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		Description

With Dad not around today, Flurry Heart has a special Mother’s Day activity planned for her and her mother. Flurry has been dropping some not-so subtle hints on what that might be, but Cadance sure wasn’t going to mention them at all. Either way, things might go exactly as planned.
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“Flurry…”
“I just can’t find the movie, Mom. I’m pretty sure it’s in here… just give me a little bit more to find… hmmph… it.” With a hoof rummaging around in the bottom cupboard of the wooden cabinet, it practically looked like she was peering into another world, searching a vast area to find the movie they were looking for. Flurry’s head was almost as low to the ground as it could go, but her rump was stuck high into the air.
“Flurry… I can see it. It’s on the top-“ Cadance’s words seemed to slip as her daughter’s tail started to slowly shift from side to side. “Shelf…” she finished after more than a noticeable pause.
But Flurry Heart wasn’t deterred in the slightest, planting her legs wide apart and diligently keeping up her search. The young alicorn could hardly contain herself, biting her tongue a little more to keep the chuckles in. She could feel her mom’s eyes watching over her, inspecting more than just movies on the shelves.
“Mom?” she said as neutrally as she could, but there wasn’t even a peep coming from her mother sitting on the couch. It only made the smirk on her face grow wider and wider until she called out louder. “Mom?”
As soon as Flurry looked back, it was almost as if her mother had been zapped by lightning with the way she practically jumped from her seat. “Y-yes! I um… y-yes?”
“I guess I didn’t find the movie after all.”
“It’s uh… on the top shelf there…” Cadance said with a subtle point of her hoof as she glanced away.
Flurry gave a few flaps of her wings to get up high enough, and dramatically inspected the film in her hooves. “Huh… well I guess this is where it was hiding all along. Silly me.” Gracefully she landed back down and loaded the magical cartridge onto the crystal display. The screen came to life and the start of the movie started to play; one of the classic adventure films, braving the winters far north of the Crystal Empire. The premise alone would have been enough to bring a chill, but Flurry had plans to stave that off entirely.
With a strategic tumble, she crashed onto the fluffy couch with a whomp, rolling over until her Mom became her new pillow. She wiggled in closer, getting right under Mom’s wing and laying her head down on her shoulder. 
It was perfect.
She could smell the soft perfume in Cadance’s fur still lingering around from the morning; a necessity when constantly dealing with royal affairs and needing to present your best self every day. Each part, from her Mom’s done up mane, to the regalia on her hooves helped keep up appearances and bring a certain focus that Cadance always carried.
But with a little morning yoga in the living room here, some dusting off the ceiling fans there, and even a few misplaced glances of Flurry’s wayward tail as she passed her mother were all enough to add a little more spice to a somewhat uneventful day. All of that, and the subtle heartbeat that she could hear with her ear pressed onto Mom’s shoulder were making today that much more special, and tonight even more anticipated.
Flurry glanced up, only to see her mother peering down at her with a cocked eyebrow. “Comfortable?”
“Mmhmm.”
Cadance shook her head and shifted around to get as comfortable as she could be with her not-so-little-filly on top of her. However, she couldn’t help but gulp a little as the movie started to play.
It was the best seat in the house and Flurry took full advantage of it; tucking her Mom’s wing around her like the warm blanket it was. Staying wrapped up like this for only a movie never seemed enough; only relaxing here for all of eternity might have been adequate.
Focusing on the film was getting harder to do the longer she laid there, to the point where she wouldn’t have even known what was happening if they hadn’t watched this a few times in the past. “Mmmm…” Flurry purred aloud as she rolled her cheek against her mother’s soft fur.
“You’re being quite affectionate tonight,” Cadance finally said after some time.
“Mmmhmm… I just want to show my appreciation for the dinner you cooked today.”
“Um, yes, the dinner that the cooks made was good… I didn’t really help at all, but thank you anyways.”
“Well do you know what’s for dessert?” Flurry said with a small smile as she looked back up and fluttered her eyes.
“Heh, no dessert tonight. It’s already late and everypony is probably sleeping by now.”
“Aww,” Flurry said with an almost feign disappointment. “I guess we’ll just have to make due then.” She slowly started to sit back up on the couch, staring at her Mom with a sly smile. “In fact, I have a late night snack idea that I think both of us will enjoy. Wouldn’t you agree?”
“W-what do you mean?” Cadance stammered a little, glancing back and forth between the screen and her daughter with a soft redness growing along her cheeks.
Flurry leaned over a little, watching as her mother squirmed around on the couch slightly. “I’m thinking that you have something in mind too, and you have just never told me. And I might even be interested if you let me know.”
Cadance’s face was almost crimson, and her mouth hung agape, like she was trying to think of how she could possibly ever respond to that. “I… I can’t Flurry…”
Flurry couldn’t help but practically bounce where she sat as she heard those words; confirming that both of them were very much on the same page. The thought alone sent her heart aflutter with eager anticipation and a truly bright smile lit up her face. It wasn’t the reaction Cadance was expecting at all.
“F-Flurry, you can’t be serious!” Cadance blurted out, only to get a few giggles from her daughter. “We could never do something like that! And I would never think of you in that way!”
“Oh, Mom,” Flurry chuckled as little as she could, still trying to hold a straight face like she just didn’t hear a great one liner. “I’ve seen the way you look at me… walking up the stairs… flying together…”
“That’s just by accident, I-“
“…in the shower.”
Cadance went silent and bit her lip.
“I’ve seen your hoof come up from the dinner table wetter than it should have been on more than one occasion… and not even recently either; a few times before I even got my cutie mark.”
“Ok…” Cadance said with a huff. For one of the most important ponies in the land, she certainly was seeming quite small. “Maybe that happened a few times… but it’s not like I acted on it! That would have been wrong!”
“Would it?” Flurry said as she leaned in closer, enough that she had to put her hooves down on her mother’s side. “I think that it would have been just fine. Wonderful even. Something both of us would’ve had fun with… and still can.”
“You’re still too young!” Cadance shook her head and closed her eyes as Flurry crept up further. “You know what ponies would do if someone knew we did this?!”
“Then we won’t tell them,” Flurry said as their manes touched. “Besides, my birthday’s only like a week away, and then it won’t matter anyways. But… it’s your day today… mommy.” The last word whispered into her mother’s ear sent a shiver down the mare’s spine.
Cadance let out a long, shaky breath, before slowly opening her eyes to see her daughter close enough that their muzzles almost were touching. She bit her lip as she looked over Flurry’s features, before getting caught up on the sight of her lips. “Celestia, help me.”
“There’s no sun here tonight,” Flurry simply said as they both moved closer, touching muzzles, and soon pressing their lips together in a loving embrace. Mom did have hints of her clear passion fruit lipstick still sticking around, and it was as delicious as it could have ever been. Flurry leaned forward a little more and laid down entirely on her mother.
“Mmmm~” they both let out every so often as it went on much longer than one simple peck. Their hooves became wrapped up in each other and Cadance started to roll over until Flurry was laying right on her chest.
Flurry couldn’t help but open her eyes, noticing just how intimate this was starting to get, and just how close they were to really crossing some lines down below. Their bellies were together, and she could feel Mom’s hardening teats pressing right into hers.
It was enough that she could just fall back into the moment and let time slip away, carrying her to wherever the night took them both. But there was one more thing that needed to be said tonight. Flurry pulled back for a moment, letting them take a breath of relief for a few moments. “H-hey, Mom… want to tell me what time it is?”
Cadance looked confused as ever, with her eyebrows silently questioning everything that was happening. Hesitantly, she glanced over at the clock. “It’s uh… eleven fifty-ni-“
The clock shifted and it was midnight.
“It’s Mother’s Day now.”
Flurry leaned down and gave her a short peck on the lips.
“Happy Mother’s Day.”
For a second time of the night Cadance looked dumbfounded with her mouth hanging open. “I… wha… huh…” she stammered before something in her head clicked. “Was this your idea of a present!?”
“Mmhhmm!” Flurry said, nodding profusely. “I hope you like it.”
Cadance blushed even more, pausing for a few moments before finally nodding with a soft smile on her face. “I… I love it… and you’re right… I do wish that we would have done this before.”
Words weren’t needed to be spoken as their lips reunited once more, kissing each other like a pair of high school sweethearts. But it didn’t stop there as Flurry pressed her hips down and another pair of lips met for the first time tonight.
“Careful,” Cadance started to say with a surprising amount of slyness in her voice. “Or you’ll find out a few more reasons why they call me the Princess of Love.”
“Maybe I want to find out,” Flurry teased back as she pressed down a little more. But it didn’t last long as she started to shift downwards. “But maybe I just want to show my Mom what I can do for her tonight instead.”
“Oh buck…” Cadance whispered under her breath, feeling Flurry’s make out session travel along her chest, across her stomach, and even further down. It wasn’t until she reached her teats did she move off and eye one of those nubs.
“Since we’re not having dessert, this would have to do.” Slowly her lips went down and started sucking, sending another shiver down her mother’s spine, getting her to wiggle a little from the subtle nursing tickles. “I haven’t done this is a while.”
Cadance couldn’t help but let out a sudden laugh. “Heh, no. Ever since we needed to wean you off, you haven’t been back there since… even if I tried to keep you on it for as long as I could. But, others may have gotten suspicious… especially since you had a bad habit of missing the teat.”
Flurry suddenly stopped and looked up. “What? What do you mean I missed the teat?”
“I think you know.”
Flurry’s head tilted in confusion as she looked down below, wondering where exactly she missed to; then she spotted a sudden hot pink dot wink out between her mother’s folds. It was time for Flurry’s face to finally show a blush as her mother started to giggle.
“And you thought that tonight was going to be the first time.”
“Mom!”
“I’m sorry, but it’s true!”
With a small roll of her eyes, Flurry grumbled under her breath but still sunk her head down low between a pair of pink thighs. Missing wasn’t something she was going to be doing today; this time, it would be exactly what she was aiming for.
“Ahhh~!” Cadance gasped out as lips wrapped around her clit and suckling started like what her teats felt before. “Oh… oh yes… this is taking me back…” Her legs shuddered and started to close around her daughter’s head, drawing her in closer, right where she needed her the most. “Oh I love you so much, Flurry… right there… d-don’t let go.”
The build-up was surprisingly quick, letting Cadance’s head fall back as another hoof circled along Flurry’s mane. “O-ohh~” her voice shuddered and her whole body squirmed. “S-stay there… I’m a-actually close… o-ooh~! R-really close!”
Flurry blinked a few times as she kept up her dutiful attention to her mother’s clit. It hadn’t been long at all, but it felt like her mother was being turned into a pile of goo under her muzzle. She could taste the regal flavours and catch a delightful scent in the air that reminded her of some fruit, but the only real word she could think of was pink; pure pink and love turned into one mysterious, but intoxicating flavour.
The winking pushing back into her lips was starting to get more rapid, and everything quivered when her mom let out a long moan. But it wasn’t long before a hoof on her head was pressing her in more, and a muffled squeal was coming out from above.
“Mmmmmm~!” Cadance moaned as a hot splash came spurting out, coating Flurry’s neck with sudden heat that sent her shooting up in surprise.
Cadance’s hoof quickly took its place as the fluffy couch received the rest of her love.
Flurry sat back up as her mother panted for a few moments. “T-that was quick!”
Cadance nodded as she sat up too, looking more focused than ever right now and surprising not the least bit exhausted. “My two things favourite things about being the Princess of Love: hair-trigger and multiple orgasms.”
“Heh… so I’m guessing you want me to do it again?” Flurry said with another smirk, but it quickly faded as Cadance put a hoof to her chest.
“No,” she said simply. “I don’t want you to do anything to me right now.” Her hoof started to push Flurry right over, letting the young alicorn land flat on her back into the soft couch; legs naturally starting to part as her mother looked down at the treasure within, getting more than an eyeful and descending down closer. “This is what I want.” A tongue quickly lashed out, firmly licking across Flurry’s slit from top to bottom. “Oh, this is what I really, really want.”
Flurry gulped as another lick slipped along her, but this one was much more controlled and delicate; it still sent a nice wave of pleasure flowing through her body. She wondered if she suddenly became the all you eat buffet instead of the small snack that she had been planning, but Mom didn’t dive right in just yet. The gentle laps had her panting out, and wriggling back into the couch. She could feel the wetness between her thighs double nearly instantaneously as soon as those ministrations started.
Even as slow and as careful her mother seemed to be, it was still lighting her up down there like she never would have expected. Did Mom have a magic tongue? It was a question floating in her mind until it all abruptly came to a halt.
Her mother looked up from between her legs, muzzle so very close to starting those pleasures up again, yet still so very far away. “Now, this might feel a little intense, but I’ll go slow,” she said as a tongue started to explore the top part of her folds, quickly finding the clit hidden within.
“You don’t have to warn me about that kind of stuff. I-I’m not a little filly anymore, Mom.”
A small chuckle sounded out as soon as she heard that. “You’ll always be my little filly,” Cadance said as she pursed her lips and sucked hard on her daughter’s clit.
“A-ahh~!” Flurry shouted out suddenly at the surprising and unrelenting attack on her sensitive pearl. Her hips automatically tried to pull away, but didn’t go anywhere with Cadance’s hoof wrapped around her flanks. “Oh buck… oh Mom!” she cried out when it got too much.
It was more than her hoof could ever be, and even her own magic couldn’t compare to Mom’s lips around her clit. The focused sucking was one thing, but with her sensitive spot so exposed, even Mom’s tongue joined in on the fun, fluttering in just such a way that nearly felt like it was vibrating.
It had only been a minute but with her mother building her up like this, she didn’t know how long she was going to last. Hair-trigger wasn’t a word she really thought about, but new experiences were certainly changing her mind. “M-Mom… s-slow down-nnngh~! I’m… I’m gonna~!”
The words were unheeded and Cadance didn’t slow down in the slightest. Flurry could only watch her mother staring back at her with eager eyes that practically screamed, “Cum for me.”
“Nnngh~!” Flurry let out again in a short moan as her belly tightened.
Cadance’s eyes went wide and her horn lit up as a magical glow covering Flurry’s clit. Her muzzle moved down, sticking her lips right against the tight entrance and flicking her tongue inside to get at the delicious nectar within. But even with a mouth moved away from her clit, the same feelings kept coming full force from Mom’s magic; it was like nothing had even changed for a moment.
She was going to cum, and going to cum hard. 
The sensations were flooding through her, building up until they finally hit that critical point. Flurry stared down below through her blurring eyes as she practically cried out a long moan and felt her tunnel squeeze around her mother’s tongue. It wasn’t long before a small squirt shot out into her Mom’s waiting maw, eagerly slurping, sipping, licking everything that came out.
Like a bag of potatoes she crumpled down on the couch as soon as it was all over and watched as her mother sat back up with a muzzle glazed in a clear coat of her daughter’s juice. This night was exactly what she hoped, but yet nothing like she would have expected, making love for… Flurry’s eyes widened a little; it had been less than fifteen minutes.
The movie was still half way through; she certainly didn’t imagine they’d be done already.
With a tired hoof Flurry sat up against the arm of the couch, and tried to slow down just how hard she was panting after the night’s activities were clearly over. “I… I know it won’t be the same as what we just did, but… maybe you could help me with Father’s Day?”
“I would love to, but we can think about that later,” Cadance said as her horn started to glow. Flurry suddenly felt weightless as she was plucked into the air and slowly pulled along as they headed towards her parent’s room.
“We still have a long night ahead of us. It is Mother’s Day after all.”
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