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		Description

After an accident on the beach, Button Mash and Cream Heart notice they've grown together in a way they could have never imagined. And after some wacky shenanigans, they decide to take their mother-son relationship to the all-new level. Of course his father and girlfriend would allow it, right?
Yes, they would!
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It was a perfect day to spend at the beach. Celestia's sun shed its light and warmth all over Equestria, and it was so hot it was hard to think. Cream Heart, Button Mash's loving mother had booked a one week vacation for her family and Button's girlfriend Sweetie Belle at a hotel in Foalrida, wanting to celebrate the pair's anniversary - and to get her son out of his room for once!
Button and Sweetie had once been foalhood friends and only later they had got together, and Cream Heart was so proud of them she wanted to give them only the best. And the best was yet to come, as once they had arrived at the beach, they saw it was almost completely empty, absent of the regular masses of tourists crammed next to each other. Only a couple of ponies were sunbathing in the distance.
"Here we are, kids!" Cream Heart chirped in excitement as they arrived, "Looks like we've got the whole beach for ourselves!"
"That's sus, Mom!" Button replied in confusion, "There should be more ponies around! And nopony's swimming!"
"There's a red flag over there!" Sweetie pointed towards the life-saver hut, "Looks like the waves are pretty strong today!"
"Of course, Sweetie!" Cream Heart said happily, taking out her surf board, "It's just the perfect weather for surfing!"
"I don't know, Mom..." Button hesitated, "It looks dangerous. Maybe we should come later..."
"Why, don't worry, my little pony! I've surfed in waves worse than that!" Cream Heart smiled, "When I was at your age, I used to surf and skate all the time! I was born in Coltifornia, after all!"
"Yeah... 'used to!'" Button replied, but couldn't turn his mother's head. She was already running towards the ocean, obviously re-living her youth. She was determined to break the waves and nothing was going to stop her!
"Cowabungaaaaaah!" She screamed, making Button cringe. Nopony said that anymore!
Button shrugged and sat down on the blanket, Sweetie Belle following suit.
"Wow, Button! Your Mom's so cool!" Sweetie admired, "I wish my mom was as adventurous!"
"Yeah..." Button replied, "She's kinda crazy when she gets excited."
"What? Are you embarrassed?" Sweetie looked at her boyfriend, "You shouldn't be! Parents are usually pretty boring!"
"Yeah, I know!" Button was a little annoyed, "I just... Hope she doesn't get hurt!"
"You're worried about her, right?"
"Yeah..." Button said, watching his mother riding the waves. She was clearly having the time of her life while doing it.
"You know, Button. She's gonna be fine, don't worry!" Sweetie reassured, taking Button by surprise by gently pushing him down on the blanket, "And since were all alone, how about some 'sex on the beach'?"
"But... We're just 19!" Button replied in confusion, "We can't buy alcohol!"
"Oh, come on, Button! You know what I mean!" Sweetie scrunched. She pinned Button down and sat on his lap, making herself clear.
"Oh, right!" Button batted his eyelids, feeling his swimming trunks tighten under Sweetie Belle's buttocks. "Right.... Here?!!"
"Mmm-hmm!" Sweetie leaned her head to kiss Button, who returned the kiss soon afterwards. He wasn't sure if that was allowed, but maybe it was okay. There weren't many ponies on the beach after all.
"Aaaaiiieeeeeeehhhh!!" They suddenly heard a high-pitched scream coming from the ocean, making the two lovebirds jolt. Cream Heart was in trouble!
"MOM!!" Button screamed in terror and started running towards his mother's direction, worried if she had fallen off her board and hurt her head. Luckily he saw her coming towards the shore, but she didn't seem okay. Having abandoned her surf board, she was limping towards him, an obvious agony showing from the pained expression on her face.
"Mom! Are you ok?!" Button asked in a worry, instantly noticing the red marks in her inner thigh she was holding onto.
"I'm alright, Button!" Cream Heart replied and panted, "I think I just... Got stung by a jellyfish!"
"Oh no, it looks bad!" Sweetie Belle gasped, "We should go to the ER right away!"
"Can you stand, Mom?" Button asked as she was crouching.
"I'm fine, dear!" Cream Heart tried to stand up, "It just burns a lit- Ow! Ghhh, maybe I'm not okay!"
"Quick, we need to get some oilment somewhere!" Sweetie Belle looked around, "What usually treats the jellyfish burns?"
"Umm... Well, mild acids..." Button tried to remember, "Like vinegar or...!"
He suddenly stopped, not daring to say the obvious word.
"Or what?" Sweetie asked, immediately realizing the thing when she saw Button blushing. "Oh, that's NASTY!"
"You mean pee?" Cream Heart looked at her son as he was squirming on his spot, "I've seen my friends peeing on each other's stings as the first aid. It's not recommended, but works out if there's no other way at hand. Maybe you could..." She paused for a moment to blush, "Would you... Really do it for me, Button?"
"But... That's icky!" Button stammered, "I... I could never pee on my own mother, of all ponies!"
Cream Heart thought for a moment and then nodded firmly, "Do it, Button! I'll allow it!"
"B-but..."
"Don't worry, Button! I won't look!" Cream Heart sat down on the sand, spreading her legs open, "it's just natural. You peed on me when you were a baby after all. It's nothing I haven't seen before, dear!"
The burn mark crawled around her thigh all the way to her crotch, luckily missing the very painful areas covered with her bikini bottoms. She looked away to respect Button's modesty, with a slight blush on her cheeks nevertheless.
Button hesitated for a moment, afraid of exposing himself in front of his loved ones, but after a brief moment of thinking he gave in. He sighed and pulled down the brim of his trunks, allowing his penis to flop out from its hiding spot.
Sweetie Belle's eyes shot open at the sight. Being born as an earth pony, Button was gifted with a fire hose of an equipment, his brown stallionhood being quite an impressive length and girth, even in its flaccid state. While she had already seen it a couple of times before, she hadn't seen Button urinating with it, not that she had ever thought about it.
Button aimed himself down, noticing Sweetie hungrily staring at his cock as he was about to let loose. He closed his eyes in embarrassment and sighed. "I'm doing this for you, Mom!"
After a minute of agonizing wait, Button was finally able to let out his stream, making Cream Heart yelp in surprise as it hit her thigh.
Increasing in volume, Button's piss cascaded down his mother's thigh like a waterfall, creating a puddle underneath her. He groaned as he went, his cock twitching in his hand with the pressure of his stream.
He knew Sweetie Belle was staring at him, but it didn't matter anymore. He closed his eyes to focus, but doing so, his aim drifted further north and his mother right on the belly.
"Bu-Button!" Cream Heart gasped and looked at her son in a shock. But as she did so, she came face to face with Button's massive meat-spear, her eyes locking onto his flare and the stream of urine surging out of his urethra.
"Oh, sorry Mom!" Button opened his eyes and shifted his aim back to the right target, noticing his mother looking at his cock in awe.
Realizing there were two women, and pretty hot ones to be precise, staring at his urinating knob, the blood started running into it and making it stiffen. More and more inches of it started coming out of his pants. A crown formed around his glans as his cock started flaring, but weirdly it didn't affect his stream at all. 
Soon he was standing there with a full hard-on, completely exposed before his mother and girlfriend as he pissed down the former's spread leg. Even his weirdest fantasies didn't feature anything like this!
Sweetie Belle panted heavily while leaning to take a closer look of her boyfriend's member. She lowered her hand into her bottoms and begun rubbing herself while watching. Of course she had seen her father urinating throughout her life, but she didn't find it arousing - it was nothing compared to her boyfriend doing it in front of her!
From the corner of his eye, Button could see Sweetie openly masturbating to the sight of his dick, making him cringe. He squinted his teeth tightly as he squeezed the last jets of his piss out.
"Ghh, that's all I have..." Button said as his stream slowed down to a trickle. The mares kept watching as he shook his penis dry, flinging the last couple of drops on his mother's thigh. A random droplet landed on Cream Heart's cheek as he did so, but for some reason, he didn't even care anymore!
"You feel any better, Mom?" Button asked while tugging himself away, making Cream Heart wake up from her trance. She raised her head to meet Button's eyes and blushed.
"Oh... Y-yeah, I am! Thanks, Button!" She replied, "It doesn't hurt as much anymore."
"That's great, Mom!" Button sighed in relief, feeling his cock still bulging inside his trunks. He got surprised when Sweetie Belle suddenly jumped on him.
"Awww, that was SO hot, Button!" Sweetie squealed in excitement, "And so brave! You didn't even hesitate to help your mother like that!"
"Y-yeah, I guess so..." Button blushed, trying to process everything. Not everyday you could piss on your very mother and live to tell the tale!
"Y-yes, you did! I think I can walk now." Cream Heart said as she rose from the ground, "Thank you so much, Button!"
" 'twas nothing, Mom!" Button replied and scratched his neck, "But you still gotta go get that checked!"
"Mm-hmm, you're right!" Cream Heart looked at the aching burn on her thigh, "I guess now we know why this place was so empty to begin with!"
Not saying a word they gathered their belongings and left the beach for the nearest clinic, the accident having ruined their mood for the day.
---
After a couple of hours, Cream Heart and kids had finally returned to their hotel room. Button laid down the couch to play with his Joyboy, noticing Cream Heart passing by with a towel around her waist.
"You feel any better, Mom?" Button asked, "Did that oilment work?"
"Yeah, I'm fine!" Cream Heart replied and smiled, "But it's no surfing for me for the rest of the week! We need to stick to the pool. What a bummer!"
"Great to hear you're alright, Mrs. Cream Heart!" Sweetie added, "But don't worry, pool's fine!"
"Anyway, I'm taking a shower, kids!" Cream Heart said and walked towards the bathroom, "Won't be long!"
As the door closed, Sweetie rose up from her seat and leaned towards Button.
"Your mom still thinks we're kids, don't you think?" She chuckled.
"Yeah! She's always like that!" Button replied while he kept playing, not taking his eyes off the screen. At that moment he was more interested of building a makeshift car in his game than talking, but Sweetie had other plans.
"Come on, Button! You can play Tears of the Queendom once we're back home!" She said firmly and climbed on top of Button, "You could play with my boobs instead!"
"What's that?" Button chuckled, switching his Joyboy to the sleep mode, "You call that a pickup line?" 
"Still better than yours!" Sweetie pouted, "What kinda guy even chooses video games over his girlfriend anyway? Are you gay?"
"Ok, ok, you won!" Button gave Sweetie a kiss, "You could've just asked nicely, you know! Isn't that a little toxic?"
"Oh, come on, you! I'll show you toxic!" Sweetie rose from the couch and flashed Button a wink before she walked into their bedroom, swaying her hips seductively.
Button swallowed at the sight and followed her, feeling his cock poking achingly through his pants. 
"Guess I'll play with my girlfriend's boobs then!" Button shrugged and followed Sweetie to their bedroom.
---
As Cream Heart had closed the bathroom door behind her, she dropped her towel on the floor and looked herself in the mirror. "Oh dear..." She said quietly while eyeing the burn on her thigh, "How stupid I was? Of course there were jellyfish!"
As she spread her inner thigh more open to have a better look, her fingers brushed over her clitoris. She suddenly had an image of Button's stallionhood, making her gasp.
"Oh my..." She gasped, "I didn't even notice he had grown up!"
She started getting wet between her legs, her pussy lips swelling at the thought of her son's hefty equipment. Knowing it was wrong, however, she shook her head and entered the shower stall, deciding to let the water wash away her sinful thoughts.
But as soon as the running water started hitting her, she was imaging her son's massive erection, twitching and throbbing in front of her eyes invitingly. Her left hand traveled between her legs, while the other hand went over her breast, a finger swirling around her hardened nipple.
She let out a gasp, remembering all those moments when Button had popped an accidental boner throughout his youth, or when she had walked in on him while he was in the bathroom. 
One time he had needed to use the toilet when she was in the shower next to him, and as she crouched down after dropping the soap, she noticed Button staring at her rump while he urinated, his erected penis spouting his stream upwards like a fountain. Both of them remained silent in that moment and decided to never talk about it afterwards...
But now she was once again being reminded of all the embarrassing moments featuring her seeing her son naked, and she couldn't help but masturbate to those memories.
"Ummmh! I can't stop thinking about his cock!" She bit her lip while her fingers rubbed harder and harder, the tip of her index finger twirling around her clit. She panted heavily, feeling her climax coming at any moment.
"Yes! Give it to me, Button! Give me your cock!" She fantasized, "I want to feel it inside! F-fuck me!!"
She grabbed the shower nozzle to spray water on her clitoris, feeling the pressure rubbing her just right. She felt she was reaching her climax as the stream of water tickled her sensitive nub.
"Ghh, B-Button! Aaaa-a-a-aaah!!!"
She threw her head backwards as she came, suppressing her loud moans into her arm. Her marehood spasmed rhythmically, squirting out nectar that ran down her thighs before mixing with the water below. She leaned against the wall and sighed, resting for a bit in the afterglow. For a moment, the only sounds that could be heard in the bathroom were the running water and Cream Heart's silent panting.
"Oh... Oh my! What am I doing?!" a sudden realization hit Cream Heart, "I can't think of my own child that way! I'm... I'm a terrible mother!!"
She quickly walked out of the shower and grabbed her towel to dry herself. She was still feeling horny, but tried to ignore it.
"I should go to sleep!" She thought as she was stomping towards her bedroom.
But then she stopped.
She noticed that the door into Button and Sweetie's bedroom wasn't completely shut, and she could see into the room, hearing moaning and panting coming out from it. She peeped inside and immediately regretted it:
Her son was laying on the bed completely naked, his massive erection on display as he railed Sweetie Belle with it. Sweetie jumped up and down on Button's cock, taking it all the way inside for a second and then pulling it out, huffing in the steady rhythm with their bed squeaking along their fun.
"Oh my!" Cream Heart was shocked, "My son's REALLY not a kid anymore!!"
She wanted to pull back and leave them alone like a normal, responsible parent would have done, but something clicked in her and she couldn't move away. She stayed there peeping at them, her hand trailing down between her legs. Soon she was moaning quietly while watching her son having sex with his girlfriend, biting her lip and rubbing her pussy even faster.
"Oh no! I really am such a TERRIBLE mother!!" Her senses were screaming at her, but she couldn't stop, she just hoped Button wouldn't notice what she was doing...
And then the obligatory disaster happened!
As Cream Heart leaned on the door while masturbating, she lost her balance and pushed the door open, falling inside the room with a loud smack!
"Wh-what! Mom!!" Button and Sweetie quickly hid themselves under the blanket, "What are you doing here?!"
"Oh... Umm... I... I guess just tripped and... Oh dear!" Cream Heart smiled nervously and then immediately covered her face behind her hands.
"Ohhh.... I'm so sorry, kids!" She groaned, "You must think I'm some kind of pervert!"
"What, no!" Button replied, "We're just surprised! You okay?"
"Mmm... I'm fine!" Cream Heart sighed, "This is just so embarrassing!"
"Is there something wrong, Mrs Cream Heart?" Sweetie asked worriedly, "You've been acting a little weird after you got stung."
"Yeah, you act like you're-" Button cleared is throat before asking, "Mom, are you... In heat?"
"Y-yes. I'm in heat, Button!" Cream Heart blurted out, "I've been so lonely and haven't got any action for weeks! And when I saw your penis today, I just..."
Cream Heart paused for a moment as tears started forming in her eyes.
"You know, Fountain has been away for a while because of all his business trips and as you could imagine... I'm feeling kind of lonely!"
That's right, Fountain Vain, Button's father.
He had sometimes been away for so long it felt like he was dead. He provided money for the family and would eventually visit them from time to time, but usually he was too busy with his business trips, being absent for weeks or months in Saddle Arabia or Las Pegasus. He wished to take his family along with him, but Cream Heart, wanting to provide their son a stable life in Ponyville, decided to stay home. Because of that, however, he stayed away for long periods of time, and Cream Heart was left all alone every time Button went to school or was too busy living his own life.
And so there she sat on the floor pouring her heart out, wearing only a tower wrapped around her as her son and his girlfriend looked at her from their bed. Button started to feel bad for his mother, having not understood how lonely she had felt all the time.
"I'm sorry I didn't know that, Mom!" Button replied, "I was too busy with streaming and studying!"
He thought for a moment and added, "Umm... Mainly studying, you know!"
"Well, I couldn't tell you, honey!" Cream Heart smiled as she wiped her eyes, "You were just learning to live your own life. I didn't want to ruin your mood!"
"That's so sad to hear, Mrs Cream Heart!" Sweetie Belle said, "If only we could-"
Then she paused suddenly. She thought for a moment and right afterwards, her expression changed into a cat-like smirk.
"Hey, Button?" She looked at her boyfriend, "How about you try to ease your mom's heat?"
"What?" Button asked in confusion.
"What?" Cream Heart asked as confused as her son.
They both stared at Sweetie Belle, wondering if she was only joking with them.
"Well, you know! You've already showed her your dick, Button!" Sweetie continued, "How about you give it to her as well?"
"Wha- N-no way, Sweetie!" Button was shocked, "She's my mother! I can't fuck my own mother!! It's illegal!"
"Nah, she'd be fine!" Sweetie shrugged Button off, "She's a consenting adult! Aren't you, Mrs Cream Heart?"
"Umm... D-do you... Really mean that, Sweetie Belle?" Cream Heart asked and blushed, "Would you... Be okay, if we did that?"
"W-what?" Button was even more shocked, realizing his mother was slightly comfortable with the idea, "Y-you'd really want to f... Have sex with me, Mom? Like for real? I'm your son!"
"You don't want to, Button?" Cream Heart asked with a pout, making Button's heart skip a beat for a moment. He didn't like seeing his mother sad like that!
"I... I understand if that's the case, dear!" Cream Heart looked away and smiled, "That's okay, Button! I can't force you do something like-"
"You want me to do it, Mom?" Button asked suddenly, making Cream Heart jolt. 
He hated to admit it, it was true: he really had fantasized about his mother after his puberty hit him like a storm, having lost count of times he had been laying on his bed masturbating while thinking of her body. His mother still had it even in her 40's and he among many of his male friends had drooled after her. But he had never thought about having sex with her. That would be too weird, after all!
And now his mother actually seemed willing to act upon his fantasies with him, without a double take. It was way too good to be true!
"Do you... Want me to make love... To you, Mom?" Button asked timidly, not believing what he was even doing.
"No!"
"Huh?" Button looked at his mother in confusion, noticing her smug expression.
"I don't want to make love! I want you to FUCK ME!" Cream Heart licked her lips, "I want you to ram that cock deep inside of me!"
"Aawww! That's so romantic!" Sweetie Belle squealed in excitement, "Now go and do what your mom told you, Button!"
"Ok, Mom!" Button replied and smiled, "I'll do what you-"
"Nuh-uh! Not so fast, sweetie!" Cream Heart climbed onto the bed and pulled away Button's blanket, revealing his stallionhood that was standing in full mast, "I'm going to warm you up first!"
She lowered her head down and took a hold of her son's cock, taking a whiff of Button's musk and pre in the process.
"Mmm... So big and strong..." Cream Heart gasped huskily, "You've sure taken after you father, honey!"
"W-Wait!" A sudden realization hit Button, "What about Dad?"
"Oh, don't worry about it, Button!" Cream Heart reassured with a motherly tone, "We agreed to have a kind of... "Open" marriage, if you know what I mean."
"Huh?"
"I approved of him having extra-marital affairs when he's away, as long as they're only one night stands!" Cream Heart explained, "And he's also okay if I ever did the same."
"Have you done it, then?" Button asked, his mother shaking her head.
"Nah, I haven't!" Cream Heart replied, "I love him, you know! You're my first, Button!"
Button was taken aback by the revelation and blushed. "W-well, that's good to h- WOAH!!"
Cream Heart suddenly plunged herself into Button's cock, making it completely disappear after taking the whole thing down her throat. 
"H- HOLY SHIT, MOM!!!" Button gasped in shock, Cream Heart looking at him straight in the eye and shooting a wink. She had definitely done that before! 
And without any difficulties she started to bob her head up and down on his shaft, kissing the tip with her larynx as she went. She then started pulling her head upwards and leaned closer to her son, squeezing her breasts around Button's brown throbbing obelisk to titfuck him while she sucked him off.
"D-damn, that's so hot!" Sweetie sighed while masturbating, squinting her thighs together. Cream Heart was looking at her from the corner of her eye and then pulled Button's cock out of her mouth with a pop.
"Come here, Sweetie Belle!" Cream Heart winked at Button's girlfriend invitingly and moved to the side, "There's a plenty of meat for the both of us!"
"Why, thank you, Mrs Cream Heart! That's so generous of you!" Sweetie giggled and leaned next to Cream Heart, beginning to lick the other side of Button's meat-pole as she worked on the other. Their act made Button moan in crescendo, and it didn't take long for him to start bucking his hips as if he was humping the air. 
"M-mom!" Button huffed, "I'm gonna...! GONNA!"
Right after saying that he squinted his eyes shut and groaned, passing the point of no return. At the last second Cream Heart shoved Button's flaring cockhead into her mouth as he came, swallowing his load like a champion. Sweetie could see Cream Heart's throat bulging and contracting as she gulped it down, making sure to not let any droplets of her son's cum spill out of her mouth!
After Button had shot four, five, no, six thick ropes of cum into his mother's maw, he let out a shaky sigh and collapsed on his back. For a moment, he wasn't sure if he could be able to rise up from his post for the rest of the evening! 
But Cream Heart had some other plans for him. After pulling her son's softening cock out of her mouth, she smirked smugly. 
"Oh no, you don't, Button Mash!" She said firmly while rubbing her son's phallus, "It's not over yet!"
She raised on the bed and turned around, presenting her soaking wet marehood at Button. His nostrils flared at the alluring smell of her pussy and he opened his eyes to meet it.
"Could you return the favor, honey?" Cream Heart giggled, "Or is my little baby boy too tired to- OH MY!!!"
She jolted as she suddenly felt something wet being shoved into her marehood, not being prepared for her "little baby boy" to take action yet. He had grabbed his mother by the buttocks and shoved his tongue into her vagina, lapping her honey hole like his life depended on it!
"Why, you're eager, Button!" Cream Heart replied excitingly, "Don't you dare to stop!"
She then commanded Sweetie Belle closer, leaning on her to give her an open mouth kiss. Soon they started moaning into each other's mouths as they kissed, Sweetie fingering herself while Cream Heart clopped her son as he kept licking her.
And after a while, it was Cream Heart's turn to scream. She broke the kiss with Sweetie and let out a sharp and long yelp of pleasure as she came, squirting into Button's mouth and all over his face.
"Oh... Oh my!" Cream Heart panted in awe and sat down on Button's chest, "You were better at this than I thought!"
"Been training with my girl!" Button smirked while licking his lips, making Sweetie shout "HEY!" from the other side of their bed.
"I see..." Cream Heart chuckled, glancing at Button's schlong, "Looks like your joystick is ready to be played with!"
She then turned around to face Button, shifting herself to guide his cock at the entrance of her meat-curtains. She looked Button into the eye and smirked, "Want to see a magic trick, Button?"
"Bring it on, Mom!" Button replied and right after saying that, Cream Heart rammed her hips down on his lap and took the whole rod inside her love canal, making it disappear from sight!
"Ah! Oh, fuck!!" Button gasped and threw his head backwards, not able to say anything at all as Cream Heart's warm and surprisingly tight pussy massaged his cock in the same way as Sweetie's. Cream Heart started pump up and down on his cock, riding him like a cowgirl. She was pretty good at this.
PLAP! PLAP! PLAP! PLAP!
The rhythmic sounds of their sideways tango echoed from the walls as they kept going. Sweetie Belle was rubbing herself like no tomorrow as she watched Button and his mother fucking like animals in front of her. She was sure her boyfriend couldn't last long, and soon her prediction was proven right as he turned towards his mother and blurted:
"MOM!! I'm gonna blow!"
"It's ok, Button. Do it inside!" Cream Heart replied while gasping, "I want to feel it! I... I want to feel my son's cum!!"
"Ngggh... Uh! Guh, M-mom! MOOOOOOOOM!!!" Button pushed himself inside of Cream Heart one last time and immediately after that he got lost in the most indescribable ecstasy he had ever felt. His cock kept shooting inside his mother's womb, his semen starting to pour out from her cunt when it was filled to the brim.  
"AH! B-BUTTOOOOOOOOOON!!!" Cream Heart screamed, flailing her head around while she kept riding her son.
"Hnnggh! Mmmmmmmmmh!" Sweetie Belle screamed as she was the last on to reach her climax, falling on her back with legs squirming and pussy squirting on the bed sheets.
After their peak cascaded, all three of them let our a long relieved sigh. They couldn't believe what had just happened and they hoped none of their neighbors had heard anything. Cream Heart collapsed onto Button before kissing his snout, then she pulled his cock out of her with a wet splat.
"Oh my! That was a lot! I'm going to need a potion for this!" Cream Heart gasped as her son's warm baby batter kept running out of her without any sign of stopping. Despite that, or maybe because of it, she was beyond satisfied!
She rolled to the side of her son and brushed his cheek. 
"Thank you, Button!" she said lovingly, "You've grown up so much. I'm so proud of you!"
"Yeah! You helped out your mom TWICE in a single day!" Sweetie added, "Aren't you lucky, Button!"
Button couldn't disagree, but he didn't answer. He just lied on the bed in an obvious exhaustion, trying to catch his breath after the most rigorous railing he had ever experienced in his life. 
"Oh, looks like we broke our little Button!" Cream Heart giggled, "So much for the hardcore gamer!"
After a moment, Button managed to raise his hand and give his laughing mother a shaky thumb-up before wheezing:
"I'm... I'm gonna need a vacation after this vacation!"
- The End -
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