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		Description

Sprout Cloverleaf has done more than any stallion before him. Not only has he impregnated Princesses Zipp Storm and Pipp Petals, but even Izzy Moonbow, and now Sunny Starscout. With the two sisters getting to the end of their pregnancies, Sprout has traveled to Zephyr Heights to be there for them in their last few weeks. But while he is there, Zipp and Pipp's mother, Queen Haven sees the perfect chance to have a taste of this stallion as well. 
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Several months have passed since Sprout began his relationship with Princesses Zipp and Pipp, and now a few months since his time with Izzy, and then his new romance with Sunny. But now, both pegasi mares were in their last stages of pregnancy, which had forced the two of them to return home in Zephyr Heights. Not wanting to leave them alone in such a precious and vulnerable time, Sprout had joined them, wanting to be as useful and supportive as he could to the mothers of his soon to be foals. 
For the past week or so, both Zipp and Pipp have been bed-ridden, awaiting the last days in which they were due. For now, all the three of them could do was wait. Sprout was pacing back and forth in their hospital room, which given their royal status, meant that they were given absolute privacy. Though this didn’t stop Pipp from posting some sexy and adorable pictures of herself in the hospital bed, which garnered thousands of views from her followers. Zipp was a little more relaxed, choosing to read the many books Sunny and Izzy sent her. 
“Sprout, babe, you’re worrying too much.” Zipp commented, not looking up from her book as she could see Sprout from the corner of her eyes. “I know you’re nervous, but pacing and mumbling to yourself isn’t gonna get the foals born any faster.” 
“I can’t help it, I’m nervous.” Sprout replied, still looking down as he spoke nervously. “I wasn’t ready to be a father, and well this all still is happening so fast. But don’t get me wrong, I’m gonna do everything I can to take responsibility and be sure to fully support you both. Not to mention Izzy and Sunny too.” 
“Aww, thanks baby, you’re so kind.” Pipp added, taking another selfie of herself before putting her phone down for a rare few minutes. “But don’t worry. Mum said this is the best room, the best doctors, and we’re gonna have the best babies.” Her eyes then looked at the stallion hungrily. “Besides, you should also think about what we’re gonna do afterwards.” 
“A-a-afterwards?” Sprout asked, swallowing nervously as he could see a similar looking coming from Zipp as well. “W-w-w-what are you talking about?” 
“Well, you’ve given mum some royal grand foals, which is what she’s wanted for years now.” Zipp explained, putting her book down. “But don’t go thinking we’re gonna be satisfied with just these foals, do you?” Sprout looked at her, his eyes going blank and he realized what she meant. “You got it, babe. After we give birth to these babies, we want you to fuck another one in us.” 
“A-are you sure? Like this soon?” Sprout asked, looking between the pegasi princesses. “Like, I don’t know much about pregnancy, but isn’t there like a period of time after giving birth where you shouldn’t have sex?” 
“Normally yes, but thanks to Izzy’s dad, we have some unicorn doctors here.” Zipp replied, picking back up her book. “So we don’t have to worry about that. But if you’re gonna be nervous about it, we can wait.” 
“Yeah, we’ll wait if you want us to.” Pipp added, picking her phone back up. “But when we get another chance baby, we’re gonna fuck that fat cock for weeks until you get us pregnant again.” 
“I-I-I see…okay, but thank you for at least listening to me.” Sprout replied, knowing full well this was probably going to be the best he could get out of either mare. “I’m going to go get something to eat, so I will be back as soon as I can, okay?” 
“Take your time.” Zipp commented, gesturing a wave with her hoof. “Mum said she has the best chefs in the kingdom preparing our hospital food, so I’m pretty sure you can get something good.” She then pondered something, then continued. “Probably for the best, cause I’ll be honest. If you keep standing there looking worried, I’m gonna have to get out of this bed and milk that cock dry to calm you down.” 
“Z-Z-Zipp! You know you can’t, you’re both due any day now.” Sprout commented, only to hear the sound of a phone camera snap. Turning around, he saw Pipp giggling. “And what did you just do?” 
“Well, since I’m pretty sure you wouldn’t even let us suck you off, I might as well get a good shot of your tight ass and sexy balls.” Pipp giggled, blushing as she was clearly getting aroused by the sight on her phone. “Cause this is only gonna hold me over for so long while you’re still here.” 
“Alright, alright, I get it.” Sprout sighed, looking at the two of them. He wasn’t the most knowledgeable about pregnancies, but he was sure maybe just a blowjob shouldn’t cause any issues. Making his way to the room door, he carefully locked the door. “Okay, okay, just a quickie. But only your mouths, I don’t wanna cause any problems with the foals.” 
“Deal.” Zipp commented, almost throwing her book down as she looked to Sprout hungrily. “So get over here babe, my throat needs a fat cock in it.” 
“No, no, me first!” Pipp added, setting up her phone. “This would look so fucking hot on my PonyFans.”
Sprout only looked between the two, knowing full well that they weren’t gonna be satisfied with just blowjobs. But he had to stay strong in his convictions. Though this also created a small controversy within his mind. He also promised to do everything he could to help ease any problems while they were pregnant. So if fucking them in the hospital would help ease them, shouldn’t he help? He only shook his head of these thoughts, that would only cause more issues. 
Nodding with a sigh, he made his way over to the mares, his cock slowly slipping out of his sheath as the mare’s mouths watered at the sight of it. Their pussies got wet just at the sight of it, this magnificent cock that not only knocked them up, but even their friends. The perfect girth that could stuff them like nopony else could. The closest thing they had were the special toys Izzy had made for them, especially after she had enchanted them to even gush out synthetic cum. But nothing was better than the real thing, the warmth it radiated, and the specific flavor of the hot cum as it was being pumped in them. They were anxious, and needed him, right now!                                                                                      

After maybe an hour or two, Sprout finally left the room, his walk was a little off as his legs were wobbly from the experience. Both Zipp and Pipp only looked at him with a satisfied and filled look on their faces. They had eaten well, for the time being, and now it was his turn. Thankfully, the cafeteria wasn’t that far from their special room. All he had to do was take the elevator down, take a few turns, and walk down a couple long hallways, and he’d be there. But just as he had reached the elevator and his hoof was about to hit the button when it opened. Standing there, in her regal glory, was the mares’ mum, Queen Haven. 
“Sprout?! Fancy running into you here.” Haven commented, seeing the sudden shock on the stallion’s face. “Looks like you were about to leave. Is everything alright?” 
“N-n-no, no, everything is fine.” Sprout replied, trying not to sound as tired as he actually was after what the girls did to him a short while ago. “I was just going down to the cafeteria to get some food.”
“Oh, no, no, no, that simply will not do.” Haven commented, taking a step to the side and beckoned Sprout to join her in the elevator. “A stallion like you should have a better meal than that. Come on, come with me.” 
“I mean, I was on my way down.” Sprout replied, only to shake his head a little. “But are you here to visit them? Maybe you should see them first?” 
“Oh, no, no, if there were any problems, I’m sure you'd be panicking more about it.” Haven commented, acting nonchalantly as she reached out with her hoof, grabbing and pulling Sprout in the elevator with her. “I know the perfect spot for you to get a good meal. And besides, I’m sure my girls are tired and need some rest.” 
Sprout, unable to really refuse the Queen, reluctantly joined her, riding the elevator downwards. During the trip down, he couldn’t help but look her over. She has the posture and body of both Zipp and Pipp, but was far more mature about it. A round, smooth looking flank like her eldest daughter, and he could scarcely make out the tips of a pair of teats that were clearly bigger than her youngest daughter. But just as soon as he believed he saw them, Sprout looked away. 
Haven only giggled a little to herself, making it out as if she was just coughing a bit. She was aware she was being stared at, and it only further excited her. To be looked at by such a young stud, it filled her with arousal, excitement, and pride. Now was the perfect time to have her fun with him. As soon as the elevator reached the ground floor, she escorted Sprout out of the hospital, and to her personal carriage that awaited her. 
“There we are, just this way.” Haven commented, inviting Sprout to join her in the cart. He hesitated, but trusted her as he joined her; though chose to sit opposite of her rather than next to her. “Don’t worry, we’ll be returning to the castle. I do have some of the best chefs in the kingdom, and the stallion who gives me grandfoals deserves only the best.” 
“J-just so long as I can get back to them afterwards.” Sprout commented, speaking a little nervously as he tried not to look at the Queen. “I-I-I just don’t wanna be away from them for too long.” 
“Oh, I wouldn’t worry about that.” Haven commented, pulling out her own phone and started texting something. “There, I’ve let them know you’re with me, and will come back late. But to keep you posted if anything happens.” 
“Oh…oh okay…” Sprout replied nervously, choosing now to look around to avoid the Queen’s milf sexiness. “So what did you have in mind…for a meal?” 
“Oh, I believe I can think of a few things.” Haven replied with a giggle. “A strong, growing stallion like yourself must be able to eat a lot.” Sprout was growing more and more nervous as the way to emphasized her words was becoming concerning. Was she hitting on him?                                                               
“I’ll just take whatever you recommend.” Sprout commented, still avoiding eye contact as he spoke to the Queen. “Since it’s your chefs and such.” 
“Understandable.” Haven nodded, seeing how the stallion was being so timid to her. It was so adorable, it made her body only crave the chance to feel him against her. Among other things, she needed to still put him at ease first. “So…how are they coming along? Any complications? Or do we know what type of ponies they’ll be giving birth to?” 
“W-we don’t fully know as of right now.” Sprout replied. “B-but the doctor did say if not a pure pegasus or earth pony, there may be a physically strong pegasus or a slender and athletic earth pony.” 
“That’s good to here.” Haven replied with a calming sign. “You know, I’m happy they got someone like you, Sprout. Before, I was pretty…well unkind in my opinions of non pegasi. But after Sunny, and my daughters showed me the errors of my ways, I’ll love my grand foals no matter what. Pegasus, Earth pony, Unicorn, it doesn’t matter to me anymore. I’ll love them all.” 
“I’m glad you feel that way.” Sprout nodded, following behind the monarch. Though as he did, he noticed something about her. The way she walked, how her large ass would sway from side to side. It was almost as if she was teasing him. “Now, w-which way was the dining hall?” 
“Oh, it is this way.” Haven commented, her voice sounding a little more alluring as she was guiding the stallion further down the halls. After a few more minutes, the two arrived at a massive door. “Here we go, just through here.” 
“O-okay.” Sprout nodded, waiting for her to open the door, as there seemed to be no pergaus guards, and haven’t been for several minutes now. Opening the door, Haven showed off what was inside. And it wasn’t a dinning hall, but a royal bed chamber. “W-what is-” 
In Sprout’s distraction, he failed to notice how Haven grabbed at him, pulling him into the room. His mind couldn’t keep up with what was happening, but as soon as he could process what had happened, he felt the Queen’s lips smack against his. She was making out with him, moaning as her tongue shoved its way in his mouth. He panicked, but the way she kissed him, as well as holding him in place, he couldn’t escape. But eventually, Haven mercifully released him.                                                                  
“W-w-w-w-what are you doing?!” Sprout gasped for air, panting as he was borderline hyperventilating after this. “I-i-i-i-is this a trick? A test? Was I set up?” 
“Oh no, no, nothing of the sort.” Haven commented, giggling as she closed the door. Turning the large key, she locked it. “I just couldn’t help myself. I mean, after knowing what you’ve done with my daughters, and of course seeing it in action.” 
“Look, I don’t know what you’ve been told, but-” Sprout said, only to pause. “Wait…did you say, seeing? 
“Oh yes, Pipp was nice enough to show me all those videos she’s done of you with her, and of course with Zipp.” Haven explained, waving her way over to the bed. As she did, she started to strip out her royal clothes. “And I was so turned on, I just couldn’t stop.” Fully nude, he showed off her glistening pussy lips, which were much plumber than her daughters. “Look at how wet just kissing you did to me. I need to have the real thing.” 
“Now…I’m flattered you find me so attractive.” Sprout commented, trying his best to diffuse the situation. There were clear signs of what Haven wanted, and after fucking Izzy and Sunny in similar circumstances, he had to try and stop it before things get too out of hoof. “Y-you can’t mean that. I mean, your daughters are one thing. But you’re the queen of the pegasi! Like there’s no way you could possibly-” 
“Oh, but I do, I really, really do.” Haven cooed, winking back at Sprout as she crawled herself on the bed. Once on it, she wiggled her ass, swishing her tail to show off more and more of her alluring snatch. “I know it’s been a while since I’ve had somepony so young, and so virile. And given that my daughters love you as they do, and that they’ve already shared you with their friends, I believe they wouldn’t mind if I had a taste.” 
Sprout only stared at her. The way she was displaying herself. It was like she was trying to seduce him into lunging at her. She wasn’t going to be the one who begs, she was going to be the one to make him bow, to kneel, to worship her. And yet, while this revelation stunned the stallion, Sprout couldn’t help but feel his cock and balls tingling a little as he continued to look on at her. Haven was a milf in every sense of the word. The way she walked, talked, and how her sexy, huge teats hung between her legs was possibly the wet dream of many guards in her kingdom.                                                                   
“Now then, don’t make me beg.” Haven commented, winking at Sprout as she lay on her break. Spreading her legs slowly, she showed off not only her pussy and teats, but how wet her gooey hole was, and how her nipples were so hard. “I want you to fuck me. Fuck me harder than you fucked my daughters. And I want you to release so much cum inside me, that I turn into your cum addicted…royal…whore…” Her words were like honey, luring Sprout in, and his cock was now growing too large to stop himself. “Oh? Looks like he agrees. So come on, Sprout. Be my royal stud!” 
Sprout stared at this, this beautiful, glistening, milf pussy. Swallowing hard, he wasn’t fully sure what he could do. One the one hoof, he could remain loyal to Zipp and Pipp, especially with how close to giving birth they were. But it wasn’t like they were against the idea of him fucking other mares, like he did with Sunny and Izzy. And on the other hoof, he could fuck and impregnate the Queen of Zephyr Heights, and that was already making his cock so hard, it was painful to think. Swallowing down the last of his fear and worry, he made his choice. 
Approaching the mare, Sprout could see she was cooing with eagerness and anticipation. And the moment he was on the bed, she grabbed at him with her forehooves, bringing him in to lay atop her body. She was so soft, and her massive teats were rubbing and squishing against this stallion’s heavy cock. It felt so good, Pipp’s teats couldn’t even begin to compare to her mum’s and it was showing. Sprout couldn’t help but moan himself as he felt his cock pressing and rubbing between these teats. 
“Feels good, doesn’t it?” Haven asked, looking at the stallion as he was panting and huffing over her. “Such a stud, and yet with such an adorable face.” Leaning in, she pressed her lips against his. 
As the two made out, Haven moved herself a little, letting the stallion’s cock slowly and gently rub between her teats. Given the size of her lower bounds, she was able to envelop the girth of Sprout’s cock, as well as rubbing along some of its length. As she did so, the stallion’s cock was leaking out some precum, which added some lubrication as his cock was rubbing between Haven’s soft teats. The milf mare’s mouth was far better at kissing than either of her daughters, as her tongue was making Sprout’s own tongue dance about as they two shared this embrace.
Taking this opportunity, Haven reached up with her forehoves to hug Sprout closer to her, which in turn caused his cock to rub more and more between her teats, and this only brought him closer and closer to orgasm. But just as soon as she was teasing him like this, Haven suddenly stopped. Not fully releasing the stallion, she loosened her hold a bit to let him move. Sprout only paused, pulling his mouth away to ask her, only for her to press her hoof to his lips.                                                                         
“No, no, you’re not gonna cum that easily.” Haven cooed, kissing him gently again. “If you need to cum, stick it in my pussy first. I wanna feel that hot load deep inside.” 
Carefully, she helped line up this leaking cockhead against her soaking wet pussy lips. She felt so soft, and with how she was slowly guiding him into her, Sprout felt he could cum at any moment. And yet as he was slipping himself slowly and carefully in her, he did his best to hold himself back from releasing so soon. But Haven’s sultry moans as her pussy was being so slowly stuffed with his fat cock wasn’t helping. At this rate, he was gonna cum as soon as the first hard and deep thrust. 
Haven wasn’t letting him go, pulling him in closer to let his cock fill up her pussy. She was so tight, and so embracing of his size that was rubbing in and out of her soft canal. He felt amazing, the best cock she’s ever had; this included the affairs she had spent so many years keeping quiet about. But now, Haven would need to seduce her royal guards into plowing their monarch like some royal whore. She had Sprout now, and the only struggle now, would be how to share him with her daughters. 
“Come on, dear. Keep going.” Haven moaned, pulling Sprout closer to keep his cock inside her. “You can go as hard as you want. Really mess me up, just like you did to my daughters.” 
Swallowing hard, Sprout started picking up the pace of his thrusts, going in and out of the milfmare’s pussy, feeling as not only were her moans making him feel more and more pleasure, but it felt so good having this earth stallion’s strong body on hers. The pressure of his weight pushed down on her as she was feeling herself getting closer to an orgasm. Panting a little more, she adjusted to have her massive, soft teats. 
This was enough to push the stallion over the edge, he came in the queen, and she made sure to wrap her legs around his hips to keep him in place as he continued to pump his load in her pussy. He felt so warm, feeling as she was getting the same foal giving spunk that her daughters had gotten. It was amazing, she felt years younger from this sensation, and the urge to be bred further was gonna make it impossible for her to get enough of this stud.
“Oh that feels so good.” Haven cooed, looking at the stallion as she could still feel as the cum was pouring into her. “I can see why my daughters love you so much.” 
“I-I’m glad…I could…impress you.” Sprout panted, looking at the mare, who seemed to not be finished with him yet. “But you think…we could take a break?” 
“Oh, no, no, no, I am not nearly satisfied.” Haven cooed, kissing at the stallion again. The look in her eyes were very telling; something in her mind flipped and she was very, very horny. “Your cock belongs to me right now.”
As soon as Sprout tried to pull his cock free of this pussy, he still had Haven’s legs locked behind him. Taking what strength he could muster, he broke free of the legs, but it caused him to fall backward, landing still on the bed, but on his back. Not wasting this moment, Haven crawled over and positioned herself over him. The slick dick was slid between her soft teats. Sprout was powerless, though for the most part, he didn’t hate this. Part of him was enjoying this, the notion that he was so good at sex, that even a proud queen like Haven was craving it. 
“Come on, sweetie. Don’t you want to keep fucking this whore queen’s pussy?” Haven asked, moaning as she looked at the stallion with lustful eyes. “By big, round, fat ass is just begging for your cock. Don’t you want to fuck me until I’m full of your foals?” 
“It’s not that I don’t want to” Sprout commented, trying to talk her down, though his cock was betraying his feelings. “If you could just give me a moment to catch my breath, I can just get myself back up again.”
“Feels like you’re already back up.” Haven giggled, leaning in to whisper her seductive voice in Sprout’s ear. “So why don’t you just lay back, and let me handle it for you.” 
Sprout’s cock throbbed, spurting out a little amount of cum from between Haven’s fat teats. She was so big and soft, and the way her body felt pressed against the stallion’s cock and the rest of his body, it was making him harder and harder. The thing was that he wanted to take his break, but his cock wasn’t settling down, and was doing the opposite. Eventually, and with some reluctance, Sprout accepted the situation, and reached up to grab at Haven’s ass, making her yelp a little. 
“Alright, if you want me to fuck you, then I’m gonna be the one taking charge.” Sprout commented, trying to maintain some control over this situation. Given the mares he had impregnated so far, he knew he could be easily overwhelmed by them soon enough. “So how about you move and get to riding my dick, like a good, slutty queen.” 
“Oh? Taking charge now? I love it.” Haven moaned, adjusting herself to get Sprout’s cock in her pussy again. “Oh fuck, you’re making me so hot. I hope you love seeing my big teats bounce on you, cause you’re turning me on so much.”
“You have no idea.” Sprout panted, trying to keep a brave face as he was moving his hooves around Haven’s sides and flank. “Cause I’m gonna have to fuck you until you can’t move to get you off me.” 
“Oh yeah, I want to see you try.” Haven moaned, looking down at the stallion with curious eyes. Grinding herself a little, as she felt Sprout’s cock in her pussy. “So what are you gonna do? What do you want me to do for you?” 
“I want you to bounce that fat ass on this cock some more.” Sprout commented, grunting as he was slowly thrusting upwards. “Then, after I cum, we’ll see what else I’m gonna do to you.” 
“Ohh, kinky…I love it.” Haven moaned, picking up the speed of her movements. Flapping her winds, she used it to lift and drop herself as she was smacking her round flank up and down Sprout’s cock. “That feels good, stud. You love feeling a Queen’s pussy wrapped firmly around your cock?” 
“Oh yeah…” Sprout panted, feeling as his dick was throbbing and swelling in the mare’s tight embrace. “But what about you?” He started thrusting a little faster, making Haven bounce some more. “How does it feel? Knowing your daughters got knocked up by a commoner, then you go and seduce him to knock you up too? What kind of a queen is that?” 
“Keep going, talk dirty to me some more.” Haven moaned, shivering as she was going to get closer and closer to an orgasm. “Tell me how much of a slut I am.” 
“A slut? Oh, no, no, a slut’s too good a word for you.” Sprout commented, using his earth pony strength to push Haven not only off his cock, but all the way back until she was laying on her back. “You’re a whore, a filthy, cheating whore who gets wet over your daughters’ partner.” His eyes were dominating and intense. “Now get up and show me that fat ass. I want to mount my whore properly.”                                                                             
“Y-yes…” Haven cooed, feeling as if she could cum again just from the intense look in Sprout’s eyes. Rolling over, she bent forward, but presented her round, milf flank to him. “Does this make you happy? You’re making a Queen beg for your co-aahh!” 
She wasn’t allowed to finish, as Sprout not only mounted her so rough and hard while thrusting his cock in her pussy at once. Haven moaned out in the raw pleasure, feeling as her pussy was spasming as it squeezed tightly around the cock that was hammering in and out of her soft wetness. The mare was moaning, a heavenly sound to some, but a sultry, mating cry to others. Haven was being bred by this stallion, and she was loving each second of it. The way Sprout was fucking into her pussy, it pushed her a little on the bed, making her sensitive teats rub against the silky soft bed. 
“Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh Sprout…you feel so fucking good.” Haven moaned, unable to think of anything. Her words were what her body was crying out. “I fucking love your dick…keep fucking me harder!” 
Sprout only grunted, keeping to a hard and steady pace as he was going to fuck this queen full of his cum again. The sound of her moans, his grunts, and the sloppy wet sounds of his cum heavy balls slapping against the back of her thighs as her pussy was gushing out her soaking wet juices all over this dick. She was in a daze, moaning more and more out of pleasure as the two were going to get to another climax very soon. 
“I’m gonna cum again, where do you want it?” Sprout asked, knowing full well what the answer was, but wanted Haven to say it. “Come on you whore queen, tell me where you want this commoner to cum?” 
“Inside, inside!” Haven screamed out, looking back to Sprout with love and lust mixed in her eyes. She was clearly lost to the pleasure, and there was no going back now; not that there ever was such a chance. “I want your fat, commoner cock to ruin me. You’re fucking me far better than my last husband. I can’t even remember his cock anymore, yours is far better! Knock me up like you did my daughters!” 
“We’re almost there.” Sprout commented, leaning forward to better mount the mare, leaning in to whisper into Haven’s ear. “You can be kinkier than that right? Tell me how fucked up and dirty you can be?” 
“I want it, I want it. You can knock me up, fuck me in front of all of Zephyr Heights so they know who I belong to.” Haven continued to moan, feeling herself slip into depravities she would’ve never considered. “I want you to give me a foal, let her grow up, and raise her to be a new slut for you when she grows up. Keep fucking me, fuck our family, fuck all our whore holes. You own us!” 
“Well…okay, I honestly didn’t expect that.” Sprout had to mentally pause for a bit on that. Maybe he was fucking Haven a little too much. But then again, the way she was moaning and begging for it. He couldn’t refuse her at this point. Shaking away what she just said, he was picking up his speed. “Alright you filthy fucking whore queen! Let’s knock you up right!” 
Thrusting faster and faster, the only thing keeping up with Sprout’s huffs were the moans and pants from Haven’s mouth until finally, he bottomed out in her. She cried out in orgasm, feeling all the cum gushing into her womb. She was pregnant, there were no doubts about that, but with how her pussy was squeezing and milking along Sprout’s cock, she wanted as many foals as possible. Whether or not she would actually let him fuck her while on her throne remained to be seen, but the thought alone was making him stay hard as he fired off more cum in her. 
Eventually, the cum relented, having spent another late amount of spunk to be pumped into the mare’s pussy. Even as he slowly pulled his cock out, Sprout could tell Heaven was getting exhausted from all this, but she was still moaning for more. Did she think she wouldn’t get a chance like this again? Or were her slutty holes so insatiable that she wanted more, even as her mind had been fucked to mush.                                                                           
And while his mind was still somewhat exhausted, Sprout was riding the emotional high of being in control and power. It was like when he tried to lead his home into a conquest of the other settlements. Though he wasn’t going to take over in a negative, tyrannical sense, he was going to conquer this queen’s round, fat ass. Even as he was partially laying on it, he could feel her soft rear mounds pressing against his body. He wanted more as well, and his cock was hard and ready for it. 
“So, how was it?” Sprout asked, looking down at Haven as the two were panting. “Do you want more, my sexy whore queen?” 
“Oh Sprout, that was so fucking hot. Do you want to fuck me some more?” Haven cooed, looking at Sprout with seductive, fucked silly eyes. “There’s still one more hole left.” She wiggled a little as she impled her soft flank. “I got this big, fat ass, just begging for your cock. Please, Sprout. Fuck my ass.” 
“How can I say no to my whore queen when she begs for it?” Sprout asked with a chuckle. Adjusting himself a little, he pressed his slick and soaked cockhead against Haven’s tight pucker. And despite how tight it was, his cock was so wet from all those orgasms, he slipped in. He gasped as he felt it was. “Oh fuck! That’s tighter than your pussy!” 
“A-and even more…s-s-sensitive.” Haven cooed, shivering as she hadn’t felt something this big in her ass before. “Keep going. Fuck me up so I can feel you in my slutty ass for weeks.” 
Sprout kept up his paces, fucking faster and faster in and out of Haven’s ass. The way she was moaning, how much she was begging him to utterly destroy her ass, it was making his cock harder and throb more and more. The way his balls were slapping against her cum stuffed pussy, spilling out more and more with each motion of his thick size bottoming out in this whore queen’s tailhole. It was a powerful feeling, as if he was born to dominate slutty mares like this, Sprout couldn’t help but feel this rush of adrenaline as he was feeling himself ready to cum again. 
“Fuck…your ass is so tight. Tighter than your daughters’.” Sprout grunted, leaning over Haven’s head to whisper in her ear. “You want me to see if I can knock up your ass too?” 
“Yes, yes…keep…fucking me…” Haven was panting, her mouth was moaning out what she was feeling, rather than thinking, as her mind was only obsessed with cock, cum, and pleasure. “Fill me up, and keep fucking me. Make love to me all night long.” 
“Sounds like you’ll do anything I want for this dick?” Sprout asked with a chuckle, raising a hood to smack Haven’s flank, making her yelp in the pleasure brought from the brief, sharp pain. “What does my whore queen want? Come on, keep moaning like a bitch, and I’ll keep fucking you like one.” 
Haven tried to say something, but only sultry moans escaped her lips as Sprout continued to pound her ass and smack her flank. The stallion wasn’t letting up for a moment, barely letting the pegasus monarch speak as his cock was ruining her once tight tailhole for other stallions. Not that Haven would ever want to go to other stallions. If anything, she was going to want to hoard Sprout and his magnificent cock all to herself. Though she knew her daughters, and she knew they would find a way. As would Sunny and Izzy, given the magic they both could use. 
“I’m getting close.” Sprout grunted, arching himself back. Laying his hooves on her ass, groping and rubbing it along her round, sexy curves as he was fucking faster and faster. “I’m gonna bust a fat, hot load in this ass. Then I’m gonna knock you up all night!”
Lost in the pleasure, Haven backed up her flank, smacking her ass against this cock that was hammering in and out of her soft, fucked open hole. Together, the two of them were thrusting into this milf’ flank while she was bouncing it against the length to feel it as rough and deep inside her. It was too much and the two were panting and moaning so much. They were getting closer and closer. Sprout was gonna fire off a massive load of cum, he could feel it in his balls. 
“Oh fuck…I’m cumming…I’m cumming!” Sprout grunted and shouted. Feeling that last push of dominating pleasure, he reached down with his mouth, taking Haven’s once neat looking mane and tugged at it with his teeth, making it fall into a disheveled mess. “Scream in orgasm as you get fucked by your daughter’s lover, you cheating, whore queen!”
Haven screamed out, her ass squeezing along Sprout’s cock as he came. A splattering of cum fired off between the slight space between shaft and anal cavity, but the majority went into this mare’s ass. The cum pumped deep into her belly, swelling her out even more and rushed through her insides. There was so much cum, Haven had to cover her mouth with her hooves as she could almost feel them coming up through her throat. Whether it did or not, she wasn’t sure, and she instinctively swallowed it as she could taste the cum all the way into her nose. 
Sprout was spent, twitching a little as he was just barely able to keep himself up, the only thing preventing him from falling was the still cumming dick wedged in this milf’s tight asshole. Haven was panting and moaning, savoring this pleasure as she was cumming. Much of the cum that was pumped in her pussy was spilling to the bed, but there would be plenty of time to put more and more of this life giving spunk to this queen.                                                                                      
Sprout paused for a moment, finally pulling his cock free of this queen’s vice tight ass. Looking over his handiwork, Haven was totally fucked. The way the cum was spilling out of her, there were no doubt she was pregnant, and the amount of cum coming out of her ass could fill a small bucket. At the rate he fucked her, probably triplets were gonna be in this mare’s womb. And yet, his cock was still very, very hard. Leaking out precum, he looked at her alluring, sexy body. From her milf figure, huge teats were bouncing a little with each thrust, and her fucked open pussy was making it impossible to settle down. 
“I must say, you’re way better than I thought.” Haven commented, cooing as she looked at the stallion. Her eyes then fell on his cock. “Oh? And it looks like you still have plenty in those beautiful balls of yours.” 
Shifting herself around, while remaining on her belly, Haven seductively crawled herself over to place her face against Sprout’s cock. Opening her mouth, she gave the oozing cockhead a tender kiss, followed by licking along the length a little before suckling on the blunt cockhead. Sprout winched as he felt this slutty queen was trying to get out as much cum as she could before he could blow his load again. Though a little tired, she continued to move her mouth over the upper half of Sprout’s length, moaning her muffled, whorish sounds as she did so. 
Sprout tried to hold himself in place, but he was gonna cum again, and Haven could almost feel it in her throat pussy as she deepthroated more and more of the length. From the way it felt, she was going to suck out his next orgasm; which was quickly approaching. Sucking a little more of this cock, Haven was savoring the feeling of this cock, tasting not only the stallion’s cum, but even her own pussy juices. This was exciting her more and more, driving her to suck off Sprout’s size. 
“H-Haven…” Sprout grunted, panting as he felt his climax coming. “I’m cumming!” 
This only caused the whore queen to pick up her cocksucking, and she was holding herself more and more as she was sucking him off. The way it felt, there was no way she was going to let up and he was about to cum. As soon as she felt the cock throb and swell, she bottomed out the length in her throat, letting him release himself in her mouth. As the hot cum was pouring down her throat, she gulped and swallowed as much as she could. This only caused her belly to grow a little more as more cum was filling her. 
“Shit…you’re gonna…drain me…dry…” Sprout huffed, feeling as Haven was still sucking him off to get the very last drops she could. “I-I think I need a break.” 
Haven, though reluctantly, mercifully allowed Sprout a reprieve, slowly pulling her mouth off this cock. As she did, leaving a small trail of saliva and cum in a form of fuck slime that connected the two. She leaned in, connecting them again with a kiss, but this only caused him to fire off one more strong spurt of cum against her face. Haven shivered as she cooed from the warm on her face, but the stallion was huffing and panting from exhaustion. 
“Okay, I think…I need a break…” Sprout panted, collapsing on the bed. “Just give me…a few…minutes…” 
“Okay dear, I’ll give you some time.” Haven replied, cooing as she positioned herself to cuddle up against the stallion’s body. “But don’t forget, we have plenty of time, and we’re not finished yet.” Her words were an alluring sweetness that kissed at his senses as they drifted into his ears. “I want you to keep fucking me, but don’t worry. I’ll let you lay there…” Shifting, she slowly adjusted herself to now be sitting on Sprout’s waist. “...and I’ll give you a beautiful show!” The stallion only swallowed nervously; this slut was more insatiable than her daughters combined.                                                                   

For a few more hours, Sprout and Haven fuck, the two of them going at it like wild and heat stricken animals. The room was filled with the sounds and smells of this hot, impregnating sex. The royal mare rode this cock, feeling as her body was fully submitting to this stallion’s fat cock. He was pumping so much cum inside her, nothing short of magic could stop this pregnancy. And at this point, Sprout didn’t care. Haven was every bit as much of a whore as her daughters, and she was gonna milk each and every thick, foal giving drop from this stud. 
Eventually, fatigue did set in, and while Sprout could barely move as he lay there, his hooves pressed on Haven’s large, round teats, the mare was nearly done. She flapped her wings to keep herself afloat, as well as letting herself bounce and grind along this cock as it was leaving visible bumps along her belly. It was so hot, so sexy, and Sprout could feel himself getting himself ready to cum again. He was huffing, his hot breath matching that of the panting and moaning of this milfmare. 
“Come on, Sprout.” Haven moaned, placing her forehooves on Sprout’s chest to pick up the speed of her bouncing. “Cum inside me, make sure I’m gonna carry your foals, all of your foals. I want to feel your fat in my royal pussy…days from now. I want you to fuck your bastards in me, and make me your royal broodmare, whore!” Her words were too much for the stallion, he came.
Sprout’s orgasm, though they lost count by now, this one was just as thick and heavy as his first one. A final burst of life giving spunk that flooded and mixed in with the sloppy hot mess that was churning in Haven’s womb. She could feel her belly bulging some more as she was cumming her own soaking wet pleasure all over Sprout’s hips. This, combined with how his hooves were pressing against her teats were so intense, her nipples squirted out some of her warm milk along the stallion’s belly. 
“Oh, wow! I haven’t came so hard in so long.” Haven cooed, seeing how her teats were leaking out her creamy, warm milk. “Looks like you’ve made me feel so much like a mother again, I’m lactating.” As she spoke, she felt Sprout’s cock throb hard, almost growing a little thicker in her pussy. “Fuck…” She gasped as she felt it, shivering from the feeling, only to look at the blush on Sprout’s face. “Did seeing my milk make you harder?” Sprout said nothing, only blushed. “Oh my, oh my, that is so adorable.”
“I-I’m glad I could make you feel good.” Sprout commented, trying to change the subject. “Cause…I’m still inside you.” 
“Oh, just leave it in there. You feel so good, I don’t want this cock away from my pussy.” Haven replied, giggling as she looked at him. “Besides, maybe I should consider sharing you.” 
“Wait what?” Sprout asked, curious what Haven was talking about, but she was clearly getting tired. “What are you talking about?” 
“Oh, well after what you’ve done with my daughters, their friends, and of course, me. Maybe we could put that beautiful cock to good use.” Haven suggested, looking at Sprout with a seductive and mischievous smile. “I know plenty of mares among my own guards who are looking to have foals. Maybe you can breed them too?” Sprout was speechless at her words.  
Leaning forward, Haven rested herself on Sprout’s body, pressing her soft, milk filled teats on his body while she cooed and kissed at his lips. The two were moaning in the other’s mouths as they she eventually seemed to slowly lose consciousness as she still felt this thick dick in her sobbing wet pussy. Even asleep, her pussy walls refused to let this cock go, as if the two pieces of the ponies were made for each other. And with nowhere else for Sprout to go, he too fell asleep on this massive, soft bed.                                                                                 

“Well fuck…that was so hot…” Opaline moaned, laying a little back as she stared into her cauldron. Having just seen Sprout fuck Haven like that, it left her in such a hot and bothered position, she had Misty between her thighs. “Sprout is certainly a masculine stallion, more so than I thought.” 
“Can I see?” Misty asked, her words somewhat muffled as she was still eating out the alicorn’s tender and sweet tasting pussy. “You’re so wet, Opaline. Was it good? Am I doing good?” 
“You’re doing adequate for now. And with that hot display, I’m actually in a bit of a good mood.” Opaline replied, spreading her legs a little to give Misty some air. Looking over in the cauldron, she swirled her hoof over the waters. The images of what Sprout and Haven had done started moving in reverse. “I’ll let you have the pleasure of watching this performance.” 
“Oh, thank you, thank you!” Misty replied, moving herself upwards to lean over the cauldron. This almost knocked over Opaline, but the unicorn didn’t even notice. “Oh wow…Sprout is such an amazing stallion.” 
“He is indeed. And you better pay close attention.” Opaline replied, setting herself up behind Misty. Though it cost her some of her precious magic to do so, the alicorn conjured a magical cock in the shape and size of Sprout’s between her legs. As soon as she was finished, she mounted the unicorn. “And you better be prepared.” 
“O-O-Opaline…I feel something pressing against my pussy.” Misty nervously asked, looking back at Opaline. “T-t-t-there isn’t anything there…is there?” 
“Oh…but there is!” Opaline replied with a sinister smirk as she rammed her magically conjured cock in this soft, wet pussy. “Nearly bottoming out in the first thrust, not bad. You have far more use than I thought.” Picking up a steady but hard and deep pace, she was fucking in and out of Misty’s pussy.
While Misty had sexually serviced Opaline many, many times before, this was the first time she had ever summoned a cock like this. Sure, dozens of floating dildos, and lesser things, but this singular size was shaping out her pussy until it would be rendered gaping and slutty. She hadn’t felt her pussy be this full though, since she accidentally walked in on Opaline masturbating, and even after that, there had been a few nights where she did not pleasure her mistress. And yet this time felt a little different. It was a dominating feeling, as always, but perhaps watching Sprout this long has left her so aroused, Misty was feeling more pleasure from this hard and deep fucking.  
“Pay close attention to the cauldron, Misty.” Opalin ordered, not slowing down as she made sure to rub around the unicorn’s sweet spots. Misty only moaned out in pleasure, watching the repeated vision of the stallion and the Queen, while her mistress was pounding her pussy from behind. “I want you to watch every detail you can, and I’ll ensure your slutty hole is ready to take somepony of Sprout’s girth.” She started to pick up the pace of her fucking, making sure Misty would be properly educated on what to do when her time came. 
Though the greedy alicorn was more than willing to have this stallion fuck her full of foals first, she was in a particularly good mood. Maybe she would allow Misty to be fucked first. Maybe for the first few minutes, first orgasm, or maybe the first hour. Yes, that was it. Misty would be rewarded for her duties and services, but she would be granted the lesser cum found in the first few loads. Opaline wanted only the best, the cum of a true stallion that was lying deep in his heavy balls. Misty only looked on into the cauldron, wondering what it would feel like to be fucked, but then snuggled by Sprout’s strong body.  
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