins her in place as he stuffs his cock back into her slit. She immediately wails as the change of positions stimulates different clusters of nerve endings. Sweat beads roll from Bow’s brow as he rapidly pumps his hips, battering his daughter’s pussy with his cock in an unstoppable series of rough impacts.
Bow had complete control of his daughter. She couldn’t escape, not that she wanted to. She was well and truly stuck in place, with her Dad’s big, burly arms keeping her legs in place as he fucked and fucked her. Plenty of pre was lathered over her nethers, mixing with her own juices. The flow of precum was practically constant now. Bow could have easily cum several times in the last hour or so, so his balls were fucking aching to blast their load. He could feel it coming on once more. This time, though, he wasn’t going to slow down or stop. He was going to allow himself to jizz inside her. Just that thought alone made the sex feel even better. He was thrusting so fast and hard that Rainbow’s periodic cries had become one long wail as each in and out pump blurred into a constant, mind-numbing sensation of pure unadulterated pleasure.
The sounds of his daughter crying out in bliss, the feeling of her tight cunt squeezing his cock, each push into her moist pussy, it was all too much. If he didn’t stop he was going to blow. And he wasn’t going to stop. He picked up the pace. He was pumping so fast and hard, with such determination, that all other physical and mental abilities seemed to shut down in order to allow him to focus on this one task: fucking and impregnating his daughter. A tsunami of pleasure crested, and before he knew it, was crashing against the shore. He had reached the point of no return.
“Shit, shit, fffuck. Gonna cum. Gonna cum inside you, oh fuck!
A feeling of tightness, beginning deep inside him before rushing up to the tip of his throbbing dick overtook him. He roared as he exploded into orgasm. The most incredible feeling of tight, piercing pleasure focused into his shaft it throbbed hard, sending a thick wad of hot spunk blasting into his daughter’s womb. She cried out with him as she felt the warm fluid flow into her. His cock seized up, then throbbed again to send another fat rope of jizz deep into her. Long, thick spurts kept coming and coming, blasting from his cock head at great speed to penetrate as far as they could into Rainbow. Her pussy was well and truly stuffed with his cum, and it kept coming. Bow saw that her belly was visibly rising as he pumped her full of his spunk. Another grunt, another rope, another groan, more cum. The bulge got bigger and bigger as he filled her belly with his huge load. By the time he starting winding down, a melon-sized sphere of cum was wobbling and jiggling beneath her abdomen. Over a dozen big spurts had well and truly filled her to the brim. He let her legs fall down and pulled out, a cupful of jizz rushing out and splattering on the carpet. Despite that, an enormous quantity of his cum had thoroughly impregnated her. With her dad’s jizz leaking from her sopping cunt, she leaned over to him, now slumped next to her on the sofa, and kissed him on the cheek. He turned to her, putting his hand over the lump made by the load he’d just blown, and it was warm to the touch. He leaned into her and they made out passionately, locking lips and closing their eyes as they breathed heavily through their noses, still recovering from the intense workout they’d just given themselves. It would be some time before their heart rates were back down to normal.
Windy had heard most of it through the ceiling: her room was above the lounge. She’d never admit it to anyone, but she’d been pleasuring herself all night from the sounds she could hear. Towards the end, they’d gotten so loud she could quite easily make out every word. Now, all was silent. She could guess why. A few minutes later, she heard two sets of footsteps coming up the stairs. The door of the spare bedroom opened, then closed quietly. She didn’t see her husband or Rainbow Dash until late morning the next day, shortly before the guests were due to arrive.
Both were dishevelled, and looked as if they’d run a marathon. Dash needed another shower badly; the ropes of cum that had soaked her fur over the last 18 hours or so could be smelled from across the room. It was a smell that really turned both Rainbow and Windy on (who couldn’t resist creeping into the spare room the next day and got a noseful) but it wouldn’t really be appropriate for a gathering of family and friends. Bow, too, treated himself to a warm shower. Leaving the windows wide open and with a thorough use of cleaning products, the house was back to normal in time for the first guests. Despite the endless sexual pleasures the two had submitted themselves and each other to the day before, they still took every opportunity to get their hands on each other whenever they stole a moment to themselves or nobody was looking. They really were addicted to one another.
Evening came round. The party went on long into the night, but by one in the morning the last guest had left the premises. Dash and Bow had gotten themselves very worked up, and wasted little time once they had the house to themselves in heading upstairs once more and treating themselves to a night of unhinged hedonism. Once again, a muffled cacophony of moans, shouts and screams came through Windy’s wall. They knew she knew, and they knew she was warming to it. They fucked the whole night through, and by sunrise there was cum everywhere. Staining the sheets, the floor, even the wall behind the bed. Rainbow’s pussy was ravaged, and she was very satisfied, much like her Dad. Unfortunately, it was time for her to go home.
Rainbow gathered her things, occasionally held up by Bow wrapping his hands around her waist and grinding the bulge in his pants against her ass, or taking a moment to pull him in and kiss him. But by midday, she was at the front door, ready to head back home. She said her formal goodbyes to both her parents, kissed her mom and, for the first time, kissed Bow on the lips in front of her mother. Windy’s cheeks turned a remarkable shade of red but she didn’t look away. She felt something of a tinge down below. Apparently, to her surprise, she wanted to see more. But Rainbow was eager to get back to her own life. She whispered something in Bow’s ear as she hugged him, and Bow chuckled through a groan. Windy couldn’t see Rainbow’s hand squeezing his crotch. With a final goodbye she set off home. Bow waved as she disappeared, then shut the door. He turned to his wife.
“I’m gonna miss her. Something tells me you are too.”
Windy’s cheeks went from salmon to ruby red.

Five months passed, then, a knock on the door one evening. Windy opens it to see Rainbow, her wonderbolts t-shirt stretched out by her baby bump as though she’d tucked a pillow under there. She gave her daughter a knowing look before smiling and hugging her.
“You look great, honey. Wonderful to see you.”
“You too, mom. Bow in?”
Her father stepped in from the kitchen grinning. Windy steps aside; it’s been a few weeks since she saw Dash, and her bump has grown significantly. He walks towards her and hugs her, kissing her on the forehead. He slides both hands under her shirt and massages the bump. Dash coos happily, resting her head against his broad chest.
“Coming along nicely, isn’t she?”
“She, huh? Hear that, Windy?”
Windy smiles and nods. It had taken her a long time to wrap her head around this relationship, and she was still coming to terms with it. But seeing her daughter here, with a very real bump, sealed the deal. It had happened. She wasn’t going to get between them, that would have almost certainly been fruitless considering the strength of their bond. She was a little jealous, actually, that her daughter had been getting so much action with her husband. She couldn’t blame him considering how attractive her daughter was.
If anything, Bow thought her pregnancy had made her even more attractive, which was quite an achievement. In addition to the wonderful stomach bulge she was hauling around, her breasts had begun to grow considerably. She’d gone up a cup size or two and they were still swelling. Her toned booty had taken on a sumptuous layer of padding, she now had quite the bubble butt. Her hips and thighs, too, had more padding.
“Mm, nice having so much of you to squeeze now,” muttered Bow as his hand sunk into the doughy flesh of Rainbow’s juicy ass. Rainbow giggled and kissed him again.
“I think you’re still gonna have more of me. My appetite is getting bigger and bigger, and it all seems to go straight to my ass. Don’t think that bothers either of us though.” She winked at him. He laughed, giving her big booty a firm whap, eliciting a cute little moan from her lips as they kissed. Most of all, though, they both adored how her tits had grown. Her pre-pregnancy bras were very tight now, and she filled out her shirts in the most delightful way. When Bow looked down at her chest he was gazing into a deep valley of cleavage that he just wanted to dive into. A certain part of him that was now tenting his pants wanted to dive between them very much, and no doubt it would before the day was out.
Windy looked on with a mixture of curiosity, wonder and desire as her daughter and husband enjoyed each other’s company with progressively less inhibitions. She allowed her hand to creep into the front of her pants as she watched. She hoped Rainbow was staying tonight.
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