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		Description

Golden Harvest works hard and as such, gets a sore back and shoulders. So from time to time, she comes to the Ponyville Spa. But today is different. Today is special. Golden is given access to her son, Terra’s “special” treatment he offers to mares and the occasional stallion. The catch is, they must wear a blindfold. For Mother’s Day, the Spa is having the “Mother’s Day” Special with Terra and Golden is given the first spot in line. But what started as a Mother’s Day gift turned into a day Terra would never forget.
Originally from Holocron, taking over it in full as of 8/21/23.
I have already re-written this story but it has not been released, It will be published at a later time but this one will remain for those that wish to see the original.
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“Oh sweet Celestia, that feels so nice!” Golden Harvest moaned a little, feeling her body relax itself, the tension leaving her body and the stress lessen. “This is such a lovely treatment, my body feels so heavenly..” 
“You do carry a lot of stress in your back Golden, you also haven’t been in for a treatment in a long time..” Lotus commented, pressing and rubbing her hooves along the mare’s back, spreading the sweet smelling massage oils. “You really shouldn’t wait too long between your treatments.” 
“Given what you have to handle every morning.” Aloe chuckled, her hooves were busy massaging Golden’s legs. “Your leg muscles are much firmer than last time, but they are also much stronger too I might add.”
“Well, I...ahh...spent some time on my knees.” Golden giggled with a blush, her mind thinking about the countless mornings and evenings she spent with her sweet little colt.
“Oh we can imagine.” Lotus and Aloe joined in the giggling, rubbing their hooves along the mare’s body and limbs causing her to shiver a little and relax. “He has been such a big help since he started working here, he’s even been talking about making it his career when he gets older.” 
“Speaking of big help.” Golden commented,her voice sounding almost euphoric. “Terra said something about a Mother’s Day Special he had gotten prepared for me after you two had taken care of me.” 
“Oh yes, that is a very special treatment we’re having later today.” Lotus explained, moving her hooves to Golden’s shoulders, working at her stress and muscles tension. “Terra came up with it actually.” 
“He’s such a thoughtful colt, we actually caught him pacing in the staff room trying to figure out what to do for you. He really does love you Golden.” Aloe giggled, wiggling her rump a little in a playful fashion. “My sister and I were worried he wouldn’t be able to handle the stress when he first pitched the idea to us a month ago. He was so picky about everything, it had to be just right and nothing was good enough. He was setting his standards so high to ensure you were the happiest mare around come today.” 
“I’m sure with you two helping him, things turned out fine. He is constantly talking about you two at home..” Golden smirked, only imagining how Terra adored the two mares. She knew of their more sexual escapades but they had been a great influence on her Terra. Golden’s mind thought back to the first time Terra used what he learned on her to try and pamper her at home. She was very grateful that Terra met the pair. . “ Though am sure he did more than just talk to convince you about this Mother’s Day special..” 
“Oh, he did far more than talk… but his tongue was constantly in use in a great many ways and in a great many places. “Lotus body had a warm course through her body at the pleasant memory. I don’t even know how long he lasted, I lost track after the fifth time we had to rehydrate ourselves.” Lotus shivered, her professional tone melting a little as the pleasant memories came back to her strong than before. She could feel a slightly warm drizzle slide down her leg.. “I think it was about a week.”
“He only ever stopped for food, water, and some light sleeping.” Aloe added, her breath becoming heavy as she reminisced. “He showed us he was quite the negotiator… He even got the attention of a certain moon bottomed mare. Though if I had to guess it wasn’t their first meeting… nor their last am sure..” 
“That explains why he said he was spending the week with you two and why he looked like he had such little sleep.” Golden giggled, shrugging her shoulders. “Though I’m not surprised. But he has great stamina and he seems to ensure that he takes care of his partners as best as he can.” 
“We knew he could last, but didn’t think he could go that long but as much fun as it was. We won’t be doing it again anytime soon, it was a nightmare to reschedule everything after that.” Lotus nodded as she moved her hooves across Golden’s shoulders, finishing up at Golden’s lower back, running her hoof along the spine. “After that, we worked out the finer details, he even suggested turning it into a holiday special to draw in more customers. Though he of course wanted you to get the treatment first.” Aloe giggled a bit chiming in “For obvious reasons”  The three mares let a small collective laugh erupt from them.
“That is nice of him. But I can see him anytime, I’m sure there are other mares that want this treatment. Mothers or not.” Golden replied, happy her son was thinking about her, but knew not every mare could get to him like she could. They lived under the same roof after all.
“Though it is hard to advertise when we can’t tell anypony about Terra specifically. Even if Celestia herself is alright with it and even a customer of said treatment. To many still aren’t to accepting of him doing such things at his age. ” Lotus sighed. “But thankfully, word of mouth works, and many of our regulars are kind enough to keep the secret to themselves but their has been a few… slip ups that Luna helped us resolve.” 
“I can imagine.” Golden chuckled. “Given Terra’s age, some ponies may have some concerns. But he’s been working here for a long while hasn’t he? I’m sure no mare that he handles would ever want to lose that. More so after he developed his first new spell with Princess Twilights guidance that he uses during the sessions to make everything more enjoyable and relaxed. I wouldn’t be surprised if any of your regulars are paying out the flank to get a good spot in line.” 
“Oh there are, yes.” Aloe replied, laughing a little as she finished up Golden’s arms. “Spoiled Rich paid nearly triple the cost just to get to Terra first. But we told her that you get first pick as he is your son.”
“She wasn’t too happy, but was at least we managed to get her to be somewhat satisfied to go after you. Though that was after Terra had to step in and ‘assert’ himself over his little ‘pet’ ” Lotus added, using a clean, slightly damp towel to wipe off the remaining oils. “Now then, shall we proceed?”
“Well, if you’re certain I’m not taking any time from anypony else.” Golden replied, lifting herself off the massage table. “How many did you say he will be seeing today?”
“Around a dozen have been booked, but they’re only going to get a half hour at a time.” Aloe explained, directing Golden to follow her. “Though you of course can take as long as you need and even if there was a thousand ponies waiting for it, Terra wouldn’t accept any of them till he took care of you first.” 
“I see, okay.” Golden nodded, smiling to herself at Aloe’s words. Golden as she started trotting behind the Spa Sisters. “This will still be like his usual treatments?” 
“Of course, so for obvious reasons, the blindfold is required as normal.” Lotus explained, handing the black cloth to Golden. “But we are more than certain you will enjoy yourself.”
“I’m sure I will. I always do.” Golden smiled, getting ready to put on the blindfold as she approached the door. The door was simple looking, but she laughed a little as she saw Terra’s cutie mark on it. “I guess this is his official massage room.” Placing the blindfold on, she let Lotus and Aloe guide her into the room. 
Once she entered the room, the first thing to strike her senses were the strong smell. It was slightly musky yet held a powerful fragrance of fresh spices and flowers. It was like she had walked into a inviting garden. The second thing that struck her was senses was how warm the room felt, it was not too hot, but not too humid, it was comfortable and made her body relax on it’s own; as if she was in the perfect sunny day. The last thing to stimulate her senses was a sound, it was faint, almost impossible to hear but more felt. It was smooth and calming, faint instruments, possible a record player of something. She swore she had heard it before, but she couldn’t place it. Even without her sight, Golden could almost visualize the room, with all that her senses were experiencing, it was like she was in a large garden, on the perfect sunny day, with the sounds of nature making her feel at ease. 
Feeling a gentle tug, Golden felt herself being guided by a smaller figure, which she knew was Terra. To what felt like a soft massage table, it felt a bit nicer than the normal ones she would lay on. If she had to guess it was a custom table, judging by how nice it felt alone. Doing as she was physically directed, laying on her belly, flexing her back a little as she was ready for Terra’s famous treatment. Her teats rested into a lowered section of the the table. She felt Terra’s hooves move to her teats around the section of the table meant for them. She moaned a little as he fiddled with them and the adjusting of the table, soon the nice silky feeling of the table was placed around her teats, they were snuggly held in place and the pressure was pleasant. Like the table was meant to deal with her teats specificly so she could lay without discomfort. 
The colt did not start at first, a faint sound of a bottle opening perked Golden’s ears. It had a faint smell that was making her senses tingle with a growing intensity. Waiting eagerly, she could feel her body almost becoming twitchy with anticipation. Terra certainly knew how to make a mare want their massage, he was almost a little to good at it. 
There was a small sound of Terra rubbing his hooves together before pressing them against Golden’s back. They felt cold to the touch, soaking in what felt like a type of massage oil. The mare shivered from the sensation, but it wasn’t long until she felt her body starting to warm up. The smell was striking her senses a little stronger, making her feel more and more sensitive to Terra’s actions. Terra’s hooves were small but direct, rubbing and hitting all her sore and sensitive spots. But this was not the end of it. A faint humming sound, something Golden knew was the sound of Terra’s horn lighting up with magic. 
Her curiosity was quickly answered by what felt like the pressure of more hooves against him. The new magical appendages  were numerous in number, possibly a half dozen rubbing her body. They were even warmer than Terra’s hooves. It was most likely some magical massage technique the colt learned from the Spa Twins or the spell he created with Twilight; and it felt amazing. Golden could feel her body drain itself of all her stresses and tension. But it wasn’t just the pressure of the hooves and magic, but the sweet smelling oil was making her body become very heated, a burning sensation that she could only compare to her estrus cycle. If she didn’t know any better, she would have assumed she was in her estrus cycle Golden let out a soft and loving coo as she could feel her pussy started winking and twitching  getting wetter and wetter.
Golden moaned, her voice finding it difficult to stay low. The pleasure was assaulting her mind as effectively as it was assaulting her senses. She could feel Terra’s hooves working her back, cricks and cracks echoing throughout her body as the tension was being pushed out of her. “This is exactly what I needed, it’s amazing sweetie. .” 
Terra obviously couldn’t reply but a big smile was plastered across his face., He went back to  continuing his efforts. Soaking his hooves in another layer of the oils different from the last, he pressed himself, rubbing his hooves along Golden’s back muscles, making her shiver with delight. Though the colt was focusing more on his mother’s back, he could hear the sound of her gushing puss wink and leak her mare juices; nearly making a faint, audible snapping sound from the wetness being so heavy. Terra’s hooves were beyond skilled, with the aid of the massage oil it only made things better, Golden felt her body become so sensitive that even the faint cool air sent a delightful shiver down her spine, but it was her son’s hot breath that kissed her body that really make her insides quiver. She was sure he was making sure that her breathed on her ears slightly every so often to further stimulate her. It was like a delicate but passionate lover’s breath in a moment of intimacy. 
Golden moaned, gasping for air as she panted harder and louder. Gritting her teeth, she shook again, her eyes widening as she felt the first of many orgasms rush through her. Even without being able to see, Golden tried to turn to look at her son; she wanted him to see how good he was making her feel. She continued to gasp, moan, and pant, her mouth drooling heavily as her tongue hung out, flopping a little as she could feel one orgasm after another claim her body. It was a near mind breaking pleasure. She couldn’t understand why this felt so good. She had felt Terra’s touch like this before at home more times than she could count, but this felt so much different, so much better. It had to have been the oil. Something about it was making her pussy ache for attention. She wanted to be rutted as if she were in heat, but wanted to savor every second of this massage. 
It was almost maddening how good it felt. Golden felt her body reach and experience climax after climax. It was never ending, each feeling feeding into the other. If she didn’t get Terra’s massive cock inside her soon, she was going to do more than just soak the massage table and floor. She wanted to turn over, roll and leap at her son and ride his dick for hours. Even then, that wouldn’t be enough, she was going to fuck him all night and into the next day. Maybe even fuck him for a week straight, the oil and her orgasms were making her only honry and needy, she craved to be fucked. 
Golden cooed and moaned, her soft sound only made Terra’s cock swell with a passionate lust. It was becoming difficult, even for him, to hold back. Nodding, the colt tapping one of his hooves to his mother’s side, silently gesturing her to turn over. Because of all her orgasms, her body had grown so weak and sensitive, even the tapping of Terra’s hoof was making her feel like she could squirt again. After some struggling, Golden managed to roll herself to her back. Terra starred as his already exhausted mother. How her body heaved with each breath and how sensitive and swollen her teats had become. 
Licking his lips, he wanted to dive in and satiate his lust. But he was at work, he had to be as professional as possible. Which meant, his pleasure was second to the client’s. Licking his lips, he readied himself for what was to come, his mind forming a small manner of plans and routines that he felt would bring out the most pleasure in his mother. It was no difficulty deciding that he was getting ready to apply his more oral skills. But rather, where should her start? Along her swelling and soft breasts, or maybe have a taste of her sobbing pussy that was begging to be teased and played with?
Deciding to focus on her luscious breasts first, Terra adjusted her teats once more. The sizable teats had been pulled back from under her and between her legs. Terra gently placed his hooves on the soft mounds the excess oils had worked their way across her teats and gave them a nice even coating surprisingly. Golden let out a soft coo, her body shivered at the feeling of her teats being touched. She couldn’t resist the pleasure, her nipples began to leak out a few droplets of creamy white milk. Terra licked his lips, he wanted to lean in and have a drink, but he knew he couldn’t. Not yet anyway. At first, he focused more on simple motions and patterns, only applying just enough pressure to keep his mother shivering. 
“...such a tease…” Golden giggled, moaning a little as she smiled, looking in what she hoped was Terra’s direction. “…keep going...”
Terra nodded, though his mother couldn’t see it, as he picked up his speed, pressing his hooves a little harder, groping at Golden’s breasts. The oil and milk mixed together as it soaked at his mother’s crotch. Pressing them together, he caressed at the breasts, focusing not only to bring out the best in his treatment, but to tease the sensitive nipples. The stiffening nipples, poked at his hooves, only making the colt double his efforts. Smirking a little, Terra moved his hooves upward, sliding a little at her belly, but shifting along her sides. Pressing at the soft and tender muscles, he rubbed at the sweet and sensitive spots, almost tickling Golden with each motion.Terra then suddenly shifted his motion, aiming not at the breasts as a whole, but only at the nipples. 
Taking both hooves, he pressed Golden’s boobs together, rubbing her sensitive nipples against each other. Licking at his teeth, the colt almost smacked his face against the pushed together breasts, taking both nipples in his mouth. The mare almost squeaked from the sudden feeling. With care and precision, Terra was almost gritting and grinding his teeth against his mother’s nipples. Teasing and pinching them with each gentle nibble of his jaw. Golden shivered, trembled even, from the mixture of pleasure and slight pain. Every second he had her nipples in his mouth, the more he bit, licked, and suckled at them. Small traces of saliva trickled down his mouth as he worked his oral magic. Golden could almost feel herself ready to cum again when Terra suddenly bit down hard, only to instantly let go, the change in feeling made her pussy quiver hard.   
Terra looked down at Golden’s winking pussy. The strong and sweet aroma wafted into his nostrils. It only made his cock eager with a need to ram itself in the soft and soaking wet hole. But it was not the time, he wanted her to scream for him to fuck her, not just moan and beg. However, it was time to have a taste of her sweet nectar. Leaning forward, Terra only kissed at Golden’s belly, only keeping his lips on her for a moment. But he didn’t stop there. Shifting slowly downwards, his lips kissed softly along the belly line, guiding himself downwards towards the aching pussy, stopping only short of her sensitive and swollen clit. 
“…please...” Golden moaned in a begging tone between heavy breaths. “...keep going...”
Struggling a little to hold back, Terra extended his tongue, letting it ever so slightly touch at Golden’s clit. The mare practically squealed from the feeling. Shocks of pleasure coursed through her body and the colt had only just begun, once again her mind wandered to how effective those oils had been on her. Flicking a little, almost playfully, Terra teased his mother, wanting to draw out ever pant, every moan, and every shiver her body was giving him as he worked his oral magic. Leaning a little closer, he nipped at the clit, putting it between his teeth and clenching only enough to send another surge through Golden’s body. She could barely move from the pleasure. This was far different than even the treatments she could get at home. Terra was in a much more professional attitude, and the blindfold only heightened the pleasure; not including the warm oils soaking her body. 
“...so good…” Golden cooed, her mind was too flooded with arousal to form any sentences. She knew it wouldn’t be long before all she could do is moan wildly. “...mhm...so good…”
Terra nodded, though nopony saw it as he lifted his face only a little, just enough to shift it towards Golden’s winking pussy lips. The strong, sweet smell tingled at the colt’s senses, almost making him as lust drunk as his mother. But he merely shook his head, wanting to focus on his task. Pulling his tongue back, he only opened his mouth and in a shift and a little hard motion, smacked his muzzle against Golden’s pussy. The sudden force only caused the mare to yowl like a heat stricken animal as she felt her body instinctively flail, only to settle when she felt what had to be Terra’s tongue slowly slither inside. 
The taste was amazing, Terra’s senses dances at the sweet taste and smell. Golden’s pussy was a delicacy the colt wanted to enjoy; to fully satiate himself in her flavor. The mare only moaned, no coherent words could be formed through the pleasure. Terra’s tongue was striking at all of Golden’s sweet spots, rubbing against her moist inner wall and causing her pussy to tighten around the soft and invading tongue. The colt only moaned a little, holding back as much enjoying sounds as he could as he feasted tenderly in his mother’s body, shoving his tongue further back inside her. 
Golden moaned even louder, she wanted to move around, or at least lift her hooves to hold Terra’s head in place, but she couldn't. The pleasure center of her brain was firing too rapidly and too strong. Her limbs were as limp as jelly and every small sensation only tingled at her coat and skin. Terra continued to lick, suckling almost at the rich flavor of the mare’s nectar. He lapped at it, drinking down her taste as if it were a delicacy. Terra was showing off not only his professionalism, but also his skills born from his many, many sexual experiences. His tongue instantly found where it made Golden feel the best, every weak point inside her was at his mouth’s mercy and yet he never kept at the same technique for more than a couple minutes; constantly leaving Golden in a state of changing pleasure and constant micro orgasms. 
Pushing his face a little closer, Terra managed to get another inch of his tongue deeper, poking and flicking the tip of his appendage at Golden’s cervix. The mare only could moan and coo as she felt her womb’s entrance being tongue fucked by her son, how good it felt as his moist mouth sucked and licked her insides. It was amazing, she could feel her body shiver with the electric impulses of every hot breath Terra was giving her. She was about to cum again, she wanted to, to let him drink her hot and sweet juices. Only a little longer. Terra, feeling how much tighter Golden’s pussy was becoming, knew she was ready to cum, and felt she should be brought to another powerful orgasm. 
Taking his hooves, Terra gently placed them at Golden’s sides, pressing them a little, pulling them closer to his mouth. Golden could feel the colt’s tongue as it pushed a little into her womb, how it was reaching deep inside her as if it were an oral cock. Her body couldn’t handle this kind of pleasure any longer. Her body arched back, her legs pressed against Terra’s face, and her pussy clamped on his tongue, only to release from her large orgasm, spraying the colt’s face and mouth with her steaming juices. Terra did not pull back, but drank Golden’s nectar and gulped down each sweet taste as it came to him. 
After a few moments, Terra let Golden stay in the afterglow of her orgasm a little while longer. He had more to offer her but didn’t want to overload her with too much. Taking a few breaths, he pulled himself away from his mother, licking the last of her deliciousness. Floating a nearby towel, he wiped his face, not wanting it to end up dry and sticky. Looking back to his mother, he could see how swollen her breasts have become. They were so much bigger and rounder. The pleasure had caused them to grow a little, and were shivering with how sensitive they were. Licking his lips, the colt looked to them, finding it hard to resist the urge. But see as how much time he still had, he shrugged his shoulders and went to work. 
Nearly leaping at them in excitement, Terra quickly placed one of his mouths on one of Golden’s breasts, licking and suckling at the nipple for any milk that may be inside. Golden moaned from the sudden embrace, shaking as she was almost brought to another climax from it. But she knew this wasn’t the same professional attitude she felt before. It was different. She knew Terra well enough to know this was a moment for the colt to act more like a colt. By how Terra’s mouth suckled at her teat, and how his other hoof gently massaged the other, Golden knew this was the passion of a little colt wanting to be nursed by his mother. Her motherly instincts took over as she lay back, relaxed as she felt tingles of delight wash over her body. That and the feeling of being milked was practically magical to her; even therapeutic, though she’d never let anypony but her son milk her. It was a nostalgic feeling that put her at ease. 
“...there there…” Golden cooed, looking her best towards Terra. “...take all the time you need sweetie…”
Terra could only hum a little, reveling in the chance to act a little like a child as he played with his mother’s breasts. Her creamy milk was delicious, even more so than her sweet nectar. But when the two tastes mixed, Terra could practically scream in delight. The blending of flavors was exactly what he needed, it was nearly like a pick me up, the boast, that sip of energy to get him going. But he didn’t focus on just one breast, he quickly clamped his mouth on the other, drinking the warm milk, tantalizing his taste buds with every drop that touched his juice coated tongue. 
For a few more minutes, Terra indulged himself. He loved how good his mother’s milk tasted, and how soft and reactive her breasts were. It was two heavenly pillows that he could rest his head on without any problems. In fact, simply enjoying them seemed only to melt his problems away. But he knew he had to stop, but it was so hard to resist. These breasts were so loving, so soft, and so pleasurable, it was nearly impossible. But, with great reluctance, the colt managed to pull himself away from Golden’s breasts. To keep his momentum going, he walked around the mare, clicking at something at the side of the massage table. Golden felt the table slowly lower itself down until it felt like she was nearly laying on the floor. Looking upwards, towards what she thought was Terra’s direction, she could feel something warm approach her face. 
Before she realize what was happening, she felt something warm, soft, and fluffy gently place itself on her forehead. It didn’t take long for Golden to figure out what it was. It was Terra’s soft and cum heavy balls resting comfortably on her head. But something was odd. Terra wasn’t hard, or rather, not nearly as hard as she expected him to be after all of this. With how much that was happening, Golden presumed Terra’s cock was not only fully erect but twitching like crazy. And yet she could barely feel it at half mast, even as it lay limp across her head and face. 
For only the briefest of seconds, Golden though Terra wasn’t getting as aroused as she thought but a warm, metallic feeling that brushed her forehead gave her the answer. Though she couldn’t see it, she presumed it was some sort of cock ring to keep him limp, or as limp as possible. Which would make sense given how prone to sexual frenzies Terra could get into. If anything, she was surprised that a simple cockring could hold back his cock; it must’ve been enchanted or magical, or something. 
“You want me to help you now?” Golden teased a little, looking up towards Terra, though she couldn’t see the look of need on his face. Her words, though weak, were only a little easier to understand compared to her previous attempts to speak. Giggling a little, the mare knew what her son needed. Extending her tongue, she did her best to give Terra the most erotic looking expression, as well as the most sultry voice she could muster in her orgasm ridden mind. “Don’t worry, I’ll make you feel good too.” 
.Terra only huffed, feeling as Golden’s tongue began to lick at the soft balls, feeling itself run along the fur covered, cum filled orbs. The mare moaned into the delicious sack, savoring the musky flavor. She could feel Terra’s balls twitch against her lips as she indulged herself. Flicking her tongue upwards, she moved her mouth towards the colt’s sheath. Opening her mouth a little more, she began to suckle at the tip, letting Terra’s flaccid cock poke inside her mouth. Licking along the entrance of the sheath, Golden kissed at it, orally begging it to harden and let her suck it; worship it like a needy slut mare. 
Golden soon got into a more rhythmic pattern of cockworship. Her lips pressed gently against the soft fur of the sheath. While her tongue ran along the sheath, it moved in a rolling, running motion. Terra could feel this cock pulsing against the gentle embrace of his mother’s tongue, even though it wasn’t even close to poking out of his sheath. Feeling her son’s cock not coming out, only seemed to drive Golden more. She increased her efforts, she wanted to make him hard. She wanted to show him how good he was making her feel and wanted to make him feel good as well. But no matter how hard, soft, fast, slow, aggressive, or devoted her actions were, Golden’s mouth and tongue were strangely unable to get the colt hard.  
Terra groaned only a little quickly covering his mouth with his hoof to keep himself quiet. He held himself back a little, though Golden’s mouth was making him shiver with an urge. He wanted to take the ring off his cock and facefuck his mother so badly. It was near maddening how much he wanted to fuck the mare’s body, fill it with his thick cock, and release torrents of cum in her holes. He wanted it, he wanted to fuck her possibly more than she did. But he held himself back. He couldn’t give into his cravings. But her mouth was so wet, so warm, and so inviting. 
Golden moaned, kissing her lips along the warm, furry sheath. Her tone was a mix of both arousal and slight concern. Despite all her cock and ball worship, the mare felt no change in Terra’s cock. There wasn’t even any precum leaking. This annoyed Golden greatly, but she dismissed quickly. She knew for a fact the ring had to be magical at this point. Terra had some self control but he didn’t have anything near the level he’d need to control himself from what was going on. Golden nipped at the base of the sheath, tugging a little at the front of Terra’s balls, but that wasn’t enough either to get him hard. Feeling the slight brush of the ring against her, Golden tried to tease at that. Skillfully, she slipped some of her tongue under the ring, or rather poked at it as best she could. But as she worked her mouth over and around the cockring, she felt something else, a gem maybe? Something that could explain more to what it looked like. If it did have a gem, then it was most definitely enchanted.  
Terra only gritted his teeth, feeling the time was now to finally fuck Golden. He felt a slight headache from all his restraint. Even the ring around his cock was beginning to ache from holding his erection back. He could feel the ring straining. Golden’s teasing was causing him to get too hard, his cock was on the brink of breaking the cock ring. Reluctantly, he pulled himself away, backing away from Golden’s mouth, who still kept her tongue out in an erotic display of affection. Terra shivered, looking to his mother’s sexiness. But it was finally time to get to the main course. Walking over to the nearby counter, he took out a separate bottle of what looked like oil. But this oil was vastly different from the oil he had used on Golden. 
“What’s that, sweetie?” Golden asked, though she couldn’t see what Terra was doing, the smell of the oil was overwhelming. It was not only sweet smelling, but was making her body flair up with lust. It was as if Terra has uncorked a bottle of oily passion. “It smells heavenly.” 
Continuing, Terra poured the oil not only his hooves, but directly on his cock. The effects were almost instant. The colt moaned a little, having to cover his mouth again to hold in his noise. But he had to work fast. Igniting his horn, Terra loosened the binding the cockring had on him; only opening it enough to allow his dick to expand and grow more and more erect. He shook a little as he felt the pleasures he was holding back come out all at once. Within second, or rather fractions of seconds, Terra’s cock grew to its full erectness; nearly reaching orgasm but he quickly tightened a different, far more distinctive and intricate looking ring around him again, holding back his climax. The pain was instant but it was worth it. He wanted to give his mother the best treatment possible; and knew he couldn’t do it by just bust all over her body. Tapping at her side, Terra silently gestured Golden to turn over.
“What’s that?” Golden asked, looking towards where she believed Terra was. “You want me to turn over?” She interpreted the next tap at her hip as a yes. Turning over, Golden was ready to lay on her belly but a second tap stopped her. “Oh? You don’t want me to lay down?” Terra tapped her side twice more. “Okay, so like this?” Leaning a little, Golden managed to position herself in a more suggestive pose. Her front was more leaned down while her rear was aimed upwards. “Is this better?” Terra answered this time not with a tap, but by using his hoof to brush aside Golden’s tail. “Oh yeah, that is better.” 
Positioning himself, Terra kept the massage table low, but still required a sort of step stool to help bring his body upwards. Golden turned her head, looking to where Terra should be, waiting for him to finally mount her, but it seemed he was still more interested in teasing her. She could just barely feel the hard tip of Terra’s cockhead kiss at her entrance. Squirming, she moaned, begging her son to mount her, to ram his cock into her and beat against her insides like a beast. She needed it. After all the build up, all the orgasms, everything he had done to her to bring her to this point, she had to have it. 
“Stop teasing me.” Golden moaned playfully, sticking her tongue out as she panted. “Please, fill me already! You’ve teased me long enough!” Golden’s tone seemed almost threatening. Terra had heard that if you teased a mare to much in a short period of time, they could become very volatile storm of lust and need.
Terra pulled back a little, only a little. Inhaling deeply, he exhaled like a roaring beast, slamming his cock in Golden’s pussy. The mare screamed in orgasm as she felt the massive cock pierce through her tight, gushing pussy. By the first thrust, Terra’s cock was hilted inside her. But it was when he pulled out only half way, he rammed it in deeper, fucking through her cervix and cock punched the back of her womb. Golden felt her pussy tighten around the thick cock, cumming all over it, soaking it in her juices from the first thrusts.
“...fuck…” Golden moaned, shivering as she felt another orgasm surging through her sensitive body. She tried to say something else, but her words had become impossible to interpret. Her mind was too aroused to form anything but moans.   
Terra grunted, keeping up his unrelenting thrusting rhythm. His cock moved in and out of Golden’s pussy, stretching her slick walls and rubbed against her sweet spots. The mare’s inner folds clamped hard, milking at the thick cock, trying to get the bestial shaft to release its thick load inside. Her womb wanted to drink the fertile spunk that was bubbling in Terra’s balls. Terra thrusted harder and harder, as if he was trying to fuck in deepest parts of Golden’s body. He was merciless, fucking his mother’s pussy like a colt possessed by a feral lust. 
Golden backed her body against her son’s cock. She shook and flailed about as she was being struck by mind shattering orgasm after orgasm. Her body was so sensitive that ever breath she took in chilled her insides, and every exhaled heated the air. Her hot breath kissed at her sweating body, making her climax again. Her voice was little more than wild moans and coos. She could barely form a thought, let alone a word from her lips. She could only make the heated sounds of a lustful animal. 
Terra fucked Golden faster and faster, not slowing down but getting deeper and more creative in his thrusts. Years of fucking gave his mother clues to what was to come. He was getting ready to release his load inside her. She yowled in passion as she begged her son to fill her up. Her words echoing as raw animalistic noise but it was clear; she wanted to be came in. She wanted his cock and cum now. Seeing his mother was ready for his release, Terra prepared himself. Fucking her womb as if he was trying to claim it, the colt arched his back, getting ready; for his next move would require great skill and timing. At the point before his orgasm could come, he sprang into action. 
Pulling himself back, taking his cock out and using his magic to flip the limp and numb Golden over. But his magic was not as gentle as he hoped. What was what he hoped was a quick lift and gentle placing turned into a quick lift and sudden drop on the massage table. Golden came again from the sudden jerking around. Her mind was nearly blank and her limbs were too tingly and numb to do anything but lay there. Terra wasted no time, all but jumping at Golden, smacking his swelling, ready to burst cock between her teats. With the same speed and aggression he showed her pussy, he began to fuck between her breasts. Rubbing them hard and fast, pressing his body weight against her own. Terra’s titfuck felt like a combination of him fucking the soft cleavage as if it were another pussy, and pressing the breasts to the point of squishing. Golden moaned as she felt her son was ready to burst. Beckoning more with her tongue, she moaned a soft plea to take his load to her face. 
Terra was on the brink, he was ready to coat his mother’s face, body, and tits in his hot cum. But a new, more fun idea came to him. Rubbing his hooves against his cock, Terra jumped back, grinding his dick against Golden’s body. Before she could look towards where Terra should be, she felt the colt’s magic yank at her blindfold; nearly ripping it off in a single hard tug. Golden’s eyes adjusted to the dimly lit room from her time with the blindfold. The first thing she saw though, was her son stroking his massive cock with one hoof and holding onto the golden cockring with the other. Even in her mind shattered state, she knew what was coming and instantly closed her eyes and opened her mouth, letting her tongue dangle in anticipation. 
Severing the enchantment, Terra pulling the cockring off as the sudden release of his orgasm came bursting out of him. A torrent of burning hot cum gushed out of his cock, splatting against Golden’s chest and belly with the first shot; trickles ran down her body and droplets struck at her breasts and thighs. The second and thirst load fired at her face and neck, some of it getting in her mouth, while most made her muzzle a creamy, steaming white. Terra only then released a fourth and final gush of cum that he angled around his mother’s arms and legs; showing he was aiming to cover her entire body in his spunk. 
Opening her eyes, Golden tried to speak, but she was still too weak, too washed in  climaxes to form anything legible. Terra didn’t respond, quite the opposite. The only noise that came from him was an audible slump and soft thud sound. Looking over, Golden saw her son had managed to cum so hard that he actually passed out. Fortunately, it seemed he was planning on it because there was a conveniently placed resting couch right behind him to fall on. Laying back, Golden relaxed, her body felt incredibly warm and her senses were overloaded with her spent lust. But as she felt her numb body shiver from the warm cum, a knock echoed from the door. 
“Excuse me.” Lotus called from the other side of the door. “Are you finished with your treatment in there?” Golden tried to answer with any words, but all that escaped her mouth was a sultry coo. “I’ll take that as a yes.” Opening the door, Lotus and Aloe both entered, casually walking over to Golden. “My my, looks like he had his share of fun.” 
“Aww, and it looked like he tuckered himself out.” Aloe cooed, looking to the resting Terra. “He has such a cute sleeping face.” She then turned to see his handiwork. “And yet he leaves us such a mess to clean up.” 
“Come now sister.” Lotus giggled, walking around Golden’s body. “But the cleaning up is always fun.” 
Giggling together, the Spa Twins moved themselves closer to Golden’s body, not waiting for her to respond as they began to lick and lap up the hot spunk from her body. The mare trembled from the feeling. Their tongues were far more skilled than Terra’s and they were only licking her outside. Golden could only imagine how amazing it must feel inside her. The mother could only lay back as she felt herself at the mercy of the Twins’ mouths. She was too numb, too sensitive, and too weak from all her orgasms to move. And it only seemed to make the mares want to play with her body more. 
“Don’t worry Golden dear.” Aloe moaned, licking the cum from her neck. “We’ll get you cleaned up.” 
“And we can be very thorough.” Lotus added, her tongue working Golden’s thighs. “Just lay back and relax.” 

It was later that day when Golden even managed to wake up. But she was in a different room. It was obvious this was to allow Terra to handle the other guests and clients he had for the day, but she was still happy to have gotten to go first. Feeling the strength to walk, she rolled herself from the bed and started making her way out of the room. After a brief trot, she managed to find the reception desk and waiting room where only Lotus was standing. It was odd that the room was quite empty, but then again, Golden had no idea what time it was. 
“Ahh Golden.” Lotus called, smiling to the mare. “I hope you slept well.” 
“I did, thank you.” Golden nodded, looking around the room. “So where is everypony, or rather, what time is it?”
“It is the late evening actually.” Lotus answered, looking to a nearby clock. “You’ve been asleep for most the day.”
“What!?!??!” Golden’s eyes widened at the thought. “Well, I hope Terra was still up to handling his other clients.” 
“Oh yes he was.” Lotus nodded, walking away from the desk to hug Golden. “Aloe and I are so happy we were able to do this. He did have to take one of Bulk Biceps brand energy drinks he’s been selling. He seemed to have more energy than before after that, We had record business because of it. That’s not even including out regular treatments.”
“Speaking of, where is Aloe?” Golden asked, looking around. 
“I’m right here.” Aloe answered, walking besides Terra, who looked like he ran marathons around Equestria and back. “I was just helping him clean up.” 
“For thirty minutes?” Lotus giggled, raising an eyebrow to her blushing sister. 
“We got distracted.” Aloe giggled, rubbing Terra’s sleepy head. 
“I’ll bet.” Golden nodded with a smile. “I am glad I did this. That treatment was so what I needed. Thank you again.”
“No, no, thank you.” Lotus nodded. “Your son has been such a great help. We can’t thank you enough.”
“Until next time.” Golden nodded, grabbing Terra’s hoof and the both left to return home.

~~~~~~
Later that night, Golden tried to sleep a little early. Her body was still sore from her treatment and Terra was busy ready some comic he got from Pipsqueak and Button Mash when there was a knock at the door. Not wanting to wake his mother up, Terra skipped over to the door. But when he opened it, he saw he had more than one guest. He had six. Apple Bloom, Applejack, Sweetie Belle, Rarity, Scootaloo, and Rainbow Dash were at his front door. It was nice to see them, but this was very unexpected. For whatever reason, the six mares seemed rather insistent to see him. It was obvious by how they held their expressions that they were a mix of excited and concerned while looking at the colt. So this had to be something. 
“Evening Terra.” Rarity was the first to speak. “Can we come in...and speak with your mother?”
“Uh, sure. Mum!” Terra called to his mother, reluctantly waking her up. “We have company.” 
“Whoever it is, just take them to your room or something.” Golden groaned, her tone showed how half awake she was. “I’m too tired to-”
“This is kind of important Golden.” Applejack replied, taking a step in the house. “I promise, we won’t take much time.” 
“Okay, okay.” Golden groaned, struggling off the couch she was resting on. “So what brings you six over tonight?”
“Well, you see.” Rarity replied, struggling to find the right words to explain what was happening. “How, er...was your Mother’s day?” 
“It was fine.” Golden replied, nodding her tired head. “Terra gave me a nice massage.” 
“I’ll bet he did.” Rainbow chuckled with a smirk. “But okay, let’s not beat around the bush here. We got something super important to tell you and Terra.” 
“And that is?” Golden asked, raising her eyebrow. 
“We’re pregnant.” The six mares said at once. Golden only stared blankly for a moment, trying to soak in what she had just heard. 
“Uh….” Golden’s eyes went nearly blank from the revelation. She wasn’t as surprised as opposed to how shocked that Terra managed to impregnate six mares. “Terra...why don’t you take the fillies to your room to play while I talk to the mares.”
Terra did as he was told and walked away with the Cutie Mark Crusaders following. Welcoming the others into her home, Golden, Applejack, Rarity, and Rainbow Dash sat around the dinner table. For the first few minutes, the four mares sat in silence, not one thinking they could speak first. Forming her thoughts, Golden was in a small panic. Not over what had happened, but how fast it was happening. 
“Okay…” Golden finally spoke up, looking from mare to mare. “What happened? How do you all know you’re pregnant. And how do you know it’s Terra’s?”
“Well…” Applejack said, starting the explanation. “A couple weeks ago, I had Terra help me with the apple bucking. But then after awhile, I saw he was getting heated up and remembering what you told me about his condition, I thought I would help him.” Her face then went into a scarlet blush. “Buck my apples.” 
“Well, my moment is not so vulgar.” Rarity explained, her tone sounding almost as if she considered her time with Terra to be different. “I had Terra pose for a new line of fashion for colts who are...well growing much faster. But what happened was...well, he must’ve been thinking about something and he started getting aroused. I couldn’t finish the outfit, certainly with how he was then. So instead, I decided to take measurements of his penis to see if I could design a pair of pants that could hold it in. Then...well...you see...one thing seemed to run into the other.” 
“Well, mine if just straight to the point.” Rainbow commented, almost boasting about having Terra’s foal. “Terra and I were hanging out with Scootaloo, knocking back a couple ciders. And well, i was doing some stretches for my next Wonderbolt practice and I caught him looking at my hot ass. So I offered, he accepted, and I straddled him all day. Oh! And Scootaloo joined later on, I think that’s how she got pregnant.” 
“Okay, that was...well...okay…” Golden rested her hoof against her forehead. “Honestly, I’m not even surprised. If anything, I expected this, but just not all at once. I’ll have to really talk to Terra about this in the morning.” 
While Golden and the mares continued to talk, the Cutie Mark Crusaders and Terra sat in the colt’s room. The four were relatively silent, aside from the rampant and surprised thoughts running through his mind. Terra wasn’t too shocked, like his mother, he kinda sorta expected this would happen. But he was hoping this would happen more when he got older and had his own place. Then he could wake up every morning with a new mare and have never ending orgies. He loved his mother, and her morning blowjobs and sex, but it was almost every colt’s dream to have their own herd of sexy mares. 
“So…” Terra finally spoke up, looking to the fillies. While he didn’t feel too comfortable asking them how it happened, but knew he had to. “How did this happen?”
“That time you bumped into me after guy’s night with Big Mac.” Apple Bloom answered. “Remember, we nearly knocked the clubhouse over from your thrusting.” 
“After I did that talent show at school where I sang.” Sweetie Belle added. “You didn’t want me to use my mouth after all that singing, but you still loved hearing my moans.” 
“It was the threesome with Rainbow Dash.” Scootaloo bluntly commented. “I mean, come on. You came in us how many times?”
“I see...I see…” Terra had no real comment. They weren’t wrong. And he knew he had to take responsibility. It was the right thing to do after all. But he was far too tired to really think of anything concrete enough to call a plan or goal regarding this turn of events. “C-can we talk about this another time? Like tomorrow?”
“Sure.” The fillies nodded, getting up to leave the room as Terra wobbled his tired body to his bed.

“Oh great.” Golden sighed, rubbing her hoof against her forehead. Yawning a little from her drowsiness. “This was not what I expected.” 
After the mares had left, Golden brought Terra to bed with her, a small gift to him for all his hard work that day. Lying comfortably, with her son cuddling up besides her, she was flipping through some reading material, piles of magazines, and other articles given to her by Twilight. But no matter what she read, all had the same theme and question. “How to start a Herd”  or “Herding 101”, or the ever so popular “Herding for Dummies” were scattered about the bed. Golden knew that eventually Terra could impregnate a mare or six, but to do so, so quickly was still a lot to take in. Thankfully, the mares were quite happy about it and even talked about forming a herd with Terra. 
Though she had no issues with her son forming a herd, especially with the mare to stallion ratio in Equestria was nearly 10:1, it was common for large herds to form. The only concern Golden had was Terra’s age. The age of consent in Equestria was low, or rather widely accepted and ponies of almost all ages engaged in passionate displays. That never was an issue to her. It was Terra’s maturity. He was still a colt after all, there was no way he could handle parental responsibilities of even one foal, let alone six. And that was even if each mare had one child. With how much her son pumps out, Golden wouldn’t be surprised if a mare he knocks up births a whole herd. At the very least, she would allow Terra to have his own herd, but she would want him to finish school first. So he could become officially employed at the Spa and earn a stallion’s wage to help support his soon to be growing family. 
“Oh well, looks like Mother’s Day next year will be very busy.” Golden chuckled, thinking to how fun today had been and how Terra might have to do the same for the other mares. Gently rubbing her son’s mane, Golden only smiled gently. “And fun too. It’ll work out.” Looking to the night stand, she saw a large container with Zecora’s emblem imprinted on it. “I’m gonna have to get stronger medicine for him. If the mares still got pregnant, then he’ll need something stronger.”
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