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		Description

Intent on adding some more "spice" to their respective relationships, Twilight sets up a special app for swapping her sexy, naughty MILF with the mothers of her friends; MomSwap!
Of course, each account needs a proper profile so their possible match knows exactly a what they're getting into, and the MILF six are more than happy to help their daughters in that regard...

Notes:
	 All Characters depicted are over 18.
	 Triggers: Bondage, Yuri, Mother/Daughter Incest.
	 My entry for Shakespearicles' No Shame November Contest!
	 Cover Art by Nearphotison.
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Spike let out a tired yawn, stretching his wings as he made his way downstairs… and was met with the sight of his adoptive sister typing relentlessly on her computer… with several empty coffee cups piled up next to her desk.
"Morning Spike!" Twilight shouted without turning to face him.
"…please tell me you weren't up all night again…" The young Dragon groaned as he rubbed his eyes.
"To be fair, she only got up at 5 AM this time." Another voice chimed in, Spike turned to see his adoptive mother; Twilight Velvet, making her way upstairs… butt-naked. "…and that's pretty tame for her…"
"And it was all worth it!" Twilight exclaimed as she stood up, holding her smartphone triumphantly. "For I have finally completed… the MomSwap App!"
Spike stared at her for about five seconds before just asking. "The Mom-what now?"
The Alicorn simply chuckled with pride as she tossed the smartphone to his little brother, who simply stared at the screen in disbelief as he read the details.
[It's natural to want to "experiment" with your mother, but every now and then you might wanna spice things up by swapping them out, and MomSwap is the perfect app for just that! Have fun browsing hundreds of lovely MILFs coupled with their daughters and/or sons! You can choose "Swap" to set up a meeting once you find a matching couple that suits your taste, or "Drop" to move on and keep looking for just the right couple!]
After he finished reading, the young Dragon arched a brow at Twilight. "So basically this is just MILF Tinder?" Spike asked in a deadpan tone.
"Yep! Set it up myself!" Twilight replied unashamedly.
Spike simply rolled his eyes. "This is why I think Molestia might be a bad influence on you…"
"You know, we could always add you in as an option, Spikey~" The Dragon heard Velvet chuckle as she made her way back downstairs, carrying several bottles of lube to the basement.
"No thanks, Sweetie Belle and I have plans." Spike replied as he tossed the smartphone back to his adoptive sister before making his way back upstairs.
"Meh, your loss!" Twilight shrugged as she added a picture of her and her mother to their profile.
Twilight was smirking at the camera as she knelt down on all fours, wearing a riding saddle and a spiked collar. Her mother in turn was sipping a glass of wine while sitting on top of her daughter, swatting Twilight's flank with a riding crop. Velvet had also left her legs uncrossed, leaving her winking pussy exposed to the camera.
"Mmmm, perfect." Twilight giggled as she uploaded the image. "And now for a few extra details…"

Mother: Twilight Velvet
	Shameless Exhibitionist.
	Extremely Voyeuristic.
	Total Dommy Mommy.
	Master of Discipline (Can and WILL spank you).

Daughter: Twilight Sparkle
	Loves to experiment with spells.
	Prefers to be the Sub, will switch to Dom if need be.
	Nipple teasing is a huge turn-on.
	LOVES Student/Teacher Roleplay.


"…and… done!" Twilight exclaimed as she clicked "Post".
"Twily~! I got the bondage gear set up~!" The Alicorn heard her mother calling out from the basement. "Now hurry up and shower, mommy's waiting for you~" She added in an alluring tone.
"Ok mom, I just need to-" Twilight began as she started typing…
*WHAP*
…only for the crack of a whip silenced any protests from the Alicorn.
"NOW, young lady." Velvet ordered in a more stern voice
"Yes Ma'am!" Twilight replied as she rushed into the bathroom…

"So we just add in our kinks and preferences for all to see?" Posey Shy asked as Fluttershy was setting up their account on her smartphone.
"Yep, and I'm just about done…" Fluttershy explained, stretching her wings a little as she laid down on the bed next to her mother with her smartphone in hand. "All we need are a few finishing touches and a good profile pic. Anything you wanna add?"
"Well, I have been complimented on how soft my breasts are…" Posey mused as her daughter started editing their profile.

Mother: Posey Shy
	Gentle and Encouraging, prefers cuddling.
	Gives wonderful tit-jobs (they're like pillows made of clouds!).
	Deepthroat Queen.
	WILL go into "dom mode" if allowed to use her strap-on.

	*Safewords are mandatory.

Daughter: Fluttershy
	Total Sub, can bring out a dom side you never knew you had!
	Loves being spanked.
	Exhibitionist, being filmed during sex is a major turn-on.
	Gives the best after-sex cuddles.


"And there we go!" Fluttershy exclaimed as she finished setting up their profile. "I must admit, I'm a little nervous…"
"Well, I think you set it up perfectly." Posey cooed, giving her daughter a kiss on the cheek. However, she then leaned in close and whispered into her daughter's ear. "Hmm, speaking of 'dom mode', I'm feeling a little… frisky~"
Fluttershy barely had time to react before her face was forced into the pillows. Posey then pressed her breasts against Fluttershy's back, making her daughter moan happily as she felt her mother's hard nipples rubbing against her back.
"Oh no…" She shuddered as she felt something familiar pressing against her marehood. "O-Oh M-Mom-AH!" The shy Pegasus yelped as her mother thrust her hips downwards and pushed her strap-on deep inside Fluttershy's pussy.
"Besides sweetie, we need a good profile pic to show everyone~" Posey purred seductively as she gently licked her daughter behind the ear. Posey then grabbed Fluttershy by her hair, pulling her head up as she grabbed her daughter's smartphone and activated the camera. "Now smile~"
The sight of her smartphone was more than enough to get Fluttershy grinning like madmare as her mother took their picture…

"So! Which profile pic are we going with?" Pinkie asked as she plopped down on her mother's lap, pressing their breasts together as she showed her the app. "I saved up sooo many to choose from!"
"Well, there is the one from Nightmare Night…" Cloudy Quartz mused as she started feeling up her daughter's thick yet soft flank. "Then again, our trip to Las Pegasus was quite memorable…" She continued, a small, perverse smile spreading across her face as she grabbed Pinkie's left breast and wrapped her lips around her nipple.
"M-M-Mom!" The party pony squealed, her moans echoing throughout the room as her mother continued to toy with her buttcheeks while suckling on her daughter's tit. "Th-that tickles!"
Cloudy simply chuckled as she continued to suck, the sensation of her mother's tongue running against her nipple making Pinkie shudder in excitement. "I think… I think you're getting a little carried away-AH! OOHHH!!" Pinkie yelped in surprise as her mother vigorously tugged at her nipple with her teeth.
"My apologies Pinkie, couldn't help myself." Cloudy replied in a rather coy tone, releasing Pinkie's nipple before running her hand through her daughter's mane. "After all, you're much… softer than your sisters… a shame Marble, Limestone, and Maud weren't interested…"
"Meh, no biggie. You know how much of a prud Lime can be if it's not a private matter…" Pinkie replied as she slid down and pressed her face against her mother's breasts, deeply inhaling her scent before planting gentle kisses all over Cloudy's breasts. "…and poor Marble's even more timid than Fluttershy." She added before tracing circles around her mother's right nipple with her tongue.
"Ah yes, that cute Pegasus friend of yours…" Cloudy smirked as she took Pinkie's smartphone and quickly scrolled down to Fluttershy and Posey's profile. "I wouldn't mind making her my new pet~" She mused to herself, biting her lip as several perverse thoughts ran through her mind, making Cloudy shudder a bit in anticipation.
"And Maud's been more preoccupied with that boyfriend of hers…" Pinkie continued in a more irritated tone as she slid off the older mare's lap and spread her legs. "Oh well, that just means I get you all to myself~!" The party pony giggled before pressing her muzzle against Cloudy's marehood. 
"Mmm… good girl~" The older mare cooed, shuddering from the sensation as her daughter steadily ran her tongue up and down her slit, spreading apart Cloudy's pussy lips in the process. "Keep licking, I think I finally found the perfect profile image…" Cloudy smirked as she held up her daughter's smartphone and activated the camera, angling it just enough so that both of them were in the shot. "After all, I think it's best we capture the moment…"

Mother: Cloudy Quartz
	Strict and dominant, Expert Power Bottom
	Bondage is mandatory, will test your endurance before getting serious.
	Will indulge in S&M if consented to.
	Extremely into spanking.

Daughter: Pinkie Pie
	LOVES Food play (Especially with sweets!).
	Soft, Bouncy, Spankable Ass (Like Taffy!).
	VERY Flexible.
	Not afraid to experiment (will bring her own toys).


"I believe that amount of info should be sufficient, wouldn't you agree Pinkie?" Cloudy asked, glancing down at her daughter as Pinkie happily ate her out.
"Mmmhmm!" Pinkie giggled, after a few more licks she planted a gentle smooch on her mother's clit before looking up at her. "Just don't get too rough with whoever chooses us, okay?" Pinkie asked, licking her mother's pussy juices off of her muzzle and lips.
"Oh sweetie, you know that I never make promises that I have no intention of keeping…" Cloudy chuckled, gently patting her daughter's mane… right before forcing Pinkie's face back down between her legs. "Now get back to licking, young lady."
"Yessh ma'am!" Pinkie replied in a muffled breath as she wrapped her lips around her mother's pussy once more, gently sucking and flicking Cloudy's clit with her tongue…

"…sometimes I find it hard to believe that those two are related…" Rainbow Dash chuckled as she read Pinkie and Quartz's profile page.
"Ok, the camera's timer is set." Windy Whistles smiled gleefully as she placed her smartphone on a small stand and made her way over to their bed, casually taking off her clothes and leaving them in a pile on the floor.
Rainbow licked her lips as she took the time to admire her mother's nude body, loving the way her hips swayed in an almost hypnotic motion, as well as how she occasionally rubbed her legs together, her lust for her own daughter made evidently clear.
And it wasn't long before Rainbow's mutual lust for her mother came knocking at her door. "Ready to outshine everyone else on that site?"
"You know it, Dashie~" Windy giggled before pressing her body against her daughter's.
The two Pegasi locked lips almost immediately with Rainbow moaning into her mother's mouth as she started rubbing her hands up and down Windy's body, feeling up her tits and pinching her mother's nipples.
Rainbow glanced over to the timer and broke the kiss, pushing her mother onto her back and pulling her mother's legs open. "Sorry mom. But I gotta get the timing just right for this photo." She explained as she leaned down and started licking Windy's glistening wet pussy.
"I-It's fine sweetie-OH!" Windy replied before letting out a cute squeal as she felt her daughter's tongue running up and around Windy's slit. "Oooh m-m-my~" She gasped as she wrapped her legs around Rainbow's neck, pulling her daughter closer as she continued sucking on Windy's clit.
As the timer reached it's final few seconds, Windy gripped the bed sheets tightly as Rainbow buried her muzzle deeper into Windy's barefoot, sliding her in and out of her mother's pussy as spit and vaginal fluids dripped from her chin.
"Ah! Ahahaha! Ooohh yesss…" Windy yelped in ecstasy from the sudden sensations, groping her own breasts and pinching her nipples. Each lick brought her closer to the edge as she bit her lips and arched her back as her body started shaking. "I'm s-s-so close!! I'm gonna… g-gonna-"
*CLICK*
"Sweet!" Rainbow shouted, abruptly ending her oral assault and pulling her head out from between her mother's legs, leaving Windy shuddering from excitement as she snatched her smartphone off the stand. "Gotta tell ya mom, you've got the best 'O' face!" She chuckled as she started adding more details to their profile.

Mother: Windy Whistles
	Encouraging and enthusiastic.
	Talented pussy-eater/cock-sucker (No Gag-Reflex!).
	Great service top.
	Gives amazing massages.

Daughter: Rainbow Dash
	Amazing Stamina and Flexibility.
	Prefers Sex outdoors, gets off on Exhibitionism.
	Skilled Power Bottom
	Prefers submissive partners.


"…aaaand that should do it!" The Wonderbolt smirked, completely oblivious to her mother as she staggered to her feet. "Hey, ya think Spitfire and Stormy Flare might end up on this site? I'd love to have a go at her-WOAH!?" She yelped as her mother grabbed her by the waist and threw her back onto the bed.
"Leaving me right before I could climax…" Windy growled as she towered over Rainbow Dash, her mane casting a shadow over her eyes to the point where only the glowing pupils of her eyes could be seen as she glared down at her daughter. "I know I've raised you better than that, young lady…"
"Actually I-I… uh-" Rainbow nervously stammered, slowly backing away. "Y-Y-You know mom, if you act like this with anyone you get paired with, it might come off as false advertis-AHH!!" She yelped as her mother lifted her daughter's left leg over her shoulder and pressed the lips of her moist pussy against Rainbow's. 
"You-never-leave-your-partner-unsatisfied" Windy said between grunts as she gyrated her hips, the yelps and gasps escaping her daughter's mouth quickly becoming moans of ecstasy. "Do I-make myself-abundantly clear-young lady?!"
"Yah-Y-Yes ma'am-oohh yeah…" Rainbow sighed as her own body started instinctively moving to the same rhythmic motions as her mother, thrusting and grinding her wet marehood against Windy's. "Oh, sweet Celestia!!" Rainbow cried out, the sensations driving her wild as she raised and lowered her hips.
"Good girl…" Windy cooed as she adjusted her position, her breathing getting heavier as she grinded against her daughter. "Just relax and let mommy take care of the rest~"

In the cellar of the Apple Family Barn, Applejack was hanging from the ceiling suspended by a tight rope harness which was wrapped around her breasts and kept her arms bound behind her back. The ropes around her ankles and wrists were fairly tight as well, with a single rope sliding between her crotch and asscheeks, rubbing against her marehood. 
All of these ropes were in turn secured by a big knot attached to a hook that was affixed to a crossbar hanging from the ceiling.
Her ears suddenly perked up as she heard footsteps from behind her, glancing over her shoulder she was greeted by the sight of her mother; Pear Butter. Her attire consisted of a simple cowboy vest with nothing underneath, letting her perky breasts bounce freely with every step she took, brown crotchless pants that left her dripping wet marehood exposed to the world, and lastly, her own daughter's hat.
"Y'all sure this'll be a good pic tah show everypony?" Applejack asked as her body twisted gently in the air, completely at the whims of gravity.
"Of course!" Pear Butter smiled as she adjusted the ropes, making sure they were tightened properly. "What's a good profile without an enticing image?" She then gave her daughter's ass a playful smack with her tail, giggling as Applejack's rear jiggled a bit.
Applejack winched at this, her body swinging back and forth, but nodded in agreement. "Ah guess ah can't argue with that…" She replied as her mother turned her around until Applejack was facing her breasts.
"And that's why mommy always gets to be on top~" Pear giggled as she pressed breasts together with her daughter's face in the middle. "Because I know exactly what her baby loves…"
Applejack simply let out a content sigh and closed her eyes as she practically melted into the softness of her mother's bosom. "Mmm... so... soft..." She whispered, almost mesmerized by their embrace.
"Don't go falling asleep now." Pear added as she freed her daughter's head from the soft embrace of her boobs so she could look Applejack in the eyes, with a warm, tender expression. "After all, you owe mommy some sugar~" She smirked, licking her lips as she wrapped her arms around her daughter and pulled her in for a kiss.
As Pear continued to make out with her daughter, she grabbed Applejack's breasts and squeezed them tightly, running her fingers against her nipples and pinching them gently. Applejack simply moaned into the kiss, her whole body shuddering as the rope that ran along her pussy started to work its magic.
"Mmmph~" Applejack moaned as she slowly started to grow wetter, painting with lust as her body began to respond to the pleasure her mother was subjecting her to.
Just then, Pear broke the kiss before leaning downward and began to lick her daughter's breasts. "Ooohh s-s-sweet Celestia!!" Applejack gasped, her moans growing even louder as she felt her mother running her tongue all around her nipples, her body convulsing as the rope continued to brush up against her pussy. "OHH! R-R-Right-ahhh-t-t-there!" She screamed as her body was assaulted by waves of pleasure.
At that very moment, Pear casually pulled out her smartphone and snapped a photo of them before ceasing her actions, leaving her daughter hanging there panting. "One sec sweetie." Pear said as she started adding a few details to their profile.
"T-T-Take yer t-time…" Applejack gasped, her breathing slowing to a more relaxed state with her mind now on an endorphin-like high, full of comfort, relaxation, and ecstasy.

Mother: Pear Butter
	Very skilled with her tail (Gives amazing Tail-jobs).
	Loves teasing and Orgasm Denial.
	Obsessed with bondage (will bring her own rope).
	Will lull you to sleep during afterglow.

Daughter: Applejack
	Flexible enough for nearly any position.
	Can swap between Dom & Sub if needed.
	Will take it as rough as you want.
	Will happily indulge in Foodplay.


"Welp, that takes care of that!" Pear smiled as she turned her attention back to her bound daughter. Now them, where were we~?" She cooed before casually grabbing the rope running against her daughter's marehood. "I believe it was right about… here!" Pear smirked before giving it a firm tug.
And then suddenly, Applejack couldn't help but give in to her own urges and simply exploded, the pleasure juices pouring out of her pussy as she completely lost it. "Ahh! AAAHHA! AAAAH!" The mare started howling as her entire body was rocked with sensations of pure pleasure,  her whole body convulsed as the intense orgasm swept through her entire being. "OOH! Y-YEEEES!"
Once the mare was finished and her spasms subsided, Pear looked over her daughter's face, her mouth now slightly agape as she panted heavily. "I take it you enjoyed that last jolt of pleasure?" She asked in a tone that had a sultry charm to it.
Applejack simply looked at her mother with eyes filled with lust, her own jaw slightly agape. "Th-that felt amazing, m-mom…" The Earth Pony whimpered, a smile growing on her face.
"But of course, mommy always knows just the right spots…" She said with a sultry chuckle, stroking her daughter's mane before planting a soft kiss on her forehead. "Now then, you wait right here. I'm gonna see if Big Mac's ready…" 

Meanwhile at Carousel Boutique, Rarity slipped on her knee-high deep-lavender leather boots, taking a moment to admire herself in a nearby mirror, she wore matching elbow-length gloves, a skin-tight bodysuit that how did nearly every inch of her curvaceous body save for her breasts, which remained exposed with her nipples covered up by blue heart-shaped pasties.
"That should do it. Now for the finishing touches…" Rarity mused to herself as she started positioning her "fainting couch" at just the right angle. "Almost done… almost…"
"Is all this really necessary Rarity?" She heard her mother as she made her way downstairs, fastening a collar around her neck. "I mean, we only need one profile pic, right?"
"Naturally mother…" Rarity as she levitated her collection of dildos and anal plugs onto the shelves behind her couch. "If I'm going to be presenting myself to the lovely MILFs of Equestria, my image must most importantly be one of pure dominance." The Unicorn explained, taking a moment to slip on her strapon, firmly fastening one of her dildos onto the front.
"Why is it 'mothers only' anyway?" Cookie asked as she slipped on her fingerless gloves. "I'm just saying, DILFs need love too…"
"That I agree with, Fluttershy's father would make an especially delightful pet…" Rarity replied, licking at the thought of Fluttershy's father bound, gagged, and completely at her mercy… only to quickly snap out of her perverse thoughts. "A-Anyway, Twilight said she'd consider adding DILFs as an option if her App got over at least one hundred users." The fashionista continued as she casually placed a few anal beads on the shelves. "Until then, it's all daughters… and maybe the occasional son."
"Well, at least there's a chance I'll find some strapping young lads to experiment with…" Cookie chuckled as she clipped a leash onto her collar. "Maybe that cute Dragon will be on here…"
"My boyfriend is off-limits, ya cougar!" They heard Sweetie Belle shout from upstairs, causing the two to share a giggle as Rarity guided her mother over to the couch.
The fashionista gently pushed Cookie onto her back, giving her mother's breasts a good squeeze as she loomed over her. Rarity then wrapped the leash around her right hand while slowly guiding the tip of her strapon towards Cookie's waiting marehood, the older mare simply let out a squeal in a mixture of delight and ecstasy as her daughter pushed half of the dildo into her pussy.
"There we go, now hold still~!" Rarity commented, levitating her smartphone a safe distance from them and angling it properly. The fashionista then winked at the camera while Cookie leaned to her side and blew a kiss.
*CLICK*

Mother: Cookie Crumbles
	Obedient well-trained Sub.
	Nurturing, loves to spoon.
	Amazing with her hands (handjobs/fingering, you name it!).
	Addicted to being spanked during sex (also loves having her tail pulled).

Daughter: Rarity
	Loves strip-teasing and dirty talk.
	Assertive, radiates Pure Dom Energy (Will ALWAYS be in control).
	Power Bottom.
	Bondage Master.

	*Safewords are mandatory.


"And that should do it!" Rarity smiled as she finished updating her profile before tossing her smartphones onto a nearby chair… and then her expression went from joyful to downright predatory in seconds as she turned her attention back to her mother. "…and now the real fun begins."
Cookie could only shiver in pleasure as her daughter leaned forward and gave her a small kiss, groping her breasts and pinching her nipples ever so slightly.
"And by the way, no whimpering…" Rarity added as their lips parted, she then gripped Cookie's hips and whispered onto her ear. "…I wanna hear you scream."

Upstairs, Sweetie Belle simply rolled her eyes as she heard her sister and mother's moans of pleasure. "Ugh, do they always have to do that right downstairs? Perverts…" She grumbled to herself as she started rubbing her legs together… only to hear someone tapping at her window.
It was none other than her boyfriend; Spike.
"Well, you're early…" Sweetie smirked as she opened the window with her magic.
"And you seem frustrated." Spike smirked as he let himself in. "Lemme guess, horny MILF going at it with your sis?"
"Yours too huh?" Sweetie sighed as she leaped out of bed and strutted towards her boyfriend. "Fuck it, fly us to the old clubhouse. I'll text AB & Scoots to meet us there, and to bring several bottles of lube…"
"Wow, hearing them going at it made you that pent-up?" Spike chuckled as he picked her up bridal-style and flew out the window. "And you seriously called them perverts?"
The Unicorn arched a brow. "Are you saying you don't want an orgy?"
"Hey! Don't put words in my mouth!" The Dragon protested as he flew towards Sweet Apple Acres…

			Author's Notes: 
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