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		Description

Since the drunken night when they hooked up, Twilight and Storm have had a positive relationship. Sure, it's been more of sex than actual dates, but for the pair, they seem to be okay with that. The pair still haven't told anybody but their close friends about them being a thing, but that might soon change. Especially when Twilight receives a letter from her mother, wanting her daughter to visit her since Mare's day is approaching. Seeing a chance to spend time with her mother and boyfriend, they head to Silvershoals for a weekend getaway. However, things might turn out differently than they planned.
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		Chapter 1: Shenanigans



It’s fascinating to see what can happen in two months. The past two months have been filled with many events for Lieutenant Storm. Mainly having to do with his marefriend, but on his professional side, he managed to save Equestria from a rogue Chimera attack, stopped a cult looking to overthrow the princesses of Equestria, and even saved Princess Celestia from being hit in the head by a piece of the ceiling during one of her routine inspections. That last part might sound farfetched, but it actually happened.
Apparently, one of the engineers didn’t fully finish their part of the ceiling and left it untouched. As such, slabs of it began to stick out and eventually danged so that it could fall on anypony at any given time. It just so happened when Princess Celestia was inspecting her royal army that Storm noticed it and acted on instinct. Pushing the princess out of the way and taking the full brute on his head. He may have worn his helmet, but it was still enough force and power to knock him unconscious. According to one of the maids, when he came to the infirmary, he’d been out for quite a while, and Princess Celestia had gotten her engineers to fix the problem immediately. Storm was at least grateful he managed to save the Princess, as that was all that mattered. Eventually, Celestia came to visit the guard herself and expressed her deepest thanks for saving her, to which he replied he was just doing his job.
Oh, yeah. He also became Twilight’s personal guard at that same time. How, you may ask? Well… the studious mare had no problem convincing her mentor to have someone look over her, and she so happened to have a suggestion on who she wanted. Princess Celestia smiled and granted Twilight her wish, as she was still in the dark about her student’s scandalous relationship with the guard she had selected. Twilight had a devious smile inside as she looked forward to Storm being her personal guard as the many “experiments” she’d been planning could finally be carried out.
And speaking of said “experiments”...

“Really, Twilight?” asked Storm as he was dragged by his wrist by his marefriend.
“Yes, really!” said the mare loud enough for him to understand she was serious while not being too loud given where they were.
The pair were currently in the Canterlot Library, which was one of the places where Twilight often spent her time. The mare had been going over some studies when she grabbed her coltfriend, who’d been doing his own reading to pass the time. The pair were now making their way through the different sections of the place as they came to an empty spot. Given how there were bits of dust on some of the books and shelves, it was clear nopony had been here for quite some time. And that was to Twilight’s liking, especially given what they were about to do. The mare quickly turned into one of the isles as she peered out to see if anypony had followed them. Once the coast was clear, she pulled Storm in for a kiss as the stallion wrapped his arms around his girl.
Twilight broke the kiss before turning herself around and presenting her ass to her guard. The mare held onto one of the shelves as she gave a seductive expression.
“Are you sure about this?” asked Storm, as this was rather risky.
“Yes. Experiment #12. Having sexual intercourse in a rather unexpected place. Plus, add the elements of non-secrecy to heighten sexual stimulation and awareness. Not to mention sexual energy and drive.”
Storm hated how sexy Twilight was when she spoke intelligently. It was one of her faults that got him, especially when she was showing off her inclosed, perverted side as it was near unbeatable. With that, the guard got to work as he approached his marefriend. He put his hands on her hips as he lifted up the black skirt she was wearing to reveal her purple panties. He touched them as he could already tell she was a bit wet as she’d been itching for some relief for her primal needs. He grabbed the sides and pulled them down her legs to reveal her glistening pussy as bits of her wetness were shown. The guard stuck two fingers at it, causing Twilight to moan, but also put one of her hands to her mouth, knowing she didn’t want to alert anybody. They may have been in the most secretive spots of the library, but that didn’t mean they couldn’t attract any unwanted attention.
The mare tried to suppress her sounds, but Storm’s fingers were working their magic. She had their shape and feeling committed to memory, but they always amaze her. Storm soon upped the ante as his arms went around his marefriend. His right hand began to massage and grope her breasts while he had his left hand go down to Twilight’s pussy as he fingered her from the front. The studious unicorn knew they’d be in so much trouble if they got caught, which excited her and frightened her simultaneously. It caused her moans to be a bit louder, trying not to give away their position.
“Twilight!” said Storm, knowing the mare was letting out some sounds.
“It's not my fault… You’re good with your hands…” groaned the mare, finding it hard to speak with the double assault her stallion was giving her.
“Just try to keep it down,” said the stallion, not wanting to risk them getting caught.
Storm’s fingers kept digging into Twilight’s crotch as she groaned from the immense pleasure she was receiving. His other hand was squeezing her breasts as he felt the bra she had underneath her shirt; he rotated them and twisted the mare’s nipples, knowing she’d enjoyed it when he did that. The guard then moved his head forward to kiss the back of his marefriend’s neck and ear, whispering sweet nothings into her ear as it twitched from his hot breath. The bookworm was helpless as she could only hold onto the bookshelf and keep her mouth covered to suppress the noise she was making.
The guard then picked up his pace of twisting her nipples and fingering her, and she threw her head back to look upwards. Her eyes were wide open to show how much she was enjoying it. Eventually, Storm removed his left hand from her pussy and brought it up to grab Twilight’s left breast as he began to go to town on her girls. Her pussy was already soaked by this point that it had some juices dripping down her leg. The mare just let her stallion play with her breasts as she enjoyed how he fondled them. She brought the hand covering her mouth up behind her to grab the back of Storm’s head as she leaned in for a kiss. The two ponies closed their eyes as they relished the kiss they fell under.
They soon broke apart as Storm ceased his assault on Twilight’s breasts and turned the mare around. Immediately she got down on her knees and unzipped his pants to pull out his cock. The stallion didn’t have time to react as before he knew it, Twilight put the whole thing in her mouth and began sucking him off. The guard could see his marefriend was indeed pent up as she didn’t wait for him to pull his spear out and just decided to do it herself. The mare was bobbing her head in a rhythmic motion as she was also taking in her stallion’s scent. The deep, manly musk that was Storm’s cock was too enticing and addicting that she couldn’t live without having this beast inside of her at least twice a day.
The mare had her horn ignite as her magic began fondling his balls. Now it was Storm’s turn to be quiet as the double assault he was getting from Twilight proved challenging. The mare looked to see her stallion’s pleasure-filled face as she smiled. She was sucking off Storm’s shaft like it was the last scoop of vanilla ice cream. Her mouth came to the end of Storm’s cock as all the practice “study sessions” they had helped develop her mouth to the point she could take the guard’s huge cock in one gulp and all the way down her throat. Storm could feel his cock hitting the back of Twilight’s throat as it felt so divine. He then placed his hands on her head, thrusting forward rather aggressively; the mare ceased her movement and let her stallion take charge. Storm was now ramming his cock in and out of her mouth as she just sat there, like a good cocksleeve, and let her stallion do what he wanted. The only sounds came out of Twilight’s suppressed mouth as she enjoyed the roughness Storm was giving her.
Storm was letting out some manly grunts as he looked to wreck and destroy Twilight’s mouth, and his sounds seemed to get a bit louder and echo down the aisleway.
“Twilight…” groaned Storm, gripping her mare, not wanting to hurt her pretty little head.
“Just shoot it,” was what Twilight said with a mouthful of meat.
Storm grunted as he couldn’t hold back anymore and released. His cock was buried deep into his marefriend’s mouth, and she gripped his legs when she felt him firing his shots. His cock rapidly fired his seed as Twilight just took it all. The mare had no problem swallowing her stallion’s semen as she closed her eyes and enjoyed it. Once he fired the last of his shots, Storm removed his cock from Twilight’s mouth as the mare downed the remaining seed in her cheeks. She swallowed and opened her mouth to show not a single drop was wasted as she licked her lips, knowing that Storm got off of her slurping up his seed.
The stallion felt his legs wobble but caught himself and remained on his feet. He still had plenty of energy to go, as Twilight already got to work on their next activity. The mare stood up and lifted her shirt. She revealed her pink bra before returning and unclipping it to let her girls breathe from their restraints. She slid her panties the rest of the way down and stepped out of them, leaving her in only her skirt, shoes, and socks. The mare bent over as she exposed her anus to her stallion, giving a tease by shaking her ass, making her cheeks bounce. Storm couldn’t take his eyes off of the bubble butt that he saw in his dreams as he wanted just to take Twilight and ram her into the bookshelves. Just as Twilight got off of seeing Storm’s cock, the guard got off of seeing the mare’s sexy ass.
“Well, what are you waiting for?” Twilight said seductively as if inviting the guard to make her his mare.
Storm didn’t need to be told twice as he approached his mare from behind. He forced Twilight’s upper body to be bent over so that she was still standing on her legs, but her ass was sticking out. Twilight’s head was on the floor, and she had an upside-down view of her boyfriend’s cock as it penetrated her with ease. The lubrication of her saliva was enough for Storm to slide into her pussy as he felt her walls wrap around his buddy. With a few more pushes, Storm had his entire length inside the mare and got to work. The new position and angle that Twilight was in allowed her to experience a mix of pain and pleasure. But mostly pleasure. Seeing her stallion’s hip move with his cock going in and out of her, with bits of her wetness falling out, was a sight to behold. She couldn’t help but stick her tongue out as her mind slowly began to be taken over by the lust.
The pair had forgone any premise of silencing their noise as they were full primal. Storm was thrusting into Twilight hard and fast. Every time he thrust in, it was fast, but every time he pulled out, it was slow. The guard was stimulating the mare to maximize their pleasure, and he eventually got to the point where he began to pull out faster with each thrust. Twilight cried out in ecstasy, making her eyes roll into the back of her head, as she was constantly being slammed into by Storm, going balls deep into her again and again. Eventually, the pair felt their climax approaching as Storm was now bashing his mare, trying to make her scream.
The mare couldn’t help it and let out squeaks and yelps as their noise caught someone's attention. The librarian, an elderly mare named Dusty Pages, was at her desk, reading, when she heard such noises. The mare adjusted her glasses as she closed her book and used her ears to listen. She heard faint noises but couldn’t make out what they were. She then began to investigate as she began to head in the direction of the sounds.
Twilight was moaning her heart out as she couldn’t take it anymore. Storm was really letting her have it as he looked to conquer this pussy as if it were a spoil of war. The stallion gripped her hips tighter as he felt himself reaching the end. Twilight also felt it as her walls tightened their hold on Storm’s shaft as if to milk him for all it was worth. Her cervix began to give way as she cried out. Storm broke through, and she screamed with orgasmic pleasure. The stallion came and fired his shots deep inside Twilight’s pussy as she came all over his dick. He held her to ensure his cock didn’t slip out, and he painted the insides of her white. The mare flinched as her brain shut off from all logic, and her pussy had some of her stallion’s seed slip out and dribble down her long, sexy legs.
At that moment, Dusty Pages arrived at the section where the noises came from. The old mare walked through the aisleways, searching for whatever made such sounds. She did catch a suspicious scent in the air but couldn’t pinpoint what it was exactly. She then came to a bookshelf and quickly peeked around, expecting to find something, but nothing was there. The only thing was a few books that had fallen from the shelves. The mare began to pick them up and placed the books back in their proper place. As she placed the final book, she traced a finger on the shelves as she saw the dust that was gathered. She blew on it and let out a small cough from inhaling.
“Remind me to get this part of the library cleaned,” said the mare as she turned to leave.
The bookshelf was shown before it panned to the left to reveal a door. It then jiggled open as Storm and Twilight’s head peeked out. The pair had managed to recollect themselves as they heard Dusty Pages’s footsteps; the moment they climaxed, they scrambled not to let any of their love juices spill on the floor and hid behind the door. They remained quiet as they listened to the old mare pick up the books and speak to herself before walking away. Once they were sure she was far out of sight, Storm sighed after closing the door.
“That was clo-”
The stallion didn’t finish his sentence as he felt pushed to the floor.
“Ow!” said Storm as he collided with the hard floor.
He saw Twilight quickly lock the door before jumping on him, as her brain had recovered from the short circuit she experienced when he made her cum. The mare positioned herself to be crouched over his cock as, without a word, she aimed it and sank down on it. Storm moaned at the sudden insertion as Twilight planted her hands near his head to look directly at him. She leaned in for a hungry kiss as he fell under its effect before she pulled back.
“I need more,” said the mare as her horiness was off the charts. 
She then took the lead as she started to bounce herself up and down on her stallion’s cock while letting out several loud moans. The mare knew they wouldn’t be found out, so she let out all the pent-up sounds from before to fill the room as it echoed. Storm could do nothing but lay back and enjoy the wonderful sensation of his dick being ridden by the bookworm. Twilight soon leaned back to plant her hands on his legs as the added leverage allowed her to bounce even more. Storm couldn’t take his eyes off Twilight as the sight of her riding his dick as if her life depended on it was too hot, not to mention her perky breasts as they bounced in time with her.
“Oh, yeah! That’s it! Sweet Celestia! Make me cum, Storm!” yelled the studious mare, letting her inner perverted side come out.
She began to fuck her boyfriend even faster as she wanted nothing more than to be filled to the brim by the one pony worthy enough to claim her as his own. The sound of their slapping echoed with the sounds they made as Twilight’s crotch smacked against Storm’s. The mare was no longer in control of her own body as she went on autopilot and shut down her brain again as the unquenchable thirst of lust invaded it. The pleasure for the pair grew as Twilight continued to ride her guard, at this point, she could care less if they were found out as long as she got what she wanted.
“Storm! You feel… oh, sweet Celestia… so good!” shouted Twilight.
“Twilight! Oh, gees… you’re so tight!” stated the guard, as he could feel the death grip she was giving his buddy down there.
Twilight then moved her hands back forward to pin her boyfriend as he continued to pound her. The nerdy mare was out of control as the guard felt his inner alpha instincts come out and gripped her waist aggressively. He growled as he lifted his hips to really give it to the girl; she let out loud cries of passion and hugged his neck while moaning into his ear, which egged him on. The guard then rolled them over so that he was on top and took charge. Her legs wrapped around his waist as he drove into her without remorse. The pair touched their lips as they closed their eyes and let their bodies talk. The moans Twilight made were suppressed as Storm’s tongue danced with hers. Her legs squeezed around Storm’s body, ensuring that he didn’t pull out less he suffered her wrath, but also to get him to go deeper than ever before, though it was scientifically impossible. But her logical aspect of herself was long gone. Storm’s was balls deep into his mare; the loud smacks testified to that. Twilight moved her arms under her boyfriend’s arms as she began to dig into his chiseled back.
The pair pulled their mouths apart as they gasped for air but continued to fuck like wild animals in mating season.
“Fuck!” shouted Twilight, looking at her guard.
“God damnit!” said Storm as he felt Twilight’s sacred space welcoming his violation and squeezing his shaft.
“Yes, yes, YES!” echoed the mare as she wanted it all.
“Augh, Twilight!” cried out Storm, feeling her nails dig into his back.
“Make me cummmmmmmmmmmmmm!!!!!!!!!!!!” said the mare as she screamed the loudest of today.
“Augh! Twilight! Fuck!” said Storm as he pounded a few more times into her before he just exploded.
The mare was so overwhelmed with pleasure that she had her eyes roll to the back of her head again as she came in unison with her stallion. The pair reached their ultimate sexual nirvana as one mighty grunt later; they released all the pent-up tension between them. Storm let out a satisfied sigh as he stared down at his mare. Twilight had a lust-filled smile as she peered down to glimpse at Storm’s cock filling her up and relished the warm batter inside.
The guard lifted her chin to make her look at him before he leaned in for a kiss, causing the bookworm to wrap her arms around his neck. The two just lay there as Storm’s cock remained inside of Twilight’s pussy.

Shadow was in his and Storm’s room. He sat on his bed, playing with a small device. The door to their room caught his attention as Storm had returned.
“Hey, bud.”
“Hey, man,” said the unicorn as he let out a small groan before flopping on his bed with his arms spread out.
“Another experiment with Twilight. What’d you guys do this time?” asked Shadow with a smirk.
“Library.”
“Oh, public place, huh? Kinky,” stated Shadow.
“I just… I don’t know, bud.”
“What’s the matter, Storm? You’re a guard and got a hot-ass mare like Twilight all to yourself. Plus,… tons of sex with her. What’s not to like?” asked the pegasus.
“I don’t know, man. It’s just… I’m grateful for Twilight. I’m not upset or anything. We’re keeping our relationship a secret, apart from you, Minuette, and her other group friends. But it’s just… the sex… I don’t want to say it’s disappointing ‘cause it’s far from that. It’s just… ah, I don’t want to say boring, ‘cause it’s not, it’s just…”
“Stagnant,” responded Shadow.
“Y-Yeah, that’s… putting it best,” said Storm as he sat up and rested his elbows on his legs. 
“Look, bud. I think I get what you’re saying. The sex life between you and Twilight is good, but you personally don’t essentially feel it.”
“Yeah, I guess.”
“Well, here’s an idea. Why don’t you tell Twilight you want to take charge?”
“What do you mean?”
“Let me ask you this: when you two have sex, is it Twilight that suggests it and takes charge?”
“Yeah. Every time.”
“Right there. If you want to spruce your sex life, then don’t be afraid to want. I get it, you don’t want to harm her, and you want to be respectful of her. Admirable, yes. But you can’t deny that you also have wants and needs. Take me and Minuette, for example. When we started out having sex, she was the one who always pushed for it, and I went along with her fantasies and whatnot. Eventually, I decided I wanted to be the one fully in control. So I talked with her and agreed that we both should be free to express taking charge in the bedroom.”
“So I should just walk up to Twilight and tell her that I sometimes want to be in charge of the sex fully?” asked Storm.
“Precisely. Come on, lay it on me. Do you have any fantasies you might want to do with her?” asked Shadow.
The unicorn stroked his chin as he began to think about what his pegasus buddy suggested.

Storm went through the castle halls the next day and came to Twilight's room. The mare was reviewing and practicing some new spells she had read about. An apple stood before the mare before she ignited her horn and transformed it into a bird’s nest with an egg as it hatched. It chirped before the nest was transformed into a sink before she cast the spell again to make a bouncy ball; it began to ricochet around the room as Storm had to duck a few times to avoid being hit by the highspeed object. The guard peeked out as the ball came at him, and he put his hand out to catch it.
“Impressed?” said Twilight as she approached her boyfriend. The purple unicorn ignited her horn and made the ball in Storm’s hand change back to an apple.
“Very,” said the guard.
“That’s not all. Check this out.”
The mare casted her magic once more as Storm soon felt a tap on his shoulder. He turned and saw Twilight standing behind him as he did a double take. He looked forward and saw his marefriend standing in the same spot. He turned back to see nothing was there. He was confused until he saw Twilight zipping about the place at high speed.
“Well?”
“How did you…”
“Speed spell. Mainly Accelero. It’s not an easy spell to master, but if done correctly, they can allow you to be much more efficient with your day.” explained Twilight.
“I see,” said Storm as he figured a spell like that could be handy.
“Oh, that’s not all. I also discovered a very old spell among Celestia’s archives: Similo Duplexis. When combined with Accelero in just the right way,” Twilight said as she closed her eyes and concentrated on her magic. 
In the blink of an eye, Storm was now looking at two Twilights that were exactly the same.
“You can be in two places at once,” said both mares.
“Wow!” was all Storm could say as he was mindblown by his marefriend’s skills. “You… really are something with magic.”
“Thanks,” said both Twilights as the original stepped forward.
“You think you could teach me those spells. They might make my workload a bit easier,” said Storm.
“Of course, but… there’s also a reason why I showed you this spell,” said Twilight as she put her arms around her boyfriend’s neck. 
Storm then felt a second pair of arms wrap around him as he turned to see the clone of Twilight embracing him from behind. He felt the clone’s touch as if it were just the actual thing, and she was giving him the same naughty look as his marefriend.
“I figured we should try another experiment, called a threesome. It usually consists of two females and a male. And with this spell, you get two Twilights for the price of one,” said the bookworm as she traced her stallion’s chest.
Storm hated the situation he was in. The fact that there were two Twilights and the potential of having sex with both of them was hard to resist. He’d be lying if he said he didn’t have dreams of two Twilights all to himself, as he knew he couldn’t let his inner desires take over. The guard grabbed the mare’s wrists as it surprised the bookworm.
“Look, Twilight. Normally, I’d say yes…”
“But,” said the mare, knowing there was one coming.
“I… Listen… our experiments. They’ve been…”
“You don’t like them?”
“Wha? No! I love them.” said Storm. “I mean, I enjoy them. How can I not?” chuckled the guard as Twilight looked at him. “What I’m trying to say is that I feel like you’re always the one to take charge and initiate it. I just… I feel like sometimes I want to be the one in complete charge. You know.”
The mare looked at the unicorn as she snapped her fingers. Her copy disappeared as Storm was free from its embrace. He looked at his mare as she wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled him in for a kiss. A simple kiss filled with love and understanding.
“I understand,” responded the bookworm. “What do you want me to do?”

The throne room of Canterlot was where the Princess and her sister often were whenever dealing with royal duties. Princess Celestia was currently doing meetings and other things on her royal to-do list for the day, so the throne room was unoccupied, which was good, given what was happening there.
“Why did I agree to this?” said Twilight.
The mare was naked and bent over the armrests of her mentor’s throne. Behind her, Storm was railing against her as they were currently engaged in one of the guard’s ideas. The stallion let out grunts that echoed around the chamber while Twilight let out similar sounds. The guard then leaned forward to grab Twilight by the throat and pull her up to have her back pressed against his chest while still thrusting into her. The mare put her head back as Storm attacked her neck, succumbing to his control and being nothing more than his personal fucktoy.
While having sex in a public place was one thing, having sex in the place where her mentor conducted business with the entire country of Equestria was another thing altogether. Mainly for the mare, as she felt a tad bit afraid that her own teacher might come back at any second and see them having sex near her throne. The bookworm could only imagine how Celestia might look down on her for engaging in these types of activities, but it was soon shot out of her mind by Storm’s thrusts. The stallion lifted the mare by her legs as he carried her while walking before the throne and sat down.
“Are you crazy?!” said Twilight, trying to form some conscious thoughts despite the pleasure she was getting. “You’re sitting… on the Princess’ throne.”
“You said she’s not going to be back for awhile,” said Storm as he asked Twilight about Celestia’s schedule while they were doing this.
“That doesn’t mean… you can just… sit in her chair. That’s gotta be… blasphemy,” said Twilight as she turned her head to look at her stallion.
The guard turned the mare around while still keeping his cock inside of her as her legs were placed on both sides of him, and he held her waist to assist in her bouncing. Twilight leaned back with her hands gripping the edge of the throne as she lost herself in a sea of immense pleasure. The mare stuck her tongue out while letting sweet sounds escape her mouth that echoed around the room.
“I can’t believe this,” said Twilight.
“Hey. You said whatever I wanted. Plus, this is just the same as yesterday in the library.” responded Storm as he continued to fuck his mare.
“That’s not the same!” responded Twilight.
“How so?” countered the stallion.
“Because… because it’s… oh, fuck it! Just fuck me!” said Twilight as she didn’t even try to form any logic to defend her claim as right now, she just wanted to get laid.
“As you wish, princess,” smirked Storm as he picked up his speed.
Twilight gasped at the sudden pace as she moved her body forward and clutched onto Storm’s chest. The guard took that opportunity to play with her chest as she let out some moans. The feeling was too good for Twilight as she felt her climax approaching. The mare was using her heels to bounce on her stallion’s cock as it speared right inside. She then placed her hands to grip the arms of the throne as she panted heavily.
“So big.”
“So tight.”
Twilight pushed more of Storm’s cock into her as she cried out. Storm held her hips as he pulled her all the way down on his cock while thrusting upwards during her downward motion. The mare screamed as, thankfully, no guards were standing outside the door when they snuck in. Twilight’s tits swayed in front of Storm’s face as he loved every second of what they were doing. Their sexual sounds filled the room as it reached the top of the ceiling and bounced back for them both to hear.
“Oh, yes. Yes, yes! More! More!” screamed Twilight.
“What are you?” asked Storm, getting into his primal instincts.
“I’m… a whore,” said Twilight.
“Whos?”
“Yours!”
“Damn right!” grinned Storm as he was getting into it with the foreplay.
The guard couldn’t help but imagine himself sitting on the Princess’ throne as a ruler, and Twilight was nothing more than his royal slut. The fantasy sparked some turn-on for the guard, and he was snapped back to reality. Twilight pulled him in for a kiss while continuing to bounce. The two ponies moaned into each other’s mouths as they kept their eyes open and gazed into the other. Their tongues danced and traded spit while giving each other longing and lust-filled expressions. The sounds they made soon turned animalistic as Twilight went down on Storm’s cock even more. Soon, the pair hit the peak of their pleasure.
“I’M CUMMMING!” shouted Twilight as she tossed her head to look at the sky.
The pair had both their eyes roll to the back of their heads as they climaxed together. Storm’s cock sprayed his seed into Twilight’s pussy as rapid shots were fired. They both panted heavily, feeling the mix of their juices as the mare slumped into the guard’s chest. They took a moment to look at each other before capturing their lips again. The adrenaline was coursing through their veins that it got Storm’s cock to be reharden as Twilight felt it and pulled back from their kiss with a giggle.
“What next?” asked the mare.
Storm smiled as his horn and Twilight’s began to ignite. In a flash, both ponies and the clothes that lay near the throne were gone. The pair reappeared in Twilight’s bedroom as they fell on the bed with Storm on top. Twilight smiled as Storm moved her legs near her head, and he had the bookworm in a mating press position. She smirked before feeling her guard driving himself deep inside. She moaned, her mouth making an O, as this new position really allowed Storm to go deeper into the room than before.
“Yeah, that’s it. Oh, right there,” said Twilight softly. She lay her head back and let Storm do whatever he wanted to her.
“You like that, Twilight? You like my cock stuffing you?” asked the guard.
“Yes,” said the mare, lifting her head to see his glistening rod slide in and out of her in a blur. 
“Tell me who owns this pussy?”
“Oh, you do! It’s yours! Do whatever you want with it! Whenever!” moaned the mare.
“Look at you. A little pervert slut behind that bookish mare,” commented Storm as he decided to go faster.
“I’m not a slut…” said Twilight, trying not to be labeled as that.
“Yet, you crave for my cock. And how you beg for it every day.”
“Fine… but… I’m only a slut for you. Only you can call me that,” said the mare as she felt him picking up the pace. 
Hearing Twilight say that, the guard smirked, which served as extra motivation. He pumped even harder into her as, moments later, she screamed.

A few days later, the pair were out on the streets of Canterlot. The two unicorns were at the Canterlot post office as the mare wanted to check her mail.
“Next!” said the mare working behind the desk.
“Hi. I was wondering if there were any packages for Twilight Sparkle?” asked the bookworm.
“Okay, let’s see here. Twilight… Twilight… Twilight Sparkle… Ah, here we are.” said the mare as she found Twilight’s name on her list. “One moment, please.”
The mare left to check the stuff in the backroom while Storm was looking at some postcards on a nearby rack. He admired some small designs, such as a sandy beach with ocean waves crashing against the shore. The guard was thinking of asking Twilight out on an actual date and was having trouble figuring out where they would go or even do. As good as the sex was, he did want this to be an actual relationship and not just them simply being fuck buddies.
“Oh, wow!” 
“What is it, Twi?” asked Storm as he approached his marefriend, who held a small letter.
“It’s a message from my mom. She said she wants me to visit her at our beach house in Silver Shoals this upcoming weekend.”
“Oh, nice,” said Storm, figuring that with Twilight away, he could have more time to devise a plan for asking and setting a date for them.
“And… she wants to meet you.”
“W-What?” responded the guard.
A record scratch sound was heard as both ponies turned to see a worker had accidentally scratched the record he put in that played music for the post office.
“Sorry, my bad, everypony!” said the pony as he went to change the record.
Storm turned his attention back to Twilight as he saw the letter she was holding. She showed him the part where her mother had asked her daughter to come out to Silver Shoals to visit her and asked that she bring along the stallion with which her daughter was involved.
“How does she?”
“I… might have let it slip that I was seeing someone,” Twilight said, rubbing her fingers against each other.
“Did you tell her…”
“No. Nothing of what we’ve been doing. My mom would kill me if she found out I was having sex nonstop before I was married.” stated the lavender unicorn. “All I told her was that I found someone pony interesting. That’s it. Honest.”
“Great,” responded Storm hesitantly.
“Well… what do you say? Would you like to take a trip to Silver Shoals to meet my mother?” Twilight asked with a smile.
SHIT!

	
		Chapter 2: Silver Shoals



Storm was currently in his quarters as he retrieved some clothing before placing it in a gym bag. The royal guard had been packing his bag as he was currently planning a small trip with his girlfriend. After receiving the letter from Twilight’s mother and the mare asking her daughter to visit her for Mare’s Day, the stallion hesitated. The main reason is that this would also be the first time he would see the mare’s mother as Twilight’s special somepony. It was bad enough that he was dating the mare’s daughter. Still, if she found they were fucking any chance they could, he might as well kiss Twilight goodbye as she would take her away and never let see the studious adorkable unicorn ever again. Storm heaved as he sat on his bed and put his head in his hands.
“Chill out, bro!” said Shadow as he saw how stressed his buddy was.
“Easy for you to say, bud. You’re not in my position.”
“You’re right, I’m not. I wish I were. I’d smack that fine ass every single time I would.”
“Hey, that’s my girl you’re talking about!” Storm said, slightly offended by his best friend's mention of Twilight.
“I’m just saying, bud. If I were you, I’d look forward to this trip instead of fearing for my life. You've got a five-day vacation, not including the weekend. You’re going to meet your girlfriend's mother. And you’re going to Silver Shoals, which is pretty good this time of year. I don’t see any reason to be nervous.” stated Shadow.
“You just said. I’m meeting my girlfriend's mother. It’s bad enough that I’m gonna meet her, but it’s gonna be even worse if she finds out that Twilight and I have been fucking like horny animals every time we lock eyes with each other.”
“So what? Everybody has sex without their parents knowing. I didn’t tell my folks I bedded a mare during our prom night. They just thought I was with you after the party. They still don’t know that I had sex before being with Minuette.” stated Shadow. “It’s not a big deal.”
“It is to me, bud. What if… what if she disapproves of me? What if she’s disgusted by it? What if… what if she decides to take Twilight away? I… I can’t imagine not seeing her. I… I love being with her, bud. The sex is good, but just being near her, holding her, it’s intoxicating. And I don’t want to lose that.”
“Yeesh, you sound like you love her?”
“She’s my girl, duh.”
“No, I know she’s your girl, and you love her. I was referring to how you’re making it sound like you want to put a ring on her,” the pegasus guard said.
“Well… I, uh, that’s… kind of farfetch, bud. I’m not sure I can see myself going all the way there. But, regardless, I love Twilight. And I don’t want to lose that connection if her mother doesn’t like me.”
“She’ll like you, man. I know she will. So don’t sweat,” said Shadow, giving his best friend a smile, which Storm gave a small nervous one in return.
A bell was heard as it rang eight times for all to hear in the barracks.
“Well, you ready? Your train should be waiting.”
“Let’s hope so,” said Storm as he slung his bag across his body. “Take care. I’ll see you when I get back.”
“I’ll hold down the fort, bud. Now enjoy yourself. You deserve a vacation.”
“And one more thing… if you’re gonna bring Minuette in while I’m gone. Don’t leave any stains on my bed!” said Storm as he didn’t want to come back and find out that they had sex on his bed, knowing full well it was gonna be tough to get them out of his sheets.
“That was one time, bud. Plus, I was drunk!”
Storm chuckled as he gave his bud a two-finger salute and left to rendezvous with Twilight. 

The train taking Twilight to see her mother pulled into the station as the doors opened and the passengers inside began to file out. Several others began to file in on the platform as several employees began to unload luggage. Once everything was set, the train released some steam and began to pull out of the station as it raced down the track. After getting their tickets checked in, Storm and Twilight were in a train section reserved for them as one of the favors Twilight requested. The mare sat across from her stallion as she opened her satchel bag and pulled out a book to read. As for Storm, he had been up all night, stressing and packing, and he didn’t get much sleep. The stallion found himself yawning as he lay against the window, his eyes closed.
Storm didn’t know how long he’d been asleep when he awoke sometime later. He saw that Twilight was still in the same position, reading her book, which he found adorable. The whole bookworm aura she gave off was just too hard to ignore. The guard looked at the window he had his head against as he looked out. The sun’s position was lower than when he first saw it, as he could tell he’d been asleep for at least two hours. They still had time before they arrived at their destination. According to Twilight, her mother would be waiting for them as she would take them to where they would be staying. The guard shuddered as he still had nerves upon seeing the mare’s mother.
“Hey. You okay?”
Storm turned his attention to Twilight as she happened to peek at that moment from her book as she saw the guard’s expression. 
“Y-Yeah.”
“You sure?”
“No,” said Storm as he sighed heavily, knowing he couldn’t lie before his marefriend. “Twilight… can I be honest with you?”
“About.”
“Don’t take this the wrong way… but. I’m nervous about meeting your mother.”
“Why?”
“Because, you know… us.”
“Really?” said the mare with a raised eyebrow.
The studious bookworm sighed as she put her book down, then got up and sat beside her boyfriend to look at him. 
“Look, Storm. Everything is gonna be alright. I promise my mother will like you.”
“How can you be sure? You haven’t seen her since you became the princess’ student. What if she’s suddenly changed?”
“I know my mother, Storm. And she’s the nicest pony you’ll ever meet. Plus, I really do want her to meet you. Ever since my dad passed away last year, she’s been trying her best to stay positive.”
“I’m sorry. I didn’t know that about your father,” said the guard, wrapping his arm around his girlfriend to pull her in.
“It’s okay. At least he passed away peacefully. Sure, it’s heartbreaking he’s no longer with us, but she doesn’t let that get her down. And as for what you’re afraid of… I’m a full-grown mare. I can make my own decisions, including who I want to date. And if my mother can’t approve my decisions, so what, hmm? You’re not her boyfriend; you’re mine. And I say, you’re good enough for me.”
“I’m glad to hear you say that,” smiled Storm as he couldn’t help but boop Twilight’s nose, getting her flustered.
The stallion enjoyed getting a reaction from his mare as he grabbed both sides of her face and pulled her in for a kiss. The mare fell under the spell of the action as she leaned forward and wrapped her arms around her stallion’s neck. The two fell back as Storm laid on the cushion with the studious mare on top of him. The pair then upped their action as they began to trade spit and had their tongues dance with each other. Their hands roamed about as Storm went down toward Twilight’s flank and squeezed them, knowing he’d get a reaction from the mare. It was one of her weaknesses as Twilight enjoyed that Storm knew what buttons to push in the mood. The mare then pulled back as she straddled her boyfriend. Her horn lit up as Storm’s bottoms were pulled down to expose his now rock-hard shaft. The unicorn also lifted her skirt and made her panties vanish, exposing her now wet pussy.
“Twilight, hold on. What if someone comes in?” said Storm, as this was a rather public place where they could get caught.
“Don’t worry. I had Princess Celestia give us a private cart. Nobody will come in without a knock. As a matter of fact, we won’t be bothered until we reach Silver Shoals unless it’s an emergency. So we have all the time to ourselves.” said the mare in a sultry-like tone as she rubbed herself against her boyfriend’s cock. “So… my sexy bodyguard… what are you gonna do to me?”
Storm rolled his eyes amusing before grabbing Twilight’s hands with his as she positioned her cavern above his cock before spearing herself on it. The mare squeaked upon immediate contact as she leaned her head back. The mare then began to bounce as Storm helped her. The pair had only begun what was to be a long session as their train continued to chug along the tracks.

The whistle was heard as the train pulled into the station. With a screech, it stopped as steam released from the top and the wheels.
“Last stop! Silver Shoals!” said the conductor. 
Ponies began to flee the train as the platform filled within seconds. While Storm retrieved their bags, Twilight scanned the platform, looking for her mother. The studious mare didn’t take long to find her target as she noticed a small sign with her cutie mark on it.
“Mom! Mom!”
“Twilight!”
The mare rushed toward her mother as she was pulled into a loving hug, and the two family members relished holding the other.
“It’s been quite a while. Look at how much you’ve grown since I last saw you.”
“I’ve missed you as well, Mom.”
“Here you go, sir,” said one of the train employees.
“Thanks a lot, man,” said Storm as he took the bags from the employee and paid the stallion a nice tip.
With a smile and thumbs up, the employee left as Storm began to find Twilight. The royal guard didn’t take long to find his girlfriend and… her mother. The stallion stood a few meters away as he looked at the two. Twilight then noticed Storm standing there as she eagerly rushed to his side with her mother watching.
“Storm. I’d like you to meet my mother. Mom, this is Storm. He’s a royal guard and some pony I’ve been seeing lately, " said the mare as she pulled the unicorn toward her mother.
“Hello,” said Storm nervously.
Upon first glance, he hated that his mind went there. But damn, was Twilight’s mother hot. The guard could see where Twilight got not only her beauty but also her body. To him, he was looking at what Twilight could be in ten years from now. In short, she was the definition of a MILF.
And speaking of said MILF, Twilight’s mother eyed the stallion that her daughter’s arms were wrapped around as she kept an intense look. The young guard felt a sense of dread over him as he could tell the older mare was scanning him up and down as if trying to discover any secrets about him or his relationship with Twilight.
“I’m pleased to meet you, Storm,” the mare said as she held out her hand.
“Pleasure is all mine, Mrs. Sparkle,” said Storm as he shook the mare’s hand to show respect.
“Please, don’t need to be formal. Call me Velvet.”
“Very well, then, Mrs. Velvet,” responded the guard nervously as he let go of her hand.
“I dare say… you’ve got quite a grip on you,” said Velvet as she got more information just by looking at Storm’s hands.
“Well, he is one of the best guards, Mom,” stated Twilight, slightly bragging about her boyfriend while leaning on his arm.
“Well, I hope you’ll enjoy yourself. Silver Shoals has always been sort of a family tradition of ours. It was a place we often came to with Twilight when she was little as a means to escape and relax. And I’m sure you’ll experience the same,” said Velvet, winking at Storm, who gulped. "Come along, you two.”
“See. What’d I tell you?” smiled Twilight as she followed her mother.
“Then why do I still feel nervous?” wondered Storm as he followed both mares with bags in his hand.
The trip back to the beach house was quite awkward. Storm just sat next to Twilight as the mare and mother talked about various topics, mainly catching up since the last time they talked and hearing about her daughter’s lessons with Princess Celestia. The guard couldn’t help but smile at hearing the studious mare talk about her achievements, as seeing her lit up about magic and other acts of sorcery really made her sparkle, no pun intended. As if he couldn’t find another reason to be adorkable, she somehow managed to do that. 
The guard just turned his head to look out the side, noticing the many views passing by. To say the place was beautiful would be an understatement. Silver Shoals, apart from being a retirement location, was also a vacation spot due to the many beautiful beaches that ponies often spoke about. Wonderful greenery and a nearby forest that ponies could explore and even take guides made it a hot spot all year. Storm saw many ponies doing their own things as they drove through the streets.
“Gees. Packed isn’t even doing it justice,” said Storm as he saw how populated the place was as they got closer to their destination.
“It is,” said Velvet as she heard the guard’s comment. “It’s one of the biggest tourist attractions.”
“Really?”
“Silver Shoals happens to be one of the best places to be. They plan tons of beach parties. Kids from every school come here yearly to cut loose and have fun, even most adults who tend to come and arrange huge concerts." said Twilight as she looked at her boyfriend, "Trust me, ponies spend a ton of money around here."
“If I didn’t see it, I wouldn’t believe you,” responded the guard.
Storm turned to look back out the side as he saw the beach. It was quite populated with several activities taking place. Sand castles were being built, and some ponies were sunbathing, swimming, and even surfing. All in all, it was a party that didn’t seem to stop. The young guard could see that this small vacation might not all be bad. Storm was too busy to see the gaze that Velvet was giving him, and the mare had some thoughts swirling in her head.
The carriage soon arrived at the place where the pair would be staying. It was a small private house with a porch overlooking the beach below. The trio got out, and Storm still held the bags. He took them to the place where he’d be staying. The guard looked about as he noticed the small town that occupied Silver Shoals wasn’t that far away, meaning it wouldn’t be too much of a hassle if they needed anything. 
“Storm!”
The guard snapped out of his thoughts as he saw his girlfriend gesturing for him to follow. As he approached the door, he began to walk up the stairs. He stepped through and took in the first impression of the house. Safe to say, Twilight’s mother picked a stellar house to retire in. To think they could afford to live in such a private beachside house blew his mind. He might need to ask the older mare how she scored such a place, as perhaps he could find a place here whenever he decided to retire from the guard.
“Well, you two, I need to go into town to pick up some stuff for dinner. So feel free to have fun, but not too much fun!” 
“Don’t worry, Mom!” said Twilight as she waved goodbye to her mother.
Storm arrived at Twilight's room and set the mare’s luggage on her bed. He then left for the room he would use as he opened it. Apart from a window with curtains, it was a quaint, basic room. The guard set his bag on his bed as he began to unpack. Once he finished, he approached the window to look out of it. He had a nice small view of the beach and saw some ponies having fun as the waves gently crashed against the shore. 
As Storm continued to look out the window, there was a knock on the door. He approached it as standing there was the guard’s marefriend. Twilight let herself in as Storm took some steps back.
“What?” said Twilight, seeing her boyfriend back away from her.
“I know what you’re thinking, and I’m gonna say no. No offense, but I don’t want to have sex here in your parent’s beach house while I’m a guest.”
“You really think I came here for that? What do you take me for?” said Twilight, feeling offended that the guard assumed she came here to suck his cock off like a whore. Storm raised an eyebrow as she gasped, seeing that reaction. “That was a rhetorical question!! Anyway, I just wanted to say that since my mom is out, why don’t we explore the beachside?”
“Somehow, I’m still skeptical.”
“I’m serious. Look, we have a week of vacation. I want to do other things besides sex. Believe it or not, I can be a normal mare.” said Twilight as she turned to leave. “Meet me outside when you’re ready.”
The door closed behind Twilight as the guard returned to look at the window.

Silver Shoals was a perfect getaway resort; even the small beachside town was a thriving paradise. Many peonies walked about, some chatting with others, booths and games being played by smaller kids, and the many hotels. After Storm met with Twilight, the pair decided to explore the beachside resort. However, given how they weren’t fully prepared for the day's heat, they thought it best to dress more appropriately for the weather. 
As the pair entered, they came to a shop that sold proper beachwear. Storm looked through the many racks of clothes, trying to find something that would suit his tastes. The guard eventually found something: he purchased a coastal shirt, some swim sweats that stopped just at his kneecaps, and a pair of swim shoes. The stallion exited the dressing room and adjusted the buttons on his shirt.
“Storm, are you out there?” asked Twilight as the mare was in the dressing room nearby.
“Yeah, Twilight.”
“Can I run by some things with you?” said the mare behind the curtain.
“Sure,” stated the guard as he turned when the curtain was pulled back.
Storm immediately froze when he saw his marefriend. Twilight was wearing a bathing suit she had picked out and wanted to get his opinion on it. However, she got an even better reaction than she expected. The bathing suit that the lavender mare had picked out was already a little tight as it was being stretched over her divine curves. Her ass struggled to keep its heart shape over the dip of black leather biting into her cutie marks. And her breasts were being squished into the straps that made her cleavage look like a canyon. 
“Do you like it?” asked Twilight as she stood there and posed.
“Um, well, I…”
The guard fumbled with his wording, and Twilight smiled, seeing that her plan worked. She closed the curtain, and Storm managed to regain his composure. 
“How about this one?”
The curtain pulled apart as Twilight showed off another ensemble. The unicorn kept the top of the bathing suit she wore a moment ago, but this time, she wore jean shorts. As if Twilight couldn’t get sexier in Storm’s mind, the mare found a way to do so. He had the perfect view of her rack as he struggled not to move his arm up and squeeze them since they were in a public place. 
“Well?” asked the studious bookworm.
The guard again had his brain malfunction as he couldn’t form proper sentences. Instead, he just gave a simple nod. The mare tried on more outfits, getting a similar reaction from her boyfriend. During this time, Storm felt his member starting to get erect from seeing his girlfriend wearing so loose fitting and sex appeal wear that emphasizes her defined features. In the end, Twilight landed on an outfit. She pulled the curtain back and went with a purple tied-up shirt in the front that covered the top piece of her bikini and short shorts to show off her long, slender, luscious legs. It also showed off her thighs, as they were big and full.
“So? What do you think?” Twilight said, placing her hand on her hip and leaning to the side.
“Huh?” Storm said, taking a second to look at his mare and shake his head. He looked at Twilight as he tried to compose his thoughts. “You look… as… sleek as a hippogriff.”
“Is that your way of complimenting me?” taunted the bookworm as she leaned forward, purposely giving her stallion a view of her cleavage.
“Beauty is… hard for me to assess,” said Storm as he rubbed his neck.
“I’ll take it,” said Twilight as she pulled the curtain back to change.
“Sleek as a hippogriff? Really, Storm? That’s the best you could come up with,.” the guard said to himself, feeling stupid for describing his marefriend in that way.
Once the pair paid and changed into their new beachwear, they walked along the resort to explore its many attractions and sights. They were passing by a booth as the barker began to speak loudly.
“Step right up and win a fabulous prize. Knock down this tower of bottles with just three shots!” said the pony running the booth.
“What do you think? Sounds like fun,” said Twilight as she pulled her boyfriend to the booth.
“I don’t know about this,” said Storm, as just looking at the stack of bottles made him feel like something was off.
“It’s a simple objective,” explained Twilight. “How hard can it be?”
Storm handed some bits to the owner, and he presented Twilight with three balls. The studious mare grabbed a ball and held it to her face as she eyed the stack of bottles. Running through her head were multiple calculations and formulas; to her, it was a simple game of physics and mathematics. Once she found the correct angle and power, she then threw the ball. The round object traveled through the air as it missed the stack by several inches. The mare grunted as she grabbed the next ball and recalculated. She threw the second one, but it was missed again. Grabbing the final one, she made the final adjustments and threw it, but like the previous two, it missed the stack entirely. 
“So sorry!” said the booth owner.
“Again!” said the mare as she wanted a second chance.
The pony stuck his hand out as if gesturing for the guard to pay the fee. Storm groaned as he pulled out some bits to hand the stallion. Twilight was given three balls as she looked to redeem herself. However, she missed all three as she began to get festered.
“Okay, maybe we should just leave,” suggested Storm.
“No! I know I can do this!” said Twilight as she turned to her boyfriend.
“I think it’s safe to say this game might not be winnable. Plus, you’re making me spend my bits,” said Storm.
“All I need is a chance. I have the formula mapped out in my head. Assuming no air resistance and a vertical displacement of zero, horizontal displacement equals initial projectile velocity squared times the sine of twice the launch angle divided by the acceleration due to gravity.”
The guard merely blinked at his girlfriend after she gave a long-winded explanation of her plan. It sounded gibberish to him as he had no clue what she was exactly saying.
“R-Right,” said the guard, putting on a fake smile to please his mare.
“You think I’m crazy, huh?!?” said Twilight, looking at her guard with her right eye twitching.
“Well, I mean,” the guard quickly changed his answer after seeing the death glare she was giving him.
“Well, I’ll show you!” said the mare as she took the bits from her boyfriend’s hand and slammed them on the counter. “Deal me in!”
Even the pony running the booth was frightened as he just took the money and presented the balls to the mare. Twilight grabbed them as her intense and frustrated look occurred on her face. She did some quick calculations in her head as she threw the ball. Despite the calculations, Twilight missed all three of her shots as the expression on the mare’s face said it all. Her eyes twitched as her horn began to spark, almost like she wanted to let some inner rage out.
Storm saw how ticked off his marefriend was getting, so he quickly grabbed her and pulled her back to avoid Twilight blasting the booth and the owner into flames.
“Let me go!” shouted Twilight as she had to get her anger out.
“Calm down, Twilight. It’s only a game.”
“It’s not just a game!” said the mare as she broke free from her boyfriend’s arm and turned to look at him. “It’s a matter of principle. I can’t let this beat me. I got it!” The bookworm had a thought pop into her head as she began to mumble off. “Guess who just mapped out a perfect projectile trajectory taking into account propulsion, gravity, and aerodynamic drag! This gal! Betcha thought I forgot about friction, air drag, and veering initial velocities. Well, guess what? I didn't!”
Storm could see how crazy the bookworm was getting. He feared they might cut their vacation short if he let her go again.
“Look, Twilight. How about I give it a go?” suggested Storm.
The mare took a moment to take a deep breath and calm herself. 
“Alright, fine,” said the studious mare, allowing the guard to attempt the game. “But if I might make a suggestion. I think you should…”
“Winner!”
“Huh?!?”
Twilight turned to see Storm had gone to the booth while she was rambling and attempting to win. With just one ball, the guard knocked down the entire stack of bottles, making her drop her mouth. The booth owner presented the unicorn stallion with his prize, and he was given a plushie of an owl. Storm took the prize and walked back to his marefriend as she still had her shocked expression.
“Um, here you go,” said Storm, presenting the prize to her.
“You… how… what did… but.. That’s…” the mare gave up trying to reason what happened as she just took the plushie. “Thanks.”
The pair continued to explore what else the resort had to offer as they passed by a shaved stand, sipping the cool drink that cooled them down. After playing a few more games, ones that were less frustrating for the bookworm, it was time to hit the beach. The pair walked on the boardwalk to the beach and stopped at the top of the stairs to take the view. A field of gold and yellow was shown as it met an endless body of clear blue crystal liquid mixed with salt and seaweed. The sun was high in the sky, beating down some intense heat on the ponies below. Laughter was heard as many families were present, with kids having fun and jumping in the water. The scent of seawater was so strong that both ponies smelt from a few meters away when they approached the boardwalk. 
“Come on!” said the mare as she dragged her boyfriend down the stairs.
The pair managed to find two unoccupied lawn chairs as Storm purchased a couple of things for them. The guard sat on his chair as he pulled out the bottle of sunscreen he acquired. He squeezed it, and a glob of the stuff came out. He put his hands together and rubbed them all over his exposed skin to avoid sunburn. It didn’t take long before the stallion finished applying the substance to himself as he set the bottle down.
“Storm?”
“Yeah.”
The guard turned to look at his mare, who had the bottle of sunscreen in her hands.
“Mind if you put some on my back?”
Storm gulped as he felt this would happen. The guard could feel his member trying to poke through his undergarments as he tried to suppress the perverted and dirty thoughts seeping into his mind. He managed to refocus as he shook his head of such thoughts as he took the bottle from the bookworm.
“So, how do you want to do this? Laying down or upwards?”
“I don’t mind you doing my back while I lay down,” said Twilight as she positioned herself, facing the ocean. She straightened herself out as she was ready.
Storm took a moment to collect himself before he sat beside his mare on her beach chair. The guard looked at his mare’s lean, straight, sexy back. However, what really caught his attention was the tied-up shirt she had, as he so badly wanted to reach about and grope her breasts but knew there were kids nearby. The guard popped the cap off and squeezed some sunscreen onto his hands. He then rubbed them together before moving them down and touching Twilight’s back. The mare shuddered at the feeling of her boyfriend’s fingers as she tried not to moan to avoid drawing attention. 
The guard had his fingers brushed against the bookworm’s back as his lust-filled thoughts amplified. His heartbeat picked up with every motion of his hands on his marefriend’s back as it took all his willpower not to get on top of her and really give it to her in her sexy swimwear. Storm’s efforts had a cause on the mare as it felt so good. She felt the tiny muscles in her boyfriend’s hand, and she knew she would be putting those hands to work later, but right now, she was in nirvana. She failed to realize she let out a moan as it got Storm to snap back to reality and look at his marefriend before looking around. It didn’t seem like anybody noticed the sound that escaped the bookworm’s lips.
“Storm, everything okay?” said Twilight as the pleasure stopped.
“You seem to be enjoying this a bit too much,” said the guard as he was grateful nobody heard the sound.
“What can I say? You got the magic touch,” said the bookworm.
Just when I thought Twilight couldn’t be more loveable. I wonder what other fantasies she’s been wanting to try.
Eventually, the guard finished his girlfriend’s back as Twilight sat upward. She turned to look at her guard as he looked into her violet eyes and smile that always seduced him. She brought a hand up to cusp Storm’s right cheek as she brought him in for a kiss. She soon wrapped her arms around his neck as Storm placed his arms around the bookworm. Both parties were leaning into the kiss as it was hard not just to strip down and give in to their lust. Storm’s hands moved up and down Twilight’s back, sending shivers down her spine, as Twilight’s hands moved up to his mane and ran it through it. Their mouths danced about as their tongues played with each other, both trying to suck off the other’s lips as their brains were fueled by passion. Eventually, they broke apart as they needed some oxygen. Both panted heavily while their foreheads still touched, the pair looking deep into each other’s eyes as everything around them ceased to exist. The stallion unicorn brought his thumb up to rub Twilight’s lips. Her tongue darted around a little, flicking at his digit.
After their little passionate moment, the pair began to enjoy themselves on the beach. The bookworm managed to trick the guard as she pushed him into the water. Storm immediately began to panic as he flailed his arms about until he realized he was in the shallow end of the deep. Twilight looked at him with crossed arms and a disapproving look.
“Seriously?” said the mare to her boyfriend.
“How would you feel not knowing how to swim?!” barked back the guard as he stood up to his girlfriend, who rolled her eyes at him.
The guard splashed some water on her face and chuckled. Twilight tackled him as they began to splash about, both letting out some laughs.

Eventually, nightfall fell on the beach as the sun descended. It created a colorful orange light, followed by the sky's blue and black colors. The two young lovers sat on the beach, shoulder to shoulder, as they watched the waves. The bookworm had her head on her guard’s shoulder as she relished the moment.
“This has been a fun day.”
The guard looked at his marefriend as he brushed some strands of her mane from her to look at her goddess-like face. He couldn’t help but smile.
“What’s with the smile?” asked Twilight.
“How do you know I’m smiling?” responded the guard.
“I just know. So, tell me,” said the studious mare.
“Because this has been our first official time spending time together—doing stuff together, having fun… a true date.”
Twilight registered what Storm said as she understood what he meant. The very few little “dates” they had, they didn’t really spend any time together. Today, they were able to have fun, bond together, and enjoy themselves. And it didn’t require them to have sex. 
“Y-Yeah, I know what you mean.”
“What’s the matter?” asked Storm as he sensed the change in tone of the mare.
“I… I think I finally see that just having sex isn’t enough to get to know someone. On this date alone, I’ve bonded more with you than all the other times I’ve had you plow me. I appreciate all you’ve done for me on this date, Storm. This is the first time I’ve had fun in a long time, and I’m just beating myself for how long it took. I’m stupid.”
“Hey, you’re not stupid. You’re the smartest mare ever to exist. You may not have street smarts, but nobody can touch you regarding book smarts. And I like that. Because it means we can learn together, and maybe… I can teach you some things just as you do for me.”
Twilight looked at her boyfriend as she smiled before wrapping her arms around him.
“I don’t deserve you.”
“I should be saying that to you,” responded the guard.
The stallion put his arm around his marefriend and pulled her in closer. The two just watched the sun for a bit longer as they relished the peace and joy of being with each other. After a while, Twilight was shown standing up as Storm looked at her. The mare pulled her boyfriend to his feet as she began to drag him away. The pair came to a part of the beach that had a pier and were underneath it. The bookworm pushed her stallion against one of the pillars before planting her lips on it. The two gave in to their feelings as Storm touched her body and began to roam about. 
The two lovers then broke apart. The mare pushed her stallion to the sand as she lay beside him. Twilight straddled her boyfriend as she looked deeply into his eyes. For Storm, seeing Twilight before him was hard not to look away. Scanning her figure up and down, her skin glowing in the setting sun reflected off her beautiful body. She then removed her shorts and untied her shirt to reveal her bikini. The mare was sporting a swimsuit that was darker purple than her skin but also had light purple stripes. The comfort wrapped around her chest as the valley between her breasts was emphasized by the way the top pushed against it. The bottom was only a little better, covering her front but exposing a bit of her behind. The top piece also had a pink star on each breast area. The bookworm look, combined with the gorgeousness of her half-naked body, just made Twilight more sexier than before. And… it made Storm want her more than ever.
The mare knew what her stallion was thinking as she reached down to her bottom piece and moved it to the side to expose her clit. She then moved her hands to Storm’s chest as she began to unbutton his skirt and pulled it apart to reveal his chiseled muscles. They continued downward to his bottoms and pulled them down enough to expose his cock, which was certainly erect. The mare did one final thing as she brought her hands up to pull down the top of her bikini to unveil her tits at her lover. That straw broke the camel’s back as Storm put his hands on Twilight’s waist, and the mare placed her hands on his chest. She managed to get in position above her lover’s shaft before sinking down as both let out a moan.
Given this place's privacy and mostly deserted state, the pair could express themselves. Twilight began to move up and down on her stallion’s cock while letting out some lust-filled moans. 
“Oh, yes. Mmm, fuck. That’s it, Storm. Fuck me. Fuck me like your life depends on it!” said the mare, as she couldn’t suppress her sounds.
The guard could feel his girlfriend’s inner walls squeeze the life out of his erection as he grunted. The two managed to match their rhythms as they were in sync and letting out sounds. The pair soon locked lips as both picked up speed. His hands moved from her hips to caress her back, sending shivers down her body, his shaft gliding in and out of her womanhood as it moved so effortlessly. The mare began to bounce even faster as she rode the cock for all it was worth. The sexually driven state of both was on full display as they continued to trade spit and juices. She then pulled back as she brought her hands to play with her breasts. The sight of Twilight pleasuring herself drove Storm as he began to slam even harder into her.
“Yes! Sweet Celestia, fuck yes!” said Twilight as she felt her boyfriend giving it to her.
“How are you still this tight?” grunted Storm after all the times they fucked.
“I’m… always tight for you, baby,” said the mare, throwing her head back while continuing to play with her jugs.
She then felt one of Storm’s hands reach up to grope her breast and give it a hard squeeze. It made the bookworm moan as he rotated it and fondled it with a bit of roughness that stimulated the mare’s senses even more. All the pent-up feelings they had built up during the day were being let out as Storm was determined to satisfy his mare as it was his duty, not just as a guard, but as a stallion. Eventually, Twilight leaned far back that she placed her hands on Storm’s legs while the guard moved to ass cheeks. He groped them and molded them as if they were doughed. The mare gasped as he then began to slap them in time with his thrusts. Her eyes began to roll into the back of her head as she couldn’t take it anymore.
The two could feel their climaxes approaching as Storm sat up to hug Twilight and pulled her in closely. The guard shifted into overdrive as he railed the mare for all she was worth. Twilight stuck her tongue out while looking upward with a far-gone look. Her mind was shot from the insane pleasure as she couldn’t form a single thought. Nothing but sex was on her mind.
“Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!” yelled the mare.
“Twilight! I’m cumming!!!” 
The cock-riding sent shivers throughout their bodies as both halves were covered in musk, sweat, and sex. Lost in their erotic passion, the pair soon reached their breaking point. With one last thrust upward and one thrust downward, their collective dams burst. Twilight screamed her lustful ecstasy as loud as she could while Storm did his job of making sure every shot he fired into the bookworm stayed there. The mare had her pussy milking the cock for all its worth, wanting to ensure it was completely empty inside its new home. Their lust subsided a bit as it allowed Twilight to come down from the high she was experiencing before looking at her partner. Each was covered in sweat and slight exhaustion before they captured the other’s lips.
Storm pulled back to look at his girlfriend in the moonlight; she was even more beautiful than could rival Luna and Celestia themselves. To him, Twilight was a princess, more importantly, his princess. Staring into the most gorgeous eyes that were like stars further her beauty. The cool air blew her hair, flowing in its graceful aura. The mare pulled her boyfriend in for another kiss. He wrapped his arms around her and rolled them over so she was pinned on the sand. Storm got his arms under Twilight’s voluptuous legs, and they rested on his shoulders before moving up so they were folded over her. The mare smiled as she lifted her head to see his penis above her pussy, ready for another round. Capturing her lips for a second, Storm plunged into the bookworm, letting out a sound at their bodies reuniting. Storm began to drive his power into the mare he had pinned in a mating press as he applied his full weight on her. Hooking his arms under her legs and drilling his balls deep into her womb. Twilight let out throaty moans, lolling her tongue out with her eyes rolling into the back of her skull. She's completely lost it. Her boyfriend overpowered her, and he was in full control over her... just as she wanted him to.
“Oh… yes, yes! I love this! Come on, keep fucking me!” said Twilight to her lover.
“Yeah, mmm, you like that, Twilight?” said Storm, whispering sweet nothings into the mare he was pounding.
“So big… remind this pussy who it belongs to! Do it! Faster! Harder! Mmm, deeper!” moaned Twilight. The mare touched her stallion’s back to help him get deeper into her.
“Twilight, you feel so good,” said the guard as he couldn’t get enough of her.
Her inner walls tightened even more as his meat piston grew larger and pushed deeper. It was only a matter of time before both would explode as they looked to finish strong. One of Twilight’s kinks was Storm showcasing his dominance, as she was at his mercy and enjoying it as if she were nothing more than a common whore.
“I’ve been waiting for this all fucking day! Fuck me harder, Storm!” moaned Twilight as he pumped his dick in and out of her tight, wet vulva. 
The wet slapping noises echoed, accompanied by Twilight’s lewd moans and heavy panting. The pair were the definition of fucking in heat. She enjoyed moments like these because no words describe how wonderful it felt. Her body was sensitive as it felt all the ridges of Storm’s cock inside of her, stroking her walls to give her the ultimate sensation. Storm’s instincts took over as he fiercely grabbed Twilight’s breasts and squeezed them while his body moved on his own. This sudden act made Twilight go insane, as she loved it. The sound that escaped her lips when Storm did that was so loud that any nearby pony could have heard it.
The guard drove his fat cock as far as he could into this slutty mare as he wanted to pump her womb full of his seed. Twilight’s grip tightened as she clung to her stallion for dear life. She didn’t want this to stop, as neither did the stallion. However, their sensitive bodies told otherwise. So the guard pushed to the edge as he went into overdrive, wanting to see how loud he could make his mare scream by breaking her in. Hi
"So big! SO HARD!!! Cock! COCK! I love your cock, Storm! Ahhh!!!”
“You’re such a slut, Twilight!” said the stallion to his lover.
“I'm your slut! Punish me! Punish your Twislut. She’s been such a bad girl, please punish me!" she pleaded.
Storm happily obliged and kept Twilight pinned while he destroyed her soaking wet pussy, turning her into his personal sex toy. Her inner walls got extra wet and tight, yet he was able to slide in and out with ease and hilt balls deep into her womb every time. His aggressive humping even made her bosom bounce. His cock grew and throbbed inside her inner walls, and she could feel it. Yet Twilight couldn’t find the strength to hold onto her guard as her mind was completely blank. All she could do was moan helplessly with a big, goofy smile on her adorkable face.
“Aaaaaahhhh!!! I can't! G...Gonna... Gonna cum! I'm... I'm... cummiiiiiiiiiiinnnnng!!!" Twilight screamed.
“Twilight!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” yelled Storm.
His floodgates opened up, and a huge rush of his cum shot out into her wanting pussy and into her wanting womb. Twilight's moaned to the heavens as her pussy couldn’t handle it, and she came with Storm. The guard kept cumming and filling up her love chambers. His raging hard-on pulsed and throbbed, shooting globs of his essence into her. Twilight's belly was shown expanding and growing from how much he emptied into her, and it felt so good she would almost pass out. 
Storm slipped his member out as some bits of his semen leaked out of the mare’s sacred cavern. Twilight felt warm as Storm made her look at him to capture her lips. The two enjoyed the post-kiss as it helped to stabilize their minds from the insane session they had just undergone. The guard pulled apart to brush some mane from Twilight’s face to see her true beauty. The bookworm wanted to just lay there with her lover and relish in this moment. The moon above shone through the cracks of the boardwalk they were under. They kissed once more, as they had just enough time before heading back to the beach house to meet Twilight’s mother for dinner.

	
		Chapter 3: Like Mother, Like Daughter



After their session on the beach, the pair began to head back to the family beach house to avoid worrying the mare's mother. The lights were on as that indicated the mare was home. 
"Mom? Are you here?" said Twilight as she entered the house.
"Well, well. You two finally show up," said the older mare as she was wearing an apron and was by the stove. "I was beginning to worry when you might return. And where did you kids scurry off to?"
"Storm and I just decided to explore the resort, Mom. We even hit the beach," the bookworm said.
"Well, glad you kids had fun. Now hurry up and wash. Dinner's almost ready."
"I'll shower first. Thanks for the prize, though," said Twilight as she went upstairs with her plushie.
Storm watched his marefriend ascend, but he didn't notice Velvet keeping an eye on him. He would have sensed the older mare was deducing something about the royal guard if he had.
"She seems happy. You two had a nice time exploring the resort?" asked the older unicorn as she had her back to the young guard while stirring the pot.
"Yes, Ms. Velvet. However, she got a bit obsessed with one of the games. She gave me a twitchy eye look." said Storm.
"Ah, just like her dad. Whenever he was set on something, he wouldn't rest until it was finished. He was always dialed in whether it be work, golf, bingo, or me being in bed."
"Uh, that's... nice," the guard responded, finding it weird that the mare mentioned that last part. He just shook it out of his head, as he didn't want to think that way with the presence of his male friend's mother in the room. "If you'll excuse me, Ms. Velvet."
The guard then began to head to his room as Velvet's eyes shifted out of the corner to watch the guard. After Twilight washed up and changed into her regular clothes, Storm did the same. The stallion then went back downstairs as he could smell the delicious scent from even upstairs. He entered and saw Twilight and her mother setting the table and placing the last of the dishes she made in the center.
"Just in time," said the mare to her boyfriend.
"I do hope you have an appetite, Storm," said Velvet.
"Are you kidding? I'm starving," said the guard, who couldn't wait to dig in.
"You better make sure you fill up, Storm. You'll need your strength for later," whispered Twilight as she gave a seductive smile.
The guard swallowed his portion and got his body under control to avoid sprouting an erection at the dinner table. 
"So, Storm, you're a guard?" asked Velvet.
"Yes, ma'am."
"How long have you been in service?" 
"About two years. I graduated from cadet school and enrolled. About a year later, me and my school buddy were promoted to the rank of Lieutenant."
"Well, that's quite an accomplishment for someone your age and so young. I have no doubt you'll have a healthy career ahead of you. You might even make a run at Captain of the Royal Guards like my son.
"I'm aware of Captain Armor and his success. But make no mistake, Ms. Velvet. I'm perfectly happy where I am right now, but that's not to say I wouldn't mind being in such a position. We have a saying in the guard that iron sharpens iron. And while I agree with that statement, I also know I should enjoy what I have now."
"Indeed. And speaking of enjoying what you have now... my daughter seems to fall into that category?" said the mare as she looked at Twilight, who had a sheepish smile, while Storm tried not to look directly into the older mare's eyes.
"I... I can explain, Mom."
"Do tell. Because I would have thought my child would have confidence in telling me she was seeing someone."
"Like I said, we just... we've just barely been together," said the daughter to her mother.
"And how exactly did you two meet?" asked Velvet, looking for details.
For a brief second, Storm began to sweat. He feared what the bookworm might say to her mother. For the mare, she kept her composed look before answering her mother.
"We met at a small get-together at Moondancer's place. She invited some friends, and we ran into each other. We got to discussing, and soon after that, we went out, and it clicked," said Twilight.
Velvet had a raised eyebrow as she analyzed her daughter's response. Storm sweated a bit more as he feared she wouldn't buy it. Twilight kept her cool, collected, composed expression as she knew her mother well enough.
"Well, glad it worked out," smiled Velvet as Twilight let out an inner sigh of relief, knowing her mother bought her lie.
"And Storm, let me be the first to say I'm glad my daughter met someone like you. I do hope you can keep her safe and out of trouble."
"I can take care of myself, Mom. I am Princess Celestia's student."
"Even so, sweetie. There's nothing wrong with having someone look out for you. It does me wonders to know that you won't be marrying a book."
"Mom!" said Twilight, as Storm couldn't help but cackle. The mare gave a side look and glared at her boyfriend, who kept trying to suppress his laughter.
The bookworm then got an idea as she smirked. Storm was holding back his laugh before his demeanor changed, as evidenced by the sudden jerk his body did. The guard felt something pressing against his crotch. He flinched before sneaking a peek under the table as he saw Twilight's foot rubbing between his legs. The mare was getting her revenge on her boyfriend for laughing at her. The guard looked at his girlfriend, who smirked as he gritted his teeth. He knew what she was doing, but the fact that she was doing it right as her mother was two feet away from her amazed how frisky the bookworm was becoming. He mouthed at her as Twilight just brought her foot to massage his crotch, and he accidentally let out a suppressed moan.
"Storm? Is everything okay?" asked Velvet as she heard the noise and saw the boy was acting up, slightly concerned about him.
"N-N-No, ma'am. Just... this pasta is... really, really good," said the guard, trying not to let the mare know her daughter was giving him a footjob under the table. 
He shakily brought his fork to his mouth and took a bit. He tried so hard to swallow, but Twilight's magical touch proved difficult, but he managed to get it down his throat. He looked at the older unicorn and gave a thumbs up to show that he did like her cooking. Velvet raised an eyebrow at the boy's body and how it reacted before turning to look at her daughter as Twilight just sat there innocently. The bookworm had removed her foot from her boyfriend's crotch as Storm was relieved and tried to catch his breath. His member was firmly erect; he couldn't take it any longer and quickly stood up.
"Pardon me, Ms. Velvet. But I need to use the bathroom!" said the guard as he vanished, and the sound of the door slamming was heard.
"I guess you put too much spice in the sauce," Twilight smirked as she knew what her boyfriend was doing.
"I could have sworn I put the correct amount," responded Velvet.

Once Storm managed to get his member to go down, he collected himself and splashed some water on his face. After returning to the table, the trio finished their dinner without any more shenanigans from Twilight, which the stallion was relieved of. Storm offered to help Twilight's mother clean up as they were cleaning up.
"You really don't have to help me, Storm?"
"It's the least I can do, Ms. Velvet."
The guard wanted to show hospitality to the older mare for all her hard work in creating the meal. And to have an excuse to be away from Twilight as he knew the moment he went upstairs to his room, Twilight was going to do everything in her power to fuck him. The older mare smiled as it pleased her that Storm was a gentlepony and that her daughter snagged a good catch.
"So, Ms. Velvet. If you don't mind me asking, what do you do for a living?"
"Are you sure you want to bother with the details, Storm? I'll say right now that it's not an exciting profession."
"Try me," said the guard.
"Very well. If you must know, I'm... an author of sorts."
"An author? That's... pretty fascinating."
"You think so?"
"Yeah. What kind of books do you write?" asked the guard.
"Oh, usually adventure novels... but I'm also somewhat of a romantic, so I had done a few of those works. I have even done a few children's books."
"That's awesome," said Storm, finding it amazing that Twilight's mother was a successful author. I see that Twilight not only inherited her looks but also her love for literature."
"You really are a charmer," said Velvet, a bit flustered by the guard's comment.
"What other works have you written?"
"Well, I have dabbled a bit in mature literature."
"Mature literature?" said Storm, as he didn't quite understand what the mare said.
"Let's say some pieces of work that are quite... erotic," said the mare, her tone a bit seductive as she looked at the young stallion.
"E-erotic?" stammered Storm.
"Why, yes. In fact... there's a story I've written that involves a mare and her... secret desires," said the older unicorn as she looked at the guard and slowly got closer.
Storm started to sweat as he tried not to look directly into the eyes of his marefriend's mothers. The mare backed off and chuckled to herself as she enjoyed having some fun with her daughter's boyfriend.

Eventually, Storm told Velvet he could handle the rest of the dishes. She thanked the guard and retired to her room. Once he finished putting the last of the plates away in the cupboard, he headed to his room to get some rest after a long day. But... he should have known. As he was heading to his room, he was pulled by some magic and into a nearby room. Twilight had been waiting for her boyfriend to finish helping her mother as she sought action.
"I was wondering if my mom kept you all to herself."
"Gees, Twilight. You really wanted your mother to find out about us?!?" 
"Keep it down," said the bookworm as she heard the door to her mother's room close. She knew she was likely going to sleep and didn't want them to wake her with their shouting.
"Oh, you're so lucky that your little frisky action didn't get us caught!" said Storm in a softer tone.
"Don't deny it. You enjoyed it," said the mare with a smirk.
"Don't try to turn the tables on me, Sparky," said Storm, as he didn't want to deviate from the point he was making.
The sound of the door closing snapped the pair out of their thoughts; they turned to see Velvet as the dread Storm felt before returned. Though, this time, Twilight also felt it. The way her mother was looking at them both was off. 
"Now that we're alone, there is something I've been wanting to talk about," said Velvet as she finally spoke.
Storm felt terror. Real terror. He and Twilight had been having sex for the past months, and now, here they were. Standing in front of the woman who gave birth to his girlfriend, and knew that, at the very least, she could tell they were closer than they were actually telling. 
"And I think you both know what I mean."
The pair were dead in the water. There was no way to avoid this subject. Storm was wondering how she would react. Would she be mad? Furious? Disappointed? Would she make Twilight break off their relationship and vow never to see her again? It was a thought shared by the lavender mare as she feared her mother.
Velvet made her way to the bed; she sat on it and looked at the pair before speaking, "Now... I will ask you some questions, and I expect you both to give me the absolute truth. Am I understood?"
The couple nodded in sync to confirm the older mare's question.
"Good. Now... how long?"
"Huh?" uttered Storm, clueless to the question. 
Velvet repeated, slower so that he could understand what she was referring to, "How long?"
This time, the message was received loud and clear. And Twilight answered with a sigh.
"About two months."
"Only two months?" asked Velvet.
"Yes. It's the truth. I swear." said Storm. 
Velvet's inquisition continued, "Did you do anything before then?"
"Maybe... some... other stuff," answered Twilight.
"And what did you do?" asked the older unicorn mare.
Twilight paled. She didn't want to tell her mother the details, but based on her mother's face, she couldn't lie. She wanted an answer. 
"We... kissed a lot and... did things to each other."
"Did you give him oral sex?" Velvet said bluntly, surprising her daughter so much that she instinctively latched onto Storm's arm for comfort. Normally, he'd enjoy the feeling of her soft coat on his, but he was too scared to enjoy it. "Did you?" asked Velvet again.
Twilight just nodded slowly. 
"And Storm?"
The stallion mirrored Twilight's actions.
For a few moments, no one said a word. Velvet thought deeply and applauded the pair of frightened teens. Finally, she spoke.
"Now Twilight... I didn't let you go study under the Princess just for you to start having sex and all. I'm somewhat disappointed with you for doing it," stated Velvet.
The poor, studious bookworm was on the verge of tears, thinking her mother would take her back home. Storm thought the same thing: he feared Velvet would report him to the Princess and have him fired or exiled. Then, something happened that caused them to snap out of their fatalist thoughts. Velvet... laughed. It was not an evil or malicious laugh. It was an amused laugh, like she had heard a funny joke.
"Calm down, you two," the mare said as she tried to stop her chuckles and collect herself. "I'm not going to do anything drastic."
"You're... not," said Twilight.
"Yes. I am a bit disappointed that this happened, but I am glad you're doing it with someone kind and caring," the older mare said.
Storm exhaled as he nearly passed out on the floor. "So... you're not going to blackmail me or report me to the Princess about this?"
"Of course not," reassured Velvet.
"Thanks, Mom," smiled Twilight, feeling the tension leave her body.
"I just want to confirm a few things, which was part of why I asked you to come here. I just wanted to ensure things were okay and that he wasn't taking advantage of you, Twilight."
"Storm wouldn't do that. He's too much of a gentlepony," said the mare's daughter, and Storm kind of blushed at her compliment.
"That being said," stated Velvet, a shadowy grin sneaking up her facial features, "I think I should check to see if you are... worthy of my little girl."
"Worthy?" inquired the guard.
"Storm dear... please take it out for me."
"What?!!!" shouted the stallion, nearly falling over.
The royal guard felt like he'd been kicked in the stomach. Was Twilight's mother asking what she was asking? The memory of Twilight asking him to do the same came rushing to his mind as he could see the two were much alike. The stallion looked at Twilight, who was at a loss for words. Her mother couldn't be asking for something like that.
"Like I said, Storm. Take... it... out," said Velvet in a low, even tone.
The stallion didn't know what to say or do. Or how he should feel. Here he was in front of Twilight's mother, and they just confessed to having sex with each other, to which she seemed to approve of him being with her daughter. And now... she was asking him to pull out his dick in front of Twilight. And she was a married mare. A part of him wanted to jump out of the window and book it, but knowing Velvet, she would chase him down and get him to do it, regardless. If Twilight was any indication of whenever she asked him to do stuff like this, then Velvet was, too. 
The guard looked at the studious mare for any sort of assistance. Before Twilight could say or respond, Storm began to unzip his pants. The lavender unicorn was mortified at the events before her as her brain couldn't compute what was happening. Any logical thought she tried to devise was shut down as her brain stopped working; part of Twilight thought it would have been better if her mother scolded her. Before either knew it, Storm's dick was out and exposed to the air, half hard due to Twilight being so close. The sight and scent of his member almost aroused the studious bookworm and nearly caused her to instinctively drop to her knees and take Storm's entire length in her mouth. That was how used to it she was.
"Hmmm. Not bad," stated Velvet.
The older mare looked at Storm's cock keenly. She looked at the stallion's royal weapon like a judge looking at appeal performance.
"So... this is what's been pleasing my daughter. I'd expect nothing less from you, Storm."
The stallion didn't know how to respond to that. Was she complimenting him or making fun of him? Just then, something happened that caught him off guard. He felt himself getting harder. The guard looked at his cock and almost wanted to shout at it to stop what it was doing to avoid Velvet getting any ideas. Whether it was a Twilight being present, her mother, or a possible combination of being alone in a room with two hot, sexy mares, his shaft was at full mast and the hardest it could be.
"Oh, my," said Velvet as she marveled at what she saw. 
In one swift motion, Velvet got on her knees and was gazing at Storm's cock with a smile. Twilight was stuck between arousal and horror, seeing her own mother in front of the dick she had ridden on so many times that she had it memorized and engraved into her mind. Upon feeling Velvet's touch, Storm jumped back a bit; the older mare examined his dick and balls, gauging their size and length.
"Not bad at all. I hope Twilight is doing her best to service this magnificent beast."
"She... has," responded Storm. On reflex, he pulled Twilight closer. The studious mare wasn't doing anything herself, lost in a sea of mental emotion. 
"How good has she been?" asked Velvet.
"Very, very good."
At that moment, the impossible happened to Storm: Velvet had taken his full length into her mouth. What amazed him wasn't that she was doing it, but that she was really, REALLY good at it. The suction, the placement of her tongue, the slight humming in the back of her throat. It was all perfect. Twilight was good at pleasing him, but Velvet was in another league. The experience of being a married mare who had birth two children showed as the sexy MILF was showing she could match her daughter's tactics and then some. It took all of Storm's willpower to keep from coming into her mouth. Twilight, on the other hand, was still trying to process what was happening. Seeing her mother give a blowjob to her coltfriend and suck him off like she was his lover; was beyond bizarre. She didn't know what to say or do.
"Mom, you-" Her words were cut off as Storm placed his lips on hers. At this point, all reason had left the room, and everybody embraced their lust. 
"Twilight, sweetie. Come here," instructed Velvet as she pulled herself from sucking Storm. 
The older mare grabbed her daughter by the top and pulled her down next to her.
"It's time I taught you how to really work on this. First, before I show you, demonstrate to me how you do it." asked the older unicorn mare.
The studious unicorn need no further invitation as she dove onto Storm's cock. Her need to suck it could finally be fulfilled as her mouth eagerly took her coltfriend's package, which was the only thing that could satisfy her. Twilight was sliding Storm's dick in and out of her mouth as her mother watched her daughter's technique.
"Go slower, sweetie," ordered Velvet, touching her throat. The unicorn obeyed her mother's orders as she did what she said; she tried her best to mimic her mother's technique from earlier with varying degrees of success. "Work the underside with your tongue."
Storm's mind was being blown. And not just from the pleasure he was getting. As good as Twilight had been before, she was actually getting better right before his eyes. It felt strange to see Velvet instructing and teaching her own daughter how to suck dick more proficiently. But at the same time, it was hot. And his penis seemed to agree as it got even harder as Twilight felt it. Velvet then pulled Twilight off Storm's cock with a pop and then pointed to the underside of it.
"See this part? You want to stimulate it, too. It's very reactive," Velvet instructed her child. 
The mare showed her daughter how by taking Storm's penis back in her mouth as she sucked him off, once again forcing Storm to hold back from cumming. Twilight watched her mother go to town on her coltfriend's package as she took mental notes to use them for later. Velvet pulled off as she allowed her daughter a chance to see if she got all that; the studious mare approached Storm's cock and began to suck him off again, using her newfound knowledge of the task. While Storm enjoyed being sucked off by his marefriend, he soon felt another pair of lips sucking his testicles, giving him another wonderful sensation. The royal guard looked down as he saw both mother and daughter giving him oral pleasures the likes of which he'd never felt before, nor could he imagine. 
Storm looked at Velvet as so many things he assumed the mare was to be; he was given a surprise. Seeing her now, alongside her daughter, it was clear that Twilight wasn't just beautiful by some cosmic fate. She got it from her mother. She got a lot of things from her mother. Just as the stallion finished that thought, he felt his control slipping free, and the tip of his dick exploded with semen spraying over the two sexy mares. He placed his hands over their heads as he balanced himself, allowing him to release all the pent-up relief he held back and showered the unicorns with it.
"Storm!" shouted Twilight to her coltfriend, giving him a sore look. "You wasted it!" Twilight was so looking forward to drinking his cum that he literally cockblocked her by pulling out of her mouth just as she was looking forward to getting her snack.
"I'm sorry, Twilight. It's just you two were doing such a good job. I couldn't hold on any longer." said Storm as he tried to apologize to his marefriend, knowing she liked to swallow his loads. He was also hesitant to respond as he didn't know how her mother would react. To his surprise, Velvet merely wiped her face and licked off the jizz from her fingers. Storm should have known; Twilight also got that from her mother.
"Impressive, Storm. Good size and load. I see why my daughter likes you so much," Velvet said.
"Isn't he?" responded Twilight as she took some pride in that. 
"Now. Let me show you a little trick," Velvet said as she unbuttoned Storm's pants and slid them off. Both young ponies were curious about what the older mare was doing as Velvet went behind the guard and began to spread her cheeks.
"Um, what are you doing?" exclaimed Storm as he didn't like having the older mare behind him and looking at his ass.
"Just relax. You'll feel a bit... how should I say this, uh, a bit kooky. But I promise this will be something to help you and Twilight during your sex sessions." stated Velvet, giving her daughter's coltfriend an innocent smile that hid her devious intent.
Storm tried not to let that fake mask fool him, but he couldn't. He took a deep breath and prepared to relax as she instructed him when he felt a finger worm up his anus. He locked up his muscles on reflex and yelped as Velvet noticed it.
"Loosen up your ass, Storm!" stated Velvet as she couldn't do what she needed with the stallion's acting.
"Speak for yourself! You're the one with a finger up my ass!" shouted the guard to the MILF.
"Very well," sighed Velvet, as she would need some help. "Sweetie."
Twilight obeyed her mother's command as Velvet instructed her to help loosen Storm's muscles. The girl nodded at her mother and began to kiss her coltfriend's half-hard member as it set off a chain reaction that caused Storm's butt to loosen and soften enough to allow the older mare to work her digit up to where she wanted it. Storm felt what Velvet's finger was doing as it sent a sense of pressure on his back, and oddly enough, his dick was now rock hard. Twilight also felt it as she yelped at the sudden rigidness in her mouth when she kissed his member.
"What did you do to me?!" asked the guard to the daughter's mother as she merely kept her devious smile.
"Relax. It's a harmless little trick that I did with my husband sometimes. Twilight, this is your next lesson: Massage the probate a bit, and it will give him an almost instant hard-on."
"Wow. I... I didn't know that. None of the books I read mentioned that technique," Twilight said as she had another thing to remember.
"Best to learn it sooner rather than later. By the way, Storm, how do you feel?" asked the older mare.
"A bit violated since I had something up my ass!" exclaimed the guard at the mare as she kept her devious expression. "But... it feels like I can stay hard for hours."
"Hours?" said Twilight as she almost drooled over that fact. 
The studious mare was thankful her mother showed her this trick. Twilight moaned in approval as she immediately dove onto Storm's member and began to suck on it. Velvet slowly removed her finger from Storm's anus as the effect remained. She smiled at seeing her daughter devour her boyfriend's meat like a lollipop. 
"Well, it seems my daughter is a fan of you both going at it for hours."
"It's nothing we haven't done before," responded Storm as he moaned.
"Really now?" stated Velvet as she was intrigued to know that Storm and her daughter had sessions in which they fucked like horny mates.
"Storm really is amazing, Mom," responded Twilight eagerly as she removed herself from his member to speak, "Sometimes, we could go all day."
Understatement couldn't best describe what Velvet was hearing, and she was stunned. It seemed these two young ponies weren't as innocent as she made them out to be. Twilight was so much like her when her husband hit her switch: eager to learn and experiment, with endless sexual hunger and the mind of a secret pervert. The older mare at first wanted to test her daughter's coltfriend and their relationship, but seeing and hearing all of this awakened some old feelings of when she was younger with her beloved. The mare got up and approached the guard to stand by his side; she turned Storm's head and planted her lips on his. Twilight noticed this as she glared at her mother for a bit but didn't seem put off to stop her as she was too busy getting her snack. However, a part of her was taken aback by how she chose not to stop her mother from touching her stallion, nor did she mind that she was making out with him. Maybe she was turning into a pervert. Who was she kidding? That time had passed the moment she sucked off Storm the first time.
Storm was going nuts. He couldn't believe his luck. If you had told the guard that his marefriend would be sucking him off while her mother, a woman he had immense respect for, would be making out with him, he would have questioned your sanity. But then again, sanity gave away to arosual. Besides, Velvet was a sexy MILF that many stallions would dream of banging, and here he was hitting the jackpot.
"My, you're such a good kisser," said Velvet as she broke her lips from her daughter's boytoy. 
The mare in front of Storm was amazing. She was so much like Twilight but so very different. In a flash, Storm began to unhook Velvet's tied-up purple blouse; her breasts sprung free from their prison as he also took off her g-string, leaving her just in her fishnets. The stallion took in sight: her breasts were, by age and nature, larger compared to his marefriend, with similarly colored nipples and just a bit saggy. Not that it lessened how sexy she was. To him, it was like he was staring at a future version of Twilight.
"Sorry if they're not up to your standards."
"No, Velvet. To me... they're fine," said Storm to the mare as he assured her they were perfect just the way they were. "Besides, I prefer a woman's ass more." The stallion slapped a hand to Velvet's backside as she felt it, and the guard squeezed it to get a reaction. "And yours is how I like it."
"You charmer," responded Velvet as she enjoyed Storm caressing her ass as it sent shivers up her spine.
"It's what he does best," stated Twilight.
"Well, go on."
"Huh?" said the stallion to the older mare.
"Go ahead. Touch them," stated Velvet as she shook her chest in the stallion's face.
"But Twilight..." stammered the guard as he looked down at the mare.
The studious mare was too busy with his cock. She looked up and smiled at her partner. With that gesture as her consent form, Storm reached over and placed his hand on Velvet's chest. The guard felt the weight and heft of Velvet's globes. They differed from Twilight's, which didn't make them less enjoyable. Storm then latched onto her nipple and began to suck on them. The last stallion to touch her chest was her husband, and that was so long ago, so it felt amazing to have someone pay attention to her like this. Storm certainly was talented, and it was not just him being a royal guard. He must have had all the practice with her little girl, or he was that skilled as a lover. 
"I'm a bit jealous, sweetie. You get this every day," moaned Velvet as she placed a hand on Storm's head to keep him from pulling away.
"Mmmm hmmmmm," mumbled the studious mare as she continued to swallow all of Storm's cock.
"Twilight doesn't like it when she's interrupted," said Storm.
"Takes after me in that department as well," smiled Velvet.
Soon, Storm let out a long grunt as he shot his second load, and this time, it went into Twilight's waiting mouth as she was relieved to get the tasty treat she craved. The mare swallowed every drop of his load, and Velvet was impressed by her daughter's ability to swallow without choking or letting any drip from her mouth. One big swallow and Twilight opened her mouth, showing how she downed her coltfriend's seed easily. Bits stuck to her teeth as she brushed her tongue over them.
"My, my," said Velvet at how easily her daughter swallowed Storm's semen.
"She's vastly improved since our first time," said Storm before turning to look at his marefriend. "Alright, you got your load. You happy now?"
"Very," responded Twilight as she wiped her mouth and smirked.
"Well, then. It's time to move to the next part," uttered Velvet.
Before, both would have frozen up. But after what transpired since they began, it seemed both were ready for whatever Velvet had planned. Storm pulled Twilight to her feet and pressed his lips against hers as they shared a passionate moan. Velvet moved over to the bed; she caught sight of Storm's hand going under Twilight's skirt as a second later, her panties were pulled off and showed off her bare bottom. 
"Twilight, sweetie. Come here," Velvet called to her child. Twilight reluctantly turned from her lover at her parents' behest, who was now naked except for her long socks. "Come on," Velvet beckoned as she lay on her back. Twilight approached the bed as she crawled on top of her mother.
"Mom, Storm was..."
"I know, sweetie."
What was presented to Storm was something that he dreamed of: a pair of well-rounded rumps on top of each other. The guard compared the two bottoms of the sexy mares before him. Twilight's rear had subtle imprints of his hands after he enjoyed himself upon her ass a few moments ago. Velvet's hands grabbed either side of Twilight's butt cheeks and pulled them apart, giving Storm a better view of her pussy and purplish anus.
"Show me, Storm." 
That was all he needed. The guard approached the ass that he had shown so much appreciation for these past moons as he couldn't get enough of it. He slid his length into her drenched hole, somehow feeling tighter than ever. Twilight moaned, reacting to the recognizable sensation of having Storm go so deep into her. Velvet felt so much pride as she looked at her daughter, slowly turning from the precious little filly into a mare in the throws of passion. Storm began to move, finding his groove of sex. His thrusts were so powerful that Velvet could feel it on herself. It was almost like she was having sex with both of them simultaneously.
"Mom, mom! Mom!" Twilight squealed, "I... I...!" she grasped at her, skin meeting skin; sweat glued them together. Twilight had her face buried in her mother's chest as Storm made love to her furiously.
"I know, sweetie. I'm watching. You look so beautiful right now."
"Shit. I'm gonna... cum!" blurted Storm.
"Mom! He's gonna cum in me!"
"I know, sweetie! Let it come!"
Storm buried his face into Twilight's mane as he filled her with his thick seed, causing her to shudder from orgasm. The mare's face contorted into a silent scream of sexual bliss; she collapsed on her mother's chest when he pulled out from her cavity. A small river of juices oozed out.
"That's my girl," said Velvet as she gently kissed her daughter's head. 
With all the lessons she gave the pair to improve their sex life, the mare managed to wiggle herself from under Twilight as the mare was set aside. She was about to sit up before Storm placed a hand on her shoulder; she was soon gently laid back down on the bed as his member was still hard in front of her face. The mare looked at the guard as she looked back at his member before kissing it and taking some licks. The stallion moaned before pulling his dick out of Velvet's mouth and then sliding it down her body to her chest as he rubbed it against her breasts. Storm then moved his dick down her body and caressed her stomach before stopping above its destination. Storm then had his hands on Velvet's legs. He lifted the mare's legs high to remove her sweats, which were now bare. He gently set them down as Storm was directly on Velvet with his dick rubbing against her swollen pussy lips.
"Storm, what are you doing?" asked Velvet.
He didn't seem to hear her as he started to push himself into her just like he did her daughter a few moments ago. She would have stopped him. She should have stopped him. But she didn't. The moment he went all the way in, there was no way she would get him to stop. She'd been alone and without the intimate touch of her husband for quite a while, and she would be crazy not to indulge in this rare opportunity. Plus, it seemed like Storm wouldn't stop. His stamina was almost inhuman. Combined with a rather large member, he had all the makings of being a great lover for her daughter. 
Storm stabbed forward, hitting her G-spot on the first try. The shockwave was so great she almost orgasmed from the stallion putting it in. Giving her first orgasm in moons. Even as she was cumming, Storm didn't stop. He just kept on thrusting. Maybe it was because she hadn't had sex in a long time; whatever the reason, she was already cumming again. How did Twilight do it? How could she handle this monster that had an almost endless sex drive?
"Don't fight it, Mom," whispered Twilight over the grunts of Storm's efforts, which drove her crazy. "Just get used to it."
It was Twilight's turn to teach her mother a thing or two. The slapping of wet flesh from the duo filled the room. Velvet was doing as her daughter said as she enjoyed it; Storm was also pleasuring Twilight as he slid a finger up Twilight's ass while she reached down to play with herself. Velvet soon felt some lips attach to her tits, paralyzing the older mare with pleasure, pushing her limits to irrationally wild levels.
"I'm gonna..."
"Don't! Don't you dare stop!" yelled Velvet.
The mare wrapped her arms around Storm as they were lost in a sea of fierce ejaculation, the likes she had never felt before.

Twilight was shown on the bed as she was passed out from Storm's latest ejaculation. However, the guard wasn't near her as he was currently on a chair with his arms rested; Velvet was bouncing on his lap, as the older mare had wanted to fully experience all the stallion had done with her daughter. So after giving Twilight one final blow that made her pass out, he granted the sexy MILF her wish. Velvet was riding Storm's member like her life depended on it; her loud moans didn't seem to wake Twilight. The guard looked at the mare bouncing on his dick before pulling her face in to deliver a long passionate kiss that caused her to pick up speed.
"So good," moaned Velvet while their mouths were pressed.
Storm brought his hands to grab Velvet's ass as he helped her with her bouncing as it sent her into sexual nirvana. Soon, the guard stood up and picked up Velvet by her ass as he held her while standing. He began to pump faster, causing Velvet to wrap her legs around her daughter's boyfriend even tighter as she let him rut her senseless. Soon he reached his climax as he buried his cock deep into her; he managed to remain standing up and not drop Velvet as he unloaded.
"More," said Velvet.
The mare now had her back against the wall as Storm was still inside her, with her legs keeping him in place. The stallion began to pump himself again as the mare wrapped her arms around his neck and moaned in his ear to egg him on. It worked as Storm grunted and began to nibble Velvet's neck as if he were marking her as his property and mate. The stallion soon moved his mouth to latch her breasts, and Velvet moaned louder as he pumped her.
"Fuck me! Fuck me good!" said Velvet as Storm heard that.
He firmly grabbed her ass cheeks and removed her from the wall to back up. He then let loose, and he began to thrust like a piston as Velvet bounced up and down on his cock as it made a sound. The skin-on-skin contact echoed around the room as Velvet's eyes slowly began to roll to the back of her head. She leaned back as Storm thrust into the mare as if he wanted his dick to go through her.
"Fuck yes!" screamed Velvet as she reached her limit, as did Storm, who unloaded another load.
The pair breathed hard as Storm held up the mother of his marefriend. Their panting could be heard if someone was outside the door, as that was how hard they were going. Thankfully, no one was around, as they were free to do whatever they wanted. Storm looked at Velvet as the mare rubbed his cheeks.
"You good?" asked the stallion to the sexy MILF.
"Does Twilight usually stop after two intense rounds?" asked Velvet.
"No."
"Then I won't either. What else?" said Velvet as her sex drive kept her going.
Velvet soon was bent over face down as her ass remained high. Storm held onto her arms as he gave it to the mare from the backside; her moans told how she enjoyed it. Her face touched the ground, and she could see Storm's dick gliding in and out of her wet pussy; it turned her on even more as she moaned, feeling the dribble of juices slid down her leg as she didn't want this beast to stop rutting her.
The guard pulled on the mare's arms as he brought her back upward. He got his arms under her legs and lifted her as he began to drop the mare on his cock. Velvet moaned as she brought an arm up to grab the back of Storm's head while looking on to see the guard railing her sensitive pussy. She had her tongue sticking out as she couldn't function with just how good it felt. She turned her head to look at Storm before capturing his lips with hers as he began to fuck into her much faster. 
The stallion could feel the walls of the mare squeezing his member as it felt so good to be inside of her. From the way it gripped his shaft to how smooth her inners felt, it was clear the MILF was giving her daughter a run for her money. For Velvet, she couldn't believe what she was feeling. It'd been so long since she last had a cock in her that her pussy was susceptible to the new invader. With Storm's massive cock, it stretched her out in ways she hadn't experienced for quite some time. Not that she complained, as all the feelings and desires kept deep inside her mind were being fulfilled. 
"Oh, yes! Fuck! Does my MILF pussy feel good?"
"Fuck yeah!" responded the stallion.
"Come on, Storm. Fuck mommy good! Make mommy cum, sweetie!" moaned Velvet as she couldn't suppress her hidden lust.
Storm picked up the place as he managed to get his arms even more under Velvet's legs, as he now had the mare in a full-nelson lock and was ramming straight into her. The mare's mind was blown as she succumbed to the stallion dominating her as she was reduced to nothing but a simple sex toy.
"Oh, yes! Right there! Shit, shit, shit! So fucking good!" yelled the MILF.
"I see... Twilight's not the only slut in the family," grunted Storm as he railed the mare.
"Fuck this dirty slut! Fuck this whore of a mother! Please don't stop! FUCK ME!!!!!" sang Velvet.
"As you... wish!" grunted the stallion as he kicked into overdrive.
The tightness of the mare clenched his member even more as Storm could feel himself reaching the end. He bounced Velvet on his cock even more roughly as he wanted to see just how loud he could make this mare scream. Velvet was under Storm's control as her mind couldn't function even if she wanted to. The only thing on her mind was the pleasure-filled sex she was receiving from this stud of stallion, as she didn't want it to end. But alas, even she could feel it coming.
"Here it comes, Velvet! Get ready to take it!"
"Yes! Give it to me! Give me it all! Give me your seed, Storm!!! I want it!"
"I'm... cumming!!!"
The guard drove one thrust upward into the mare as both tensed up. Velvet screamed the loudest she'd been as, despite that, Twilight didn't seem to wake up from her sex-induced coma. The guard grunted as he could feel the mare's walls starting to squeeze his cock as it fired several shots deep into her. It wouldn't let go until it milked the massive meat rod for all it was worth. Velvet felt the warm liquid enter her as it filled her belly nice and full. Her arms danged limpless as she was too far gone. Storm didn't release his hold of the mare as he wanted to make sure he deposited every single inch of his semen into the sexy MILF. He soon dropped Velvet onto the bed carefully before laying next to her. The mare was still out of it as she had enough control to look at the stallion next to her; she smiled before her eyes began to close. She cursed her old age for not having as much energy as when she was younger, but her body shut down, and fell asleep.

Twilight Velvet had difficulty finding her clothes in the tangled pile on the floor. The sun had long since set; for three solid hours, the sex machine that was Storm pounded both mares relentlessly, one after the other. Once she awoke from her most pleasurable climax, she pulled herself out of the limbs of the two youngsters and began to dress herself slowly. She was sore; she used muscles she hadn't used in quite a while, but it was worth it.
The mare looked at the unconscious duo; both were asleep, half covered in the bedsheets and lightly snoring. It did her heart good to know that the first stallion Twilight had sex with was Storm. She liked him, and it had nothing to do with his glorious manhood. He was a nice young stallion, honest, hardworking, caring, simple, determined, and most of all, very kind to her daughter. Twilight was so different around the guard: confident, hardworking, and attentive. The studious young mare whimpered as she was having a nightmare; Storm, still asleep, reached over and touched her face. Her cries soon faded as, moving on impulse, the guard pulled his marefriend into a tight, delicate embrace before both fell into a deep slumber. 
Once dressed, Velvet slid over to the pair and kissed her daughter's cheek. "You picked a good one, sweetie. Make sure you don't let him go. I may finally get my dream of being a grandmother." Velvet then looked at Storm. "I'm trusting you with my girl, Storm. Take good care of her. Love her till the end of time and protect with all your heart."
With that, the mare approached the door as she looked back at her daughter and coltfriend. She smiled before closing the door and letting the pair sleep.

	
		Chapter 4: One Last Favor



The sun rose over Silver Shoal, filling the place with warmth and heat. Birds sang their usual morning song as the natural alarm to wake up. The rays of the morning star peered through the windows of a room. It shined down on a certain guard, Storm, and he felt it hit his face. He groaned as he made some sounds before forcing an eye open and yawning. Storm was welcomed to a sea of lavender as he saw the lovely face of his girlfriend, Twilight, who was all snuggled up and cuddling him. Just waking up next to a beauty such as Twilight made him feel like she was a princess. The guard smiled before leaning over and kissing her cheek as Twilight stirred from that simple contact.
The stallion quietly wiggled from her arms without disturbing her sleep. The stallion had just finished cleaning himself up when his nose began to pick up something. The scent he smelled was rather delicious and tasty, and he began to feel his mouth starting to water. The unicorn followed the scent as he descended the stairs and found the source. The sound of the oven going off was heard as an older mare bent over to pull the tray of biscuits she had prepared. She smelled them before turning her eyes to see the guard.
“Well, you’re up early,” said Velvet as she saw her daughter’s boyfriend.
“Well, I usually do for my morning exercises,” said Storm, as his body was used to it. “Though, I’m surprised you’re up.”
“I figured I’d get a start on making breakfast for you kids,” the mare said as she stirred a pot.
“I see,” said Storm as he sat at the table. At that moment, recollections from last night began to fill his mind. The guard rubbed the back of his neck as he was reminded of what he did with Twilight’s mother. “Um, listen, Ms. Velvet… about last night…”
“Let’s save that conversation for after breakfast, mmm?” said the older mare with a smile as she returned to cooking. Storm was caught off guard by that as he felt, given what they did, she’d want to talk right away, but instead, she simply shrugged it off. “If you wouldn’t mind Storm. Could you fetch Twilight? Breakfast is almost ready.”
“Sure,” responded the guard.
He got up from the table and proceeded to head back upstairs as he stopped to glance a gaze at the older mare. Her light humming and pep in her step made it seem like she didn’t care that last night they had sex. It confused the stallion as he expected her to give him some kind of talking; regardless, he would have to wait until after breakfast to hear what she had to say. 
Twilight was still asleep as the door opened, and Storm came in to check on her. The guard bent down by her side as he gently shook her and whispered softly.
“Twilight. Come on, it's time to wake up…”
“I don’t want to… five more minutes…” responded the mare, acting like a filly wanting to sleep in..
“Come on, Twilight… Princess Celestia is gonna be here soon.”
“She is?!?” said the mare as she opened her eyes and sat up in a panic.
“Well, that worked,” chuckled Storm as the bookworm realized her boyfriend tricked her and grabbed the pillow she was using to throw at him.
“That’s not funny, Storm!” said the mare as she crossed her arms and put on a pouting face.
“Aw, come on, Twilight. No need to make that face,” said the guard as he slid next to the mare. He put his arm around her and kissed her cheek as it lightened up her mood. “Your mother’s making breakfast and wanted me to get you up.”
“Fine. I’ll be down in a bit,” said the bookworm as Storm nodded and left to allow his girlfriend to change and get herself ready.
Once Twilight had changed, the mare joined her mother and boyfriend for a hearty breakfast. Safe to say, Velvet’s cooking wowed Storm, as he couldn’t get enough of it. It pleased the older mare to know she still had her magic touch that Storm was acting like her late husband when they first started dating. 
“So, how was it?”
“One of the best meals I’ve ever had, Ms. Velvet,” said Storm as he approved the mare’s cooking.
“I’m pleased to hear that,” said the older unicorn as she grabbed the remaining plates and headed to the kitchen.
“So… what do you want to do today?” asked Twilight to her boyfriend.
“Honestly, I have no idea,” responded the guard, as they didn’t quite plan their trip out before coming here.
“Well, lucky for you, I came up with a list of ideas. Let me go fetch them,” said Twilight, leaving the table to rush upstairs to find her list.
Storm watched his girlfriend leave before he got up from the table and moved to the couch in the living room. He closed his eyes momentarily when he heard the sound of some throat clearing. He opened them and saw Velvet standing next to him before she took a seat.
“Now then. You wanted to discuss our topic of conversation from earlier?” said Velvet.
“O-Oh… right,” said the guard as he started to feel his fears growing. “Listen, Ms. Velvet…”
“Storm, what did I say?” said the mare sternly about addressing her.
“Velvet,” responded the guard more casually as she smiled, “Listen about last night. I appreciate you giving me and Twilight some incite into our sex life. It was one of the best sessions I’ve ever had with her. I’m grateful for that, but… I also want to apologize.”
“For what?” asked the mare calmly.
“You know… us. What we did? I know it was the heat of the moment, but that doesn’t excuse what I did to my girlfriend’s mother. So I understand if you’re upset or even angry at me. I know I overstepped a line, and I would never do something like that. And… I understand if you never want me ever to see Twilight again. I take full responsibility for my actions and… I deeply ask for your forgiveness, " said the guard, kneeling before the seated mare with his head down.
Velvet had a stern look as she looked at the guard before her. She could tell that Storm meant every word that came from his lips. It made her smile to know her daughter was in good hands and had someone like Storm to look after her. Storm didn’t dare lift his head as he was in no position to do so; he saw Velvet get up from the couch as she stood before him. Waiting for her to pass judgment on him and strike holy hell upon him, he soon felt a pat on his head.
“Oh, Storm. You’re really something,” chuckled Velvet as she petted the guard like he was a pet.
“Huh?” responded the stallion with some confusion.
“Get up,” said Velvet as she bent down to grab the guard’s hand and lift him up to sit on the couch with her. “Listen. Last night, it was something. Was it the heat of the moment? Yes. Did we do something unorthodox? Yes. Did it feel good? Perhaps. But understand, last night, my true intentions were to see if you did belong with my daughter.”
“Huh?”
“Tell me, Storm. Do you like my daughter?”
“Yes, obviously.”
“What do you like about her?”
“I like that she’s… smart. Pretty, beautiful, a bit obsessed with making things perfect, but even that adds to her natural charm. I love the scent of her lavender mane. I just… I just love being around Twilight because… it makes me feel something good. And I’m not talking about the sex; I’m talking about the connection we have.”
“Then let me ask you this? Do you love Twilight?”
“Yeah.”
“I don’t think you get what I’m saying. Do you love Twilight?”
“What?” said Storm, as he didn’t quite understand what Velvet was trying to get at.
“Do you love Twilight?” repeated the mare, emphasizing love.
The guard was now confused in all sorts of ways. He didn’t quite get what the mare was asking him as it seemed to be a simple question. But the way she kept pushing it, it felt like she was asking for something even deeper behind it. Storm didn’t know what to say, as he didn’t want the mare to get the wrong idea. Velvet could see that her question stumped Storm as he didn’t get what she was trying to fish for. Regardless, how he was mentally stumbling around, trying to come up with an answer, made her smile. Seeing the young stallion stammer reminded her of when she and her husband were her daughter’s age, and she asked him that same question. He responded that he didn’t know what to say as it seemed somethings never changed. Just as Storm was about to say something, Velvet placed her hand on his, getting the guard to look at her.
“It’s okay. You’ll know when it’s time,” was all the mare said.
Storm now had his mind blown after hearing that. The question she asked would be on his mind for quite some time.
“I’m just glad Twilight is with someone like you. It does my heart good to see my daughter be with someone she likes. Maybe I might be grandmother after all.”
“W-W-Well, I don’t know about that now,” stammered Storm, as he didn’t want to go that far in his relationship with Twilight. “So… are we cool?”
“Yes,” smiled Velvet as she held nothing against her daughter’s boyfriend.
“That’s a relief,” said Storm as he wiped his forehead.
“Though… if you don’t mind me asking. Since I offered to help you and Twilight with your sex life, perhaps I could require your assistance with something.”
“Um, s-sure?” said the guard cautiously.
“See, last night while we were doing it, I got some inspiration for a piece I’m currently working on and wondered if…” The mare leaned over and whispered into Storm’s ear. The guard listened to the mare’s proposal as his eyes widened when she finished.
“Oh, fuck!” shouted Storm as his body acted on its own, causing him to stand up and trip over the table as he fell on his back.
“Are you okay?” asked Velvet, leaning over the couch’s armrest to look at the fallen guard.
“No,” responded the stallion, looking at the mare before kipping up to his feet. “You want me to… to… do… I-I can’t! Velvet, I appreciate that you’re willing to give me a bye after last night, but I… I can’t do that. What would Twilight say?!?”
“Well, she’d be a part of it. I doubt she’d say no,” smiled the mare.
“I just… I… I can’t…” the guard broke down as he fell to his knees.
Velvet could see the internal struggle forming in the guard’s young mind. She knew where he came from, and what she had just asked violated many sacred rules about personal boundaries and relationships. The mare got up and bent down to grab his chin to make him look her in the eyes.
“Storm, I know what I’m asking is quite out there, and I can see why you’re so hesitant. So… if it makes you feel any better, I give you my consent. There, I said. I give you my consent.” said the mare, hoping to calm down his nerves.
The guard just looked worried as though the woman permitted him to do what she asked; he still felt it was wrong.
“I admire you for being noble in your ideals and beliefs. It’s admirable and quite cute. Not many ponies have that left in them. Which is why I’m glad you do and it’s another reason why I’m glad you’re with Twilight. Listen… I’m only asking for this one favor. And it’ll be just between the three of us. Nobody else will ever know. I won’t tell, Twilight won’t tell, and you won’t tell. We’ll take this secret to our graves.”
“Somehow you saying that doesn’t make me feel any better,” commented the guard.
“Storm… one thing when you’re in a relationship is to try new things to spice it up. And be serious, after last night, after what we did, are you really gonna pass this up?” said the mare, pointing at her body.
The stallion hated that a part of him wanted to. His selfish side was coming out and trying to influence his mind to take the offer, but he didn’t want to fully give in as his noble duty as a guard clashed with it. But his selfish side was telling him that he had to follow whatever order he was given as a guard. The guard took a deep breath as he looked at the mother of his girlfriend.
“Nobody needs to know…”
“Nobody will. I promise,” smiled Velvet.

Twilight returned upon finding the list she managed to come up with. She saw her boyfriend and mother sitting on the couch while waiting for the mare to return to discuss what went down between them. The bookworm rushed to her boyfriend’s side and began listing what they could do. Velvet stopped her daughter’s rambling as she told her daughter about their conversation; Storm sat silently between the mares as he still had some guilty thoughts. Once Velvet finishing her proposition, the guard expected his girlfriend to be against the idea. She initially had a distasteful expression, but that soon changed to a chirper one as she seemed fine with her mother’s idea. The guard slumped against the couch, hoping his soul could recover from what he was about to embark on.
“Alright, so here’s the rough script I came up with,” said Velvet as she handed both her daughter and the guard sheets of paper.
The two looked at it as there were tons of words on it, along with the names of the characters they would be acting out.
“Any questions?” asked Velvet, wanting to get them out of the way before they did this.
“Yeah… I don’t know if I can act this way,” said Storm, looking at some words in brackets that were voice directions on how Velvet wanted him to act. “I don’t know if I have it in me to behave like this.”
“It’s acting, Storm. You’re supposed not to be yourself. Think of it as a way for you to empress a part of yourself that’s hidden deep inside that ponies normally wouldn’t see.” said Twilight, offering encouragement to her boyfriend.
“Just do your best, Storm. And it’ll come out naturally,” smiled Velvet.
“I’ll… I’ll try,” said the guard hesitantly, as he was willing to do it for Velvet’s sake. 

An office building was shown as inside there was a pony at their desk. The stallion was currently hard at work as he was busy filling out reports and complaints to some of his employees. Soon there was a knock on his door.
“Come in,” said the unicorn as the door opened.
In came a unicorn mare as she wore a business shirt and skirt with black heels. The stallion took a moment to look up from his latest paperwork to glance at the pony. Upon first impression, the mare was not bad of a looker. He could tell this mare was a mother based on how her body had adapted after giving birth, regardless, his mind was focused on other things.
“Pleased to meet you Ms…”
“Velvet,” said the mare as she sat down before the desk.
“Charmed. Now I assume you’re here because you heard of me finding a new secretary/assistant.”
“Correct. I’ve had some experience in this sort of field.”
“Indeed you have,” said the stallion as he pulled out Velvet’s application along with her resume. “Working for some of the biggest corporations in all of Canterlot and even working for the royal library archives. Though that does beg the question, why did you give up such a prestigious position such as that?”
“Well, things change. I was young when I started and have always been fascinated with literature. Being a librarian at the Royal Archives was just an added bonus to get closer to all the literature works. But I soon met the stallion that would be my husband, and priorities shifted. I left my job to pursue my dream of being an author. Ultimately, I set out to make my dream a reality, but no one has even given me a chance. I’d figured with how successful you’ve produced many young authors; perhaps you could give little old me a chance.”
“You do realize it’s quite a gamble on my part, yes?” said Storm as he stood up and turned to face the window. “I’ve been in this game for quite a while, Ms. Velvet. I’ve learned that there will always be someone younger, hungrier, someone hotter. But the long game in this business and in life is about skill and merit. And survival.”
“I understand,” said Velvet, as she knew where the stallion was coming from.
“And at someone your age, you’re already at a disadvantage. So understand that if I take a risk with you, will it pay off?”
“Please… all I’m asking for is a chance.”
Storm took a deep breath before turning to face the older mare. 
“Very well. One chance. If I publish your current work and it sells, I’ll double the payment for the next book you release. One chance, Ms. Velvet. Make it count.”
“I will,” said the mare, holding back her inner excitement.
Soon, the contract was signed. The mare had her book published as it sold out instantly. And true to his word, he paid the mare double. For the next few months, things went smoothly. Business was up, and sales were at an all-time high. Velvet was experiencing the good life as she dreamed of being a successful author.
One day, while Storm was in his office doing some paperwork. Velvet was in his office as she was helping the stallion out.
“I appreciate you staying behind, Ms. Velvet. But you don’t have to.”
“It’s no trouble at all,” said the mare as she didn’t mind the extra work.
“I appreciate you willing to put in the hours, but isn’t your family concerned about where you are?”
“Oh, don’t be silly. My daughter is practically a young adult.”
“And your husband?” asked Storm.
The mare paused after hearing her husband being mentioned.
“He’s… sadly no longer with us,”
“I’m terribly sorry to hear that. My apologies.”
“It’s okay. You didn’t know. And… thank you,” said the mare as the pair just sat silently and continued to file the paperwork.
Two hours later, the pair managed to finish everything. 
“Finally,” said Storm as he leaned back. “Thank you again, Ms. Velvet.”
“It was no trouble at all. Now then. Will that be all, sir?”
“Yes. You’re free to go,” said the stallion as he got up.
The pair proceeded to the door as Storm got the mare’s coat.
“Here, let me help you,” said the stallion as he offered his services.
The mare complied and allowed her boss to step behind her before putting one arm through the coat, followed quickly by the other as his strong arms wrapped around her front. As his hands came around, however, one ever so gently brushed against the bottom of her breasts. A tingling feeling ran through the mare as a sharp gasp escaped her mouth.
“I’m sorry… my hand slipped. I never intended…”
Storm swallowed his breath hard after realizing what he did as the mare spun around to face him. The pair were frozen in place as he still held her coat. The mare’s eyes drifted from looking at her boss to his body, seeing how well-toned he was. The years without her husband had starved her of physical intimacy, and it wasn’t until the conversation she had had with her boss that she realized how lonely she truly was. Sure, she had her daughter, but… she still yearned for that touch from a stallion. The mare was motionless as the heat between them was intense. She felt her heart beating out of her chest as she kept eyeing her boss. She also felt something pressing against her inner thigh as it made her body even more horny. What the mare wanted was clear, and the thought excited her even more.
The mare felt her body become weak as her coat fell to the floor, and she instinctively found herself backed up to the door as her boss got closer. He, too, was under this spell as his hot breath hit her face, making her fall under his control. The two stayed there, not wanting to leave, as he began to bring his lips closer. Velvet did the same, and soon, they connected. Upon first contact, a huge wave of emotion washed over the pair. For the mare, she was reminded of a feeling she once felt so long ago. She soon gave in, wrapping her arms around his neck as Storm’s hands wrapped around her back. 
The two began to trade saliva as Velvet’s legs started weakening. The mare was lifted up by her boss as he grabbed a hold of her legs, which she wrapped around his waist. He then began to carry the mare back over to his desk as he sat down in his chair with the mare. The pair did not break contact during that exchange as her hands began to roam. She felt her boss’s muscles through his shirt as she soon took it off. The stallion’s hands began to roam as well as he unbuttoned her dress shirt; Velvet it as she pulled her lips back and got off her boss’ lap. The mare then began to put on a show for her employer as she stripped away her business look. The mare was soon left in her garments underneath that didn’t really hide any part of her body but gave her the look of a sophisticated yet slutty MILF. She had a pair of fishnets, a tied-up purple blouse, and a similar colored G-string and it was topped off by her high heels and glasses she still wore.
Seeing the sight of the mare caused Storm’s erection to get even harder as it was visible to see his shaft poking through his pants. She noticed it, too, as she returned to her boss and got down on her knees. She began to unbuckle his belt and opened the front of his pants to pull them down. Once she did that, the beast that was locked away came out and lightly smacked the mare in the face. She felt how hard it was against her face, and it enticed her even more. She gave the tip a few licks before putting her lips around it and trying to get it down her throat.
Storm moaned as the warmth of the mare’s mouth was uncanny. He instinctively grabbed her head, and with one firm shove, he managed to ram his cock into the mare’s mouth.
“Mph! Mm-mmmm! Mmmph!”
The stallion hen began to let go of his sanity and proceeded to face fuck the mare. The mare was in bliss as she felt her boss shoving his member deeper and deeper down her throat to see if he could get it all in. Eventually, he managed to hit the back of her throat as she took his entire length. Storm loosened his grip on the mare’s head as she pulled back but kept the dick in her mouth before he pulled her back on it. They did this for several minutes as Storm was forcing Velvet to keep all of his cock in her mouth; she didn’t seem to be struggling as she used her tongue to slurp up every part of his shaft, making the stallion moan.
“I never realized you were this slutty, Ms. Velvet!” groaned Storm as she took all of his girthy inches in her mouth with ease.
The mare’s yearning for physical touch flooded her mind as she only cared about getting some. Her mouth was being stretched like never before. Her tongue massaged his shaft as she tasted all the flavors that came from his musky, meaty shaft. The scent developing around the pair triggered their primal senses as they wanted nothing more to do than to mate and fuck like olden times. The intoxicating scent and stench sent waves throughout their bodies as they were driven over the edge.
“Mph! Mmmph!” was all Velvet could say, given she had a mouth full of delicious cock.
The mare’s horn began to glow as she used her magic to fondle her boss’ balls. It caused the stallion to groan even louder as the newfound pleasure she was doing did him in. Her pussy was starting to get wet as her panties were drenched from the arousal that occurred.
“Well, Velvet. That tight throat of yours… is something else!” grunted Storm as he just went even fasted in ramming his cock into her mouth. “Don’t suppose… you would like… some additional duties as my assistant?”
With some more thrusts, Storm brought himself to climax. After a bit more times mounting her face, the stallion managed to hilt himself inside her throat. His member erupted as it shot off rapid-fire streams of his semen deep into her belly. Load after load was fired and deposited into the mare’s mouth as it reached her stomach. Velvet willingly let herself be held in place as she swallowed every single shot. The stallion then pulled his cock out of her now expanded throat as he released his hold of her. He fell back in his chair as he had to catch his breath from the sudden ejaculation.
“Whew! Dear Celestia… I haven’t cum that hard in quite a while,” said the stallion as he couldn’t remember the last time he had a climax this intense from any of his previous masturbations.
“Is that so?”
Storm looked as he now saw Velvet leaning against his desk as she posed seductively.
“I wouldn’t mind doing those… extra duties,” said the mare as she wiggled her finger at her boss to come to her.
His energy and shaft immediately recovered as the stallion was drawn to the mare. He got right up to her, put his arms around her, and locked their lips. Storm used his magic to make all the stuff on his desk fly as he sat the mare on top of it; the pair continued their makeout session as Velvet kicked her heels off and wrapped her feet around her boss. It brought the pair closer as the mare soon found herself pinned between the wooden structure and her employer. Storm then brought his hands to untie the front of Velvet’s skirt; it made her breasts pop out from their restriction. He then began to attack the mare’s neck as she held the back of his head. Storm then moved down as he planted kisses along the way to her breasts before he started to grope them. It caused the mare to throw her head back as her glasses fell off.
The stallion then ceased his assault as he got the mare to lie down on the desk; he moved his hands to her legs and removed the last of her clothing as she was now nude as the day she was born. Storm bent down as he was now face to face with the mare’s more sacred treasure. He could see how wet it was as some of her juices were seeping out. He initially grazed her outer lips with his fingers, getting a reaction from the mare, who made a sound.
“What are you waiting for?” egged the mare as she longed for what she wanted.
Without a second thought, he dove in and began to eat the MILF mare out.
“Oh! Oh, Celestia!” said Velvet as she felt Storm’s tongue in her cunt. She enjoyed the sensation of the stallion eating her out as it’d been so long. The stallion was lapping up the mare’s pussy as if it were his last meal. 
The mare instinctively had one of her legs placed over her shoulder to allow the stallion a better position to eat her out. Velvet gathered enough strength to push herself up and look at the young stallion making her feel good.  She was so pleased that she couldn’t keep her mouth shut and placed her hand on his head to keep the stallion there. With her free hand, she began to play with her breasts to give herself even more pleasure. Storm soon ceased his assault as he looked at the mare; she knew what was to come next as she brought her hand down to spread open her pussy lips.
The stallion smiled as he grabbed one of her legs to place on his shoulder as he lined up his shaft with her cunt. Upon first contact, Velvet let a moan escape her lips before it entered her. Storm pushed past the tightness of her cunt as he looked to get all of his inches in there. It met with some resistance due to it not being used in quite a while, but soon, it warmed up to the length of her boss as it fit snugly. The stallion then began to move as he pulled back before pushing back in.
“Oh, fuck! What a tight pussy!”
“Sweet Celestia! Oh, it’s so big!” said the mare as she focused on the thing going into her snug cavern. 
“Tell me… did your husband ever show you what a true cock felt like?” said the stallion as he rammed his cock deeper and deeper into her.
“Ah! Fuck! Ugh! Oh, shit!” was all Velvet could say as it felt good to be stretched out by this hung thing. 
The euphoric feeling was insane as Storm was ramming himself into the mare, his balls pressing against her fat asscheeks and his tip wrecking her insides to the point that he was determined to make her his. He was completely inside of her as her inners held onto his shaft, not wanting to let the meat piston out anytime soon. Storm grunted from pleasure, as did Velvet, now having gotten used to the feeling of it. 
“NGAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!” screamed the unicorn mare. His hips were reared back, and she could feel an emptiness inside of her, but on him stuffing her full again in one powerful pound, powering his cock into her and crashing it all the way back into her.
“You like that, huh?” 
“Oh, yes!”
“You like my dick fucking you, Ms. Slut?!?” said the stallion as he continued to pick up the pace while gliding effortlessly into her cunt.
“Mmm! Yes! I enjoy it! Shit! Shit! SHIT!” said the mare as her moans were getting out of control. 
Slutty sound moans filled the room, accompanied by their skin slapping. She was enjoying this, and she knew it. It felt too good for her not to. With her tongue lulled out of her mouth and a cock-drunk look on her face, Velvet was helpless to the machine pounding into her pussy again and again. The desk began to shake from their actions as Storm hoped it would hold them. Velvet’s limbs curled around Storm’s body as she pushed him deeper into her body. Eventually, the mare began to let some new sounds escape her body.
“I’m gonna cum… I’m gonna cum!” 
At that moment, a thought crossed Storm as he ceased his thrusting but kept his member inside. Velvet felt it and looked at her boss, wondering why he stopped just as she was about to experience nirvana.
“Why?”
“You know what I want!” demanded the stallion as he flexed his authority over his employee.
The mare took a second as she realized what her boss was doing. She took a moment to collect her thoughts before looking at him and spoke.
“Please…”
“What was that?”
“I said, please…”
“Hmm. I can’t hear you…”
“Please! Fuck me! Fuck me till my stomach is bulging, till you pump me full of your foals! Make me your slut! I’ll do anything you ask of me! Just please… give me your cock! I need it!!!” yelled Velvet.
“That’s what I thought,” smirked the stallion.
He then obeyed and thrusted upward, making Velvet shout. He began to really give it to the mare as she was more than happy. The stallion was now on a mission and that was to make this mare his and his alone. 
“You like that, huh, slut?”
“Yes! I’m a slut! I’m a filthy slut who loves your cock! Keep going, sir!” said the mare, fully succumbing to the member and giving her the pleasure she craved.
Storm gave in to his lust-filled intents as he put everything into making sure that this slutty MILF mare knew who she belonged to. He could feel his climax starting to rise from his cock as he sped up. 
“Ngh! I can feel it getting closer! You want me to pump you full?”
“Do it! Fill me up with your cum! Fuck me like a filly on prom night!” shouted Velvet at the top of her lungs as she held onto the stud. 
Storm grabbed hold of Velvet’s childbearing hips as he went all in. Going to town on the helpless mare who fell under his control as he was determined to pump her full of his cum and mark her as his own broodmare. He brought their lips together after a couple more bucks to make contact. Velvet instantly submitted to his tongue as, at that moment, they came. They immediately broke their kiss to scream.
“AAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHNNN!” screamed Velvet as she was drenched in a sea of ecstasy and felt herself being filled with several shots of semen.
Storm was balls deep into the mare as he intended to coat her insides fully white. The first rope of his thick seed shot into the mare as Velvet was; thankfully, it was a safe day for her, and the amount she felt stirred inside of her would have definitely given her some foals. The mare just lay there, motionless, as she took all the seed from her boss to ensure she was an obedient slut and worker. To think after so long, she wondered if she’d ever get this feeling following her late husband’s passing. But now here she was, getting dicked down in her boss’ office and enjoying it. 
“It’s so good,” cooed Velvet softy, taking a look at her pussy and seeing Storm’s cock pump her full. After minutes of orgasm, the stallion bucked into her a few last times, wringing every last drop out of his cock, before pulling out of the MILF’s cavern, and Velvet had never felt so full before.
“I hope you meant what you said. ‘Cause I’m far from done,” said Storm, as all the times he masturbated to pony models in magazines had left the stallion with some pent-up as he needed to release it.
“Well, I’m a mare of my word,” responded Velvet.
“Good. Now, get up and bend over the desk. It’s time to spread your fat asscheeks wide open!”
The mare obeyed without hesitation as Storm slipped out and off of her. She almost immediately turned around and leaned over the desk of her boss. She felt her breasts pressing against the wooden structure while giving her employer a lovely angle. The mare then brought her hands back to spread her ass apart to reveal her delicious ponut. The stallion smirked as he approached the mare and immediately grabbed her cheeks to fondle. It got a reaction from the MILF as she could tell he had the magic touch. He soon brought his cock to be aimed at her slick ponut as, from the looks of it, it seemed even tighter than her pussy. Soon he got in position and pushed his massive shaft into the backdoor of the slutty MILF. Upon entering, Storm’s suspicions were confirmed as her ponut was indeed tighter, and he couldn’t wait to stretch it out just as he did with her mouth and pussy and fully mark her as his.
Before Velvet could say anything, Storm began to ram into her. Not waiting for the mare to give him the signal, he began to thrust as already this was a new sensation. The way Velvet’s backdoor felt on his dick, how it caressed every ridge of his cock, he was looking forward to having this mare in his back pocket. Velvet cried out, not in a painful way, but in an ecstatic way, as she was enjoying her treatment. She had her hands on the desk as Storm held onto her hips and fucked her really hard.
“Fuck! I thought your mouth and pussy were tight… but this takes the cake! How long has it been since you’ve felt something back here?”
“Too long!” said Velvet as she leaned back into her boss to take even more of his cock in her ass.
“Well, don’t worry. I plan to make sure this hole gets used every damn day!” said the stallion as he brought a hand up to grip Velvet’s throat as the roughness turned the MILF on even more.
“Oh, fuck yes! It’s so good! Harder! Fuck me harder! Deeper!”
The stallion then upped the ante as he moved his hands about so that one of them began to play with her pussy while the other fondled her breasts. Velvet was too far gone as she just let the stallion do whatever he wanted. Feeling his cock fuck her ass as his balls bounced against her cunt, she was looking forward to having this every day for the rest of her life. No more would she go days on end without physical intimacy; her boss was gonna make her feel special and then some.
“Yeah, that’s it… good girl. You enjoy getting dicked down by this beast? You can’t live without it, can you, huh, slut?”
“Fuck yeah! Oh, I need it! I need it! I need this every day! I’ll die if I don’t have your cock in me at least once!” shouted the MILF.
Storm then changed tactics as he removed his hands from her breasts and pussy as he delivered a hard smack to Velvet’s ass. She yelped and eventually got used to it as she felt him grabbed her hips to fully slam his cock into her. The stallion then moved one of his hands under her legs to lift it up and give him better access in plowing her ass. Her breasts bounced from all the thrusting he was giving her as her eyes rolled into the back of her head with her tongue lolling out. 
“Please… I can feel it coming! Give me everything!” Storm heard that as he slammed even more fiercely, making her pant and groan until she felt him reach his climax. “GAAAAH! YES! FUCK!” 
The stallion buried himself into the mare’s ponut as before; it squeezed him, and he loudly grunted. Her ass was milking him more effectively than her pussy as he found his new plaything. She collapsed and fell on the desk as it’d managed to hold on despite all they did to it. He soon laid on her back, not putting his full body weight on her as both panted up a storm. The MILF now had all her holes filled up, and each one proved to be just as good, if not better, than the last. The mare was definitely looking forward to these additional duties as she couldn’t wait for the next one. Luckily for her, she didn’t have to wait too long.

Velvet was pressed against her boss’s office window as the stallion held the mare. 
“Let them see. Let them see who you truly are!”
“I’m nothing but a slut! A hungry cocksleeve for you! Oh, fuck me till I’m nothing but a cum dumpster!” said Velvet as she enjoyed the public display of being fucked.
The pair soon found themselves on the couch in the office as the mare was riding her boss as if there was no tomorrow. She planted her feet so that she could be able to lift herself up and down his cock; the two were moaning loudly as Velvet was going at it.
“That’s it. Ride that cock, slut.”
“Yes, sir!” obligated Velvet as she picked up her speed to bounce on her boss’s lap. Her breasts bounced every time she came down as Storm couldn’t help but look at those majestic things.
Storm then began to thrust his hips upwards to help the mare get off. It caused her to lean her head back while letting out some slutty sounds. He gripped her hips tighter as he pulled her down even more on his dick. The MILF leaned forward, placing her hands on her boss’ shoulder, to allow herself to ride him even faster. It caused the stallion to moan as he wrapped his arms around her back as he enjoyed it. The MILF then felt herself starting to cum as Storm held her in place and pounded her.  She screamed upon feeling her climax as her pussy squeezed around his dick.
The MILF was then flipped over on the couch as she had her ass sticking up. Storm had one leg on the couch as he was railing the MILF’s tight asshole again. The mare clawed and grabbed the cushions of the couch as she was nothing more than a fucktoy for the stud.
“Come on, slut! Tell me how good I am!” demanded Storm as he brought a hand down on the MILF’s ass as her cutie mark was turning red.
“Oh, you’re so good! No pony can compare to your massive cock!” said Velvet, playing into the role play, “Break me! Break my MILF pussy with your fat cock! It’s the only one that deserves to be in it!”
The pair were horny mates that the world outside of the office could be ending, and they wouldn’t care. All that mattered was what was happening in this room. The only thing on each other’s mind was sex and nothing else. Storm could feel himself about to unleash another load inside the mare as he felt it coming any moment now. The pair were so far gone they didn’t notice the sound of the office door opening.
“Mom!”
The pair had their sense of reality hit them hard. For the MILF, she’d been fucked too much to fully focus, but processed what she saw before her. Her daughter standing in the middle of the doorway. The girl had been wondering where her mother was as she wasn’t home just yet. She remembered she had told her that she would be sticking around her boss's office to help with some paperwork, so she figured she’d start there or at least see if she was still working. However, the mare didn’t expect to find her mother being plowed by her boss, as it made her freeze. The younger mare was bewildered to see her mother and her boss going at it like wild animals.
“Sweetie…”
“Mom, what are you?”
The lavender unicorn could only listen to her mother as her body shut down. To think that the same voice that used to sing her lullabies to sleep was the same one letting out those hearty moans. 
“Sweetie. Come here. Join us,” encouraged the MILF.
“What?” said the mare at what her mother was proposing.
“You’re always studying those books about pony anatomy; I’d figured why not get a real demonstration!” said Velvet as she used her magic to push her daughter in and lock the door behind her. “Trust me, you'll appreciate it once you get a taste.”
“Mom!”
The MILF pulled herself off of her boss’ dick as it glistened with her cunt juices. Upon seeing it, the mare’s daughter winced as seeing the thing made her feel something. She’d seen pictures of a stallion’s shaft from the books she read about anatomy, but to see it with her own eyes… words couldn’t justify how big it was. She then felt her mother grabbing her shoulder and pushing her toward the thing as soon as she was kneeling in front of it.
“Go on, sweetie. Have a taste,” said the MILF.
The mare didn’t know what to do as she wrestled with many thoughts. Soon her body acted on its own as her hands touched the dick of her mother’s boss, and it reacted to her. She felt the slight mix of juices from them before she leaned her head in and began to lick the tip. It was mostly salty, but a good kind of salty. The mare’s daughter then began to dive her mouth around the tip as she licked it up like a lollipop. It caused Storm to groan as he found the mare’s touch to be equally on par with her mother’s.
“She’s certainly inherited your skill for sucking dick,” moaned the stallion as he placed a hand on her head.
He then forced Twilight to take his entire shaft as he drove into her mouth. The mare squirmed for a bit but didn’t fight against it as the taste of this big meaty thing was too intoxicating. All the textbooks she read about a stallion’s shaft paled compared to what she felt. 
“Doesn’t it feel good, sweetie?” asked the MILF.
“Ugh! Mmm!” said the mare to her mother as she fell in love with the taste.
“Oh, shit, ugh!” said Velvet as she was shown taking Storm’s cock once more in her defiled pussy.
“Show your daughter what she’s been missing!”
“Sweetie, you are going to love this!” moaned the MILF as she was being driven to heights unheard of.
Soon the stallion finished with the MILF as he turned to the mare’s daughter, who was now stripped naked and eager to try it out. With the mare’s daughter having a fat ass like her mother, perhaps even more, he couldn’t wait to break her in just as he did to her.
“Oh, it feels so fucking good!” screamed the mare’s daughter as she soon fell under the same sense as her mother. The feeling of a cock being rammed into her was unbearable and intoxicating, that she craved for more.
“That’s right. Worship my cock, you little slut!”
“I love it! I fucking love it! Thank you, thank you!” shouted the mare’s daughter as she relished of being dicked down by the stud. “I love you so much I want to empty everything in me!”
“Destroy my pussy!” yelled Velvet as she was being rammed by her boss, who was behind her and grabbed her horn to really give it to her.
Both mares were taking turns fucking the huge rod of the stallion as they filled the room with even more moans and the scent of sweat and sex.
“I love this little tight hole!” said Storm as he had the mare’s daughter in a full nelson and was ramming into her.
“Please… rail that slut hole!” said the lavender mare as she just succumbed to his ways. “Oh, fuck. I love this cock!”
“I’m gonna enjoy having both you and your mother all to myself!” said the stallion as with two fuckable mares at his side, he was looking forward to the days to come.
“I enjoy your fat cock! Fill me up with your cum, I want to have your foals so fucking bad!” said the mare as she played her role of being nothing more than a cocksleeve for her mother’s boss.
“Here it comes… slut!” said the stallion as he emptied everything into the mare’s tight pussy.
She screamed as she felt the shaft firing off several rounds into her well-stretched-out cunt at this point. The mare had proven she had her mother’s sexual energy and even lasted a bit longer than her mother during several rounds. However, she had reached her physical limit and passed out in the stallion’s arms. After gently setting the mare down on the couch, he looked at the MILF as she’d been playing with herself. He approached the MILF and got her to lie down before pinning her in a mating press. From there, he didn’t waste any time as he had one last go left in him.
“Use that fuck hole! Thank you! Thank you for using my cunt as your personal cocksleeve!” said the MILF as she looked into her boss’ eyes.
“That’s right. Worship this cock,” said the stallion as he controlled this MILF with his shaft.
Soon the pair began to approach their final octave as the stallion picked up the mare, still in the mating press, not once letting go. He now stood up with her as he shifted into overdrive. Velvet felt her limbs starting to lose strength, but she somehow held on, not wanting to fall from the hard thrusts she got that moved her body without her control. Her eyes fully rolled to the back of her head as she screamed so loud that the windows might have shattered.
“I’m… cumming!” said the stallion.
“YES! Do it! AAAGGGGGGHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”
The mare shouted as the stallion fired several last shots into her womb; her stomach was now bloated from all the times he ejaculated into her. She immediately passed out in her boss’ arms as he saw the lifeless mare he was holding. He sat her on the couch as he lay between mother and daughter. He pulled both in to grasp their asscheeks as he soon passed out himself.

The train pulled into the station as it came to a halt. Several ponies exited the vehicle as several more began to get on.
“Come on!” said Twilight as they needed to get on to return to Canterlot.
“Now, let’s be clear, right? You’re not gonna blackmail me or use what we did…”
“Storm, I gave you my word. You and Twilight help me act out a scene for my upcoming work, and there’s no tension between us,” said Velvet; it’d been days since they did that little activity, and the guard was still worried she might report him to the Princess.
The days to follow that activity they did as a threesome were mostly filled with normal fun, but Storm still kept his guard up as he feared Velvet might do something drastic. Yet, here they were, at the end of their vacation, and she kept her promise.
“Though… there is something I want to say.”
“Oh, no!” said the guard as he feared for his life.
“It’s not what you think. I just want to say… thank you.”
“Hmm?”
“Thank you… thank you for taking care of my daughter. It does me good to know there’s someone like you watching over her. I can rest easy. And perhaps… maybe… I’ll have something else to look forward to.”
“Which is?” said the guard cautiously.
“You’ll find out in time,” said the mare as she looked at her daughter, getting them tickets back to Canterlot. “Twilight’s lucky to have you.”
“Yeah, I guess.”
“Or… maybe it’s you who's lucky to have Twilight. Either way, keep on making her the luckiest mare in all of Equestria. Heaven knows she doesn’t have to worry about your performance in bed. I certainly give it a five-star review.” smirked Velvet as she spoke seductively into the stallion’s ear.
“Okay, I get it!” said Storm as he began to walk away from the mare, not wanting to fall under her control after what they just did.
The mare chuckled at her fun with the guard before approaching her daughter, who had finished getting them the tickets. The train whistle blew as it served as the warning for the ponies to board.
“Thanks so much, Mom,” said Twilight as she hugged her mother for a great vacation. 
“I should be thanking you, Twily. I got to spend time with my daughter. And got to meet the lovely stallion who I know will make sure you’re taken care of,” said Velvet as the pair looked off to see Storm putting the luggage away in the compartment. “Promise me you’ll write to me and keep me posted on your lessons with the princess.”
“I will, Mom.”
“Last call!” shouted the conductor.
“Twilight!” shouted Storm.
“Bye,” said the mare as she turned to get on.
Storm was about to get on when Velvet stopped him and got his attention.
“Promise me you’ll look after her.”
“I promise, Velvet.”
“By the way… do I still got it?” asked the MILF as she cast a sultry look at her daughter’s boyfriend.
Storm initially rubbed his neck as he looked away to avoid other ponies getting the wrong assumptions. He soon turned to his girlfriend’s mother and gave a gentle smile.
“Yeah.”
The guard hopped on board as the train began to pull out. Velvet soon joined a sea of other ponies as they all stuck their arms out and waved goodbye. The two ponies and everybody on board leaned out of the moving train and waved goodbye to their respective parties. Soon, the train began to race down the track.

Upon returning to Canterlot, the pair parted ways as Storm had to get up bright and early. The guard said goodbye to his girlfriend as he approached his room. He opened the door as inside was his friend who was reading a magazine when he heard the creek of the door and saw his buddy.
"Hey, bud."
"Hey," said Storm as he entered and approached his bed.
"Welcome back. How did your vacation go?" asked Shadow.
"Just... great," said the guard with a half nervous smile and a thumbs up.

			Author's Notes: 
Happy Mother’s Day.
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