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		Description

Another argument between Night Light and Twilight Velvet. Will they ever get along? Shining Armor sees what his father is going through and comes up with a plan. If his own mother can't come along to a party, why not her own son?
Done for the Incest is Wincest Father's Day Competition.
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Twilight Velvet slammed the door. Night Light whimpered, he scratched his head and sat down at the living room chair. Shining Armor sat at the opposite side. They stared at each other. Shining couldn’t will himself to open his mouth. Night Light did the same. 
“So... you guys aren’t going on a date tonight?” said Shining Armor. His hoof carried his head. “Well, at least you’ll stop fighting for a while”. 
Night Light shuffled into his chair. He tried to get in deeper but his body couldn’t occupy it. The thought of Twilight Velvet gave him a shudder. He didn’t want to hear her complaints. As if he could do anything about them. 
“I don’t understand that mare, by the time Twilight becomes Princess of Equestria she’ll be still complaining about anything,” said Night Light. “I just wish that she’d just appreciate what she has”.
Shining Armor leaned into his chair. This back and forth discussion didn’t go anywhere. He wished that he could see them get along. Shining knew an exaggeration at hoof but there needed to be less tension. If only they could get along without any arguments. The fights will still be prevalent for years to come. There’s no other way to think about it. Countless times Shining thought of ways to fix their problems. A solution never came to pass. 
“And now I have to go to a work party alone,” said Night Light. “And I have no pony else to go with”.
Shining frowned and slouched. A thought spun through his brain. Some spell that Twilight had taught him. This idea would be perfect for Night Light’s party. If only he thought of it before. Now he could help his father after all these years. Shining Armor might be able to repay him. 
“One-sec dad, I have a crazy idea,” he said.
He went to Twilight Velvets room. A television and a bed sat between each other. A flash of blue light came from below the door. Night Light sat; a hoof on his chin. The door opened and Shining Armor appeared. His form now smaller and with a longer mane. A large plot, a cute snout, and smaller hooves. She wore a golden gown. The one that Night Light bought for Twilight Velvet to wear. 
“Well dad, how do I look?” said Shining Armor. 
Night Light paused and looked at her. He saw how her mane strands overlapped. Where the gown went down over her backside. His eyes didn’t function. This idea of hers kinda made him furious yet he knew a good intention when he saw one. 
“I’m not taking you to a party like that!” he said. “That is beyond ludicrous!”.
Shining Armor looked at her feminine features and laughed. She scratched her head and blushed.
“Well father, the spell only lasts a day,” said Shining Armor. “Besides, it’s a good way for us to spend time together with what time we have”.
Night Light crossed his hooves. He couldn’t believe her disposition towards this situation. Still, he didn’t want to spend the night at home. This idea would be too crazy to work but he guessed it wouldn’t be too bad…
“Well alright, but we have to be back before you turn into a stallion again,” he said. “I don’t want to turn heads at work with you changing on me”. 
Night Light got up and went towards the door. Shining Armor looked at the mirror nearby. Her visage entranced himself. Still, she knew that the spell wasn’t permanent. A mild diversion for the day. It still kinda fancied her. She pulled back from those thoughts before they got too unusual. A part of her didn’t want to be attached to femininity. 
“Come on now before I turn you back myself,” said Night Light. 
Shining Armor continued behind her father. They went to a chariot with a few pegasi strapped to it. They got in and flew. One of the pegasi glanced at Shining Armor. 
“Whose the hot date?” the pegasus asked. Shining Armor chuckled at the flirt. 
“Hehe, this is my… niece Delicatessen” he said with a weak laugh. “We’re going to a work party, she’s not my date”.  
The other pegasus laughed. 
“Oh my bad, it would be really creepy if you were dating one of your own family members!” he said. 
The wind wafted past their manes. They shook as they went. A full moon watched over them. The town of Ponyvlle as bright as the lunar sentinel. The ponies went about on their business. All of them enthralled by the night activities. One could see a rave at the DJ Pon3 Concert. A drunken pony got thrown out. Others awaited entrance into the establishment. 
“I can’t believe somepony got so drunk to get thrown out like that!” said Shining Armor. “Man, it must be so much fun to live in Ponvyille”. 
Night Light chuckled. 
“Wait until you get to the work party we're having at Canterlot” he said. “It’ll be a real banger”.
The sight of Canterlot appeared from afar. They landed down to a building at the side. A title in bold letters that said “Darkstar inc” sat on its frame. They went in and followed the group of ponies that entered through. A party with some cheeses and biscuits that sat in the corner. A few ponies took from the food and went to their friends. No music, no dancing, an office party. 
Shining Armor and Night Light entered and found Jackpot. He smiled at them both; his long top hat with the suit he wore and his chest out.
“Hey Night Light, whose you’re spicy other?” he said. “And where is Twilight Velvet, shouldn’t she be with you?”.
Night Light motioned Shining Armor towards the food table. She went and tried a biscuit which tasted stale. 
“Cough”, come on Jackpot you know I’m married,” he said. “That's just my niece”. 
Shining Armor came back, she wiped her mouth of bread crust. 
“Well, I ain't-a sore eye if I ever saw one” Jackpot said. “And your name little lass?”.
Shining Armor watched as her hoof raised into Jackpots lips. He gave a kiss to her. She slapped the shit out of him. Jackpot flew into the wall and cracked it. Everypony looked at her and gasped. 
“My name is Delicatessen and I am no stallions tool,” she said. 
They all stomped. An ovation that wouldn’t cease. It lasted for several minutes. A few company guards covered in body armor levitated them. They were thrown out of the party. Their bodies hit the pavement. The double-sided door now covered with a red aura. 
“What was that dad?” she said while she stood up. “Did I do something wrong?”
Night Light got up and shook off any excess dirt. 
“Oh, it's not your fault, that guy is a huge mare-enizer, but company policy doesn’t allow for roughhousing so what can you do?” he said with a sigh. “It’ll be fine, let’s just go home and get some sleep”. 
Shining Armor grabbed her father’s hoof. 
“Come on dad we can still have some fun,” she said. “We don’t need those stuffy ponies to have a good time, just follow me”. 
They flew on their chariot to Ponyville. DJ Pon3’s Concert didn’t end. There were still ponies in there. They drank and partied to they’re limits. Others were passed out, but a group of ponies still danced to a fatigued DJ. She cranked out repeated songs. Anything to keep this monstrous party from its end. Shining Armor and Night Light went to the vacant line and entered while the bouncer slumbered. 
The two went to the group that danced and went in. They leaped and raised their hooves to the sky. Night Light sat in a chair, carried by several partygoers. Shining Armor raised a whole bottle of vodka and poured it down her father’s mouth. She drunk from the same. They continued this for several hours. 
The cuckoo of a chicken, the bright light of the sun, and the empty expanse of Ponyville. Both exited the building while many slept. Shining Armor slumped; she carried her father to the chariot while the two pegasi played cards. 
“There you are, having a fun night out huh?”.
The two pegasi giggled. 
“T-take us home ple-ase” said Shining Armor. “My dad is barely awake”.
The pegasi stood and readied up. Together, they flew back home. Shining Armor had to carry her father. Her magic couldn’t hold for long. The door creaked open and with a gentle touch, Shining Armor went into his parent's room. She dropped the limp dad down on the bed and she went to exit.
“Wwait Shshining,” said Night Light. He got up and went up to her. “I had such a good ttime tonight and and we should do this again”.
“You think so?” she said. His breath hammered down on her face. 
“Yesh” 
Shining Armor felt her father’s lips onto hers. She backed away but Night Light went forward and continued to smooch her. A tear of juice slid out of her warmth. She closed her eyes. All attempts to fight back became null. Night Light’s tongue lapped and licked hers. He threw her on the bed and exposed his cock. Shining Armor squirmed but couldn’t fight back his urges. 
Night Light kissed her neck. It tingled against the side of her head. She gave out a moan as he continued. He massaged her clitoris and, in return, she stroked his phallus. His lips went on the attack and embraced Shining’s own. He kissed her chest fluff, it was so warm and fluffy. She reeled back from the sensation. A mix of orgasm and confusion. 
Night Light lifted his penis and slammed it into her. The vaginal secretions slipped out quick. He humped with ferocious hunger. Each pump stretched her to the limit. She gave out a loud cry with each hump. Her tongue lapped out of her mouth. It shook from how hard he pounded. 
He groaned and with one final push, kissed her and creamed her special place. Her eyes spiraled out of control. She moaned so loud that the neighbors dug their broomsticks to the floor from above. With his strength, he flipped her on her back. Shining Armor gave out a giggle. 
Night Light smothered his mouth on her butthole. He licked her down and shot his tongue into her marehood. She strained against the orgasm. Her hind legs shook as her father tongued her down. He smacked her butt cheeks and stretched apart her butt. His sexual energy turned into a beast. She turned to him and kissed her Night Light. His temperament of a dogged ape. 
He pushed himself into her butt. His member stretched the butthole further. Shining Armor scratched the bed covers. Her tongue out of its place. She pushed back against the mass and tightened around him as hard as possible. Night Light continued to smack the shit out of her plot. It turned reddish in color. 
“Augh, I @#$%ing love this plot!” he screamed.
He stretched her so far and filled his sphincter with seed. She screamed as the orgasm took hold. Semen blasted off of her plot. Night Light fell on the floor. His eyes closed, penis wilted, he slumbered satisfied with a T pose. 
Shining Armor felt dazed, her head hit the bed with one motion. She slumbered with the satisfaction of several layers of cum inside her. Night Light awoke to the sound of birds. He looked around and saw the semen that stuck onto everything near. All on the bed, lamp, wall, sheets, and even him and Shining. He noticed that Shining Armor still had those delicate features. A ball of cum extruded from her pussy. 
Shining Armor rested well into the bed. Night Light got up and terror enveloped his face.
“Hello, Shining, Night Light, I just got home, does anyone want donuts!” said Twilight Velvet. 
Night Light scrambled onto Shining Armor and bitch slapped her awake. She turned her head several times from the powerful smack.
“Hide!” he said.
The doorknob jiggled with Twilight Velvet's force. Shining Armor looked at the door and threw herself over the bed to then crawl under it. 
“Hello honey, I’m sorry I didn’t like the dress, but I brought donuts for everypony!” she said. “Wait, what is all this stuff all over the place?”
Night Light gave a wide-brimmed smile as he sat on the bed.
“Oh you know, I was just pleasuring myself, honey, I missed you too much”.
Twilight Velvet wretched.
“Well, don’t get it in the donuts, I’ll clean this up, I’ll be back with you soon,” he said. Night Light pushed her out from the room and closed the door.
Shining Armor crept out from under the bed. 
“Uh dad, I don’t think Twilight told me the right instructions,” she said.
Night Light massaged his forehead. Things were about to get complicated.
“I’m not adept at transformation magic, look son… er daughter whatever, we’ll fix this, but you have to escape through the window,” he said. “If she catches you here, we’re done for”. 
He opened the window and Shining Armor leaped out into the ground. 
“Run you fool, run!” he said. Shining Armor ran as fast as he could. “I’ll fend her off, but go!”.
Shining ran all the way to the Crystal Castle. 
Meanwhile, at Celestia’s private dimension. Twilight sat alone, she ate popcorn and watched from afar as Shining Armor ran through Ponyville. She laughed and massaged her special place as he went. Such a memory tantalized the senses. Her father making love to a transformed brother. It would never be beaten. 
A true spectacle. 
Sooner or later, she would transform him back. But, would he even want that? So many questions; such a display. 
She took another hoof sized portion of popcorn and chortled.
---
Shining Armor sat alone in the Crystal Castle. She carried two foals in her womb. Since she got pregnant, she couldn’t transform back to a male. Twilight Velvet never knew about the pregnancy. Night Light told her that Shining Armor left early for duty stuff. Princess Cadance had been told that Shining Armor scavenged Equestria for legendary artifacts. A lie that Princess Celestia had made up. 
Shining could feel her belly kick. The foals inside her were kinda cute already. She didn’t know what they looked like. The emotion she felt enveloped her with hormones. Shining Armor ate a lot of food too. Whenever Twilight would go out, she would ask for the weirdest things. Pickled berry cumquats, jelly sushi made out of prickle berry jam, the works.
Twilight apologized many months ago for the lie. The excitement did take over her. To become an aunt once again even in these weird circumstances delighted her.
“Oh Twilight, why did you have to trick me?” she said to her sister across the crystal table. 
Twilight looked around.
“Because Shiny, I was bored”. 
Shining Armor looked at her sister with a stare. One of the foals kicked. 
“Yea, I know, I just wish these kids would come out already,” said Shining Armor. “I miss Cadance and Flurry Heart”. 
Twilight laid her head on the table. 
“What are you going to do when they are born?” said Twilight.
Shining Armor looked up.
“I’m going to give them to dad,” she said. “I’ll visit them mysteriously in the night like some hooded pony”.
Twilight laughed. 
“Yea, that's so you Shining Armor”. 
Shining touched her belly and smiled.
“But, yea, dad bucked me pretty hard to make them, its almost like you want to make more foals with him, he did a good job”.
Twilight blushed with that image.
“I don’t think I could be a mom,” said Twilight. “I would worry too much anyway”. 
Shining Armor smiled.
“Well too bad!” 
From behind, Twilight got blasted with magic. Her horn filled with dark crystals. There, from the darkness, came Night Light. 
“Your gonna pay for what you did to me,” she said. “And that's by keeping it in the family”.
Twilight struggled to crawl away. Night Light dragged her into the darkness. Many moans were heard. Shining Armor smiled as he rubbed his belly. For he wouldn’t be alone in this endeavor. These foals were gonna have cousins too…
“I think she’s enjoying it my little ones” she whispered. Shining Armor hummed a little tune to calm her foals. She closed her eyes and slept. 
“Yes, yes!” screamed Twilight Sparkle. “Augh auuuuugh!” 
Music to Shining’s ears. 
---
Darkness overflowed throughout the sky. Shining Armor sat at dinner. He ate a piece of cauliflower and looked to his right. Two little colts played with their food. Flurry Heart at the opposite side of the table threw a piece of string bean at them. His wife, Cadance sat next to him. She laughed at their food fight. Twilight Sparkle lay pregnant at another seat. 
“So Twilight, who is the stallion who made you so huge?” said Cadance with a bite of kale. 
Twilight smirked.
“Oh well, he was a tall stallion with a devilish beard”, she said. “And he knew a few tricks”.
Cadance ate another piece of kale. 
“Well I’m glad, also to you Twilight Velvet and Night Light, it seems risque to adopt two foals”.
Shining Velvet lifted up.
“Are you kidding, it was what our marriage needed, I love these little devils,” she said. She then scrambled one of their manes. “I love them so much”. 
Night Light and Twilight Velvet kissed. One of the foals uttered a disgusted yelp. Shining Armor went to one of the trouble makers and kissed him on the top of his head. 
“Brother Shining, why’d you do that for!?” the colt said.
He smiled.
“Because I love you little tikes”.
He hugged them together. A single tear fell from his eye. They continued to eat and enjoy their company. The cold air outside too frigid to endure. The warmth of the heat that the fireplace emitted. And the love of a family together in harmony.
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