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		Description

Many years (About 10) after the beginning of therapy, the 'author' gives us a little peek into Anon's new life. 
I may be done with this series, but I wanted to end it on a somewhat good note, so I wrote this. Enjoy! Also, reading the previous titles isn't really needed, but gives a lotta context.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Bonus Du-Chapter!

		

	
		Bonus Du-Chapter!


			Author's Notes: 
Thanks for reading my shit. It's been a pleasure. 
Also, considering the 'popularity' of this series, I've decided to plug my YouTube! Check me out, I upload daily. 
With that out of the way, enjoy the story, and please leave me ideas of what to write next in the comments!



Sunday, Three Years After Part 4
Today was Sunday, the beginning of a new week. Tomorrow, Anonymous’ foals –from both Cadance and Twilight– would be attending their first day of their fourth and final year of school in Ponyville. Mrs. Cheerilee may be retiring soon, but planned to teach at least one more year, just enough to get them through elementary school and into the real world. Afterwards, his unicorn daughter with Cadance, Homo Sapiens, or H, Sapiens as she preferred to be called, would go to Princess Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns to start her journey in becoming as magically capable and knowledgeable as her other mother, Princess Twilight Sparkle. Anonymous was given naming privileges for her, and he opted for a name relating to his homeland (Which he refused to explain to Cadance as he didn’t tell her his origins, and never wanted to), so he named her Homo Sapiens, which means ‘Wise Man’ in English. His son with Twilight who he named Earth Sparkle (Another Earth related name he didn’t explain), having been born a pegasus, wants to (and will) attend flight school up in Cloudsdale after elementary, promising to write to his land-locked father weekly. 
Currently, it was 9:00 in the afternoon, and Anonymous, along with his ten year old filly and colt, entered Garden Rose’s office in Ponyville to start his weekly therapy session. When his foals were starting their first year with Cheerilee, he took a risky move and began bringing them along on his therapy sessions, wanting to teach them about sex early, and not having to worry about a foalsitter to watch them until he got home. Luckily, they learned and understood it completely. 
“Good morning, Anon.” Garden Rose’s voice came from her desk on the opposite end of the room. She had reared up onto it and rested on her forehooves, covered in vanilla fur, which were tucked into her chest, and had her rear pointed toward the door, hind legs spread, rose red tail flipped up over her back, and tight pussy sparkling, while looking back at him with a smile and bright sapphire eyes. 
“Mornin’, Rose.” He placed the foals in the corner to his right, where the table and all the toys were, and approached the mare. 
“Ready to get started?” She asked, swaying her rear from side to side. 
“As ready as you are,” he answered with an equal smile, mounting her, left hoof holding his already hard cock and prodding her snatch while the right was lovingly wrapped around her front.
“May I enter?” He asked respectfully, lightly grinding his tip on her folds. 
“You may,” she answered with equal respect. He inserted the tip with a small grunt, wrapping his left hoof around her front as well, then let out a long groan as he slid his shaft inside her, leaving a solid three inches out to stay dry as he bottomed out. He gave it a moment, then began slowly thrusting in and out, making her sigh contently as she rested her head on the desk, ears tiredly splayed back. 
“Long day?” Anon asked softly, laying his head beside hers and nuzzling her gently. 
“The storm last week made a few parents scared of lightning reschedule,” she explained, leaning into his nuzzles. 
“Good thing I’m your last appointment of the day, huh?” He reassured her. 
“Yep.” They remained silent for a few minutes, relishing each other's presence as they listened to the quiet sounds of the foals playing behind them. 
“Let’s move on to business, shall we?” She finally asked. Anon answered with a grunt, speeding up slightly. 
“How many days do you feel down, depressed or hopeless?” She asked. “Your options are every day, some days, or not at all.” 
“Not at all.” 
“How many days do you feel like everypony hates you?” 
“Not at all.” 
“How many days do you feel like your family hates you and that you’d be better off dead?” 
“Not at all,” he answered immediately. 
“How many days do you have trouble falling asleep or sleeping too long?” 
“... Some days.” 
“Good, good.” She remained quiet for a few moments before speaking again. “Why do you think you can’t get to sleep some days?” 
“I-I’m allowed to cum inside, r-right?” He changed the subject, speeding up greatly and grunting occasionally. 
“Go ahead, hun.” She bit her lip as she felt his expanded flare drag against her insides, before emitting a loud and throaty moan of pleasure, hilting himself in her as his balls pulsed, depositing spurts of his warm seed into her. She loved the feeling of being filled so perfectly, his weekly produce being exactly enough to fill her to the brim without extra to drip out of her and be wasted. 
“So w-what were you saying?" Anon asked. 
“Why do you think you can't sleep some days?" She repeated. 
“Oh." His softened cock popped out, fortunately not followed by his cum, and retreated into his sheath. “I-I think it's because the kids are starting to hit puberty, a-and explore their sexuality and stuff," he told her. 
“That's good. Their learning who they are," she commented. 
“I just hope them experimenting on each other doesn't stop them from uh…" he whispered the next part into her ear. “Experimenting with other school kids.” 
“Only time will tell," she said. He grunted in agreement. 
“I wanted to tell them directly, but Cadance said it was a good idea not to interfere and let them figure it out for themselves.” 
“Princess Cadance is a wise mare, especially about love." 
“That's why I trust her on this." 
“Dad?" A young voice called. Both adults looked back at the children. They saw his son mounted on his sister, but looking at him in confusion. 
“Yeah, dude?" Anon responded. 
“How do I rut a mare again?" Earth asked innocently. 
“Sorry, I have to take this." He carefully dismounted her and turned to his foals, sitting next to them and watching the interaction closely. 
“First, use your wing or hoof to aim your penis at her vagina.” Earth did as his dad instructed, who nodded in approval. “Now, move your hips forward until you’re inside.” Earth did, and both the foals moaned in pleasure as his tip popped into her sister. 
“Good! Now what you need to do next…” 

	