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		Description

After watching a romantic movie, Photo Finish and Pumpkin talk about the kind of sex they would have if they weren't an item. After this discussion, Photo Finish decides that their relationship shouldn't stop them from living out their dreams and fantasies, so they'd both have one day where they do what they have to do, then when they were done they would devote themselves to each other for good. Job done! This story is set in the FG/AC universe.
This story was written for: Mpony1
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		Prologue



Photo Finish and Pumpkin were snuggled up in bed in Photo's apartment watching a romantic movie and eating popcorn, they had been dating for a while now but were still living separately, Pumpkin still had a job back in her home town after all and wasn't really in a position to be able to move to New York. As the film ended they decided to chat a little before going to sleep, "That was a sweet movie..." said Pumpkin "The way he kept travelling back in time to make everyone happy and get his dream girl, so cool".
Photo Finish agreed and said "Ja, but I zink meine favorite part vas vhen he used time travel to have sex vith her drei times in ein row!" They both chuckled as they remembered that particular scene.
Pumpkin then asked the obvious question, "If you could go back in time to fuck someone who would you pick? You can't say me, it has to be someone before we became a thing".
Photo Finish though for a moment before saying "Probably Pistachio, not only vould I probably have stopped ze video being leaked but I'd also get to fuck some nice femboy arsch, I wouldn't dare fuck him now zough. How about you?"
Pumpkin blushed and said "Well... to be honest, I'd probably fuck my mom. She is just so fucking sexy and has an ass to die for, I'd love to fuck it. I could have done it while she still owned Sugar Cube Corner but then she retired and obviously I got together with you, so it never happened".
That's when Photo Finish had an idea, Pumpkin didn't have to go back to work until the day after tomorrow and she also happened to have a brother who quite liked the idea of a dick-girl claiming his ass, this could be fun. Photo said "Pumpkin, how about tomorrow ve go to dein town und make zose dreams come true? I could give dein bruder ein good arsch fucking und you can do ze same vith dein mutter!"
Pumpkin was surprised that Photo was suggesting this, not because she was against the idea, more the fact that Photo was essentially both asking and giving permission to cheat just this once before they went back to just banging each other and only each other. Pumpkin went "Are... are you sure?"
Photo went "Ja! Vhy not?"
Pumpkin considered it and figured that if Photo was cool with it, then so was she, with that she said "Yeah, alright, let's do it!"

	
		Photo Finish and Pound



As Photo Finish and Pumpkin arrived in town they started making their way to Sugar Cube Corner, though it took them a little longer than expected because people were constantly walking up to Photo Finish to say what big fans they were, to ask for an autograph and once or twice even hinting at the idea of a bit of "fan fun" which earned plenty of scowls from Pumpkin. Pumpkin didn't like people hitting on her girlfriend no matter how famous she was.
When they finally reached Sugar Cube Corner it seemed luck was on their side as Pound was the one currently behind the counter, though he wasn't terribly happy to see Photo Finish. To most people she was seen as a fashion icon, gifted photographer and outspoken dick-girl, to Pound she was simply the bitch who had robbed him of his daily dose of sex with his sister. He groaned and went "Hey there, welcome to Sugar Cube Corner, what the fuck do you want?"
Pumpkin hid her distaste for her brother's attitude behind a sweet smile and said "Well actually I was just reminding Photo Finish where Sugar Cube Corner is, she doesn't come to town often! I'm gonna be paying a visit to mom, its been a while, see you later!" As Pumpkin was leaving she gave Photo a kiss on the cheek then quickly whispered in her ear "If you really love me, you better fucking wreck his ass hole so that he'll stop being such an ass hole...", Photo Finish shivered with excitement while Pumpkin left to go and see her mother.
"Hallo Pound, it's nice to see you" said Photo, Pound just rolled his eyes and gave a little wave, still not exactly excited to be left there with a woman he didn't really like all that much.
Photo decided it might be better to cut to the chase and said "So, dein schwester tells me you're quite fond of dicks, ja?"
That got Pound's attention and he said "Well... only on a girl yeah, what of it?"
Photo smirked and said "Vould you like me to fuck you?"
There was a brief silence before Pound, surprisingly, said "Um... n-no thanks..."
Photo raised an eyebrow and said "Nein?"
Pound said "Yeah... look it's tempting but... look, it's personal OK? I haven't made it a big secret that I don't really like seeing you alright? You took my sister away from me!" 
Photo was surprised, she knew Pound wasn't fond of her but the way he worded exactly why struck a chord, a sympathetic chord. Photo knew from years of working with models and also a brief period in her life when she required counselling due to her unique body, that there was more to what Pound was saying, she and Pumpkin wouldn't be as happy as they were right now if Photo hadn't convinced her to break the barrier that made her feel so inadequate, now she had to do the same for her brother.
"Pound..." said Photo "Ever since dein schwester und I got together, have you been in ein relationship vith anyone?"
Pound thought that was a strange question but didn't see the harm in answering it, "Um... no, why?"
Just as Photo Finish thought, time to launch into a lecture that would help Pound move on from his sister, with the added bonus of getting to fuck him. "Pound, zis may be hard for you to hear but it has to be said, you may not realize it but I zink you became infatuated vith Pumpkin before I did, now you may have felt ashamed or because of ze law you may have zought it vas perfectly fine, either vay you never felt brave enough to approach Pumpkin und ask her out like you vould any other girl in town. So vhen she got together vith me, you felt ein deep sense of regret und no small amount of self-loathing und for ze sake of your own mental health you shifted zat feeling of hatred on to me instead. Pound, I know it may hurt but you have to move on und accept zat Pumpkin is not ze girl for you, let go of ze past so zat you can have ein future".
The more Photo Finish spoke, the more Pound felt the walls of emotion he had built around his heart crumble, everything she had said was right on the money. Photo Finish saw the tears in his eyes and walked up to him before saying "Are you OK Pound?"
Pound swallowed the lump in his throat, calmed down and gave Photo Finish a hug as he said "Yes, I'm fine... thank you, thank you so much, I'm so sorry for treating you the way I did, I've always felt so insecure and... I'm sorry..."
Photo Finish went "Relax Pound, it's OK, I forgive you... besides, I'm sure you can zink of ein vay to make it up to me, ja?"
Pound let go of Photo Finish and grinned mischievously at her before rushing to the front door of Sugar Cube Corner and turning the sign around so that it said "closed" before turning back and saying "As a "thank you" I'm gonna bend over the counter and you're gonna fuck me like there's no tomorrow, what do you think?"
Photo Finish chuckled and said "Sounds like ein plan, you are not vorried someone might see you zrough ze door?"
Pound went "Pfft, I don't care! What's the worst that can happen? Somebody will find out that the most famous dick-girl in America has fucked me? This town has a club built specifically for people to have sex with animals, I don't think there is an issue here!" Pound strolled back over to the counter, bent over it, then pulled down his jeans and underwear, showing off his round bare ass. "So, you wanna fuck me or not?"
Photo Finish said "Pound, dein arsch looks perfect, like it vas crafted to take dick! Do you have any lube?"
Pound impatiently said "There should be some cooking oil under the counter, now come on and fuck me already! I need it!" Pound shook his ass from side to side, as if it might entice Photo Finish to fuck him immediately. Photo Finish was already pitching a tent in her skirt, Pound had really no need to try and encourage her. Photo pulled down her skirt and panties then reached underneath the counter and sure enough there was a half empty bottle of cooking oil, she unscrewed the cap and put it to one side before pouring a good amount onto her hand and putting the bottle down so she could effectively oil up her cock. The oil itself was only slightly cold and made for an extremely suitable substitute for traditional lubricant, Photo Finish had to resist the urge to just jerk off and blow her load or maybe even just fuck the bottle itself, something she had never thought about before until Pumpkin had told her a funny story about an experience she once had with an empty milk bottle, her cock had never felt so slippery nor looked so shiny.
After she was satisfied that her cock was as oily as it could get, she found that her hand probably had enough excess oil coating it that she could lube up Pound's hole and finally sink her cock into some young, hot and tight boy booty. Pulling one ass cheek aside, Photo gently rubbed her fingers around Pound's pucker, making sure that as much of the excess oil on her fingers was spread around his hole, she experimentally attempted to insert a finger and saw that it was basically able to glide in and out with virtually no resistance. Pound whimpered slightly and once again begged and pleaded with Photo Finish "Stop teasing me and please fuck me! I need your cock in me now!" Pound's cock was almost as hard as Photo's, she decided that enough was enough and that it was time to ram this sissy bitch. Pound reached back and pulled open his ass cheeks, keeping himself spread and ready for Photo finish to slide herself into his hungry rear entrance, Photo licked her lips as she approached his behind and clasped her hands onto his hips, preparing to have her cock plunged into the warmth and comfort of a slutty backside.
Photo shuffled forward until her tip was firmly pressed against Pound's ass hole then launched her hips forward, elegantly and easily slipping her entire cock into his accepting bottom. As her hips clapped up against Pound's buttocks they both let out a moan, neither of them expected the penetration to be so effortless. Photo Finish was gasping, this boy's ass hugged and squeezed her cock so well that it might as well have been a pussy, this time she had to give in to her urges and grunted as she began fucking in earnest, enjoying the small ripple that traveled along Pound's ass flesh each time her hips collided with his butt. Pound was in heaven, it had been a long time since he had felt his prostate being stimulated by a thick girl cock repeatedly filling the empty space in his ass, in a way it was lucky it had been a while for him because this was the first male ass Photo had ever fucked. That fact alone added some kink factor to Photo's already highly charged sex drive, so she was quickly approaching her peak but not quite as quickly as Pound was reaching his.
Pound squealed like a little girl as he emptied his balls onto the floor, his cock bobbing up and down from the force of Photo's thrusts as it rapidly softened after having completed its job of shooting spunk all over the nearest surface. A minute or so went by when Photo Finish finally couldn't hold back her ejaculation and groaned "Verdammt! Nimm es du kleine femboy schlampe! Nimm meinen verdammten mädchenschwanz, FICK!" Photo's balls almost seemed to shrink as one of the biggest loads she had ever produced rocketed out from the tip of her dick the instant she hilted inside Pound, burying herself down to the base in his rear and delivering a healthy helping of spunk inside of him. When they were both calmed down, Photo Finish pulled her flaccid cock out of Pound's ass and gave him a swift smack on his right butt cheek before saying "Enjoy your cream pie, bitch" and putting her skirt and panties back on, leaving Sugar Cube Corner.

	
		Pumpkin and Mrs.Cake



As Photo Finish and Pumpkin arrived in town they started making their way to Sugar Cube Corner, though it took them a little longer than expected because people were constantly walking up to Photo Finish to say what big fans they were, to ask for an autograph and once or twice even hinting at the idea of a bit of "fan fun" which earned plenty of scowls from Pumpkin. Pumpkin didn't like people hitting on her girlfriend no matter how famous she was.
When they finally reached Sugar Cube Corner it seemed luck was on their side as Pound was the one currently behind the counter, though he wasn't terribly happy to see Photo Finish. To most people she was seen as a fashion icon, gifted photographer and outspoken dick-girl, to Pound she was simply the bitch who had robbed him of his daily dose of sex with his sister. He groaned and went "Hey there, welcome to Sugar Cube Corner, what the fuck do you want?"
Pumpkin hid her distaste for her brother's attitude behind a sweet smile and said "Well actually I was just reminding Photo Finish where Sugar Cube Corner is, she doesn't come to town often! I'm gonna be paying a visit to mom, its been a while, see you later!" As Pumpkin was leaving she gave Photo a kiss on the cheek then quickly whispered in her ear "If you really love me, you better fucking wreck his ass hole so that he'll stop being such an ass hole...", Photo Finish shivered with excitement while Pumpkin left to go and see her mother.
Pumpkin knocked on the door to her mom's house, a few seconds later and the buxom bombshell that was Mrs.Cake opened the door, Pumpkin was almost certain that she was already becoming erect. Mrs.Cake smiled and said "Pumpkin! How lovely to see you! Ordinarily your father would be here to say hello but unfortunately he is stuck in another country we were supposed to be enjoying a holiday in, I could get him on the phone if you like!"
Pumpkin shook her head, she loved her father obviously but never had the best relationship with him due to his constant travelling, besides she was here to "spend some time" with her mom. "No thanks mom, appreciate the offer though. Wait... if it was a holiday then why aren't you with him?"
Mrs.Cake blushed and said "Well... that would be down to my um... let's call it "generous" rump, it seems that it's so large now that I can't get out the front door". Holy shit, her mom had just gotten a whole lot hotter, there was nothing more sexy to Pumpkin than an ass so large that it actually struggled to fit through spaces meant for those who were a tad less endowed in the rear, her mom certainly had junk in the trunk and Pumpkin was now hoping to add something else to her mom's over-sized booty, her slowly hardening dick. Mrs.Cake said "Well that's enough about me and my backside..." Pumpkin had to disagree there, Mrs.Cake continued "Why don't you come inside dear?" Pumpkin nodded, she definitely wanted come inside, in more ways than one. Pumpkin walked into the house and sat on the couch, Mrs.Cake shut the front door and followed, before sitting down she said "Can I get you anything Pumpkin? Food? Drink?" 
Pumpkin's mind just kept thinking of ways that everything her mother was saying could be sexualized, she decided to try to block out the horny voice in her head so that she could cut to the chase as she said "No thanks mom, though there is one favor I would like to ask..."
Mrs.Cake sat down next to her daughter and said "Well fire away, I'm all ears!"
Pumpkin's cock tented her skirt as she, confidently, said "Can I fuck your ass?"
Rather than her mother immediately saying "No" she just went "Oh, you need release? I thought you and Photo Finish were an item? You haven't split up have you?"
Pumpkin, surprised at her mother's lack of rejection, simply said "Oh no no no, she is still my girlfriend, today we've given permission to each other to have some fun with someone special and then afterwards we'll go back to only having sex with each other and nobody else. In fact Photo Finish is at Sugar Cube Corner right now to try and persuade Pound to have some fun with her".
Mrs.Cake blushed and said "Well Pumpkin, I'm flattered that you consider me so special as to be your last fling before you commit to one sexual partner, especially considering that we've done this sort of thing before. However, if it means that much to you then, as a mother, I can't possibly say no to the prospect of giving you what you want from me, one last butt job!" Uh-oh, it seems her mother had ever so slightly misunderstood exactly what Pumpkin meant when she said "fuck your ass".
As Mrs.Cake stood up and began to, with some difficulty, attempt to pull her jeans down over her ridiculously round posterior, Pumpkin said "No no... that's not what I meant..."
Mrs.Cake stopped and looked at Pumpkin with a look of confusion before saying "Well... then what exactly did you mean dear?"
Pumpkin went "Well when I said "can I fuck your ass" I meant it..." Pumpkin briefly paused as she pulled down her skirt and panties to free her stiff pulsating member, then said "In a more penetrative sense..."
A look of realization spread across Mrs.Cake's face and she went "Oh I see, you meant you literally want to fuck my ass didn't you? As in stick your dick into my big juicy rump rather than just be jerked off by my deep massive ass crack? Well, that rather complicates things I'm afraid because in that case it's a different and rather disappointing answer, there's a reason I never had you inside my body Pumpkin, well... after giving birth to you I mean".
Pumpkin said "Do you remember what that reason was? Because it certainly isn't illegal for us to fuck and if I had put a bun in your oven, then as sexy as that would have been to know that I had impregnated you and could still continuously fuck you throughout your pregnancy, that's when the law would have got involved because it's illegal for family members that genetically close to get pregnant and have children together, not that it's ever likely to come up now since I want to go in the back door plus the... unfortunate effects of the aging process. So, remember the reason? I know I do". Mrs.Cake wracked her brain but for the life of her couldn't remember the original reason, Pumpkin continued her lecture and said "The reason you gave was that you didn't want me depending on you for sex, well I'm not. I'm asking for one and only one chance to fuck that big ass, then I'll go back to Photo Finish and she'll be the only one I ever want to go to for sex, possibly for the rest of my life, so I'll ask again, mom... can I please please please fuck your ass? Just this once?"
Mrs.Cake absorbed all the information provided, Pumpkin had made a pretty strong argument, in fact it was a perfect argument, its not like she didn't want Pumpkin to fuck her so what was the issue? Mrs.Cake smiled and said "Yes Pumpkin... you can fuck my ass".
Score! Pumpkin grinned widely as she said "Thanks mom, so... you got any lube?"
Mrs.Cake said "There should be some in my bedroom, I've gotta say that despite incest being legal I never exactly imagined myself agreeing to have sex with one of my children, though I'd be lying if I said I haven't been tempted, I've always had a strange desire to give your brother a blow job but I think he gets his fair share of pussy from Pinkie Pie. Actually that's a point, if you're such a fan of my large behind then why haven't you fucked Pinkie in the ass?"
As Pumpkin stood up and started making her way to her mother's bedroom to retrieve the lube she simply said "While Pinkie does have an enormous butt, she's just a bit too fucking insane for my tastes, you're a perfect blend of sensible and sexy! Oh and I'll be sure to tell Pound that you really want to suck him off, I'm sure he'll be interested to know that!" Pumpkin gave a naughty wink as she disappeared upstairs, leaving Mrs.Cake to chuckle before yet again trying and failing to pull her jeans down over her massive rear end. When Pumpkin returned with lube in hand, she saw her mother straining to pull her jeans down, it made her wonder how she even got them on in the first place. 
Mrs.Cake, embarrassed, said "Pumpkin honey... do you think you can help me out here?" Pumpkin had to hold back a laugh as she put the lube to one side, gripped onto the waistband of her mother's jeans and started tugging downwards with all her might. For the next minute or so, they both struggled to get the fabric to yield just enough to get it past the wide expanse of thick pliable fat that made up Mrs.Cake's jiggly butt, yet no matter how they tried it refused to budge, her ass was just too large to allow the tight-fitting garment to be removed. This was a problem, they either had to cut the clothing without accidentally cutting the woman wearing them or, unfortunately, abandon the idea of some anal sex and do it another time. Pumpkin couldn't accept that, she stared at her mother's butt, both for pleasure and to see if she could think outside the box a little and make sure she could get inside her mother at last. After a few seconds she had an idea, it was a strange idea but it might just work and at this point they had no other options and nothing to lose, Pumpkin thought why not fight fire with fire?
"Mom, squat" she said.
Mrs.Cake looked at her daughter and said "Pardon?"
Pumpkin said "You heard what I said, go into a squat, just trust me on this"
Mrs.Cake went "Um... OK, not sure how this will help or that it's necessarily very sexy but sure..."
Mrs.Cake widened her stance a little and started to go into a squat, almost like she was getting ready to bust out some twerk moves. As Pumpkin predicted, the jeans were stretched almost to bursting point until, just as her mother completed her squat, they actually were at bursting point. The jeans ripped right down the middle from the top of her ass crack right the way up to just below her belly button, success! Not exactly the most traditional way of gaining access to a woman's holes but it worked, that's for sure. As Mrs.Cake stood back up, Pumpkin reached forward and widened the tear in her jeans to make for ease of movement and even better access to her mother's previously hidden orifices, though her ass hole was still hidden deep in the abyss of the valley that was her butt crack. To complete the process, Pumpkin simply removed and discarded of her mother's panties which had all but been destroyed beyond repair via the whole squat idea. Mrs.Cake went "Well... I suppose all I'd need to take them off now is a pair of scissors to cut through the waistband, these jeans are still clinging to me like a second skin, goes to show just big I am, even with both of my holes now available through a gigantic rip in my jeans. I might as well keep them on".
Pumpkin,  her cock possibly harder than ever, went "Oh please do, it's really fucking hot..."
Mrs.Cake smirked and said "Oh is that so? Well then...", slowly her mother bent over until her butt was sticking out right in front of her face before saying "You'd better start prepping me to take your dick". Pumpkin responded immediately, she applied a long drawn out lick to one of her mother's buttocks, dragging her tongue along the soft smooth skin. Afterwards Pumpkin grabbed both cheeks and spread them apart, revealing her mother's tight tempting pucker, which was just begging to be kissed. After she planted a big kiss on the twitching hole, Pumpkin picked up the lube and squirted a good amount on the tips of her middle and index finger before firmly applying a layer of the cold substance to the ass hole she was ready to fuck, inserting one of her fingers and pushing it in and out a little for good measure, only one thing left to lube up.
Pumpkin went to pour some lube on her hand only to find that nothing came out of the bottle, Pumpkin sighed as she confirmed her suspicions by looking into what was now an empty bottle, the last of it having been used on her mom's tight back door. Mrs.Cake heard her daughter's disdain and looked back at her, somehow being able to see her past her glorious glutes, then said "What's wrong honey?"
As her boner started to die down she said "Well I used up the last of the lube on your pucker so now I have no way of making my cock nice and slippery, geez, its been one obstacle after another today, is it too much for a daughter to ask to get her dick in her mom's ass? How did you use up so much lube anyway?"
Mrs.Cake turned to face her and said "Your father and I do have our own sex life! Now stop complaining, I'll just have to lube you up myself".

	
		Pumpkin and Mrs.Cake (Part 2)



Pumpkin was just about to ask her mom what she meant when Mrs.Cake suddenly got down on her knees, took Pumpkin's semi-hard erection in her mouth and started blowing her with expert skill. Pumpkin gasped as she was brought back to full hardness, she had never felt the inside of her mother's mouth before and now that she had, she was almost glad that they had run out of traditional lube. It was warm, it was wet and the sight of her mother sucking her off mixed in with the wet slurping noises and occasional moan as Mrs.Cake enjoyed the taste of her daughter's dick made Pumpkin's balls work overtime to produce a fat hot load. Mrs.Cake carried on as if it were her duty to bob her head up and down and take her daughter's dick down her throat, her tongue roamed over every inch of the throbbing member, making sure she got as much saliva as possible on it whilst also providing a relaxing and stimulating experience for Pumpkin at the same time. Though Mrs.Cake got a bit of shock when she suddenly felt two hands grab hold of her head and the sensual oral sex became a horny frenzied face fuck fueled by carnal lust, full heavy balls slapping against her chin.
Pumpkin grunted as she thrust away at her mother's mouth, "Yeah that's right... suck it, suck that fucking dick you whore!" Mrs.Cake pushed Pumpkin's hands away and instantly removed herself from her daughter's spit-covered cock, she didn't want her getting too carried away and jizzing down her throat after all, the right to receive a generous amount of incestuous baby batter was reserved for her booty. 
Mrs.Cake curled her fingers around Pumpkin's dick and pumped it a few times before going "Hmm... close, nearly there. It's slippery but not slippery enough...". Mrs.Cake let go of her daughter's dick and stood before clambering onto Pumpkin's lap, positioning herself so that her moist sex was directly above the one thing on Pumpkin's body that was specifically designed to be pounded into a willing cunt, even if it was her own mother. Before Pumpkin could even comprehend what was happening, her mother used a hand to spread her lower lips and then rammed herself down, making Pumpkin moan loudly as she found herself balls deep in her mother's pussy, her dick almost being massaged by the feminine folds currently keeping her cock warm.
Pumpkin groaned and through gritted teeth said "Holy shit mom... what are you doing?"
As Mrs.Cake began grinding on her daughter's lap, continuing to tense and flex her pelvic muscles to squeeze Pumpkin's painfully stiff erection, she simply said "I'm lubing you up with my loose mature pussy, why? Do you like?" Mrs.Cake wore a smug grin as she swiveled her hips around in circles and saw the profound effect it had on her daughter, she decided now was the best time to up the ante a little and stopped moving shortly before she started riding Pumpkin, bouncing herself up and down as the walls of her hot love tunnel desperately tried to milk the cum out of Pumpkin's balls. Pumpkin was in heaven, she was enjoying it so much that she couldn't bring herself to move, not even to thrust upwards into her mom's moist caverns. A couple of minutes went by and while Pumpkin was managing surprisingly well considering she had only ever fucked one pussy before, her mother was panting heavily, clearly lost in the raw pleasure of unprotected vaginal sex with her daughter. Pumpkin realized that if she was ever going to entomb her cock in the ass of all asses, the best butt available to fuck, then she'd have to terminate the perfectly pleasant pussy pounding they were both enjoying.
Though it almost physically pained her to do so, on her mother's next upwards movement, she made sure that her cock slid out of the comforting confines of the baby maker that had made her, so that her dick was left out in the open air when her mother brought herself down again. Mrs.Cake, not quite thinking straight, moved to get Pumpkin's dick back in her pussy. Pumpkin put a hand over her cock and saying "No mom, remember why we are doing this?"
Mrs.Cake looked at her quizzically before she re-connected the dots in her head and said "Oh yes! Yes! Sorry dear, mommy got a bit carried away there...", she got off of her daughter's lap and once again checked how slippery Pumpkin's dick was by wrapping her hand around it and stroking it up and down, this time it seemed she was convinced that the cock she was jerking off was sufficiently lubricated as she said "Mmm... not bad, not bad at all. It'll be a tricky and snug fit but I think we should be able to sink this thing into my butt, how do you want me honey?"
Pumpkin thought for a second before going "I think I'd like you to sit on my dick, face away from me, park your ass right on my lap with my cock lodged up your rear like I'm some kind of erotic seat, then bounce that fucking thing up and down until I fill it with what is going to be, without a doubt, the largest, thickest and most virile load I've ever squirted or ever will squirt. Trust me bitch, my nuts have got a legendary amount of hot creamy spunk to match the legendary ass they'll be emptying themselves inside".
Very eloquent, almost poetic in a strange way, well that's Mrs.Cake thought anyway. She smirked as she let go of Pumpkin's cock, turned around and spread her ass cheeks as she backed up and started lowering herself with Pumpkin aiming her cock directly at her, thankfully, still lubed up pucker. Penetration was, initially at least, a slight problem for them both as Mrs.Cake continued to press back with Pumpkin applying just as much force in the effort to finally get herself into the hole she had been craving pretty much since childhood. Their persistence was rewarded when the head of Pumpkin's cock popped into her mother's rear, allowing Mrs.Cake to let go of her cheeks and slowly descend, sliding inch after inch of her daughter's dick in her back entrance until she was sitting on her lap. Mrs.Cake chuckled as she felt the full and complete feeling in her rump and said "Ooh... my goodness, this is probably the most comfortable chair I've ever sat on", then she started moving.
With the both of them not making much more noise than a few grunts and the occasional moan, it would seem like they weren't enjoying the anal sex a lot, however the opposite was true, it had barely started and they had already considered it to be some of the best sex they had ever had. As Pumpkin stared at her mother's ass, she licked her lips and said "Mmm... fuck, pussy is so overrated, I'd rather take this ass over any pussy someone could offer me, damn".
After Pumpkin delivered a swift spank to her mother's right buttock, Mrs.Cake giggled and said "Glad to hear it, though I've gotta say you have a very impressive cock. It fills me up so well, I can't wait to feel you blow your load up there, fuck.". Despite Mrs.Cake still wearing the jeans she had been unable to remove, it didn't detract from the satisfying clap of her ass on Pumpkin's hips, not mention the creak from the couch that proved magnificently how much soft jiggly flesh she was carrying in the rear, anyone who doubted that Mrs.Cake's bottom was natural and was somehow the result of implants would only have get this up close and personal to realize how wrong they were. Some people thought she was wasted being a baker, many people thought that she'd have had a much better career in the porn industry if she wasn't married with children, she could even work well as a pole dancer or even just star in raunchy music videos such as Baby Got Back, Call On Me, Anaconda or even Satisfaction, BBW porn was a thing after all and who wouldn't want to see her twerking, making her ass clap and teasing people with something they could see but not have? Just one look at Mrs.Cake being able to hide part of a stripper's pole in her deep ass crack would probably have been enough to make a few men jizz in their pants. Her age certainly wasn't an issue, many people preferred a woman of advancing years anyway.
Mrs.Cake began to speed up her bouncing on Pumpkin's lap, her rear now eagerly swallowing up her daughter's cock whole, Pumpkin could barely even see the penetration hidden away in valley of her mom's crack, though neither of them doubted that being so gifted and well-endowed in the back was a good thing, there were actually a couple of drawbacks to having such a wide expanse of ass. Pumpkin focused on simply enjoying her mother's back door, there was only one thing in town that could possibly have a bigger set of cheeks and that was the horses at the bestiality club, although Pumpkin wasn't planning on it, she'd bet any amount of money that anal fucking a horse didn't feel nearly as good as slamming her dick into her mother's ass hole, or as the case was, Mrs.Cake slamming her ass down on her daughter's dick. Both of them were sweaty and panting with unkempt hair, this sex was almost too good, neither of them had ever lasted this long before, almost as if their bodies refused to cum lest the activity stop, though they could definitely feel two abnormally large and strong orgasms slowly building up, approaching almost like a predator stalking its prey.
Despite how exhausting the activity, neither Pumpkin nor her mother wished for things to ease or slow down, Pumpkin could have spent hours staring at her mom's ass, noting the surprisingly small amount of cellulite and just thinking about how lucky her mother was to be so gorgeous, how lucky she was that she currently had her dick buried inside her back door and how desperately she wanted to cum inside that massive enormity of pure, thick bubble butt. Seconds later, Mrs.Cake cried out in ecstasy as her pussy basically gushed in orgasm, soaking Pumpkin's knees, the couch and even the floor, an incredible amount of fluid burst out from her cunt and yet her bouncing on Pumpkin's lap only increased in speed and strength, Pumpkin wouldn't last much longer like this. Not even a full minute later, just as Mrs.Cake was recovering from such a dizzying ordeal, Pumpkin gave a similar scream as a tidal wave of spunk exploded out from the tip of her dick. Mrs.Cake rammed her ass down and stopped bouncing, ensuring that every single drop of her daughter's unusually large amount of nut butter was pumped deep inside her ass, humming as she felt the warmth of her load inside her.
When Pumpkin finally collapsed, energy and cum drained from what were now incredibly shrunken empty balls, Mrs.Cake just helped her daughter relax with a little bit of grinding and some very small bounces while her dick was still hard. Eventually Pumpkin went soft and her cock slipped out of her mother's bottom, Mrs.Cake sat down next to her daughter and said "So... have fun?"
Pumpkin laughed a little and said "That was the best thing ever... thanks mom..."
Mrs.Cake smiled and said "You're welcome, thank you too"
Pumpkin gave a similar grin as she said "You're welcome"
As tired as they both were, if Pumpkin's dick had hardened again they would have jumped at the chance for a round two, however there wasn't much chance of that happening even if she received a lap dance from her mother, her cock was very much out for the count. After tidying themselves up, Pumpkin put her skirt and panties back on, bid her mother farewell and went to go meet up with Photo Finish outside Sugar Cube Corner. She knew that both of them would be eager to swap stories and if they were horny enough, maybe even swap partners. Pumpkin used to love fucking her brother and Photo Finish couldn't deny that she was interested to know how good Mrs.Cake's ass was on the inside.

	
		Epilogue



As Pumpkin and Photo met, Photo immediately went "So, how did it go?"
Pumpkin sighed and said "Oh, it was fantastic... in fact I even managed to get a quick blow job and a little bit of pussy fucking before I actually got to her ass!"
Photo Finish chuckled and said "Impressive, dein bruder's arsch vas ze only hole on his body I got to fuck, zough I suppose on ein guy ze butt is pretty much zeir version of ein pussy, zough a blow job vouldn't have come amiss".
Pumpkin tutted and said "Typical Pound, can't even suck a dick unless the girl offers it up to him... hmm, there's an idea, want me to suck you off babe?"
Photo Finish went "Vhat... right now?"
Pumpkin smirked and said "Oh not just right now...", she cupped Photo's balls through her panties before continuing, "But also right HERE, right in the middle of the street, right in front everyone, I will suck your dick... I will fucking suck your dick anywhere because one thing I learned after fucking my mom was this, you are without a single shadow of a doubt the only woman I ever wanna have sex with ever again."
Although Pumpkin couldn't see it behind Photo's glasses, she could tell by the expression on her face that she teared up slightly. "You... you r-really mean zat?"
Pumpkin giggled and said "Of course I do! Why do you ask? Do you want me to give you a public blow job?"
Photo Finish looked around, there were a decent amount of people around, certainly enough that some of them were bound to notice. Pumpkin could see her hesitation and decided to give her balls a gentle squeeze before whispering "Come on, I know you want it... just say the word and I'll do it, there's no paparazzi around and in a small town like this, it's not likely that anyone other than the people who catch us will ever know about it. These balls still have plenty of cum in them, come on babe, let me drain them for you..."
Photo pondered for a moment before saying "Fuck it, let's do zis" and pulled her skirt and panties down, revealing her hardening cock. Her cock wasn't on show for long as Pumpkin immediately dropped down on to her knees and took the strong erection into her mouth, sucking hungrily and moving her head back and forth. Photo moaned and placed a hand on Pumpkin's head while people passing by cheered them on in their public display of love.
The End

			Author's Notes: 
Thank you Mpony1 for this story idea! I hope you enjoyed it :)
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