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		Description

In TPS' newest shoot, A stallion is reluctantly forced into the newest military faction formed solely by Milfs. Can he hope to survive their tough regimes and strict rules? Will they break him down? Or will he triumph over them and pass with flying colors?
Cover Art by Suirano

The following fic contains: Cheesey Porno tropes, pegging, spanking, breeding, impregnantion, MILFS, cuckholds and buckets of spunk. Reader discretion is advised.
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“A-are you sure dad is gonna be okay with this?” Hidden Heart asks Sneak.
“Relax bro, after all mom said it would be fine for the shoot,” she reassures him as they slip on the clothes Magma is to wear as he sleeps.
“O-okay,” Hidden shakingly responds slipping on the camouflage shirt on the slumbering Magma.
Hollow soon walks into the set with the co star of the shoot Spoiled Rich shifting through the details of the contract.
“Alright this seems in order miss director,” Spoiled starts. “And I will be compensated as soon as I sign this?”
“Of course Flanksworth always pays their employees on time,” Hollow responds as Spoiled quickly signs the paper.
“This will teach Filthy to cheat on me with his secretary,” she grumbles before handing it back and going to her chair to await for her costume and make-up as Sneak and Hidden scramble over to prep her for the shoot.
“Did you guys get daddy ready for his set?” Hollow asks her two children.
“Yup but we forgot his pants,” Sneak says as she gets Spoiled Rich’s costume helping her get into it.
“Eh doesn’t matter, he complains about his shorts being destroyed so he is use to going commando,” Hollow explains before sitting in her directors chair listening to Magma’s loud snores.
“Hm this should be a simple script to follow…” Spoiled says as she quickly shifts through the script Hidden handed her.
“D-don’t forget your prop,” Hidden tells her handing her a riding crop.
“Hmm even Filthy never lets me be this kinky, you sure your dad will be okay with this?” She asks Hidden giving it a few test swings.
“Mom says it should be okay,” Hidden explains just as Sneak finishes putting her in costume. The outfit was a sexy generals outfit that was revealing in all the right places with a jacket, and topped off with a cute little hat. Granted it didn’t have any pants since Hollow couldn’t remember where she put them after some fun she had with Magma when she wore it.
“And you are good to go,” Sneak tells her, slapping her sides. Spoiled gets up and walks over to the set.
“Alright cameras get ready!” Hollow cries out, causing Hidden and Sneak to pick up their respective cameras ready to film. “Aaand action!” she cries out, using her magic to sound off Reveille.
“Huh what the hell Hollow...” Magma says half asleep hearing the trumpets sounding off, as he tries to block it out.
“Ten hut!” Spoiled yells before bringing down the crop on his butt causing him to scramble outta bed.
“Ow! What in Equestria?” He says in a panic looking around before noticing where he is, seeing Hollow give him a soft smile and wave. 
“About time you wake up new blood and it seems you brought your other soldier to stand at attention,” she points at out poking his morning wood with the crop.
“Who are you and what did Hollow make me do this time!?” Magma shouts upset from being woken up and thrown in this lewd situation.
“Son you signed up to join the Milf-itary and no lazy good for nothing is gonna sleep in on my watch!” Spoiled says undoing her short military jacket letting her bouncing bosom free. “On the bed maggot and give me fifty!” she booms as he grumbles as he lies back down only for her to hop on top of him feeling his length. “Certainly bigger then Filthy too,” she mumbles under her breath. As she starts rubbing her rump against’s his large rod eliciting some happy twitches from it. “And you better not fire until I say maggot!”
“Yeah whatever,” Magma grumbles annoyed he had been annoyed before feeling her crop smack against his rump. “Ahhhhhh!” he yells in a mix of pain and pleasure.
“Do not speak out of line maggot!” Spoiled warns him as he gulps before she rises and tries to take him whole in her wet snatch. “Shit this thing is huge,” she hisses trying to take more of him by adjusting to his massive size before further sliding down his bitch breaker. “Ngh maybe I needed some lube…” she mutters as she hits the halfway mark still trying to take him whole her vaginal walls tightly hugging around his length. A wicked idea crosses her mind that might help her she takes her riding crop and reaches around before shoving it in his asshole gaining a loud yelp and some shakes as his cock jumps deeper into her from the surprise. “No pony told you to move maggot!” she chants slapping his sides making them turn a brighter red. After much stretching and hissing she finally feels her pussy lips hit his hefty nut sack, letting herself adjust to his mammoth member inside her, hopefully her husband will never ask how she got so loose if he’d ever stop fucking that secretary of his that is. She then slowly ascends before descending bouncing on his dick making sure her butt slams hard into his sack. He lets out a grunt of pleasure as she continues to power bottom him, giving him plenty of spankings every now and then.
“Grrr that’s it I’m taking over!” Magma yells annoyed of being dominated and more importantly spanked so hard, he quickly pushes her down and over before hooking her legs and putting her in a missionary like position before rapidly moving his hips to feed her pussy plenty of his dong. 
“Ahhhh, This is insubordination private!” Spoiled moans out as Magma continues to dick her down proper not slowing down for one second
“Sorry general but your being dismissed and sent to the brig,” Magma responds before giving her a taste of her own medicine and spanking her repeatedly until he can see an imprint of his hand on her rump. His hips continue to slam into hers with great voracity filling the room with wet slaps as he feels his balls begin to tighten and his cock twitching rapidly. “Best get ready general, my rifle is about to fire and I got plenty of ammo,” he tells her as he picks up the pace with a cocky smirk on his face. His cock begins to tremble as the first string of his gooey load hits her womb, soon painting her walls white with sticky seed as it begins to flow inside her giving her the feeling of fullness and warmth, his seed now free from the confinements of his nuts are now given a new home and possibly might take and form a new life. 
“And cut! Great work!” Hollow cheers, Magma soon reaches back to pull the crop out of his butt and tosses it aside.
“Sneak, Hidden you're both grounded for helping your mother with this scheme and I know it was you two cause she couldn’t do it alone,” he tells them as they turn to look to Hollow.
“Mom!” they cry in unison.

	images/cover.jpg





