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		Daddy's Girl



Bzzzzzz!
"Flurry?" Shining Armor sighed, gripping his coffee mug tightly.
"Hm?" Flurry sipped her orange juice, looking across the table to her father. She crunched down on a strip of bacon, tilting her head in concern. "What's wrong, Daddy?"
Bzzzzzz!
Shining winced, both at the noise and the seemingly innocent word. Flurry had always called him that, as a daughter is wont to do, and it never used to bother him. That all changed a few years back, when Flurry went through puberty. That was really when Shining felt his abilities as a father (as well as his sanity) being tested.
"Could you… turn that down?" asked Shining. "It's… Distracting."
"Daddy, you know I can't," said Flurry, barely heard over the buzzing. "It's been a really tough week. I had to pull an all-nighter to get my paper done on time."
"Be easy on her, Shiny." Shining let out a sigh as his wife sat down beside him. She leaned over and pecked him in the cheek, refilling his mug with coffee. "You remember what college was like. If it weren't for me keeping you on track, you would've never gotten anything done. You should be proud of her for finishing in time. I say she deserves a bit of a break."
"A break is fine and all, but this…" Shining could barely look at his daughter. All things considered, he knew he was incredibly lucky. Flurry Heart had grown into an intelligent, talented, beautiful young woman. As was expected, given her alicorn blood, she was rather tall, with long, slender legs and a supermodel-esque physique. Her bold, bright teal eyes could light up the night, and she had a smile that could outshine the sun. Her only blemish came in the form of a smattering of freckles across her fair face, these minor "imperfections" tying together her natural, undeterred beauty. Shining couldn't really blame the boys that were foaming at the mouth to get with the Princess of the Crystal Empire. Although, despite Flurry's undeniable attractiveness, Shining didn't think it was her wholesome, innocent beauty that had every college age boy in the Empire pounding on the door.
No, he reasoned it was most likely due to Flurry's insatiable, uncontrollable, unquenchable libido.
"Don't worry, Daddy, I'm almost done with my first one," said Flurry with an almost dazed grin. She reached under the table and pushed her vibrator deeper, earning a shaky moan from the princess. "Then I'll pull my panties up and that should muffle the sound."
Shining winced again, rubbing his temples in exasperation. He knew it wasn't Flurry's fault. He knew she couldn't control her biology. He knew that he had given the green light on this whole "masturbating at the breakfast table" thing, but that was before things had gotten so out of hand. 
"Is that the new one I bought you?" asked Cadance. 
"Mh-hm. It feels great, really reaches deep, and the vibrations are out of this world," said Flurry. "Only problem is the batteries. I went through like 3 sets just last night."
"I don't think the manufacturers were anticipating needing to satisfy someone like you, hon."
In any other family, this conversation would be met with shouts of inappropriate behavior and crossed boundaries. But, to the Armor family, this was just another Tuesday. Shining and Cadance had gotten used to these sort of things by now, and they could hardly blame Flurry for her condition.
As the Goddess of Love, Cadance and Shining assumed that their child would be linked to love much like her mother, or some similarly wholesome domain. Yet, for reasons they’ve yet to uncover (Shining tended to blame the weird changeling magic that had affected them both during their wedding, whereas Cadance just called it freak luck), Flurry Heart was a bit different. The best anyone could tell, she was no Love Princess. No, it seemed that Flurry was a Fertility Princess, and, as a result, had been in a seemingly never-ending estrus ever since puberty. Not even Cadance’s extensive amoramancy had a solution for Flurry’s affliction, so she supplied her daughter with the next best thing: vibrators, porn, and free range to masturbate whenever she needed.
"Anyway." Shining shot Cadance a look that screamed "please stop talking about our daughter masturbating". "Your mother and I are going to be leaving tomorrow night for Ponyville. Think you'll be okay?"
"Mh-hm. Like I said, I finished that paper, so…" Flurry stopped herself, holding up a finger. Her body shuddered, and she let out a soft, breathy moan. She let out a contented sigh, reaching down under the table and pulling her pants up to her waist. "Sorry, finished. Anyway, I finished my paper, so I'm free for the week.”
“Any plans for the week?” asked Shining. Flurry was suddenly very interested in her breakfast, which made Shining very suspicious. “Flurry… What are you planning to do?”
“So, Mom, do you have any other recommendations for vibrators or dildos?” said Flurry, turning her attention to Cadance. “You know, sex stuff, so I can lock myself in my room and masturbate all week. Cause of my heat condition, the thing that makes me always horny. Gee, I could go for another finger-bang session right now, actually, so if you’ll just excuse me…” 
Flurry stood up, just for a hand to grab her by the wrist and hold her there. Shining was clearly uncomfortable, but he stood his ground. He was well-versed at Flurry’s tricks by this point. Whenever she needed to change the subject, she would begin rapid-fire shooting off any number of tidbits that Shining could have happily gone his whole life without knowing. 
“Flurry Twilight Amore Heart,” said Shining slowly, letting his daughter absorb the gravity of the situation with each additional part of her name. “What are you planning to do?”
“Promise not to flip if I tell the truth?” said Flurry.
“Can’t hurt your chances.” The princess sighed, dropping back down into her seat in frustration. Shining couldn’t see through the table (thank the Goddess above) but he could hear Flurry roll her pants down with her magic, turning her vibrator up to high and pumping it in and out of her pussy.
“Fine. I was gonna have some friends over.” Flurry watched her father’s expression harden slightly, so she quickly amended. “Not like a party or anything. Just two very good friends of mine that need my help studying. You taught me ever since I was a kid that I should help people whenever I could, so I thought—”
“Boys or girls,” said Shining simply. Flurry slumped down, turning her vibrator to the highest it could go before she answered.
“Boys…”
“Absolutely fucking not.”
“Language,” warned Cadance. Shining turned to his wife, looking at her as if she had sprouted a second head.
“Your daughter is planning a threesome when we go on vacation and you’re getting on me about my language?”
“‘Having threesomes’ isn’t a habit she may pick up from you. Swearing is.”
“Just a reminder that I’m a grown mare,” noted Flurry. “Technically, I don’t even need to ask you permission to have sex if I want to.”
“You do if you want to keep living in my house,” snarled Shining. “And I’m not letting you turn my living room into the Casting Couch.”
“Oh, man, I love Casting Couch, I just binged a bunch of them last night.” Flurry noticed that Shining was very visibly annoyed, so she decided to quit while she was ahead. “I already asked Mom and she said it was okay.”
“Hey, don’t throw me under the bus!” protested Cadance. “You were supposed to fib! If you would’ve just said ‘study group’, he wouldn’t have questioned it!”
“I don’t like that you’re teaching our daughter how to lie to me, and why in the world would you let her do this?!” Shining pounded his fist on the table, trying to force some sort of order or reason into the situation. “You know as well as I do what’s going to happen if we leave her alone with two boys for any extended period of time.”
“Yes, I do. And I also know that we raised a very smart, responsible young woman who would never put herself into a dangerous situation,” said Cadance calmly. “She knows what she needs, right?”
“Condoms, water, and a ton of towels,” listed Flurry. “And the ropes, the handcuffs, electro-stims, strap-ons, cockrings—” Cadance gently elbowed her ribs, bringing her back to reality. “Oh, yeah, but mainly the condom thing.”
“Oh, well, in that case…” said Shining, dripping with sarcasm. “If you’ve got water and towels, I guess you can throw the biggest orgy you want!”
“Don’t say that if you don’t mean it, Daddy, you know I really want that.”
“No. You will not have these boys over when we’re gone.” Shining put his foot down, unwavering in his conviction. Though he was only royalty by marriage and his daughter technically outranked him in the Empire’s hierarchy, this was still his house, damn it, and his word was law. “Absolutely not. You can just forget it.”
“But—”
“No. No boys over. No going out to hang out with boys. No sex. I mean it!”

"You're overreacting," said Cadance, casually flipping through her book before bed. She needn't look up to know that her husband was currently pacing like a caged beast, doing what fathers did best: agonize and worry and feet over their daughters, despite all the evidence suggesting that they shouldn't be concerned at all.
Shining thought his worrying was pretty well-justified, considering his daughter's antics.
"I'm pretty sure you're under-reacting, Caddy," sighed Shining. He paused, turning to his wife with the hope that she would finally realize how serious their situation was. Judging by the fact that Cadance was still reading her trashy romance novel, it seemed Shining was out of luck. "Aren't you the least bit worried about our daughter planning an orgy?"
"No daughter of mine is going to grow up thinking two boys is a respectable orgy," remarked Cadance, only partly in jest. "We've been to our fair share of sex parties, and if we got invited to one with only one other guy there, we would've laughed in their face."
"Cadance!"
"Why are you so opposed to this, anyway? She's not a kid anymore." Cadance finally set down her book, looking up to her husband. She let out a gentle sigh, beckoning for Shining who slowly made his approach. "You know she's not dumb, right?"
"Of course she isn't. She's brilliant," said Shining, unable to keep his pride in his daughter contained. "It's not that I'm worried that she doesn't know what she's doing. It's just…"
"Look, we were pretty wild when we were kids, and we turned out fine!" Cadance grinned as Shining begrudgingly crawled into bed. "You remember the first time we fooled around?"
"You nearly got me kicked out of school," droned Shining. Cadance giggled, wiggling a bit closer and letting her hands find her husband's body.
"I don't remember you complaining back then," said Cadance, snaking her hand down Shining's boxers. "I remember you being quite excited…"
"I was a dumb teenager back then. I was just excited a pretty girl was touching me." He tensed slightly as Cadance's fingers wrapped around his shaft, giving him a gentle squeeze. "All I was worried about was getting you to give me head in my car. Which, by the way, is exactly my point. Boys are no good, and I don't want them messing around with my daughter."
"Speaking of messing around…" Cadance turned to nip Shining gently on the ear, amused at the way he tried to hide his reaction. "Are you stuck in 'overbearing dad' mode too much to maybe fool around with me?"
"I—"
"Mom!"
Shining turned away from Cadance, looking to his door in time to hear a series of knocks. Without waiting for a response, Flurry pushed the door open and strolled in, wearing nothing but a thin tank top and her absolutely drenched blue panties. Cadance smiled as her daughter entered, doing nothing to remove her hand from Shining's crotch.
"What's wrong, honey?" asked Cadance, casually stroking Shining's half-hard cock underneath their sheets as if she hadn't been interrupted at all. "Is everything okay?"
"I'm all out of batteries," complained Flurry, absentmindedly rubbing her pussy through her panties. "Do you have any? I won't be able to sleep until I get off 7 or 8 times at least, and I only made it to 2…"
"Batteries? I…" Cadance trailed off, raising her brow curiously for a moment before continuing on undisturbed. "There's a fresh box in the bathroom closet. The shelf above the towels."
"Kay, thanks, Mom! Goodnight!
And, with that, Flurry rushed out of the room, slamming the door shut behind her. It was silent for a bit, with Cadance straining her ears to make out the sound of Flurry's departing footsteps. She maintained the quiet until she heard the subtle sounds of Flurry's vibrator whirring to life. 
"Shining?" 
"Yes, my love?" sighed Shining, afraid that he already knew where this was going.
"Why are you hard all of a sudden?" asked Cadance carefully.
"You've been jerking me off for the last 5 minutes. Take a wild guess."
"I don't need to. It all makes sense now!" laughed Cadance. "It's not that you don't want her to have sex. You don't want her to be sexually active because you're scared that you might want to fuck her!"
"I can't believe I have to say this, but I do not want to fuck our daughter!" Shining batted Cadance's hand away from his dick. "What is wrong with you?"
"Nothing! And nothing is wrong with you, either. It's not all that strange for a man to be attracted to his daughter on some level," said Cadance. "I mean, think about it. Your daughter is likely going to look like and have a similar personality to her mother."
"She is just like you," mused Shining. "A spitting image of you, and she has your weird, wonky, demented sense of humor."
"Yeah, see? It's not weird for a normal family, and Flurry is a special case. I've been talking to Chrysalis about her, and—"
"You've been what?!" Shining nearly ripped his hair out. "Why?!"
"Relax, Chrysie is cool. Super sorry about the whole kidnapping and brainwashing thing," said Cadance with a shrug, as if she didn't see what the big deal was. "Anyway, she said that part of the residual magic she left on us probably interacted weirdly with Flurry's natural fertility magic. Said something about some sort of aphrodisiac aura, I dunno. Guess I haven't noticed cause of my alicorn blood…"
"Look, it's getting late, and we still have to do some packing in the morning," sighed Shining. He turned away from Cadance in bed, trying his hardest to keep what he was really thinking to himself. "Can you just promise me that you won't help Flurry with this threesome thing? Please?"
Cadance opened her mouth to protest, but stopped herself before she did. It was obvious that Shining was having a bit of a crisis, and she didn't think needling him was necessarily the right thing to do. Right now, what her husband needed was some time to think, to quietly figure things out for himself and hopefully come to grips with the fact that his daughter was all grown up now, and he can't protect her from everything.
"Alright, Shiny," said Cadance finally. "I promise I won't help Flurry with this threesome thing."

“Here’s another box of condoms, just in case the other ones don’t fit,” said Cadance, watching over her shoulder as she handed her daughter a litany of sex supplies. She knew that Shining was a rather paranoid father figure, and was sure to sneak back in to see what was going on when he should have been packing up the car for their vacation. “Do you plan on doing anal?”
“I wasn’t planning not to do anal, but I was really just focused on popping my cherry,” said Flurry. She was barely able to sit still, beyond excited for the fun she was planning to have tonight. She was in her sluttiest outfit (which was saying something, considering), a sheer crop top that just barely covered and contained her sizeable tits, and a pair of yoga pants so tight that anyone with a set of eyes could tell she wasn’t wearing anything in the way of panties. Flurry couldn’t help but sway on the spot, as if modeling for the boys that weren’t here yet.
“Well, here’s some lube just in case.” Cadance tossed her daughter a bottle of the thick, clear liquid, which Flurry added to the nearly overflowing bag if sex supplies. “Silicone-based, so it’ll last longer, but don’t use them with your toys.”
“I know, I know. Thanks, Mom.” Flurry gave her mother a hug, which the Love Princess returned in full force. “Daddy just doesn’t get it.”
“You can’t blame your father too much, now,” said Cadance. “He doesn’t know what estrus is like, nevermind a never-ending heat like yours. And besides, he’s your father. It’s his job to be overprotective.” Cadance checked her watch, leaning in to kiss Flurry on the cheek before she headed for the door. “I have to go, your father will get suspicious. Just make sure you clean up after yourself. Have a fun week, sweetie.”
“Thanks, Mom!”
Flurry waved goodbye, watching her mother leave the room. She strained her ears, listening closely for the sound of the family car starting. As soon as Flurry heard the engine rev, she zipped through the house to the back door to let her guests in. Flurry glanced around to ensure that the coast was clear, then opened the door and stuck her head out.
"Hey, you two! You can stop hiding in the bushes!" She hissed into the shadows, watching as a nearby shrub rustled and produced two boys from her Arcane Etymology class. Flurry had taken a liking to them since the class began, and she was sure they would be friends even if they weren't about to fuck like wild.
"Hey, Flurry." Nebula had always been more of a leader than his friend Del, who stood a bit behind as Flurry beckoned them into the house. "You sure it's cool?"
"Yeah, my parents left already, and my mom is in on the plan, so she's gonna be running defense for us," said Flurry. "You got your books?"
"Del does." Nebula jerked his thumb at his friend, who was the only one to carry a backpack.
"Yeah, I've got them," said Del finally. "But you sure this is all we need? I thought we were gonna study the whole course, you only had me pack the one book."
"Don't worry. I've got a plan for tonight. Get in here, ya dweebs." Flurry led the way, a grin spreading across her features. She was so excited for the night's activity that she even managed to hold off on masturbating since breakfast in preparation. She had an extra pep in her step, a sway in her hips as she strutted into the living room. She could almost feel the stares, the laser-focus on her juicy, bouncy ass sending a shiver down her spine. Flurry had long since gotten used to being gawked at, a side effect of her Fertility Goddess aura, and had even grown to relish it.
"Alright, let's get down to it," said Flurry, flopping onto the couch. She could almost sense the arousal, the boys staring as her tits threatened to pop right out of her top. "So… what are you working on? The roots of the Altlari family of incantations, right?"
"Right," said Del, pulling his textbook from his bag. "We're going down the different variations and—"
"Yeah, cool, it's super hot in here. You two mind if I get comfortable?" Flurry didn't give the two time to argue (not that they would even consider such a thing) and pulled off her top until she was contained only by her small, tight, ill-fitting bra. She grinned as the boys got a healthy eyeful of her cleavage, then leaned forward to "study", although it was becoming increasingly obvious that she had other things on her mind. "Much better."
"I'll say," said Nebula. He glanced over to the couch, his eyes falling on Flurry's bag. "What's in the bag?"
"Wouldn't you like to know?"
"So, like I was saying." Del cleared his throat in a misguided attempt to return attention to the schoolwork at hand. "Altlari spells, I can't get a grasp on the roots."
"Yeah, so, subtlety isn't really my strong suit, so I'll just say it," said Flurry. "I didn't invite you dorks over for homework. You know about my heat thing and you two are gonna help me with it." Flurry grabbed the straps of her bra and pulled down, finally letting her nice, round breasts bounce free. "So… Who's first?"

"Shiny, please don't…"
"I knew I shouldn't have left…" Shining grit his teeth as he parked outside of his home, all thoughts of vacation gone from his mind. "I can't believe you helped her set up a threesome!"
"She needs to be comfortable with herself, Shiny. She needs a chance to get a grip of her sexuality," said Cadance. "She's got a lot of it to get a grip on."
"And now the Crystal Empire University's lacrosse team is gonna be running a train on my daughter before the night is up!" Shining jumped from his seat and out of the car, ignoring Cadance's pleas for him to leave well enough alone. 
“Shining, wait! You have to start letting her make her own decisions. She’s an adult, and if she wants to have a threesome—”
"We will talk about this later. Right now, I have to save my daughter's virginity."
Shining stomped up his front steps and ripped the door, slamming it behind him. He flew through the house, sights set on the living room. He could only imagine what those idiot boys were doing to his sweet, innocent princess. He could only hope he wasn't too late.
He also was very surprised to see those idiot boys passed out on the floor and his sweet, innocent princess sitting topless and watching TV with a boiling, wafting fury emanating from her very body.
"If you're here to yell at me, can we save it for the morning?" asked Flurry flatly. "I'm kinda about to snap."
"The hell happened to these two?" asked Shining, most of his fury replaced by confusion. Flurry sighed, pinching the bridge of her nose.
"I tried to… y'know. And I know I have an 'effect' on people, but I never thought it could get this bad." She pointed to one of her friends, snoring peacefully and completely unresponsive. "Nebby got maybe a pump and a half in before he came. I brushed my hand against his junk when I was replacing the condom and he came three more times. Then he passed out."
"Jesus…"
"He did better than Del." Flurry gave a dark little chuckle. "He made a mess in his pants just by seeing my tits." Flurry let out a sigh, crossing her arms over her bare tits. "I'm sorry, Daddy. I know you told me not to, but I couldn't help myself. Turns out, it doesn't matter. I'm so much of a freak, I couldn't get laid if I tried."
Shining sighed, stepping over the unconscious bodies and taking a seat beside his daughter. He wrapped an arm around her, hugging her tight. Of course, Shining wasn't happy with Flurry's actions, nor was he happy with the two unknown college idiots asleep on his floor. Even still, Flurry was clearly distraught, and his fatherly instincts sent him into protect and nurture mode whenever he saw his princess frown.
"What's wrong with me?" asked Flurry. "I just want this heat to end… I thought maybe these two could, but… it just didn't work out."
"Sweetie, there's nothing wrong with you. You're perfect, despite of and because of your flaws. Don't feel bad over something you can't control," said Shining. "And don't worry so much about losing your virginity. You'll find someone who can handle you someday."
"But what if I don't? What if it just gets worse and worse? Just being around people makes them horny, it's like I have a Boner Field around me or something." She flopped over, laying her head in her father's lap and letting out a groan as something poked the side of her head. "Sorry… look, even you! I can't even whine to my father without making someone's dick hard!"
“Yeah, well, I’m kinda used to this. Your mother did this kind of thing all the time back in college,” said Shining with a smirk. “She would cast this spell on her clothes that would make them invisible, but only for me. So when she was standing in front of the class, reading a report, everyone else saw her uniform. Me, on the other hand…”
“That’s genius,” chuckled Flurry. She pursed her lips slightly. “I thought Mom’s magic was love-based. That sounds more like my thing.”
“Well… Caddy says that at least 30% of all love you have for a person comes from an innate desire to have sex with them. I don’t know if that’s actually true or if she just wanted to fool around when we were supposed to be studying.” Shining surveyed the scene, shaking his head in disbelief and admiration in equal measure. “We never ended up like this, though.”
“Yeah… This was a bad idea all around. I should’ve just dealt with myself in my room,” sighed Flurry, standing up and grabbing her shirt. “I’m gonna go upstairs and drill myself until I pass out. You can ground me or whatever in the morning. Sorry, Daddy…” Flurry took a step, only to be stopped by a hand around her wrist. She looked to Shining, confused as her father stood up to meet her, still shaking his head.
“I’ve been around you since you were born, Flurry. 19 years of this ‘Boner Field’ around me has kinda made me resistant to it, I think,” said Shining. “Mostly, anyway. So, if there’s anyone out there who can… ‘handle’ you… It’d be me.”
Flurry’s eyes went wide, her heart picking up in her chest. Shining couldn’t possibly mean what she thought, could he? This was her father, for Celestia’s sake. And even though Shining had taken very good care of himself over the years, managing to maintain his soldier’s physique even now, Flurry couldn’t even imagine it. It didn’t matter that she found her father to be very handsome, charming, and generally incredibly attractive. He was still her father, her mother’s husband, the person who was responsible for bringing her into this world. The one who tucked her into bed every night and drove her to school every morning when she was a kid.
“What exactly are you saying, Daddy?” asked Flurry carefully.
“What I’m saying is… Geez, I must be crazy…” Shining sighed before gritting his teeth and getting this over with. “If your heat thing is still really bothering you and if you think I could potentially help… I’m game.” Shining chuckled nervously, watching as his daughter silently analyzed the situation. “Just, uh… Don’t tell your mother. I’d never hear the end of—”
Flurry leapt into Shining’s arms, latching her lips onto her father’s and melting into his embrace. Shining was taken off guard, but quickly relaxed, grabbing Flurry up around the waist. It was peculiar at first, to share such an intimate, sensual kiss with his daughter, but Shining couldn't say that he disliked it. Unsurprisingly, given her heritage and her dominion of power, Flurry was a natural at this sort of thing. Though Shining was originally trepidatious about what he was doing, it was easy to lose himself in the feeling of Flurry's lips against his own. His hands soon began to wander, his left reaching up to cup Flurry's tit and his right snaking down the front of her pants to slip his fingers into her hot, juicy pussy.
"F-fuck…" Flurry moaned into her father's mouth, a shiver running down her spine. "Daddy, please… Don't tease me anymore." Flurry let out a tiny, adorable little yelp as Shining's thumb brushed her clit. "I feel like I'm on fire…"
"You sure you wanna do this?" asked Shining, although he wasn't sure what he'd do with himself if she wasn't. Luckily for him, Flurry still seemed ready and raring to go, grinding against her father's hand.
"I need this. Please," whined Flurry. "You said you'd be able to help me, so just do it!"
"Well, if you're sure…"
Shining finally tore himself away from Flurry's lips, though he didn't stray much further. Instead, he hoisted her up, slinging her over his shoulder, and carefully repositioned her flat on her back, laying on the couch. He grabbed the front of her pants tightly and pulled hard; the tight garb slowly ripped with the sound of tearing fabric, leaving Shining with a straight, unhindered path to his daughter's cunt. Flurry giggled with an almost hysterical amount of anticipation, the heat radiating from her body approaching solar levels. Not wanting her to suffer much longer, Shining quickly went about rolling down his jeans and pulling out his thick, dark cock. 
"Oh my God…" Flurry fist-pumped in excitement, unable to contain her joy at the size of her father's dick. "You're huge! You're gonna wreck me with that thing, I can't wait!" She saw Shining break out into an almost incredulous fit of chuckles. And she tilted her head in confusion. "What?"
"Nothing. It's just… You sound just like your mother," snickered Shining. Flurry joined in on his laughter, wiggling her hips and bringing herself closer to the rod that would hopefully soon scratch the itch that had been plaguing her for so long.
"I can see why she kept you around. So? You wanna show me what she's been keeping to herself all these years, or are you gonna make me beg some more?"
"You've got a mouth on you, huh? Don't worry, Cadance did, too." Shining gripped his length and slowly guided himself into his daughter's snug little virgin pussy, any concerns with insignificant things such as morality entirely gone from his mind. "At least, she did at first…"
Shining jerked his hips forward, groaning as he entered Flurry's tight, wet, perfect cunt. The princess let out a piercing cry, surprised by the spike of pleasure arcing through her core. Shining held her by the hip as he laid into her with a swift, steady rhythm of thrusts.
"Oh fuck, oh fuck, Daddy…" Flurry wrapped her arms around Shining's waist, pulling him in closer, deeper into her. "Harder…"
"Heh. You moan just like Cadance, too."
Though she definitely sounded and looked quite a bit like her mother, Shining was almost embarrassed to admit that she sure didn't feel like Cadance. While Shining obviously loved his wife and would never kick her out of bed, he had to say that his daughter was tighter, softer. Flurry's body seemed tailor-made for Shining's cock, fitting him like a glove. He moved his hips slowly to start with, not wanting to hurt his princess, but he wasn't sure if he could restrain himself much longer. Luckily, Flurry seemed ready for more, desperate even. After giving Flurry a concerned, pensive glance and receiving a determined nod of encouragement, he cast his inhibitions aside and rocketed his hips forward quickly. 
"Fuck, you're so fucking deep!" Flurry bit her lip, clutching her head as her entire body was rocked with pleasure. She moaned as her entire body concluded around her father's thick shaft, stars dancing in her vision with each deep stroke. "Mom, you lucky bitch…"
"Hey!" Though it nearly caused him physical pain to do so, Shining paused, leering down at Flurry. "Language. I wanted to help you with your problem because you're a good kid, but if you're gonna start swearing and disrespecting your mother…"
"S-sorry. I'm so sorry, Daddy," said Flurry. She grinned deviously as her father's disapproval betrayed almost immediately by the throbbing of his rock hard cock inside of her. She adopted a minxy, faux-innocent pout, the way she used to when she wanted her father to buy her a new toy. "I'll be a good girl from now on. I promise, Daddy…"
Shining froze for just a moment, his brain temporarily fried by Flurry's little trick. A savvy man and acutely aware of his penchant for spoiling his daughter (which, as far as Shining was concerned, was part of his job as a father), and so he knew himself to fall victim to this little trick of psychology before. But that was back when the extent of Flurry's request was a new jump rope or cell phone. Now, she was begging him to fuck her, make her toes curl and split her in half with his dick. That pouty, innocent, whiny tone took on a much different, much hotter, nature in that moment. 
Once he had recovered enough of his sense to actually act, Shining did so quickly; He turned Flurry onto her side, sliding up close and spooning her from behind. After ripping Flurry's pants a bit more, to ensure ease of motion, Shining raised Flurry's leg and slowly eased back into her. The princess let out a shivering, breathless moan, melting against her father with each sharp buck of his hips. Her entire body felt aflame, every touch and graze feeling like a bolt of lightning through her body. She nearly lost it when Shining reached up and gruffly grabbed her breast, his fingers pinching her sensitive nipple and sending burning arcs of pleasure throughout her core.
"You like that?" snickered Shining, leaning in to plant firm kisses against her neck, even nipping at her ear a bit before pulling away. Flurry's mind was so awash with pleasure that she wasn't capable of coherent speech just then, so she made do with an unrestrained moan and a gentle nod. Shining chuckled, pulling her closer, fucking her deeper. "This is your mother's favorite…"
Flurry gripped the cushions of the couch tightly, her body seizing up from the force of her approaching orgasm. She let out a shrill, shrieking moan, her body convulsing from the echoing waves of pleasure crashing down on her. Each thrust of her father's cock into her felt more intense than the last, making her cum harder and harder until the Princess of Lust couldn't feel her legs.
"Oh my God, Daddy…" moaned Flurry. "So good…"
"Glad you enjoyed it, baby girl," grunted Shining, gripping Flurry's thigh tighter, holding her steadier in order to increase his pace. "Cause I don't know how much more I have in me…"
"You're not wearing a condom… are you gonna pull out?" Flurry asked the question, but she wasn't entirely sure how much she cared about the answer. Right now, all she cared about was her father's dick stretching her out and making her cum harder than she had ever cum before. 
"Hm… No, I don't think so." Shining grinned to himself as Flurry perked up, surprised by such a carefree response. "You're in heat, right? Cum on your face won't help you any." He leaned forward and gave his daughter a gentle, loving kiss on the cheek. "Just trust me. Do you trust me, princess?"
Flurry shuddered, both from the way Shining's voice seemed to crawl up her spine and from the feeling of how deep he was fucking her. She knew her answer immediately, and it only took her a few seconds to compose herself enough to give it.
"Yes, Daddy. I trust you."
That was enough for Shining, who pulled his princess in close and pistoned his hips forward with one last burst of energy, pounding his daughter's perfect little pussy as if his life depended on it. He grit his teeth, the deliciously soft, velvety tightness of Flurry's pussy finally besting his efforts; Shining bottomed out in Flurry's cunt one last time, letting out a deeply satisfied grunt as his cock erupted, sending thick, hot ropes of cum deep into Flurry. Each pulsing throb of her father's cock felt like an extinguisher to the burning heat in her core, satisfying the young princess in a way that a simple fap session in her bedroom just couldn't manage. This is what Flurry needed. Not porn. Not vibrators. Not two dorks she met in school. No, she needed someone to toss her down, lovingly breed the heat out of her body, and there was no man who loved her more than her own father.
"You came a lot." Flurry giggled slightly as Shining finally came to a stop, slumping tiredly against his daughter. He let out a tired sort of half-chuckle, pulling Flurry closer, giving her another peck on the cheek. "Do you normally cum this much for Mom? Or should I feel special?"
"Geez, you and Cadance, both so competitive," said Shining, very much so avoiding the question.
"I'm not hearing a 'no'," sang Flurry.
"And I'm not saying a 'yes'." Shining rolled his eyes, matching his daughter's singsong tone.
"Well, maybe next time we'll invite her so we can compare," said Flurry, craning her head back to grin at her father. Shining raised a brow, much to Flurry's amusement. "Don't act so surprised, Daddy. If you thought I was gonna let you go back to not fucking me after this, then you've got another thing coming. In fact…" Flurry wiggled her hips slightly, grinding back on Shining's cock; she could feel him twitch back to life, the sticky length growing hard against her ass again. "Think you've got another round in you for your precious little princess?" Shining sighed, shaking his head in disbelief.
"I better tell your mother to call off the vacation," he said with a sigh. "She'll never let me live this down…"
"Oh, not a chance."
Flurry and Shining froze, tearing their eyes from each other and to the voice just a few feet from their little spot on the couch. Somehow, without either of them noticing, Cadance had managed to slip into the room. One hand was holding a recording camera, while the other was snaked in her pants, rubbing her cunt at the sight of her two favorite people going at it like wild animals.
"Don't worry, I got Nebby and Del back home before they woke up and saw what you two were up to," said Cadance with a devious grin. "And Flurry, darling? Consider your little challenge accepted. You may be young and cute, but I'm his wife, and no one knows what gets him off better than me."
"We'll see about that, Mom," said Flurry, sticking out her tongue. 
"You two are gonna kill me…" sighed Shining. "Well, if we're not doing this vacation… Caddy, do you mind calling Twilight and letting her know we can't make it? I'm gonna take Flurry upstairs and, uh…"
"Fuck my brains out?" suggested Flurry. Shining sighed, slowly pulling himself from the couch and slinging his daughter over his shoulder.
"Yeah. That. Is that okay, hon?"
"Yeah, of course! I'll make the calls now, and I'll meet you up there," promised Cadance. "And Flurry?" Cadance narrowed her eyes at her daughter, giving her a playfully competitive glare. "Be sure to save some for me, okay?"
"No promises," said Flurry. "A dick like Daddy's might be too good to share…"
"You two are gonna kill me…" repeated Shining, although he had a noticeable smirk (and an even more noticeable erection). Not wanting to waste any more time in the living room when he could be getting busy in the comfort of his own bed, he easily carried a giggling Princess Flurry away. Cadance just kept fingering herself, waiting for the two to be out of earshot before pulling out her cell phone and calling someone that was decidedly not her sister-in-law.
"Hello?"
"Chrysalis, you will not believe what I'm jilling to right now!" called the Princess of Love. "I'll send you a copy, but you're gonna want to see this in person…"
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