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		Description

Night Light, father of two foals, loving husband, and the hard-working stallion had recently discovered that his wife, Twilight Velvet, who he thought was the most faithfful woman he ever met, has been having a secret affair with another stallion while he was at work... for the last 5 years. All because he was exhausted from his tiring hours on the job to support his family. 
Now, his anger was boiling, hot and venomous, flowing through his veins. Many thoughts began to pop into his mind...But one idea, in particular, caught on to him. His company's costume party, his ideal place to carry out his revenge. 
But, what will take him by surprise is that he is not the only one who has a score to settle with Velvet.
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			Author's Notes: 
Warning: What you are about to read consists of acts of depravity, vulgar language, etc. If you do not have the stomach to handle this, I suggest you click away or off this page immediately. Otherwise, enjoy the story.
This story is for the Incest is Wincest Group contest: Spoopy October Incest Contest! Hope you enjoy, ya sick, and magnificent bastards.



Canterlot: 8:30p.m. The Drunken Alicorn Bar


So, it's come to this, has it, Nighty boy. Here you are, wallowing in your sorrows like the world has come crumbling apart on you...well, it certainly does feel like that. But you're not the one to blame for feeling like this...No, that lies on her...Twilight Velvet...Someone who you thought was the entire world to you has finally shown her true colors to you. My eyes can still remember it all...It's only been a few hours and I've lost count of how many beers I've gulped down but damn it the picture's been seared into my mind, burnt clear of her on her back, legs spread open as the bastard drove himself into the mare who birthed my children, and her moaning gleefully like a common street whore. Not giving a damn about anybody but herself or THOSE WHO LOVED AND CARED FOR HER!!! ONLY FOR HER SELF INDULGENCE!!!
SLAM!!!
"You alright, pal?" The lonely bartender asked me. My fist curled tightly as if I was about to knock someone's lights out. It was true...I did want to sock someone in the jaw...But he was now beyond my reach. I glanced over to my left, and then to my right to see onlookers peering at me. 
I managed to draw a sigh as my fist relaxed and unfolded. "I've been better." I responded, "Just had a rough day, you know." 
Giving me a nod as he continued wiping a mug clean, the fattened barkeeper went back to tend to his other patrons. Feeling the need to quench both my thirst and ease my mind I sipped another of the piss colored nectar. It's been my only form of comfort for the last few hours. 
As I was drinking my self out of my misery, the bar stool next to me slid and screeched from its original position, and rested far enough for another figure to sit beside me. I couldn't care who it was next to me...well...at least not until their voice spoke to me, in a voice I knew too well. 
"Dad?" 
That word alone got my attention. There were only two I knew who'd call me that. This voice was too masculine to pass as my sweet little Twilight. No, this was the voice of my oldest son, Shining. I looked to him in my depressed and sloshed state. 
His slight cringed face give it away that I wasn't exactly looking my best. "I'm a mess, aren't I?"Realizing that I knew what he was thinking, Shining did his best to cover his tracks futilely. 
" What? No! Nonono! I...just wasn't...expecting to find you in a place like this." I scoffed at such a remark as I drank more. 
"where would you expect me to get a drink? Celestia's cunt?" 
"I just thought...you'd go someplace more..." My boy began to respond before I interjected. 
"Fancy? On our budget? Not that often I wouldn't...Besides...This was on the way home." 
Home, the word now's been corrupted, with thoughts of what happened in our bedroom...How many times has she allowed that son of a bitch into our sacred space...a space meant for only us and... A hand placed itself on my right shoulder, his hand, my boy's hand.
"Something's bothering you, pap. I can tell." 
Letting myself breathe a bit, I downed my fifth drink of the evening. Wiping my mouth, I decided to try my luck and reassure him nothing was off. "It's nothing. Just work-related bullshit."
I nodded to the barkeeper to pass down two more. Who better to have a drinking buddy than your boy, going into the military Celestia bless him. My mind was escaping into thoughts of how I was now the father of not only a fine young stallion wanting to serve his country. But a daughter who is now studying right under the Princess herself. Shining snapped me out of my imagination, and back to reality however when kept staring at me, unphased by my alibi. 
"Dad, you are many a great thing...But a liar isn't among that list. Something's seriously got you really ticked. Come on...Out with it" 
He sips his brew, with his gaze still directed at me. Who was I kidding anyway? True my job is tiresome, downright pain in my ass. But it paid the bills and kept the family fed. Even that wasn't enough for her...Not in the least bit at all. 
But how does a father like me explain to his son that his mother has slept around with other stallions behind his back? How will he react to such an accusation like that? Suppose Twilight was to learn this...this could be very problematic. But still, I felt he deserved the truth. No use making up another half-assed excuse. I took a breath to gather my thoughts, and carefully chose my words in my mind.
"Son...you ever get the feeling that you're not doing enough with your life?" Shining looked to me puzzled. 
"Not enough? Dad, If you've always wanted to do something..." 
"That's...Not what I meant." I interrupted. "What I mean is doing enough for the welfare of the family. For a while I thought I was doing my absolute best, getting you guys through school, providing a roof over your head, getting food on the table. I thought I was giving it all...Evidently not." 
I could tell he was still processing my rant, trying to piece together what was off. That was until I noticed the look of realization was on his face, as he looked back to me.
"It's mom, isn't it?" He asked. 
Giving a slight nod, I down another sip. "Yeah...I...I don't know how else to say this...But on my lunch break, I wanted to surprise your mom..."
I can still remember the time it was... noon. The walk home was just about as cheerful as it was on an October day like this. The sun was shining bright, not a single cloud in the sky with me carrying a bountiful bouquet in hand. Roses more exact, she always liked roses. I could see the house, and our fence with the gate shut. Upon hoping the gate so youthfully, I looked to see Velvet's garden was growing beautifully and honestly, I was quite proud of her hard work, as I stopped to sniff one of her daffodils. The sweet scent assured me just how life was perfect. Little did I realize my last moments of happiness were me opening the front door. 
I didn't announce my return home, wanting to surprise Velvet. Who'd have thought that I'd be the one that'd be surprised? I heard voices coming from upstairs, hers...and another person's voice. A stallion's voice. One I have never heard before...and thumping...Loud Thumping, as if something were tapping the floor. Quietly I made my way up the flight of stairs, and proceeded down the hallway, stopping just before the door to my left...Our bedroom. 
The door was slightly open...open enough to see directly inside our room, but enough to obscure me to them...THEM...To my horrific shock, I saw it all. The two of them bare naked to the world, those lustful two indulging in acts of sheer depravity. This stallion, brown-furred, blonde maned son of a bitch was sticking his rancid cock into my woman's cunt, and her moaning in ignorant bliss, calling out his name as he trusted in, locking lips with her, as he cropped her soft mounds of breasts of hers. breasts that have fed our babies, babies we created from our love. Her screams became louder, and louder as she peeked.
"YES! YES!!! YES FUCK ME SILVER PLATTER!!!" 
Those words echoed in my mind, as I watched on, tears fell from my eyes. 
I could feel my heart tearing in two as she called his name out, as he grunted like a beast as his thrusts became harder, forcing her screams to get louder and louder, gripping his back as the two embraced their climaxes. Her mouth dropped, and eyes rolled back as the faggot pumps his seed into her. She never liked condoms...she liked to feel the warmth of a man's seed in her. I can see he pumped a lot into her, as it seeped into our sheets. 
But, I was a fool to think that was the end of this depraved insult. No...he goes further to then stand above her panting body, and let loose a long yellow streak on her, covering her face, breasts, and cunt with his sticky yellow urine, all the while Velvet smiled and moaned. Yes...she was enjoying this...she enjoyed being humiliated this way? 
He then shakes the member as he concludes his defilement of my bedroom a Velvet got on her knees to clean it up. I was getting sick from watching this. Barring this no further, I crept downstairs, all the while hearing him boast how he could do things better, calling me a faggot for not tending to her sick depraved needs. I went to exit the house through the back door. I was not one to leave my presence unknown to chance, I discarded the beautiful Bouquet into the trash and went back towards my workplace, all the while dark clouds began to move into place by the pegasi. This truly had become a dark day, in more ways than one.
Not a single word could escape Shining's mouth, as I ingested more of my drink. I can only imagine what he's thinking. Many thoughts included him punching in my face for speaking a word against his mother. Others included him trying to convince me it was all a dream. Though what he did manage to squeak out caught me by surprise. 
"That bitch..." 
I put down my beer as I turned to him. His voice sounded as if some sort of doubt was gone from him. Did he know something I did not? 
" Can I tell you something?" He asked. Knowing I was in for more unpleasant news, I nodded and ready to endure another grueling tale of my wife's disgusting participation behind my back. 
"This was about three years ago when you were out-of-town..." He started, "I was heading out to hang with some friends for the night, and I forgot my wallet. When I was coming home, I saw mom letting this guy into the house. I didn't recognize him at all. So...I snuck in upstairs, and I saw him...and mom...well, you know..." 
I sighed silently as I heard the words pour out of my son's mouth. There was a mixture of rekindled anger that my son had seen his mother deprave herself to anyone other than myself, and reassurance that I wasn't alone with this knowledge.
"I didn't tell you this before because I thought I was seeing things, or that I thought you were role-playing or something. But, now I know that was the same asshole. Look, dad, I know you're not perfect, and that you may have missed a few things in our lives. Little league games, recitals, and so on.. But I grew to understand that you didn't want to. You wanted to do what was best to give for us. The holidays were the best times and you made damn sure of it. But now that our worst fears has come true, I now wanted to talk to you about something."
I put my mug down as I listened to him. 
"I may or may have a way to get back at mom for this so...I had Twilight brew these in secret. Don't worry, she doesn't know" 
Shining then pulled up his bag from the base he was training at and unzipped the side compartment that contained a few vials, of a bright blue glowing potion. "These vials contain a potion called Lupinotuum Pectinem Beati Lacobi, which means Werewolf Ecstasy. It's a potion that will give you a temporary case of Lycanthrope, while still being fully in control of yourself after your transformation under a full moon. It also acts as a sexual enhancer, improving stamina, sperm production, and making sex really good for you, which I wanted to try with Cadence, but she planned to hang with Twiley on Nightmare Night. So...I was thinking..." 
I knew where Shining was going with this. Here I stand either willing to accept my sons' proposal, and we committed this debauched and unholy act of revenge, or that I would take these vials and use them myself to take revenge on the whore. But, due to my constant drinking these past few hours, my thoughts were a tad clouded when I made up my mind.
"If we are to do this...Twiley must never...EVER know." 
"I know dad," he said, "I'll take this to my grave, just as long mom gets what's coming to her."
So it was, that we clinked our mugs as we signed our pact with a swig of our beer. He, of course, asked me when we'd carry out our plan, and where. I knew exactly when and where and assured him while downing my last drink that it will be a night she'll never forget.

	
		Chapter 2



October 31st, Nightmare Night: Skin and Flint Finance Corporation Building



It's all going to plan so far. It's been a few days since my meeting with Shining Armor, and the pact we've made that day at the bar. I can't believe I'm actually going through with this. Days after, and I've sobered up, I'm intending on carrying out an act of revenge on my wife, with my son. Sweet Celestia what am I doing? Yet, I havent forgotten what she has done to us...to me. Yes...yes she must pay for bringing that bastard Silver Platter into my bed, OUR BED!!! I've also seen the look in Shining's eyes, that look of determination. I know he's not backing out, and here I am, waiting outside of my office building in nothing but a loincloth as part of my costume. 
As I waited for several onlookers, including coworkers and their spouses, could only look, and chuckle at me despite them waving at me as they entered into the building for our company's costume party. It's taking every ounce of strength I have not to pop an erection in front of these ponies. Half of these women have costumes that barely cover their cleavage or their rumps. No! Must not think of such thoughts...not yet at least. If getting back at Velvet means enduring a little humiliation for the payout, in the end, it will most certainly be worth it. Until then all I can do is wave at co-workers, be polite, and try so damn hard not to pop a boner.
My salvation had finally arrived as Shining Arrived on site and headed in my direction, flagging me down as we met on the side as more attendees entered the building. "Did you bring the vials?" Shining then pulled two blue vials of the Werewolf Ecstasy and hands one of them to me. Wasting no time, we clinked our vials and downed them quickly. Once we consumed them, we discarded our concoction's containers into a nearby garbage can."How long will this take?" I asked Shining. He responds with a unassuring shrug. I look at my watch to see it's been a quarter past six, and Velvet has yet to show. The full moon was reaching up to the sky as the sun set into the west. 
As we waited for Velvet's arrival, our transformations began to occur. I've always heard a lycanthrope's transformations were painful, grueling, and agonizing. Yet as we underwent the transformation, it felt more as a slight tickling, even as our bones creaked and shifted into the likeness of wolves. Once completed our five-toed feet were morphed into four-toed paws. Our hands too became very canine-like with balls on our palms, forearms, and fingertips, accompanied by sharp claws on both feet and hands. 
Our Tails has shifted from very short skirt covered equine tails to long bushy wolf tails. As for our faces, our horse le features have all but disappeared giving way to our canine-like. despite our body hair increasing a smidge, they stayed the same hair color, as did the hair on our heads, and our cutie marks remained intact. As for our packages, well...Even I have to admit, despite the change into canine cocks, their size and girth certainly have grown...perfect. We looked at one another and nodded as smirks crept on our faces. At least we were ready.
"I was expecting that to have been a little more painful." Shining nodded as he went on to explain. "I suppose that would be the case if it were real lycanthropy. The potion just gives us the appearance and sensations of it. Our attention was then turned away when we say our target approach. " Hello, boys!" There she was, Twilight Velvet. Her light gray fur covered her curvy hour Glass figure, and a full bust to go with it. Her eyes were arctic blue that contrasts with her red attire, as did her moderate purple and light gray hair. But it did not matter.
I must admit, for someone who fucked another man in our bedroom, she looked ravishing in her costume. She had dressed in a very fitting devil costume. It resembled more like lingerie really, a red Full cup bra, concealing her full bust, with G - string panties that give of her round thick ass with her tail knotted and dyed red in the shape of a devils tail. She also wore red kneesocks and Peep - Toe Ankle Strap platforms, much like the hooves of a devil. As befitting any devil, she had on a pair of red wings and two horns sticking out on top, and crimson pitchfork with a skull at its stem. She looked like she was starting in some sort of porno. But then who am I to complain if it meant getting to her tits and cunt rather easily.
She approached us, giving our boy a hug and kiss on the cheek with her red lips, and the same on my lips. I did my best to not look disgusted, knowing where her mouth's been. "Sorry I was late. Getting these wings on was a nightmare. And don't get me started on the tail, oy!" Giving of a slight chuckle, we then went ahead and entered into my work place, up to the costume party several floors above us. We proceeded into the elevator with my wife Velvet in front of us. As the doors closed and the elevator lifted, I began to go over the plan in my mind before looking to Shining. We give a slight nod just as we reached our floor.
As the doors opened we were met by the sounds of music blasting at a very high level, as well as several ponies grooving to the music as lights flashed and flickered with each beat. Velvet could be seen getting into the best as she grasps my hand, leading me on. "I'm gonna hit the snack bar." Shining hollered to me. It was best he did anyways. We wanted to get Velvet as comfortable as possible, giving her a false sense of security before we made our move. She wasn't one who could handle alcohol so we'll. Neither could I, as indicated by the bar days ago, but Velvet was worse. On our wedding night, she table hopped, swigging other ponies drinks when nobody was looking. Heh...what a night though.
We enjoyed our time, even though it was still just an office party, the food and drinks weren't terrible. At least Velvet was sober enough to think but drunk enough to manage. " Haaaa...this was a good idea, Nighty...I haven't felt like this in...Ah shit, I can't remember when I had this much fun" ...Yeah, scratch that, she's pretty drunk. No matter though, her face changed from a drunken smile to a face of urgency. " Baby, I'll be right back, I just gotta...use the ladies room." 
As she hurried over to the restroom, giving me a nice view of her plump ass. I looked over to Shining, and nodded. He too noticed her movement and proceeded to follow. I knew that we would have a better chance of not getting caught if nobody heard us. Luckily I came a bit ready for this, as I pulled out around 200 bits from my satchel and handed it over to the D.J. telling him to play louder. He nodded and the bribe accepted. The music blasted louder than before, blocking out any nearby conversations, perfectly camouflaging the sounds of Velvet. 
Wasting no time, I scurried over to Shining, as he scouted the area. With the coast clear, he and I entered into the ladies' room where thankfully was occupied by only one person. To avoid further suspicion, I snagged the Out of Order sign from the janitorial closet next to the restrooms, and mounted it to the door before shutting , and locking it from inside.
Now believe it on not, this wasn't my first time in a woman's restroom. To be completely honest, I have at least walked into the women's room at least twice by accident. Once we n middle school, the other my senior year in high school. But this time was different. Shining and I could hear her humming a tune as she relieved herself. The lights weren't in the best shape, and some were not functioning, giving us an advantage of the shadows. 
Hearing her redress herself, and flushing the toilet, we took cover in the darkness, as Velvet approached the sink. The nozzle squeaked right as water poured into the sink, soaking her hands with the slimy soap from the nearby dispenser. As she washed, we both saw a clear view of her plump ass. As expected, the effects of the Ecstasy were driving our senses mad, as our arousals were riding with as blood flowing through them. Soon , we were gifted with these massive beasts of cocks, ready to give this whore her just deserves.
What came next was expected, as my Right hand wrapped around her mouth, and my left her arm, gripping her nice and tight before she could let out a peep, her senses kicked in as she weakly tried to fight back. " IF YOU KNOW WHAT'S BEST FOR YOU, YOU'LL KEEP YOUR FUCKIN' VOICE DOWN, AND OBEY US, CUNT." My voice became a low growl of a beast as he shoved Velvet on the floor. Her eyes shot open as we removed our loin cloths, leaving both of us fully naked, with our cocks hung proudly high. "Night...Shiney...What're you..." Velvet asked sheepishly. " Giving you what you deserve." Shining didn't hesitate before he gripped Velvet by her hair, pulling it hard, as we dragged her over to our members. She was but a few inches s from our cocks. 
Her breath was hot and intense. Enough so that it a lot be got me to twitch. Velvet looked to us still vulnerable. " You...you can't be serious...this is..." "SUCK US OFF...NOW." I commanded her, smacking her face. After rubbing her cheek she proceeds to lick my shaft first, as her left-hand grips Shining's, sliding back and forth using both her hand and head as she engulfed my member. 
Even after so long, her mouth felt good...It was further intensified we I began cramming it down her throat forcefully, making her gag, and slurp on it as she teared up. The only time she needed to breathe was when I pulled her off, so she Should need ng could have his fill. Following in my footsteps, he forces Velvet down on his cock, gagging her as well as her eyes teared up, and rolled back. She bobbed our cocks, back and forth. God her mouth felt so slimy yet warm, her tongue wrapped around my cock, lubricating it to go down smoother...like that'll help.
We had no intention of letting her off the hook that easily, realizing that we were close. The potion may have increased our sperm production, but we wanted the pay off savored. Velvet looked like she was about to faint once she finished taking in both our cocks at once. The only sign of life was in her was the sound of her coughing hard and gagging. I gave her a snack to her face, followed by another to keep her attention. Now I'm not a very vindictive pony at heart...but something about seeing Velvet humiliated like this turned me on. " Why..." She asked with tears in her eyes, " Why are you doing this...?" 
"Why? WHY?!! I SHOULD BE ASKING YOU WHY I SHOULDN'T THROW YOUR ASS OUT AFTER FUCKING THAT FAGGOT IN OUR BEDROOM?!!" My heart was pounding hard, from my anger...and lust. Shining then got behind Velvet, as he forced her to lie in the cold tiled floor, with his knees pinning her arms, as he slid his throbbing wolf don't back into her mouth to suckle. All the while I spread her thick legs apart as I pulled off her panties to show her wet pussy. Mmmmmm...the aroma of her arousal kicked in my wolfish instincts, as the need to rut the bitch grew stronger.
Finally, not being able to contain myself, I gave in to the temptation, as I slid myself into her folds, making a squishy sound. Oh, she was wet already. " What's this? Does getting raped by your husband and son turn this little whore on?" I gave her plump as cheeks a few hard smacks, causing her to yep in pain, muffled only by my son's dick rammed down her throat. Tears poured from her eyes, as she gagged and gulped on him. Though he didn't feel at all bad for her. " I saw you with him...Silver platter. You fucked him in you and dad's room. Now, look at what you've made us do! IS THIS WHAT YOU WANTED?!!" Shining gave our plaything a good smack or two to her face, keeping her conscious, as I began to thrust more and more. All the while Velvet felt each one and taking it like a champ. I could feel her cumming a few times, as her juices spewed out a few times as I fucked her cunt.
As our debauchery went on, and our indulgences realized, I could her Velvet muffling something. " What's that, bitch?" I asked, " We can't hear you." All we can make out was " HMMM HMMMHMMM!!!" We knew what she was trying to say, but we felt like asking anyways, even as Shining pulled himself out of her mouth " Say again?!" Velvet gasped and cough as her tears ran down. She looked at us so remorsefully as gained her breath..." I'm...Sorry...I'm so sorry...ack...I just needed...To be felt loved..." " I did love you, you dumb cunt." I replied, "I still do. So does Shining here. You hurt us badly, Vel. You should be punished, and make up for it..."
What happened next took even me by surprise, rather than smack us both in the face, and running out, as any sane pony would do. She proceeds to undress fully for us and gets down on all fours. "Then please my wolves...punish me as you see fit...my body is yours." This then drove us into a primal sense of the need to dominate. So, we each decided to take her by each hole, I took her cunt of course, as I laid her on top of me, while Shining decided to take her from the rear. But not before we decided to inject both our cocks into her pussy at once. 
The noise that came from her mouth was a mixture of sheer physical pain and bliss. Shining and I knew we couldn't hold for very long, and so we trusted in and out one after another. Gradually gaining speed with each passing minute. Never in my life had I ever felt more aroused, more adventurous, more in control than in this moment, with Velvet at my mercy...OUR MERCY. " Boys...it's too...Haaaaaa..." " Worry not, whore." Said I, " We wont take long. Shiney, help her up." 
Pulling out of her once more, Shining armor helped lift the woman who gave birth to him in the air with me, as we began to realign with her holes when we were both on our feet. Once we got our targets, gravity did the rest, and Velvet fit like a glove on us, letting out a moan like scream as we began thrusting once more, this time for the pent-up grand finale of this perverse ordeal. It was here, that we drove in at our hardest, thrusting faster and faster.
Her squeamish moans echoed in the restroom as her eyes rolled back, and her tongue laid out, she was in absolute paradise. Now my throbbing cock could hold back no further, as if in unison, shining and I let out loud bestial howls, as we pumped out pent-up cum up her asshole and snatch, filling her to the brim with our seed. More so that it began pouring out her holes. We lowered her to the ground as we all caught our breaths. It was done...our revenge carried out.
But not before Shiney  and I muster the strength to stand above the still Velvet, more seed escape our cocks, as we covered her head to toe in our spunk. Followed then by two long streams of yellow liquid she was all too familiar with. "Now, cunt...what have you to say to us?," Velvet only panted as she was catching her breath from the hard yet erotic moment. " I'm sorry for being a whore." " What do you have to say about Silver Platter?" I asked. Velvet responded with a loud " FUCK SILVER PLATTER!" 
For the first time in a long time, a devilishly satisfying smirk crept on my face as I say down beside Velvet. "We're done here, Son...You can go on out of here if you want." " Sure." He panted, " I'll see you two later." Redressing in his loincloth, Shining Armor exited the restroom, leaving me with a degraded slut of a wife. " Now, what to do about you?" I couldn't take her out covered in this filth. I looked around to see one shower head to use. In the bathrooms here, we keep showers for when we had employees who worked overnight and need to clean up before heading home. 
Knowing she needed help on her feet, I carried my filthy wife over to the shower. " Nighty...can you forgive me?" I turned the shower head on warm, as the water blasted on us, washing off all the urine, and cum off her fur coat, all the while I grabbed the nearest soap bar. " It's gonna take some time...but I'm willing to give you a second chance, Vel." 
As we cleaned each other, neither of us uttered another word. All we wanted to do was rekindle our love life once more. I wish I could say that it was the only time Shining and I took it n Velvet like that, but I'd be lying if I did. But, that's another story.

			Author's Notes: 
Hi there, It was an interesting experience, writing my first incestuous clop fic. Whether you liked or not, it's out there. Let me know what you think, I really wanna hear your feedback. I don't know if I'll write any more of these. But, we'll see.


	