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		Description

Button Mash was in love with his mother for the longest time. The problem was that he could not get the power to confess his love for her due to the taboo. One day he could not take it any longer. Button pulls out all his feelings in one thrust.
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Button Mash didn't care that their blood was from the same stock. All he could think was to slam her to the brim as his father did, filling her with a bloated belly, and his sperm would land. His need for the role of a lover felt his heart stretch down into his stomach than any other young stallion could ever have thought of. And it would be with who took care and raised him with a loving hoof and delicious carrot-steamed meals that gave a sweet vapor every morning. A strong valiant stallion that made platformer video games for young colts that would obsess over intricate levels of leaping and stomping cockatrices. 
Having an Oedipus complex would perplex the average stallion, but to Button, it was a blessing in every way imaginable. This mother was a mare of another league. He heard so many times how Rumble and others wanted to enter her and grind against those cheeks with all their might. Maybe lick her for the scent of sweet hot mare juice that could slide down. The secret to him was that he wanted that same dream with his own mother. Feelings wouldn't be the exact same with his friends since it wasn’t the one who birthed you.
This mare had fur so washed with soaps imported from Saddle Arabia that you could eat atop her lavender-scented hooves the most delicious fresh sliced apples and several day old sweet bananas. Her mane flowed with the smoothest hair treated with avocado oils she used when she washed her delicate strands. The hooves cut by Ponyville’s most illustrious artisan Rarity in a straight, yet rounded edge that could stomp on dirt that was filled with rainwater and not dirty itself. That body was lean, but the buttocks were large and round, filled to the brim with fat and stiff muscle that could crush stone. Button Mash wanted nothing, but to press his whole face into the cheeks that could take in his whole world. All he could think was to ram his blistering hot penis into those two motherly cheeks. There would be no escape from her suctioning body that needed a good pounding.
His craving for sex couldn't pause. He had to have his mother at any cost, at any measure. That penis that directed his mind erected as she cleaned dishes with blue soap she uses from that fat semi-clear bottle. The hooves pushed him and went at rapid steps toward the open vaginal hole. Button Mash leaped and slammed with all his pelvis’s strength into her. Cream screamed with a slight moan as the unexpected penetration made a bulge in her stomach that got her womb to hit the wooden cupboard door. Cream Heart collapsed over her dishes as she stood with shaky hindlegs. Button's weight pressed her down as she scrambled to get some balance on the kitchen table sides. She could feel his mass had stretched her flesh walls to the point where she couldn’t react from the pleasure. A sensation of testicles that pressed vaginal lips caused her mind to erupt with mental lava storming her ears and back.
“Ngh, Button Mash, what are you doing, get your penis out of there at on-!!!” she said before he pulled it out and slammed it in one quick motion trying to silence her insane bickering. “You can’t do this to your own mother”.
Button Mash went into her side and licked the back of it, a flick of moisture dripped to the back of her body by the tip of her ear. 
“I’m sorry mother, but its been time I’ve been able to get into this ass” he said with a evil smile, unable to cease his quick pelts against her. “You show it off everyday for breakfast and I can’t stand it anymore!”.
“Ngh, Button, how long have you had this fascination with me!?” she tried her best to muster the will to fight back, but her whole entire being disagreed with that notion. “I can’t get you off of me, your cock is too big~”, she could’nt believe she made a soft sound to her own son rutting her, but the fact that the pleasure was as big as smashing a car into a small tunnel, made her think back from the induced joy. “Damnit Button, ngh, this is too unexpected for me”. 
“Don’t worry mother, by the time I’m done with you, we’ll be having six inbred foals and fucking every single week until we are husband and wife”, he said as his hips pressed harder and faster. Those words made Cream Heart’s tongue shoot out over her mouth. “I can’t wait to see your belly filled with my babies”. 
“Wait hold on Button, agh!” Button Mash kissed her womb and slammed much deeper with each thrust. This caused Cream Heart’s vocabulary to turn from the eloquent words of a dapper english mare pony to a half-drunken, barely educated pony from the streets.
Button Mash went back and forth repeatedly for three hours. Cream Heart let her pleasure do all the talking, until the thing she feared most had swarmed her insides. Button, her own son, slammed himself and stretched deep, her hole opened up and in her womb, semen splattered in from a shooting head. 
“Agh, nnn, agh, ooooh!” said Cream Heart as she blushed with cum that leaked out into the floor. “She inhaled quick wafts of oxygen until her son slid out of her, leaking even more of it. 
“I love you mom” cried Button Mash with deep breaths of semen stench air. His cock shot over her back in quick spurts. They both rested in their orgasms as they watched the sky turn from daylight to darkness. 
Then there was quiet. Button Mash waited for his mother’s reaction until she turned towards him. The ramifications of his actions pulled his spine inside out. All he could think about was the satisfaction, but now that his mind was clear, he realized what he had just done. 
“Uh mom, I didn’t mean to hurt you” he said cowering in his own pool of semen.
“Its okay Button, this is a lot to take in, I-” she walked away until she went towards her son and gave him a full kiss on his lips. He could feel his tongue lick with his own mothers and the warm sensation of trading saliva. Then she grabbed his testicles and squeezed them. Button Mash moaned before she smiled herself. “Though this was unexpected, the sex was amazing son, I haven’t been able to have such sex in a long time my young stud”. 
She rose up contented with her own satisfaction. 
“If you’d just ask, I’d totally have six inbred foals with you Button” she said. “But I guess we already took care of one now huh?”
Button Mash leaped in the air and cheered that he got his own mom as his mate.
“So we can have sex anytime, mom?” 
“Yes honey anytime, just don’t sneak up on me like that again okay?” 
Button Mash hugged his mother and kissed her on the cheek, she smiled happily.
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