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Diamond Crown has made a new friend and lover and as the pair explore their new relationship, a curious stallion checks on his son. Only to catch them in the act of getting to know one another on a deeper level. Filthy Rich manages to sneak away without embarrassing his son but at the cost of fantasies that plague him, leading him further into depravity's clutches.
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Filthy Rich closed the door and hopped down the stairs, excited by the sight of the two colts watching a movie together. It wasn't exactly a perfect display of friendship but it was a start and was quite a bit better then what Diamond Crown had been able to accomplish until now. He wasn't sure if it was simply the colt  getting over his arrogance or his loneliness had won out in the end. Either way he was fast on his way to making a friend and that's really all that mattered. 
The stallion rounded a corner and made his way into the living room, his gaze being drawn out the front window and down the winding steps that lead through their front yard. “She would have loved it here.” Filthy whispered suddenly, his mind drawn from thoughts of his son, to his wife.
A hoof ran across his neck where the gold wedding chain had hung for decades. 
His mind wandered down the endless halls of memories, his thoughts sucked deep into the void his wife had left behind. Minutes passed as he looked out the window, never really seeing anything beyond the memories that flashed before his mind’s eye. Eventually a beep caught his attention and he was startled from his thoughts by the microwave blaring. 
“Right, popcorn.” He muttered, only now remembering that he had planned to watch a movie as well. 
He turned and was about to trot into the kitchen only to stop and linger at the racks of dvds and video games. “Hmm.” He muttered, his eyes glazing over as he looked over the numerous movies he had never laid eyes upon.
His son was the movie buff after all and Filthy just gave him the bits. Which meant the stallion hadn't even seen half the movies he apparently owned. With a shrug he grabbed a couple at random, only giving the titles a brief glance. Predator, Predators, Alien vs Predator he wasn't sure what they were about but he didn't really care as it was just something to help the evening go by.
With movies in hoof he wandered into the kitchen, wincing as the microwave continued to beep loudly at him. “Yeesh, I gotta figure out how to turn this thing down.” He popped the appliance open and pulled out his popcorn before wincing and tossing the bag onto the counter, his hoof stinging from the heat. “Stupid thing.” He grumbled.
He deftly deposited the popped corn into a bowl and trotted into the back living room, placing the popcorn next to his favorite chair before turning to the T.V and trying to figure out where the DVD player even was. He looked up and down, before remembering that the cords hadn't been organized yet, and he leaned to the right, noticing that the dvd player was half buried in cabling. The stallion rolled his eyes and inserted the disk before grabbing both remotes and plunking back down into his chair. The stallion tossed a heaping helping of popcorn into his mouth before flicking on the T.V and D.V.D player.
The popcorn didn't last long, as Filthy Rich ate just about all of it before the second movie and by the third it was gone entirely, even the unpopped kernels. Which was saying something as he usually savored the buttery vegetables, the movies were simply that good that he hardly even noticed. The third movie was nearing the midpoint by now and the enormous accented stallion was yelling something about a chopper when Filthy Rich was startled out of his reverie by a sudden knock at the window, making him yell and toss the remote into the air. 
He leapt out his chair and spun around, glaring at the window and the squirrel that was running along the sill. “For fucksake Filthy.” He groaned, slapping a hoof to his forehead. 
Reaching down he grabbed the dvd remote and paused the movie.
The surprise had made the stallion realize that he hadn't checked the locks on his house, something he was painfully aware of now. Images of an invisible bipedal monster sneaking through his house flashing suddenly through his mind. 
The stallion went from window to window, ensuring everything was latched and secured before checking the front and back doors. Including the door to the creepy basement he still hadn't looked at too closely. His hoof lingered over the door for a bit only for the stallion to shake his head and merely secure the lock on it and turn towards the stairs leading to the second story. 
Making his way up, he checked all the rest of the latches on the windows, then when he was about to turn and go back downstairs his gaze lingered over his son’s door. He wondered if they were even still awake, it had been a number of hours and though they were a couple of teenagers, they were still kids and probably weren't even awake at this hour. 
With a shrug he walked up to the door, his hoof reaching for the handle before a strange sound caught his attention, making him stop dead in his tracks. He hesitated, confused by the odd breathy moan he had just heard. It had probably been nothing, right, probably just a noise from one of the movies they were watching. Yeah, that made sense, he reasoned. 
The stallion shook his head and reached for the handle once more only to hear the same sound. It was definitely not coming from a movie, and it was definitely coming from his son. Filthy gulped, his mind wandering to the time when he had accidentally caught his son masterbating. Thankfully that had been a long time ago but the sound of his moan was burned into the stallion’s memory. 
Were they touching each other, perhaps making out or something? 
The stallion’s curiosity was piqued but he didn't quite feel very good about peeping on his son and his new friend. On the other hoof there was the chance there was something not quite right going on. Silver may be forcing himself on his son, yeah that sounded plausible enough to dismiss his guilt. 
With renewed determination the stallion reached for the door handle and gently pulled it open, peering inside the darkened room with wide curious eyes.
It took a moment for the stallion’s eyes to adjust to the darkness, the only speck of light in the room being a thin strand of moonlight that peeked out between the curtains. As his eyes adjusted they widened in surprise at the sight he beheld, the stallion having to stifle a gasp, lest he be heard.
Diamond Crown lay on his back, his hooves wrapped around Silver’s barrel and shoulders, holding him tight and close. His mouth hung open as he moaned whorishly, uncaring to anyone who may hear him. All while Silver Spoon was thrusting into the other colt’s ass, his face a mask of concentration as he fucked Diamond’s ass with all the force he could muster. The boy’s hips connected with heavy rhythmic slaps, the sound of Silver’s balls pounding against Diamond’s ass audible over their moans and the creaking of the bed.
The stallion could see the two colt’s maintaining a heated eye contact, both apparently wanting this just as badly as the other. Filthy could feel his eyes drawn down his son where the other colt’s cock pistoned in and out of his hole, making it stretch as Silver’s medial ring popped in and out of Diamond’s ass. 
FIlthy shook his head and slipped the door closed once more, trying desperately to push the strangely erotic scene from his mind. Putting one hoof in front of the other proved a difficult task though as the stallion’s mind was drawn endlessly to the image of his son’s ass getting fucked raw by the other colt. Even slapping himself didn't seem to work for long, allowing only a few seconds of freedom from the cloying thoughts before he reached the bottom of the stairs and quickly jumping into his chair. 
He gave his head a shake, trying once more to put the images out of his mind, and when that didn't work he turned the movie back on, hoping the sound of violence and machismo would help to banish the erotic thoughts rolling around in his head. 
Though he continued to watch the movie, and was paying attention to the events playing out on the screen, it seemed almost distant, unfocused. It was as if he couldn't bring himself to care about the movie or what was happen, even when he had been rather drawn into the entire plot mere minutes ago.
He ran a hoof down his face and eyed the empty popcorn bowl before sighing and trying to focus on the movie once more. For a second it seemed as though he was about to win, his mind finally focusing once more on the events playing out on the screen rather then the ones playing out in his mind. Then before he could force his thoughts elsewhere an image came unbidden to his mind. 
He saw the precum dripping out of his son’s ass, the liquid running between his cheeks, illuminated by the soft moonlight. Each thrust adding more precum to the small river that ran down his ass and dripped onto the bed. He imagined Silver Spoon’s balls bouncing off Diamond’s ass, the almost perfectly round orbs slamming into his son’s young, supple cheeks and bouncing off. With each thrust Diamond’s body tightened, his muscles coiling as the pleasure coursed up his body and finally erupting from his mouth in the form of a high pitched cry of joy.
Diamond Crown was clearly enjoying himself, his every sound he made was tinged with that same pleasure, his hard cock bouncing against his chest, occasionally being pressed between the two boys during the course of their little encounter. Filthy Rich had never thought of it before but his son was quite attractive, round in all the right ways with an ass that could easily be confused for a mare’s. And the way his hole just swallowed that other colt’s cock with perfect ease was…
The stallion gasped, instantly aware of what he had just been fantasizing about. His gaze was drawn down where his now massive erection now stood tall and proud. 
He shuddered in pleasure, running a hoof down his painfully hard cock. He hadn't been this aroused in years, not since… He shook his head, still shocked by just how much his body wanted this. 
An idea suddenly came to mind and he glanced around the room, noting that it was just as empty as before, and not a soul had stirred. The house was as quiet as ever, the sound of the movie drowning out the moans Filthy Rich knew he should be hearing right now. 
He knew better then to do this, he knew better then to jack off right in the middle of the living room, he was an adult damnit. Yet, he couldn't help it, his hooves reached out and rand down either side of his cock. The images continuing to torment him, flashing on an endless loop, his mind unable to think of anything other then his son getting railed over and over.
Before he knew it his hooves were a blur of motion as he stroked himself off, his mind consumed by the image of his son’s ass eagerly accepting the other colt’s cock. Filthy couldn't help but imagine that Diamond must have been playing with himself, or had bought a toy, as there was no way his son was such a slut that he had taken a dick that big, that quickly. The stallion imagined how his son’s hole would feel around his cock, tight, amazingly so but not so much to be painful. His young hole elastic enough to accept the stallion’s enormous length without complaint but not so much that it felt loose.
He wondered just how many times he could fuck that hole before eventually it stretched enough to accept him with ease. It would take weeks or months but he bet over time he would be able to just slip his cock inside his son and just fuck his ass whenever he wanted. That was an erotic thought but even that paled in comparison to the image from a few moments ago. 
The pre dripping down his son’s ass, the other colt’s cock slamming into Diamond’s hole, his adorable little girly moans filling the room. His hooves moved a little faster, gripped a little tighter, the memory deepening as he allowed himself to fall into the thoughts. The stallion imagined it was him replacing Silver, his cock sinking into Diamond Crown’s plush ass and being swallowed by his tight hole.
He held onto that thought, that fantasy of fucking his son’s ass as he stroked harder and faster, his pace building until he began to feel the familiar sensation of his orgasm coming to the forefront. It usually took awhile, his orgasm edging closer and closer until eventually it exploded, but after so long without feeling the touch of another, Filthy Rich felt his balls churn and his cock begin to twitch.
“So close.” He murmured, his hooves moving faster and faster until an explosion made his eyes go wide and his entire body to tumble off the chair and land on the floor. 
“What the hell?” He yelled, hopping back up to his hooves and looking around. 
His eyes instantly fell across the sight of helicopter wreckage raining down across jungle. “For fucksake.” He mumbled. 
Grabbing the remote he flicked off the movie and turned off the T.V, not bothering with his dishes or putting back the remote. Shame burn hot on the stallion’s cheeks, and he looked around the room, finding it was just as quiet and empty as before. This time there was absolutely no sound, no movie filled the dead air and no moaning could be heard, no matter how much he strained his hearing. 
With a sigh the stallion trotted into the kitchen and poured himself a glass of ice water, downing the entire cup in one gulp and hoping the cool liquid could do something about the heat that burnt in his loins. It helped, in the same way that tossing a cup of water on a blazing inferno technically did help. 
With a sigh he turned and trotted off to bed, his hooves slowing at the top of the stairs, his gaze drawn to his son’s door. He hesitated, half tempted to take another peek, to get another taste of the lust that had infected him. He had more willpower then that and he ignored the door and turned down the hall and eventually entered the master bedroom. 
He pushed the door shut behind him and locked the door, breathing a sigh of relief once alone, his cock still throbbing gently even while only half erect. Brushing aside the thoughts that clung to his mind he trotted over to his bed and slipped inside, pulling the sheets up before kicking them off once more. Something told him only the cool midnight air would help him now, and it did, but it took many minutes for his throbbing cock to finally fall still, and darkness to finally take him. 

Silver Spoon awoke to the smell of fresh pancakes tickling his nose. Still half asleep he sniffed once, then twice, his nose twitching as his stomach reminded him that he hadn't eaten anything other than icecream since supper the night before. A low growl made the colt painfully aware of this fact and he rolled onto his back, his side brushing against something warm and fuzzy. 
He blinked quickly putting on his glasses before looking over to where Diamond Crown still lay, his eyes closed, his chest rising rythmaticaly, obviously still asleep. A smile slowly crawled across the colt’s lips and he grinned down at the adorable face of his lover while they were still in the realm of dreams. He ran a hoof down his face, pushing a stray strand of hair from his friend’s face and smiling as Diamond blushed unconsciously before wiggling into a more comfortable spot. 
The colt chuckled, and considered slipping out of the plush bed quietly, leaving his new lover still asleep as he snuck off for food. With a shrug he decided otherwise, turning from the bed and hopping onto the ground, his hooves thumping to the floor. Eying a nearby mirror Silver ran a hoof through his mane, straightening out the worst of the mess. He licked his hoof and pushed aside a stubborn lock of hair before giving his mane one last look over. 
By the time his mane was perfectly in order he heard the soft yawn that signalled that Diamond Crown had finally woken up.
The colt’s jaw creaked as he yawned long and hard, his mind still half asleep and running over the strange dream he had last night. In the dream he had been fucked by his new friend, and stranger then just the fact that they had fucked, was the fact that Diamond Crown had loved it. When the dream was over he felt as though something deep inside him had been irreversibly changed from the experience. 
His jaw slammed shut and he gave his head a shake, trying to brush aside the strange feeling that clung to his thoughts. Yet no matter how hard he shook, the cloying feeling of strangeness remained. A glance at his friend told him that Silver didn't share his sentiment as he run a hoof purposefully over any stray hair sticking out of his fur. Each motion was smooth, confident, as if he had done this dance a thousand times. He was so calm, so in control that something about it made Diamond feel a little warm, deep inside. 
He sighed and ran a hoof down his face and over his nose, touching something wet as he did. He pulled his hoof back and noticed something white on the end of his hoof. Leaning closer he sniffed the white stuff, instantly becoming aware of just how potent it smelt. The musky scent was strange, reminding the colt of his dream the night before and how he had been covered in that same smell. 
His eyes went wide as he realized what exactly that smell was, and he hastily wiped the stuff from his nose and hoof. He looked around, trying to find Silver Spoon, only catching a brief glimpse of the colt’s tail as he slipped out of the room and disappeared into the hall, intent on finding some breakfast. 
The yell caught in his throat and Diamond forced it down, stopping himself from shouting after the other colt. What would his father think if he heard? 
With that in mind the colt hastily gulped down his fear and shuffled off the bed, his stomach sloshing about slightly as he got off. Once on his hooves he looked down at his stomach and gently poked it, noticing that it moved slightly. The image sent a shudder down his spine as his memory went back to the night before, conjuring images of himself getting pumped full of the cum that now sat in his belly. 
He forced down a shiver and looked over to his usual mirror, grabbing his bottle of hairspray and quickly doing his mane into something more presentable. Sure it wasn't a big deal, they were just staying home after all, yet when he was about to put the hairspray down he thought of Silver Spoon and he couldn't help but want to look better. 
“Not for him, for me.” He muttered, lying to his reflection. 
His mane was easily fixed but something about it didn't quite fit and the colt frowned. He ran a hoof through his long flowing mane, the masculine straightness of it all bothering him for some reason. Without thinking he grabbed an ill used hair tie and did his mane up in a quick ponytail. 
His reflection turned right and left, showing off his new change. 
Something about it made him feel… right, and with a smile on his face he turned and left, his stomach rumbling the second he caught wind of the delicious smell of pancakes wafting up the stairs. 

Diamond Crown walked into the living room, noticing that his new friend and lover was already seated, his eyes drawn to the door leading to the kitchen. The young colt eyed the spot next to his friend and slipped in next to him, shifting his weight slightly so they were a little closer. Which caught Silver’s attention for a second, flashing a smile at the other colt.
“Have a good sleep?” He asked.
Diamond Crown nodded, a small blush spreading across his face as he thought back to the ‘dream’ he had. “Yeah, you?” 
Silver nodded as well. “Yup, your bed is super comfy ya know. Way better than mine.”
Diamond blushed a little harder. “Well maybe you could come over more often.” He whispered.
Silver grinned. “I’d like that.”
Diamond was about to ask more about the night before but the door to the kitchen opened to reveal his father walking in with a pile of pancakes in one hoof. On his chest was his favorite apron that had the words ‘screw the cook I have money’ printed in bold letters across the front. The slight smile his father wore seemed to falter when his eyes met his son’s but a second later it was back, if a bit little less enthusiastic than a moment ago. 
“Good morning you two. I see someone was hungry.” He said with a smile, placing the mountain of pancakes in the centre of the table and depositing the small bundle of syrups he had tucked in the pockets of his apron.
Silver licked his lips, his eyes drawn from the pancakes to the wide array of condiments that the stallion had brought out. “How could I not? It smells amazing mister Rich”
The stallion smiled. “I’m glad someone can smell my cooking. Sometimes I swear Diamond’s nose doesn't work.” He chuckled, taking a seat across from the pair, only to notice the change to his son’s hairstyle. “Needed a change there son?”
Diamond blinked, stopping himself mid grab as he reached for a pancake. “Oh um, yeah.” He muttered, a hoof absently reaching back and touching the pony tail. 
“It looks…” His father started, only for his voice to drift away as his thoughts lingered on an uncomfortable image that came unbidden to his mind. 
“Great!” Silver finished, flashing his lover a wide smile. 
“Yeah… great.” Filthy mumbled, grabbing himself a couple of pancakes and absent mindedly covering them in a thin layer of maple syrup. 
The two colts split the rest of the pancakes and eagerly dug in, with Diamond Crown grabbing his usual blueberry infused syrup while Silver took turns trying a different kind for each pancake he ate. The two colts remaining silent as they both chowed down on their food, too distracted by the delicious taste of pancakes to speak. 
Filthy tried to follow their lead but he didn't really feel hungry for some reason. Sure he had a hunger, but it wasn't for food. Still, he brought a fork full of pancake up to his lips and was about to bite down when his gaze lingered on his son. His girly, pony tailed son who had opened his mouth wide, a massive helping of pancake skewered on his fork. The stallion couldn't help but stare at the sight, from the way the colt opened his lips wide in a perfect O to the way he seemed so ready to take such a huge, steamy load. 
The stallion felt his mind begin to wander to darker places once more, his food falling off his fork, forgotten. The way Diamond’s mouth was open made the stallion image that he was begging for the stallion’s hot load, begging to feel Filthy’s cum all over his face and in his mouth.
Diamond bit down on his food, taking the entire mass of pancakes into his mouth, making his cheeks puff out as he chewed noisily, his table manners clearly lacking, completely oblivious to the look his father was giving him.
Though Diamond Crown didn't seem to notice his father suddenly becoming catatonic, Silver did, and he smirked. He knew that look, that hungry, almost desperate look in Filthy’s eyes was one he had seen many times. It reminded him of the look his father often gave his mother and him when he got home from a long day of work or after a night out with his friends. He held back a chuckle, keeping an eye on the older male while continuing to chow down on the meal before him. 
Half in a daze, Filthy Rich put the fork into his mouth and bit down on the metal utensil, finding it empty.  He pulled the fork back and blushed before filling his mouth with another forkful of food. As he ate he felt himself inevitably drawn back into the fantasy, his son’s open mouth making him imagine things he would rather not. 
Yet no matter how he tried he simply couldn't manage to will away the thoughts and his cock began to grown beneath the table. The stallion looked around, noticing that the colts didn't seem to notice. He wondered how he could get out of this awkward situation, getting up wasn't an option, as his apron wasn't big enough to hide his throbbing erection. Staying here clearly wasn't an option as they would smell it eventually right? There was a chance that the smell of the food could cover it, with that in mind he dalloped another heaping helping of maple syrup and continued to try and eat. 
The stallion was drawn back into the depths of his imagination as he ate robotically, hardly even noticing the food pass by his lips. Beneath the table he could feel his cock begin to dribble a thin stream of pre that bubbled out of his cock and down his length. His imagination conjured images from his memories, remembering intently the sight of Silver Spoon’s cock plunging in and out of his son’s puckered hole, and the adorable noises he made. It didn't take long for the fantasy to flip and he became the one fucking his son, his cock being the object that slammed into that perfectly round ass of his. He became the one that made his son moan in pleasure as his cock bottomed out, his balls slapping against Diamond’s perfect posterior. 
“Can you finish in my ass?” Diamond Crown asked. 
The sound startled Filthy out of his reverie, his fork having been dropped sometime during his fantasizing. “What?” He asked, shock bleeding into his voice.
Diamond Crown pointed to the stallion’s plate with his fork. “Are you going to finish that?” 
Filthy Rich looked down to his barely eaten pancakes, which had only a few chunks missing, their color growing darker by the second as the maple syrup seeped into the pastry. “Uh, yeah, you can take it back to your room if you want.” He remarked lamely.
The colt smiled and grabbed the plate and left, hardly giving his friend or father a second glance before disappearing up the stairs. 
Silver lingered a moment, giving the air a quick sniff before looking at Filthy Rich. The stallion could feel sweat crawling down the back of his neck but he forced himself to smile and lamely begin gathering up the dishes. 
The colt shrugged before turning after his friend. “Hey wait up!” He called, running after the bouncing flanks of his friend. 
After several tense moments of silence the stallion let out a deep sigh of relief, his entire body relaxing. Using the back of his hoof he wiped his forehead free of the clinging sweat, his shoulders slumping when the clatter of hooves vanished up the stairs. 
“Thank the stars.” He muttered. 
He made quick work of the dishes, stuffing them away into the sink before cramming all the syrups and other toppings into the fridge haphazardly, all while his cock twitched with need. No matter how much he dawdled with the dishes it refused to go down, refused to soften, his need becoming so powerful that it was all he could think of. His every waking thought was consumed by his imagination conjuring images of him fucking Diamond Crown’s. In these thoughts he never stopped, never hesitated and came straight into his son’s ass, filling him with his hot sperm. 
With an angry snort he tossed the apron over his shoulder and stormed out of the room, intent on seeking some kind of relief for the constant pressure coming from his crotch. A little privacy and a little masterbation would surely be what the doctor ordered. If he was lucky it would even cure this insatiable need he felt for his son, hopefully putting his shame to rest. For now at least.
The stallion slinked up the stairs, peeking through the railings as he reached the top, ensuring that neither colt was hanging around, his hard cock nearly banging into the stairs. Sure enough no one was around and he could hear laughter emanating from his son’s room, meaning he was in the clear. 
He scampered into his room hastily, resisting the urge to linger at his son’s door. 
Throwing open the wooden portal, Filthy Rich ran into his room and roughly closed the door behind him, not noticing when it didn't close completely. He leapt up into the bed and rolled onto his back, his hard cock standing tall and proud against his chest. With a grunt he glared at the offending appendage, lamenting the fact that he hadn't done this the night before. If he had just been a little more diligent in taking care of his ‘needs’ maybe he wouldn't have gotten hard at the breakfast table. 
With an annoyed grunt he gripped his cock in both hooves, beginning the long and arduous process of bringing the massive sex organ to orgasm. He looked down at the pulsing appendage and glared down at his overfull balls that were heavy with seed. Another sigh, and the realization that he really should have taken care of this little problem the night before because now he was far too pent up for his own good. So backed up didn't even have the energy to feel the sting of shame, indulging in the twisted fantasies of fucking his son with wild abandon. 
He ran his hooves down his shaft, his eyes closed tight, his mind’s eye conjuring that same image of Diamond’s ass taking his fat cock. He imagined gripping his son’s plump ass in both hooves and just slamming himself inside that tight hole. He could almost hear the colt moaning his name aloud, his eyes screwed shut and his mouth hanging open. 
“Oh Diamond Crown, take it all you slut.” He grunted, not noticing that his careless whispers were far louder then he realized. 

“Dude no way. I won't that fair and square.” Silver remarked, grabbing the dirty dishes on Diamond Crown’s end table and making his way over to the door.
Diamond Crown rolled his eyes. “Then why did it say I won? You saw the screen announcing my fighter as the winner.”
“Pfft, that doesn't even count, you just sat in a corner spamming low kick again.” Silver shot back, opening the door for the other colt. 
Diamond blushed but refused to give up. “S-still. A win’s a win!” 
Silver rolled his eyes and followed the other colt into the hall, his own dirty dishes in a hoof. “I want a rematch, and this time no cheap tricks.” 
The smaller colt blushed profusely. “Your one to talk.” He mumbled. 
The colt was about to fire back when his ears perked up. “You hear that?”
“What?” Diamond Crown looked around, his ears twitching. 
“There.” Silver whispered, pointing down the hall towards Filthy’s room. 
Diamond opened his mouth to ask what, but then he heard it. “Diamond Crown.” His name clear as a bell, but strangely muted, as if it was being half whispered half moaned. 
Silver Spoon sported a strange smile, and gestured towards the door. 
The other colt shrugged and walked up to it, nonplussed by the weird sounds coming from within. “Diamond Crown.” He said again.
Diamond rolled his eyes. “I’m coming, I’m coming.” He muttered, drawing a strange laugh from his friend. 
Ignoring the odd look he walked up to the door and pushed it open only for his jaw to hang open and his dishes to clatter to the floor, his cup rolling down the hall. The colt gaped as his father silently gaped back, his massive throbbing erection still in his hooves. The stallion’s cock was huge, and was completely drenched in pre that ran down from the tip of his cock and covered everything including the stallion’s own balls.
For a second he just stood there, too confused to put two and two together until all at once a massive blush covered his face and he spun around, too ashamed to look at him. 
He didn't hear what his father said, the colt distracting himself by gathering up his thankfully not broken dishes. With everything gather he placed it aside on a small table, searching around for any sight of his friend, yet Silver Spoon was gone. 
“Oh wow there's a lot!” He heard Silver say from within his father’s chambers. 
The colt nervously crept a little closer, peering in the door and gasping once more, watching as Silver Spoon was now between Filthy Rich’s legs, his tongue eager lapping away at the massive cock, his mouth already filled with watery pre. The colt seemed completely focused on licking it all up, gathering a great big ball of precum before swallowing it and going back for more. In between gulps he turned towards Diamond Crown and raised an eyebrow. 
Filthy seemed as confused as Diamond was, but after a few more licks that worry and confusion seemed to bleed away and he moaned aloud, really getting into it. Diamond just shook his head, too baffled to speak.
Over the last several seconds he had seen his father’s massive pre covered cock, heard him moaning his name, confirming that his father had incestious thoughts about him. Then his friend had just walked in and started licking Filthy’s cock like it was no big deal, something his father seemed to actually enjoy.
He gaped in silence for several long seconds, his voice unable to find the words necessary to portray what he was feeling.
Filthy Rich seemed to find the words quicker and smiled to his son. “I suppose I should explain first.” He glanced down between his legs where Silver was still eagerly lapping away, his eyes at least looking up at Filthy. “I may have seen you two last night and well, since then I haven't been able to get you two out of my mind.” He opened his mouth to speak but couldn't seem to find the right words. 
Silver Spoon just shrugged and continued working away at Filthy’s erection. Diamond Crown looked away in embarrassment but didn't move, his nose twitching madly as his father’s musky scent wafted from across the room. 
“Don't worry about it Mr Rich. I take part in my family fun with my parents all the time.” He gave the older stallion’s cock another long lick. 
The stallion was about to ask for some kind of clarification but just then the colt pulled back, positioning his lips over the tip of the stallion’s cock and planting a firm wet kiss on his cock. The colt’s lips presed tight against the enormous cock, giving him the perfect position to eagerly swallow another load of pre the second it emerged. Turning whatever he was about to say into a strangled moan. 
Silver remained there for a few more seconds, until he had milked as much delicious pre as possible, then he pulled back and smacked his lips before turning to his friend. “Come on Diamond, I am going to need some help to conquer this beast of a cock.” He gave the enormous erection a light tap, causing it to throb and cough up another blob of precum that went straight into Silver’s mane. 
Diamond knew he should turn around, should stop before things started but his eyes were drawn instinctively to the massive pillar of stallion meat, his tongue already running across his lips. The sight was hypnotizing, it's every throb and pulse making the entire pillar twitch with need. It called to him, promising the colt an entire belly full of cum if only he would take the chance. 
His hooves moved without his consent, but by the time he was beside the bed, he had already given into his father’s lust, allowing himself to be carried away by what he knew his father needed. He needed to cum, and Diamond needed that fat cock inside him, as soon as physically possible. 
Without a word he slipped onto the bed across from Silver, his father’s cock between him and his friend. Up close he marveled at the sheer size of the mammoth cock, it stood high above the bed, easily dwarfing his own cock by twice his length and even standing taller then Silver’s mighty meat. 
Filthy Rich seemed on the verge of saying something, of potentially disagreeing, of shutting this all down, but one glance at the eager looks on the two colts faces told him that he would be doing no such thing. They wanted this, he wanted this, why not continue, why not let them all get what they want?
And so instead of saying anything he merely looked down, eagerly awaiting the colt’s next actions. 
An unspoken command passed through them and both colts leaned forward, licking up and down the older male’s shaft. In seconds they had cleaned a majority of the stallion’s cock but they lingered occasionally, their tongues brushing against one another as they got to work. Each time it happened they would both glare at each other like a pair of angry birds that had just seen their meal plucked from their grasp. 
It didn't take long for a spirit of competition to brew between them, with each colt moving faster in an attempt to scoop up more of the delicious cum then the other. Diamond Crown didn't even hesitate, eagerly swallowing every drop of pre he could. It tasted a lot like Silver’s but had a potent scent and taste to it that almost reminded the colt of something that had been smoked. Weird though it was, it reminded the colt of the whiskey he had stolen from his father’s collection a year ago. Though he had ended up putting it back after a single taste, this was far, far better and each time he swallowed another load he eagerly got to work searching for more. 
Not long after their little competition had begun, it was over, with the older male’s shaft now perfectly clean. While Diamond Crown continued to linger on the head of his father’s cock, Silver Spoon went a little lower, pulling one of the balls into his mouth and giving it a gentle suck. 
His father’s ensuing moan of pleasure filled him with jealousy and he quickly moved to mimic the action, taking the other testicle into his mouth and giving it a suck while shooting daggers at the other colt. Sure enough his father moaned loudly, his cock twitching under the assault the two colts had launched. 
Looking to up the ante Diamond sucked a little harder, a little more noisily, earning him another moan and shudder from his father. An act that Silver quickly followed up by mimicking with the same intensity as his friend. 
The older stallion was left a mess as he fell back a little further onto the bed, his eyes briefly rolling into the back of his head as the two colts worshipped his balls with an intensity that could only be the result of some unspoken competition. Filthy Rich wasn't sure why they were doing that, but he was never one to look a gift horse in the mouth.
When his father’s moans begun to lul, his body getting used to the sensation, he moved up the stallion’s cock, dragging his tongue along the hard length. Once more Silver mimicked his action, this time doing so at the exact same time, as if they had coordinated this moment. Their eyes met, and an intensity passed between them, and they eagerly licked up the length of the stallion’s cock until finally they met at it’s flared head. 
Their lips interlocked around the tip of Filthy’s cock, each pony fighting for control of the stallion’s cock. It was almost violent in it's intensity, each colt fighting back and attempting to have the entire head for themself. Still, even in the midst of such a struggle they still stopped and kissed a little briefly, their lips remaining around the head lest they lose the ground they had gained.
They reluctantly parted, licking around the shaft occasionally suckling at the pulsing head of Filthy’s cock. When they met once more they had each very nearly taken half of the large stallion’s cock into their mouth, their tongues extending across the underside of his shaft and entering each other’s mouth. Their kiss had just begun when all of a sudden Filthy Rich reached down and gripped the back of each colt’s head and pressed them together. 
The move garnered a surprised yelp from Diamond but Silver knew better and just smirked. 
“I’m cumming boys!” The older stallion cried.
Diamond would have smacked himself if he could, he had been so caught up in their competition he hadn't even been paying attention to his father. 
He wasn't sure what to do and in the panic of the moment he followed Silver’s lead, kissing together for one last second before parting and mocking the other boy when he opened his mouth wide. The colt’s pressed their cheeks together, the cock aimed directly at their now wide open mouths. 
A second later the first twitch signalled a load of cum that erupted out of the stallion’s shaft and landed directly into Silver’s mouth. Who in turn gulped the load immediately, his eyes fluttering as he reveled in the erotic nature of the act. He did this so quickly that he had time to open his mouth for the next load yet he didn't, allowing the load to splash across his face, glasses and the tips of his mane, a giggling spilling out of his lips. 
Diamond Crown was about to complain when the cock spurted the next load straight into his mouth. He was less experienced in the ways of servicing cocks then his friend and he was caught off guard by the mix of earthy and smoked flavors that cascaded across his tongue. As such he was caught completely off guard when the next spurt of cum hit his nose and splashed up his face and into his mane. 
Each load was massive in size, easily eclipsing anything Silver had ever seen, but that came at a cost and the behemoth resting between Filthy’s legs only twitched a few more times before laying still. The last few spurts landed between them, splashing against their cheeks and manes, both colts more than a little dissuaded by not getting another delicious taste of cum. 
Filthy Rich meanwhile was unaware of any of the colt’s annoyance and he fell back to the bed with a resounding sigh. He idly wondered if he had ever felt this empty before, his wife had been amazing, but she hadn't exactly been the most attentive in bed. Unlike these two cock hungry sluts he had somehow managed to bed. 
A small silly smile spread across his face as he melted into his bed, utterly content. 
Diamond Crown smiled faintly at the sight of his father appearing so content. As far back as he remembered his father always held this air of tenseness to him, yet here he looked completely at peace with the world. 
Such musing was cut short by Silver Spoon roughly shoving him to the bed, the smaller colt landing on his back with a confused eep. 
Silver Spoon was on him in an instant though, his tongue working away, licking all over his face. For a second Diamond merely blinked, baffled by the sudden change, only to feel the heat and weight of his father’s loads begin to disappear from his face. He could barely muster a single confused word before the other colt pressed their lips together.
The kiss wasn't quite as passionate as the last one they had shared, it was far more forceful, with Silver’s tongue pressing into Diamond’s mouth and all but prying his lips open. The smaller colt rolled his eyes and did what the other colt wanted him to, opening his lips to the slippery intruder. 
Yet he did not feel the distinct sensation of SIlver’s tongue slipping into his mouth. No, instead he felt a thick liquid being pushed into his mouth, Silver’s smile gaining an impish edge to it. Catching on quickly, Diamond Crown grinned right back only to be caught off guard once more when Silver hopped on top of him and kissed him deeper than before. 
Diamond couldn't help but moan at the feeling of the other colt’s weight settling on him and he eagerly pushed the mix of cum and spit back into the other colt’s mouth with a sly wink. Back and forth they went, both tasting the pleasant mixture of spit and cum that they craved. Though they were both tempted to swallow the potent load neither did, each enjoying the game of catch a little too much to give it up yet. 
Filthy Rich meanwhile was transfixed by the sight, staring in stunned silence as the two colts swapped his cum back and forth over and over as if daring the other to swallow first. His cock twitched once more beginning to harden once more, his semi hard cock growing to his massive length once more in the span of seconds. 
The stallion knew what was coming next and he turned and grabbed a bottle of lube he had almost forgotten he bought. It had been for a potential date he had but since that didn't work out he had used it to make his little masterbatory sessions a little spicier. Now though, now it was finally going to be useful. 
He turned the squeeze bottle and squeezed out a healthy dollop on Silver Spoon’s ass, he was intent on ensuring both stallions were properly lubed but the sight of the liquid running down the colt’s ass stopped him in place. He watched as the little dribble ran down his cheeks and gathering in the crack between, sliding over his hole and pooling around his balls before finally overflowing and running down Diamond Crown’s own set of balls. Then down the other boy’s taint and pooling around his puckered hole. 
The stallion stood up, a strange idea coming to mind. With a mental shrug he thought to himself what the hell? And trotted behind the two ponies who were now furiously making out. He spared one last glance down the well lubricated backsides of the two colts before smiling once more, his crazy idea looking better by the second. 
He grabbed Silver’s hips and positioned his cock, then thrust forward, drawing a confused moan from both colts as they felt the stallion’s thick cock slide between their balls and against their hard cocks. Their confusion quickly fell away, replaced by a pair of lustful moans as they felt the much larger cock press against their smaller shafts. They didn't even have to look down to confirm, they knew that Filthy’s cock was perfectly sandwiched between their bodies. 
Filthy Rich dragged the flared head of his cock back across the colt’s cock and balls a few times, spreading lube everywhere and inadvertently giving Diamond Crown a new fetish. On the third thrust he pushed a little harder, his large balls smacking against his son’s as he thrusted a little further. At the tip of his thrust his cock twitched, a thick ball of pre shooting up and splattering against the colt’s chests. 
Diamond Crown groaned, accidentally swallowing the now enormous load of cum and spit with an audible gulp. He grinned sheepishly at his lover, but Silver spoon didn't seem to care, the colt’s body shuddering as he felt the larger stallion thrust forward one last time, pressing his crotch against Silver’s ass. 
With that one last thrust Filthy pulled back all the way, dragging his shaft across their collective naughty bits one last time before slipping out and resting his enormous cock in the cleft of Silver’s ass. The enormous shaft rested easily in the colt’s ass crack, making him shudder at the sensation. He was clearly big, maybe even bigger than any he had ever taken, yet with even that in mind he felt no trepidation, only anticipation. 
Next the stallion reasserted his grip on the colt’s hips, holding him tightly before dragging his cock up and down Silver’s ass, thoroughly coating his shaft in lube. Each time Silver felt that thick head or equally as thick medial ring bump against his hole he moaned aloud, treating Diamond to an oddly submissive array of pleasurable noises. 
The domineering stallion didn't end their though and he twisted to the side, landing on his back and roughly dragging the colt over. Silver Spoon didn't need words to know what to do and the colt eagerly hopped up, placing his hole over the tip of the stallion’s cock. Guided by Silver’s experience and Filthy’s hoof, his cock pressed insistently against the colt’s tight anus and with a simple shove several inches of stallion meat surged into him. 
The colt shuddered in pleasure, the stallion’s massive cock sliding deep in the matter of seconds. It took a mere three thrusts before his cock was balls deep inside the colt’s ass, his heavy balls resting firmly against the colt’s ass as his cock twitched deep inside his young lover. The stallion was caught so unaware by the speed of his penetration that he his next stopped before could even get started.
Diamond Crown gawked as well, his jaw hanging open as the entirety of his father’s cock slid inside Silver’s tight hole in almost one continual motion. Sure it wasn't perfectly fluid but there were no stops and starts, never once did his father even have to slow and weight for the colt’s hole to adjust to his size. He could only sit there in stunned silence, a hint of both envy and jealousy swirling inside him. 
“Wow.” He muttered. 
Slowly, his father’s hips began to move once more, his body seemingly catching up with reality as he realized that he could continue without fear of hurting the colt. He moved slowly at first, as if he didn't believe what his body was telling him, but over the course of a few tentative thrusts a smile grew across his face and he really threw himself into the act. Silver meanwhile was always into it and the annoyed expression on his face faded as the stallion currently balls deep in his ass began to pick up the pace. 
Shaking his head, Diamond Crown slipped in a little closer, his eyes drawn to his friend’s midsection where he could see a noticeable bulge traveling up and down it. The colt stared in wonder, his face mere inches from the proverbial action. As he watched his father fuck his friend he couldn't help but gawk at the sight, from the way Silver’s cock bounced between them to the bulge that traveled up and down his stomach, to the expression of joy on both their faces. Silver was clearly an expert, and the way his father gasped and moaned made Diamond more envious by the second. 
But for each bit of that envy he also felt just as intimidated by the sight, his father was clearly massive, something he had always sort of known but when his cock bulged in Silver’s midsection the comparison in size was disturbing. It looked like his cock had managed to penetrate half way through his body for crying out loud! Diamond idly wondered just how much experience he would have to have in order take such a behemoth would ease. More than he had that was for sure, he could probably take Silver relatively easy as it hadn't been long since they'd fucked and he wasn't the biggest but his father was leagues beyond that.
The colt blushed as he thought about, imagining Silver’s father railing him constantly, his ass filled with fat stallion cock day in and day out. He bit down on his lip, suppressing a whimper, one hoof running across his lubed up hole, feeling a distinct empty feeling from his backside. 
As Diamond slowly began teasing his hole, he saw his friend’s legs begin to twitch and his face screw up into the now familiar expression that signalled his coming orgasm. The colt licked his lips, pushing down a giggle as he noticed that his father wasn't paying attention. He leaned back and watched, knowing full well what was about to happen. 
SIlver threw back his head and let out a loud moan, filling the room with the sound of his pleasure. Filthy blinked, and looked up, smart enough to at least not slow down. Sure enough a second later Silver’s cock erupted, shooting a thick load that splattered across Filthy’s chest. The next few spurts landed similarly, the colt somehow able to keep moving his hips back against Filthy’s even while he came all over the older stallion’s chest. 
By the end of the colt’s orgasm Filthy Rich’s chest looked far whiter than normal, which didn't even bat an eye from the stallio who just seemed to shrug and keep going. Diamond giggled a little at that, wondering what must have happened in his father’s life that he just shrugged off getting covered in cum. 
He cared so little that his own orgasm didn't seem slowed by this turn of events and just as Silver came down from his orgasm, Filthy announced the arrival of his own. “I’m about to cum.” He muttered, the head of his cock flaring and filling Silver’s hole utterly. 
The colt’s eyes went wide and he grabbed the bed before pulling his entire body forward, his ass slipping off Filthy’s cock. The stallion gasped, and went to grab the colt but by the time he had the bearings to do so Silver had pulled completely from his cock, the head of which popped audibly when it slipped from his hole. 
He looked over at the colt which was now beside him, a massive smirk on his young face. “Wha-”
The colt smirked. “I know where you really want to put that juicy cum.” 
Diamond Crown hardly even heard the brief exchange, his eyes stuck on the sight of his friend’s gaping ass. The head of his father’s cock had been so huge that it's departure had left his hole hanging open for all the world to see. Rather than be disgusted, Diamond only felt the familiar sting of envy, wondering just how good it must feel to be that full. 
“What do you mean?” Filthy Rich asked awkwardly as the colt finished crawling off him. 
“Trust me.” the colt winked before turning to Diamond Crown and placing a hoof against his chest. 
The colt looked down at the hoof, not exactly putting two and two together. A sudden push sent the colt tipping back on the bed, where he fell onto his back with a startled girly yelp of panic. Silver just chuckled and crawled over to the other colt, reaching down with both hooves he grabbed the smaller colt’s ass cheeks and pulled them open. 
“How about right here? This looks like a way better spot for all that yummy cum.” Silver remarked, pulling Diamond’s cheeks a little more, giving Filthy’s a clear view of the pink colt’s puckered star. 
Filthy glanced up at his son, trying to read the expression on his face. Noticing that there was the same anticipation on his face that Filthy felt, he got up and crawled over. “Well, if it's alright with Diamond…” He muttered.
Silver and Filthy looked up at Diamond expectantly, making the colt to blush nervously. “I mean…” He gulped. “That sounds nice.” 
Filthy Rich’s smile grew to encompass nearly his entire face, a notion Silver seemed to share and he grinned as well and gave Diamond’s ass a firm smack, sending the slightly jiggly bottom shaking. “Well come on and fuck this ass.” 
The stallion snorted and crawled a little closer, his body covering the entirety of his son’s. He leaned down, sparing a glance at his furiously blushing progeny, before gently trying to maneuver his cock a little closer to the colt’s hole. Silver quickly snuck in, slipping his hoof between the two male’s and grabbing Filthy’s cock before rubbing it up and down Diamond’s ass, covering it in a nice layer of lube. Giving the shaft a few test pumps he ensured it was completely covered before guiding it towards Diamond’s hole and giving Filthy a slap on the ass. 
“Go get him tiger.” 
Filthy’s nostrils flared, encouraged by Silver’s word and the absolutely adorable expression of complete submission on his son’s face. Without thinking he threw his hips forward, ramming his cock against Diamond’s tight hole. Unfortunately it was a little too tight and it took a tense second before the flared head plunged inside, making the girly stallion’s eyes go wide.
“Holy shit!” He muttered, any pain quickly washed away by the immense pleasure that came with having something so huge inside him, his expression melting as his entire body felt like it was turning into jelly. 
The stallion thrusted again, pushing a little further, and jamming another few more inches of cock inside Diamond’s hole. He was a little surprised to find that Diamond was a little more accommodating than he anticipated, causing him to wonder if his son had more experience than he thought. Or maybe he was just meant to take fat cock like mine. The stallion mused, smirking as he heard another moan come tumbling past his son’s lips. 
Silver Spoon meanwhile was watching intently, noting just how well Diamond was doing despite his lack of experience. Confirming that he didn't have to worry about anything or help along the little process, he got up and crawled around Filthy’s back, his eyes drawn to the older stallion’s ass. Silver licked his lips, silently hoping that the stallion would be as into this as he was fucking his son’s tight ass.
The colt’s hooves grabbed the older stallion’s ass cheeks and gently pulled them apart, earning him a yelp from the other male. “Shh, wait for it.” Silver whispered before leaning forward and pressing his lips against the male’s hole. 
Filthy Rich’s confusion quickly melted into pleasure as he felt the other colt begin to eat out his ass. The confusing pleasure seemed to egg him on though and he eagerly thrusted harder, faster then what he had initially felt comfortable doing. It was hard going at first and he had to slow down occasionally as Diamond was unable to loosen up fast enough but it didn't take long until  he was able to push deeper once more.
On and on he drilled, pushing deeper with each passing second, every thrust made that much more enjoyable by the feeling of Silver Spoon eating his ass. Over time the stallion steadily got used to the feeling of pleasure coming from his cock and ass, but that changed when Silver popped both of Filthy’s massive aching nuts into his mouth and began to suck, somehow able to keep up as Filthy thrusting into a moaning Diamond. 
Whom was a mess of pleasure, his entire body feeling like it was on the verge of melting from the sheer amount of pleasure that threatened to turn his brain to goo. His father’s cock was massive, and the way the older stallion’s body dominated his own rather petite one was incredibly arousing. As such he hardly even noticed the strange almost jerky thrusts that came when Silver moved to pleasuring his father’s nuts, nor did he hear the other colt audibly slurping at the massive orbs. 
It didn't take long before the stallion’s cock slid up to the medial ring, with even that slipping inside Diamond with little fanfare. The instant his father’s medial ring slipped inside he felt something shift, his skin stretching to contain something huge. The colt could was still half delirious with pleasure which would explain how his stomach bulged obscenely, barely able to hold his father’s massive cock. 
“Wow.” He mumbled before falling back to the bed, too addled to really care, all he wanted was more.
With an audible pop, Silver let the stallion’s testicles free from his intense sucking, slipping further up the bed and eying the other colt intently. His head was thrown back, another high pitched girly moan escaping his lips, his cock pulsing and twitching as it bounced on up and down with each thrust. More interesting to Silver was the now massive bulge that traveled up and down the colt’s body, the stallion’s cock head clearly visible through Diamond Crown’s skin. 
The colt licked his lips before moving in, his tongue extending from his lips as he slipped between the two males. Neither pony batted an eye when Silver Spoon pressed his tongue against Diamond Crown’s midsection and began to lick up and down the bulge made there in. Filthy hardly noticed the change but Diamond felt it intensely, the act drawing attention to the feeling of his body bulging as he was forced to take his father’s massive cock, somehow making it feel even better. 
Silver went up and down the other colt’s midsection, lavishing his fur in licks and kisses before eventually growing bored of it, his eyes set on a new prize, one that looked much more delicious. He pulled back slightly before twisting his head from the side, wetting his lips with a quick lick before moving in and taking Diamond’s cock head into his mouth. The sudden sensation caught Diamond Crown totally off guard and under the relentless hammer of pleasure coming from his ass and cock, the colt knew it wouldn't take long now. 
The male at the centre of the love making was an absolute mess, the pleasure destroying any modicum of self respect that held him back from moaning like a common whore. Each thrust made his near constant moan raise a few octaves, his voice becoming even higher when he felt Silver’s lips press against his crotch, his entire cock now down the other boy’s throat. In his current state Diamond Crown didn't know how long he was like that, it could have been seconds but he hoped he at least lasted a few minutes, though he doubted that. 
Under the relentless pounding and powerful sucking time melted away, until his orgasm came thundering in. It felt unlike any orgasm he had ever had in his life, even the mind bending orgasms Silver had given him the night before could not compare to it. It felt like the first time he had ever come, his world changing completely as he reached a high that had been hitherto impossible to reach on his own. 
Diamond Crown tried to cry announce the arrival of his orgasm but his words caught in his throat, the pleasure turning his exclamation into a wordless cry of pleasure.
Silver Spoon reacted predictably, diving deeper and opening his throat, eagerly accepting the first spurt straight down his throat. His father flashed him a winning smirk before doubling his speed, slamming into Diamond’s hole with all the speed he dare muster without risking hitting Silver Spoon by accident. Between his father and friend’s actions Diamond Crown nearly blacked out, the pleasure almost too much for his young mind. Yet, he held on, barely. 
Every last drop of cum shot straight down his friend’s throat, being gulped down eagerly and without hesitation. Meanwhile his body was in the throws of the most powerful orgasm ever, his ass squeezed down on the massive invader, making his hole nearly vice like in tightness, accidentally milking his father’s cock. 
So it was that right after the last glob of cum shot down Silver’s throat and disappeared into his stomach, Filthy Rich’s body grew rigid. “I’m cumming!” He cried as well, mirroring the cry of his son from mere moments ago. 
Silver merely smirked and pulled back, swallowing the last bit of seed that clung to his lips before moving back to watch the metaphorical fire works as father and son came closer than nature ever intended. 
The colt’s ejaculation had been epic compared to the night before, but even that paled in comparison to what Silver saw next. 
Filthy Rich’s body tensed, his balls churning loud enough to be heard over even the sound of Diamond Crown’s continued cries of pleasure. Silver watched as the stallion’s cock grinded against Diamond Crown’s ass, ensuring every last drop went as deep as possible. And deep it did go, with each glob of cum making the colt’s midsection grow a little bigger. 
Silver’s jaw hung open as he watched his friend’s body grow and grow, as seed filled his ass past the point that should be possible. By the ten second mark he was already sporting quite the paunch, and had grown enough to even obscure Filthy’s cock head. By fifteen seconds Silver had managed to close his mouth, and he was busy giving his head a shake as the bulge in Diamond’s midsection grew larger still. 
With a loud groan of pleasure and pain, he could take no more and with nowhere else to go, his father’s cum filled every inch it could before erupting out of his. Reacting quickly, Filthy pulled his hips back, pulling his cock out of Diamond’s cloying hole and causing his next few shots of cum to hit his son’s ass and lower body, painting him in white. The last few went a little higher, landing on his chest and mainly centering around his bulging midsection. 
Though his orgasm was done the action didn't end quite yet and Silver watched as Diamond’s gaping ass exploded as cum forced it's way out of his ass and shot out onto the bed. He giggled at the sight, his friend’s hole so covered in seed that it looked like he had dyed his fur white. After a few seconds the jet of semen slowed to a lazy trickle that ran down his ass and pooled around butt, growing into a small lake of cum. 
Filthy toppled onto his side, panting and out of breath just like his son, both males too dazed to speak. 
Silver meanwhile just shook his head, looking at the two blissful faces before moving up to Diamond’s stomach and beginining the long process of swallowing the spilled seed white lavishing the bulge in Diamond’s midsection. 
A strange lul fell over the room, and the two males spared a weary glance, a small smile coming across their features. Acceptance slowly sinking in.
“I hope you two are ready for school next week.” Filthy offered. 
The two boys shared a knowing look and smile. 
Silver smirked. “I think were as ready as can be.”
Diamond Crown blushed and nodded back, running a hoof over his bulging belly. “I know I am.”
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