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		Description

Flurry never could even imagine her parents being sexual in nature, till now. She normally figured they were basically Asexual, but one day she comes home and catches them in the act. Little did they know, she wants in on the action. It doesn't take long before she gets a creative idea.
Well, this contains Lesbian Sex, Threesome, Incest.
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It was a dull cold December evening. The House on Crystal St. was quiet barely even a peep, not that anyone who stood out there would’ve heard anything thing. That wasn’t the case, though, if someone were to walk right inside. You’d find that the place was much louder. All of it coming from just one place, going up the stairs, and three rooms down to your right, in this simple suburban home. 
The room belonged to the eighteen-year woman, and Her name was Flurry. She was a simple tigress at first slight pure white fur with black stripes curved around her body. She had black hair that seemed messy and all over the place with small bits of bubble gum pink dyed down at the tips. Looking at her, you would’ve seen the clothes she was wearing. She had been currently wearing a tight black t-shirt that fit around her body, though it was clearly two sizes too small, that read on it. ‘Game on!’ Her bottom wear had clearly been a set of boxers. She’d gotten the pair off from the clothes hamper, not even bothering to look if they were hers or not.
She has focused her eyes on the T.V, watching as the images moved on the screen, her fingers quickly pushing on the buttons from the controller in her hand. Flurry found herself in the zone while walking her character around, taking cover before striking. There seemed to be a sense of excitement over her as she made the next kill;
“Yes, take that you, Noob, no one can take my ass down. You heard it right here it's your tigress Flurrikill, here taking down another opponent in the battle for honor, though I’ll be heading off for the time being but come back next week for another match and who knows maybe next time you’ll be able to go up against little old me.”
Flurry reached over shutting the game system off, with a good night of gaming, she slowly rubbed her eyes as she grunted some were looking around the darkroom. She got out of her beanbag chair giving a hard groan feeling her body begin to give a loud crack.
“Wow was an exhausting hour, and I might as well call it a night.” She would’ve made her way over to the bed, her body pushing forward as she got closer to it, and before long, her body collapsed right down onto it. Flurry started pulling the covers right over herself, as she tried to get some sleep.
The thing was that wasn’t going to happen anytime soon, as when she was getting herself comfy and about to be out like a light. The door slammed open, causing a loud crash, as Flurry turned with a hard groan; “Oh come on, I just got into bed.” Flurry grumbled, pulling the blanket over her head, She didn’t want to deal with the light pouring into her room.
That didn’t stop her father from barging into her room. Giving a growl as he went towards her bed and pulling the sheets right off her as he exclaimed, “Rise and, and shine princess, it’s time for you to get going to school.” 
The older white Unicorn looked down at his daughter with a severe expression. His arm’s crossing some and foot-tapping waiting for his little girl to get up. This was something he was far too used to anymore. He was waking up early just before work, making sure that his ‘Little girl’ was up and heading straight to school. 
“I want your butt up and out the door in the next five minutes, missy. Otherwise, you’ll be losing that console of your, or P.C whatever it is you play.”
The gruff expression in his voice meant he was serious. His eyes looked down at her. It was clear she was doing her best to try and ignore her father for a couple of seconds, pretending she had already fallen asleep. It didn’t work once he talked about taking away her precious games. She looked over for a minute her eyes widened even more before jumping out of bed and exclaimed; 
“Fine I’m up, I up just get out Dad. So I can get dressed.” She exclaimed, running through her hamper, trying to find some fresh clothes. Her father only chuckled and walked out of the room but before closing the door said; 
“Remember this while I’m in this uniform. It’s officer Shining.”
She huffed in annoyance at her father doing that little speech she didn’t really care as she pulled out a beautiful top. In her opinion looked cute, tossing off the t-shirt, and placing it on this one seems a little bigger.
It would’ve taken a few minutes for Flurry, to fully get dressed, wearing a fresh t-shirt, and blue jeans as she made her way down the stairs. She listened to the humming of her mom in the kitchen, and the smell of bacon and toast. The scent was mouthwatering. She looked over at her Alicorn's mom. Her mother was standing in front of the stove. The sizzling sound seemed like music to her ears as she heard her stomach growling. Flurry realized she was starving, as she moved on in. She went to her regular spot at the kitchen table, where a plate was and exclaimed to her mother, 
“Morning, mom, what’s cooking?” She muttered, looking over, some.
If there was anything to be considered in terms of look, she looked like her mother more than her dad. Her mother was wonderful. She was long flowing blond hair that flowed down to her shoulder, an hourglass frame which showed off her beautiful bust and ass. So, what some of the people she associated with had said when her mom and dad weren’t around. She even remembered her old friend Jack saying, ‘Flurr, your mums a total milf!’
She didn’t even look a day over thirty, which was kind of funny since she was a few years older than Flurry dad, and he was around forty-two. Flurry inherited most of her mother's look except her blond hair, Flurr got hers from her dad. Flurry mom turned around looking over at her daughter with a simple smile and muttered; 
“Well, Flurry, today we’ve got a fine bit of egg’s some Bacon with the side of burnt toast.” Her mother would place the plate down in front of Flurry, which the teenager would proceed to wolf down as she grabbed the first slice of Bacon and beginning to bite right into it. The taste was sublime. Especially after the summer where she’d been only overeating on frozen pizzas and not much else. You couldn’t help but wonder how she hadn’t weight over two hundred pounds. It didn’t matter as much as she continued eating her breakfast, with no signs of breathing;
“Slow down, honey, and you’ll choke some.” Her mother said, that was when her father moved down the stairs; 
“Let her, and maybe she’ll learn a lesson about pacing herself and pay attention.” There was a momentary pause before laughter came from the older Unicorn, as it was clear he was trying to kid some, though Flurry was shooting dagger at her father for a second.
“Ok, enough of you two. You’ve got a school, and you got work buster. I’ll be heading out soon also the I might have a case sooner or later.” She wouldn’t have any of it. She was walking back to her room. She swayed her hips back and forth taking the plate that managed to become empty, putting them off into the sink.
“Now get going. Otherwise, you’ll be needing a plea deal from me.” She exclaimed with a rough smile, Flurry only nodded before leaving her seat, and heading straight for school.
Dealing with the school would’ve been considered the most annoying thing to happen to Flurry, just going through the same routine, doing the same thing and sitting there. Listening to the teachers as they give their long-winded speech of information that she might not have bothered even coming here. But the fact her father was a cop, he would’ve made sure she stayed. Though thankfully the day would go on passing by the hour. She would’ve walked home today, not even bothering to call her dad. She just wanted a moment being away from everyone. She loved the thought of being alone sometimes, and For Flurry, it was relaxing; she had trouble being around others. But it was the quiet moments like these that made everything perfect.
Though quiet moments like these never last forever, as she walked down her street, soon and looked at her simple home. She took another step. When she made the sound of thunder rumbled loudly behind her, following afterward by a small drop of rain, as she couldn’t help but exclaimed, “Fuck!” Flurry would take a half-second, without thinking reached into her purse and grabbed her keys running towards her house and trying to do her best to beat the rain. 
Sadly, though that didn’t seem to work out as just when she was halfway past her driveway, she felt the sudden drop of rain falling on her all at once. She stopped there in the rain looking up at the storm clouds feeling very much annoyed but huffing some and just muttered, “Great, the one time I wear white, and it rains.” Soon She would walk she was home, and it wouldn’t be like anyone would’ve noticed she wasn’t wearing a bra. Flurry entered the quiet home and groaned more, thinking about a chance to have another session on her console. 
Just the thought of getting on the system and getting the chance to take down more competitors and rising her kill count, made her smile in excitement, as she went up the stairs. She moved with silence, not wanting to be noticed just in case her parents had made it home before her. Mom didn’t have to work too often. 
While Dad had a short shift today. There was a chance they’d be back, and with the pure knowledge of her report card coming, she didn’t want to deal with them finding out that she had failed her classes, getting straight D’s and only one C in history. If they found out about that She was sure that they’d kill her for that. Once Flurry had made it up the stairs, she was taking a turn going straight to her bedroom. That was when she heard the soft moaning; 
“What the?” Flurry thought as she heard it. The noise seemed as clear as day, as she walked down more carefully, and soon the sound of creaking mixed with the moaning. It was coming from her parents’ room, which brought more of a surprise. “Oh, I hope this isn’t what I think it is.” It didn’t help her case as she saw articles of cloths down on the ground while she moved in closer, and noticed the door was slightly opened. 
“No, this is the chance to turn back forgot you even saw this.” She continued thinking as she could feel her heart pounding faster. She didn’t know what she was doing at this point, but it seemed like her body was having a mind of its own. 
“Oh God Shining faster. Keep going harder!!” She heard a voice scream louder. It was her mother. There were flashes of red light blinking in her head, telling her it was time to go, but another part of her made her go. She felt water sliding from her and hitting the ground. She didn’t pay much attention to that. Flurry slowly turned her head, looking into the bedroom of her parents whose door for some strange reason was unlocked.
“It might be ok. I’m sure if I just take a quick peek to make sure they're ok it won’t hurt anyone.” She thought looking inside, Though what she saw in there would etch into her mind. The sight of the thrills of passion between her parents was what she saw.
“Oh my god!” Was what she would’ve said if she hadn’t managed to grab her mouth in time quieting herself. She didn’t want them hearing her. There was no telling what would’ve happened if they caught her in this position, and the idea of it was utterly embarrassing. 
Her father was on his knees, his hips rocking back and forth in quick short thrust his body as naked as a newborn. Every tone of him seemed to be perfect with well-shaped muscles, with a lack of any fat. Flurry somehow couldn’t look away from this as she couldn’t believe she was checking her father’s ass out but couldn’t look away no matter how much she tried. It was clear he’d been doing this for a good while, his body glistening with sweat, rolling off him. Flurry could smell the musk coming from him.
“You like that baby. You want my hard throbbing cock deep in your tight cunt.” He exclaimed voice gruffer, dangerous, but somehow it was just sexy and right. Flurry bit her lips, hearing the dirty talk. Then came the female voice which blissfully called out; “Oh yes daddy gives it to me fuck this little kitty’s cunt hard.” It was clearly her mother, and from what Flurry could tell, she was cuffed to the bed, most likely the same one her father owned. 
Flurry couldn’t help but be surprised watching her mother breathing and panting harder, her hair a mess all over the place she looked like she was close to passing out. Her tits bouncing back and forth the sight of them bringing more excitement, as the two seemed to be going at it like animals. Flurry felt herself getting hot and bothered by it her nipples sticking out pushing against her shirt it felt so lovely. Her lower half was getting slightly wet, and she couldn’t tell if it was from her arousal or the fact that she was poured on by the rain that caused this. Flurry didn’t care. She continued watching the heated lovemaking continue. And it very much did. She watched as her father almost forcefully moved her from under him, and right a top. Flurry watched her mother ride her father like no tomorrow. 
The only reason she didn’t seem to be noticed at this point was the fact her mother's eyes were closed and wasn’t paying attention. “I’m going to cum, Honey fuck this is the second time you’ve made me cum in an hour baby.”
“AN HOUR!” Flurry mentally screamed as she could hardly believe it. Her parents had been fucking no stop for a damn hour. How long had they been fucking, was it longer, she didn’t know. She slowly felt her fingers reaching pushing down between her flesh and skin, as she the young tigress would begin gradually rubbing her clit, her mind couldn’t take it she wanted it. 
“It's even better than porn.” Her train of thought ran on as she massaged her pussy lips more, she felt so wet, as she moved faster, fapping herself off. Her eyes on the sight of her parents fucking. Something she never had imagined, and she wasn’t even grossed out.
“Hmm, I’m gonna cum also honey. Fuck you drive me wild, Cadance!” Her father called out as he thrust harder, and faster, Flurry saw this and panted, wishing it was her in her mothers place taking that cock, She saw bits of it, but could already tell that thing was a monster, She’d seen a few dicks at school. Looking through a few peepholes near the boy’s shower room but none of them ever seemed to look at significant as her fathers, even when she caught two of the linebackers fucking each other in the showers they were half the size as him.
“IM CUMMING SHINING FUCK FILL ME UP!” her mother screamed as loud as she could’ve at this point, revealing she had just cummed, and that was another thing she learned about her parents the first being her mother was a screamer, and the other that she squirted everywhere. 
It must’ve been the end of the line for her father as well as he seemed to only thrust a few more times after her before thrusting as far as he could and deep into her, holding her like that for some time, Flurry couldn’t tell if it was for a minute, maybe two. But Her parents looked into each other’s eyes madly in love it seemed before kissing long and sloppily like a couple of hormonal teenagers. Flurry shook her head, some realizing the fun was finished, but she wasn’t. She shook her head some and moved away from her room going quietly, hoping that they wouldn’t notice them.
Walking off and shutting the door slowly behind her with a soft creek, she felt her back pressing against the door. Sliding-down, her mind was racing. She would sit there for a good minute, as she bit her lips. She had watched her parents fucking and enjoyed watching every second.
It was even better than some of the porn she’d watched over the internet. A long pregnant pause arises as she listened on seeing if her parents had left the room. It was clear they didn’t seem her. She was safe though the thought would slowly rush through her reflection. All of it was looking to be too much. 
“Fuck, that was just… Amazing.” It would bring on more thoughts, perverted lustful thoughts. She wanted them- She wanted them both. That was the deal as it seemed like a weird thought, but she liked the idea, she could just imagine it, as she slowly moved her fingers down slowly caressing her pussy gently, as she believed them both in the heated form of lustful passion. There were a few minutes when a thought came to mind, a seductive idea, as she had a simple plan.
The next week had gone through a plan; everything that came to mind was going the way she needed it. As she tried to make sure everything would go right. If her plan failed, everything would end in disaster. So, she couldn’t let any of it go wrong. It was in the middle of the afternoon, and she was helping her mom working on dinner, mainly a punishment (It turned out the teacher was smarter and emailed a copy of her report card to her parents much to her annoyance.)
They were cooking in the kitchen working with many spices and different ingredients, as they were beginning to prepare their father’s favorite meal, Spaghetti, they were planning to wait for the meatballs after the noodles were set up and ready. She softly looked at her mother, wearing a white top, with a black skirt, as she watched her some. Taking a deep breath, giving her those side glances. As she moved, the water was calm, it would’ve been put onto the stove to heat up, but it wouldn’t make it that far as she turned around and moved. Flurry ‘tripped’, causing the bowl of water to go in the air.
The water flew and ran right on top of the two women. This was more than anything a surprise to Flurry's mother as she looked annoyed. Flurry taking the time muttered, “Fuck! - Oh shit, I’m sorry mom, it was an accident.” 
She muttered grabbing a rag and trying to while the water of her shirt, though taking a chance to feel her breast moving it nice and slowly, they felt firm through her t-shirt, it was clear she wasn’t wearing a bra, and once Flurry felt her mothers Bosom, she noticed how soft, and firm they were. 
“I’m fine honey, just let’s get change, and please let go of my breast.” Flurry's mother said though it was clear she was annoying. Flurry simply nodded some following her up the stairs watching her mother, and She noticed how her hips slowly wiggle. They moved up the stairs, the long movement going over for the time. Flurry’s mother walking over towards her room, and Flurry directly heading to her place for a minute or two. Though would walk into her mother’s room, pulling the door opened right then as Flurry would give an annoyed look, “Damn it, I don’t have any bra’s they’re all being washed.” 
She looked seeing her mother standing there wholly topless, her breast exposed not looking even bothering to cover up as Flurry looked seeing her mother’s breast sag slightly from age, but still looked good. Flurry would do the best she could not bite her lip in arousal. 
“Well, you could just go without bra honey.” She exclaimed, looking over at her little girl who only seemed to remain there topless. She didn’t know of the plan that her daughter had in store for her. 
“I can’t mom, and you know how my breast is; they’re basically like yours! if I don’t, my back will hurt badly.” Her voice trying to sound calm but desperate as her Mom, would sigh and turn around some exclaiming;
“It’s ok, honey, well come over here I should have a spare one lying around,” Cadance muttered, and with that, Flurry walked on standing next to her mother, while they went looking for a bra. Moving through the pile of clothes from the more fresher laundry hamper, they looked over, seeing if there was a spar bra. That was when Flurry looked over and decided to ask her a question.
“Before you met dad, did you ever experiment with girls?” There was a moment’s pause as she said those words, her mother looked to her, giving a surprised look. Her face seemed flustered for a second or two when Cadance simply said;
“Well, Flurry, why are you asking?” 
“Well Mom, I’m just kind of curious, I mean it’s just a question it wouldn’t hurt, besides you didn’t meet dad till you were way out of college.”
Cadance only sighs for a good minute as she seemed to be going through her own train of thoughts, going through old memories.
“Fine, back when I was starting college, I did experiment with a few girls, it wasn’t anything too big, but this was before I met your father.”
‘Perfect!’ It was coming to plan some as she looked over some, as she simply said; 
“Really, mom, I never expected you to do something like that.” Pretending to give a look of a shock moving in close, giving a slight poke against her breast, softly hitting her nipples. Her mother seemed surprised looking over towards her for a second; 
“Yeah, it’s something I normally don’t talk about. It was kind of nice; I still remember some of the times.” Cadance didn’t know why she was saying this. Maybe it was just the feeling of nostalgia that came over her. She didn’t even think about how she was talking about it in front of her own daughter. 
“Could I try something, mom?” She heard Flurry say softly. She didn’t say much but muttered, “Sure.” Cadance didn’t realize what she was saying, though what her daughter did next truly surprised her as she felt a soft hand around Cadance’s cheek pushing her to towards her daughter’s direction. That was when she suddenly felt her Flurry’s soft lips pressing against hers. There was a feeling of shock and surprised as her eyes widened. 
Her first instincts were to move back, trying to get away, but a part of her the smallest reaches of her mind prevented her as she turned her body some, as she felt her heart beating fast. But soon reached grabbing her daughters shoulder pushing her back;
“What’re you doing, Flurry!”
“What do you think I’m doing mom? I’m kissing you.”
“Still, I’m your mother. We shouldn’t be doing this. It’s not right.” Her mother was shocked she shouldn’t be doing something like this, This wasn’t right, though Soon Flurry would move in closer softly saying;
“Please Mommy, be my first time, I want you so badly, I won’t tell anyone if you don’t.” Flurry voice was soft, seductive, sounding as she moved in closer, giving her a sweet passionate kiss once more her arms around her mother's neck as she held her there.
At first, her mother tried fighting it, She didn’t want this, but after a few more seconds she couldn’t deny her desire, her inner lust as Flurry mother felt a fire deep in her stomach. Without warning, Cadance moaned with passion, returning Flurry’s affections.
Flurry moaned softly in return feeling her mother pressing her breast into hers. She herself would move down caressing feeling her motherships, As they would continue for a minute. It wouldn’t be long as Flurry would begin pushing her mother back, finding some unknown strength. The two of them would walk back as they didn’t say a word.
Landing down on the bed, Flurry laid on top of her mother, and She smiled, looking down at her the lust in Flurry’s eyes filled with passion.
“Oh god, I can’t believe I’m doing this,” Cadance exclaimed as she felt her heart beating faster, She felt lightheaded, as she felt like she didn’t have control over her body. Though softly reached over caressing her daughter’s soft succulent breast. Her fingers were taking great attention to her nipples, pierced as she gave them a quick twist. This would bring her daughter, a gasp, moaning harder, with a shudder.
“OH my.” Was all Flurry could say looking into her eyes with want. That was when Cadance reached over, grabbing her daughter and placing her down on the bed as she took control of a smirk on her face as she had the eyes of a predator. She had her pray, and she was ready to strike. Lifting herself up some, she moved over and began undoing her daughter’s pants, slowly messing with the button of her pants with a vicious growl.
“Let’s get these off so Mommy can see that pretty pussy of yours, honey,” Cadance exclaimed as Flurry would hearing her jeans unzipping, and with it, her mother reached nearly ripping them off, revealing that Flurry was wearing a pair of pink panties.
“Hmm, such a naughty girl.” Softly sticking her tongue out she moved licking Flurry inner thigh pushing herself up as she spread those legs her head moving in between her inner thighs and soon touched Flurry’s slit gently the fabric is the only thing separating her tongue from the virgin chalice, though this didn’t stop her as she moved to slide her wet tongue moving against her panties as Cadance would feel them slowly getting soaked by the second.
“OH…This feels…SOOO good.” Was all Flurry could exclaim her hand was reaching down slowly caressing her mother's head as she felt her tongue pushing against her folds, her panties getting wet by the second as she wanted more. It seemed like her mother knew what she was thinking. As the next thing, she knew Flurry felt her panties being moved away soon, pushing her head in, and that was when she felt the long wet tongue sliding in gently. It felt so good as it flicked through.
Flurry felt her mother swirling her tongue around going over her, as her tongue went clockwise. There was a feeling of warmth moving through her tongue as she listened to her daughter moan louder. Cadance would move her hand running through caressing her hips while the other reached over, twisting and touching her breast. Flurry went on rolling her hips, pushing against her as she felt herself getting excited. Her back arching as she groaned more. Something about this felt amazing.
“Hmm you like that honey, you like your mommy eating your little virgin pussy,” Cadance said with a smirk, softly growling as she moved her mouth away from the virgin hole, though slowly moved to push her fingers in as she started thrusting two in at once back and forth, at first sweet and slow but after a minute it increased in speed;
“Yes, yes please faster take me!” Flurry exclaimed, not able to think straight. She was feeling herself getting close, her bodybuilding up for something big. She never had truly experienced something like this, not even while masturbating but it felt like for once in her life she truly was going to cum. Her eyes beginning to close as she arched her back, gasping for air. She couldn’t help but think, ‘Oh god, this is how it feels. This is what true pleasure feel’s like I should’ve done this years ago.’ 
Then suddenly, she stopped. Flurry opened her eyes looked towards her, She noticed that her move was moving her head away from between her legs much to Flurry disappointment, and noticed she was walking away, As she was exclaiming; “Wait, what’re you doing?!” Her Mother raised her inFlurr finger. She would do as she said, and laid there groaning some, Her mother walked over to the closet as she would rummage through it.
Cadance would walk out of the closet, and that was when Flurry noticed there was something in her mothers’ hand, and this was very much surprising. In her hand was what looked to be a rather thick, very long strap on. The false dick seemed to be around two inches in thickness, and about 8 inches in pure length. It was shaded, dark pink, almost red.
“Hmm, like what you see, honey. Its something from my younger years, I just couldn’t let old Tigger go, we had some sweet memories.” She would exclaim this all the while undoing her pants, slowly letting them fall and walking out of there one foot at a time. Before slipping the strap onto her. As she held it up with a long smirk.
“Hmm looks like your having a good time. It wouldn’t be fair that I can’t get off.” Soon Cadance would walk to the bed, her hips swaying the dildo, bouncing with each bounce. Flurry didn’t know what to say her heart leaping, and It almost sounded like the pounding of drums. Though she kept her legs in the same position. Flurry would watch as her mother climbed back onto the bed moving in closer, as she felt being right on top, Cadance’s hand moving around some as she seemed to be adjusting the strap on and muttered; 
“This is going to hurt.” She looked down, and Soon Flurry could feel the dildo pushing against her pussy, and suddenly there was pure penetration. Flurry would scream in absolute pleasure. Her head was pulled back, arching hard as she felt herself being spread open. She would watch her mother slowly pumping into her pushing back and forth. 
At first, it hurt quite a bit. The feeling of her hymen being ripped. Though she didn’t care, she felt so wet so good. She looked over, watching her mother panting heaving as she moved her body, going back and forth with a long smile soon moving down and kissing her daughter still. 
The bed would slowly begin creaking going back and forth, rummaging louder, in the sounds of pure pleasure. They moved up and down faster and faster.
“OH…Oh god, keep going faster, please.” Flurry exclaimed the sinking full feeling just kept going as she felt herself being fucked, and she loved it.
“Hmm is that right? You want it that badly Baby, well here you go,” Cadance would exclaim, looking down with a loud growl and began thrusting harder and harder.
Flurry would take the cock deep into her body, panting more as she couldn’t help it but soon moved to wrap her legs around her mother's waist, pushing her down, wanting it she needed the dicking. Groaning more, as she softly exclaimed, “I’m going to cum! I’m going to cum!!!” Which she did. She cummed hard, feeling herself squirting with her body fluids flying and covering the dildo. The smirk expression spread across her mother’s face as she looked down at her daughter and continued her thrusting causing her daughter to moan louder and groaned louder till finally She herself was done.
“Hmm, that was amazing, honey.”
Flurry could barely say anything looking over to her mother, who simply laid right next to her with a smirk on her face, though Flurry's only response was a simple thumbs-up as She moved in close to her mother. She felt so tired. There would’ve been a moment she couldn’t move her body. Her legs felt sore or, more importantly, what was between her legs as she tried sitting up.
“well I’m glad you liked this though it’ll be hard to explain this to your fathers. That’s for sure.” She looked over as she felt a soft kiss on her neck, feeling a rush of excitement from Flurry's side.
“Maybe he could join us next time?” Flurry suggested, A simple smirk on her face as she looked overseeing her mother’s suggestion. 
“I don’t think he’d really be into something like that, and I’m pretty sure he’d arrest us.” Giving a slight laugh, her mother looked over, wondering if her daughter was serious. 
“Hmm, I might have an idea,” Flurry muttered, getting in closer as she would begin whispering into her ear, giving out an idea of what the plan would be. After a minute, Cadance would look of shock, though it would slowly turn into a simple smile. It was clear the project was going to work.
	~~~

Three day’s it would be three days before the two would commence the plan. During that time, Flurry would give her mother side glances as she began biting her lips nervously and twiddling her fingers, knowing that their plan would be coming soon. Flurry also had an expression of pure exhaustion, as an agreement with her mother for merely trying this was she’d try and get better grades in school. It was coming to the point as she made the signal to her mother; 
“Well, mom, I’m heading out To Carrot cake’s.”
“that’s nice, dear.” Was all her mother could say, as she would pour a cup of coffee into her father’s bowl. She is giving a small wink to her mother, who responded back. Flurry would walkout, though would sit on the porch waiting for the message. She reached over, pulling her phone, as she would mess with Tetris. She was giving a long smile as she would begin tapping at it.
Back inside the house, Cadance would walk around caressing her husband's side, with a long smile, Shining would have his face down looking into the newspaper. Softly she whispered sweet nothing into his ear, before soon pushing the paper, as she exclaimed; 
“let’s go upstairs I’ve got a bit surprised, I’ve been planning it for a few days Sugar Daddy.” Giving his ear a small lick, against his ear, as Shining would look ahead, as the small clock was ticking. He turned to look towards her and smiled, soon exclaiming, “Oh let’s get going than honey.” He reached over, grabbing ahold of Cadance’s waist and lifted her up, leaving the kitchen while they went straight of stairs. This Alicorn was ready for some fun.
The two had finally made it into the bedroom when Shining had finally put her down. There was a long smile on his face as he got in closer muttering; 
“So, what do you got in store for me sugar.” He growled, caressing her cheek. Cadance would motion grabbing his chest and soon exclaimed, “Well, big boy, You’re going to have to do me a favor. Get on the best and put this on.” She would reach around behind her. That was when she revealed a blindfold.
“Hmm sounds a little kinky, babe.” He muttered doing as she asked he turned around and soon got right on the bed, as he would quickly sit there with the blindfold on sliding his pants off.
“Hmm well I’m waiting, honey.” He muttered waiting patiently. His hand caressing the bed, as he wondered what she might’ve had a plan for him. He never would’ve suspected the event that would take place for him. That was when he heard the door slowly creak open, as He heard.
“Ok, Honey, now relax and enjoy yourself.”
“Oh, I will, Honey, what’re you got in mind.” That was when he suddenly felt a warm mouth move over his groin it was soft and slick as the tongue moved up his member if he wasn’t blindfolded he would’ve been full eye as he was surprised by it and moaned gruffly.
“Oh my, this is nice been a while since you’ve done something like that.” He would reach around caressing the head of whom he assumed was his wife, as he grunted pushing his hips gently, little did he realize was it hadn’t been his wife, though he would figure that soon enough. He gasped, gently pushing back and forth some. The mouth would begin moving down faster, rapidly consuming him though he hears the unwomanly gasp below, as it managed to go down halfway on his hard-throbbing member.
“hmm someone seems nervous just relax their baby.” He muttered through, would begin pushing her down. 
“Just get it nice and wet I love what are you doing to my big fat cock?” The loud gargle almost sounds as if it was a simple Yes. This only encourages Shining pushing her down, trying to stuff her with everything he had with his fine Cock.
“Carefully, honey, She’s never done this before.” He heard the soft whisper of his wife this would make him release the head he was holding and sputtered in surprised; 
“Wait, her?” he was astounded as he tried reaching to take the blindfold off only to be stopped; 
“No don’t just relax; this is my gift for you.” She would soon push him down on the bed, getting on top, as Shining would begin smelling his wife’s sex. The scent was purely intoxicating. Shining went with the flow and started pushing his hips a little more his tongue stretched out and soon began licking his wife’s pussy his hand’s moving over grabbing his wife’s hips, holding them down as he groaned feeling his cock pushing against what felt like a hot pussy. He drove in a little deeper, and he had barely managed to get the head in her hot cunt.
“Fuck this woman’s virgin tight.” He thought his tongue was rolling clockwise in Cadance’s pussy, getting an excellent taste, and it tasted like strawberry.
Though he couldn’t see he could hear even while focusing on his wife pussy, he could listen to the light moan from the girl who Shining was taken as He pushed his hips, His cock feeling like it was going deep in her. It was so tight. Shining thought he was going to cum just trying to move in her, as he thrust back and forth. As he would be reached down with one hand smacking the girls ass, as he listened to both women moaning just from the pleasure.
The long moment the passion between them for the last hour as the two had gone through primal pleasure Shining felt himself going with all his might taking the girl who name and face wasn’t known, his wife over him who’d he taste her love juices as he felt himself cum and cum he did filling the mysterious girl, before taking a long deep breath; 
“Fuck!!” was all he could exclaim before lying on the bed with no signs of being able to move. Everything seemed silent she listened to the door slowly open and closed behind him.
“That was amazing.” He muttered, hearing his wife. A small chuckle came from his wife as she muttered;
“Hmm, right because I think this might happen occasionally. She whispered into Shining ear before giving him a loving kiss.
Shining would never know the truth, and he never will agree with Flurry. Though Flurry had a long smile as she walked into her room limping, her pussy feeling wet and full, for the first time in a while, she felt satisfied.
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