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		Description

Button Mash has had a long time playing video games in his room. Cream Heart has come to do the laundry on some drying strings.
A perfect opportunity for some fun...
Also, a little filly hangs around!
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		Love made Manifest



It was a clear and warm day at the Button residence. The sun shined above and a beautiful blue sky brought a calm demeanor to Button Mash. Once in a while Button needed a break from the games he played. CyberSix was his favorite obsession at the moment and a nice break like this was what he needed from the intense gaming. A clear sky and the cold winds that wafted aside his body. Each wave of air cooled his hot body from being inside all the time. It was summer vacation and he took it in strodes the free time. 
Cream Heart stood near the string lines. A bunch of clothes hung across the string and she had a large basket filled with wet shirts and pants next to her. A once in a while type of deal since ponies didn’t need to wear clothes. Still, a windy day to get the job done after she washed them with her own hooves with lavender and detergent. A young filly came forth from the front door. She had a brown coat and a light brown mane with dark brown streaks lines across it. Her mane was styled in a double pigtail braid. Button Mash noticed her and waved her to come by. She did so and came with a smile.
“Hey big bro, do you like my braids, I think it looks good,” she said, showing them off with a turn of her head. 
“Heheh, oh Save Slot you look so adorable, go show mom, she’s at the clothing lines”.
“Okay Button, but I hope you like them too!” 
Button Mash grabbed her for a hug and kissed her on her forehead.
“Haha, cut it out Button”, she went her way to Cream Heart and gave that class a smile while she clipped on a piece of jeans.
“Oh my little filly, you look so cute, I love how it looks on you!” 
Save Slot twirled her body and gave a wink, “Thanks mom, Button liked it too!”.
She went and giggled till she rolled on the floor with the fresh grass. The wind cooled her cute mane and jiggled her hair beads. Button Mash came from behind and trotted through between the hanged clothes. He flailed his hooves around with each step to which created an odd walk. The two chuckled at Button Mash’s wild trot before he came in through under a white shirt. 
“Say, Save, why don’t you go play my Neigh Station 4 for a little while, I’ll even let you carry over one of my games?”.
The little filly jumped up with glee, “Really, I can!?”.
Button Mash gave the shiniest smile you could ask for, “That's right, until night time okay?”
She ran to the house as fast as her little filly hooves could take her. Cream Heart saw the door slam shut as they both watched her with soft smiles.
“She’s almost into video games as much as you are”, Cream Heart said with the wind that wafted through her mane. “I guess it makes sense after all…”.
Button Mash rose and neared the beautiful mare before him. Him erect just from the thought of his little scheme.
“Oh mother, you know, we could make another one, a perfect beautiful foal just like her”. 
He crept from behind as she clipped another piece of clothes, a set of fishnet stockings, up on the line. Her large and defined plot invited him over with a curious scent of heat. Button leaped onto his mother and kissed her with his own tip.
“Wait, Button, we can’t”, Button Mash met her resilience with a bit of a push of his strong cock. A playful precursor to the love that she needed. “What if your daughter comes back and sees us like this!?”.
Button Mash twirled his cock around and lifted it around her vulva. Her warm secretions went out as she groaned with an ache that could not be quenched. His mother’s hind legs shook from the intensity of her son’s cock. The breath was heavy with several enhalations of cold wind. With one hip push, he slid it in all the way to the edge of her birth canal. It was a tight place, even after she gave birth to two, one of them his…
“Imagine mother, you being nice and filled with life again, by your own bastard son…” 
He pushed in again, she reeled and moaned with a heartfelt cry. Cream Heart could feel the soft yet powerful penis that enveloped her insides. A comfortable and familiar thing that she was infatuated with. The cock that gave her new and beautiful life. Maybe, doing such an act again wasn’t such a bad idea. She did miss the feeling of life inside her and the heat was just too unbearable. 
“Rut me hard like the stallion you are,” she said with a push against her love.
Button Mash slammed it inside repeatedly. The force of his escalated into powerful squishes. Her warmth tightened around and squeezed him in need of his seed. Splashes of juices squirted out with each heart-pounding pump. Her tongue lapped out of her mouth with the drool of sexual misconduct. The saliva she dropped dripped into the ground.
“Oh Celestia Button, give me another one, I don’t care!” 
With those words, Button Mash went faster than ever before. Her canal was kissed and caressed by him with each powerful hit. With that, he unloaded an incredible spurt of willpower filled with life and sperm. It filled her open and welcoming womb with delicious juice. 
Her eyes spun out of control and Button reeled back and rolled into the fresh grass.
“Button, I love you and our child” she said with a shot of semen that blasted out of her. “I want more of her my Button, I want more”.
Button Mash breathed in the fresh breeze and the welcome orgasm he felt. His hooves crossed and bathed in the cold winds. A piece of ice cream fell on his face and a little filly named Save Slot watched with eyes stretched out across her eye socket. 
Cream Heart turned and saw their incestuous young stare blank at them with a stick of icecream that melted off. Save Slot froze like no tomorrow, the neurons in her brain shocked to the core.
“Uh, we can explain,” they both said.

	
		The Truth always Comes Out Eventually



Many days had passed since the incident. The family decided to confront the issue head on before it got to hectic. The calmness of their breath was deafening. Button Mash sat near the young and terrified Save Slot. Their mother, who they shared life, sat next to her lover and confidant. These words were unable to be pronounced. Only the harshness of reality could be fathomed at the moment. 
“Save Slot” he muttered. “I’m… I’m your actual father”.
Cream Heart walked close to her children and crouched down to her daughter’s level.
“He’s right Save, he’s your father… and brother”.
Save Slot looked down at the fuzzy floor, she couldn’t believe her ears.
“You see, your mother… our mother, gave birth to me and later, we fell in love and…”.
Save Slot scratched her mane and felt a horrible shock to her skull. 
“You made me with mom?” she said.
Button Mash massaged his face down to the forehead. 
“That's right, you're well, technically an inbred foal my dearest”, said Cream Heart with a dour frown. “We didn’t want to tell you till you were ready…”
Button Mash crouched down as well.
“And though I’m still in High School, I still love our mother more than any mare in my life”.
“And another news to add to the pile…” said Cream Heart.
She turned up onto the bed where her solemn Save Slot sat.
“You two, I’m going to be pregnant again!” she said. 
Button Mash came to his mom and kissed her in the muzzle with all his heart and passion. Save Slot watched them kiss and turned away with a frown. 
“It feels so weird that you two are kissing like this…” she said.
They ceased their passionate love. 
“It's only natural love, there are no butts about it!” said Button Mash.
Save Slot stood down from the bed and turned to her parents.
“Well, can I try it out pretty please, I want to get pregnant too!” she said.
The two lovers looked at each other and laughed at the already odd situation they were already in.
“Oh Save Slot, you're too young, and you might have your own special somepony some day, you don’t need us for that!” said Button Mash while Cream Heart nodded.
“Besides Save, you should be worrying about school and friends more than anything!”
Save Slot got all flustered, cheeks red and face angry.
“But why do that when I can just make a friend, it's easier too if he’s a part of me, I want a great friend like… dad and I want it like you did it with mom!”
Button Mash scowled at such a prospect. He already was taking things too far with his own mother, but going at it with his inbred daughter was the icing on the cake. 
“No, Save Slot, we are an exception, you don’t need to follow our path” he said. 
Then, Cream Heart massaged his shaft. Her playful maneuvers erected his penis high and strong. 
“Woah, so that's where foals come from” said Save Slot curiously.
Button Mash felt the pleasure consume his senses for a moment.
“Mother, what are you doing, not in front of Save Slot, she’s too young!” 
Cream Heart giggled as she then grasped his long schlong with one motion and squeezed it a little.
“Oh Button, we’ve pretty much crossed the line quite a time ago, and all this talk of family bonding has gotten me wet as a springtime gazelle”.
Button relented, but her squeeze was just right.
“No, we can’t do this, not in front of her, she’ll be scarred for life!” 
Save Slot climbed up and saw the large penis was twice her size.
“Mom, can I touch big brodads big thing?”.
Cream Heart stroked the canyon cock and massaged it gently with some hard caresses.
“Sure thing hun, why don’t you lick it like a lollipop then, that’ll make your “brodad” feel really good”.
Suddenly, Button Mash felt a tiny tongue lick up and down his erect cock. 
“I’ll take the top, you reach as high as you can,” she said.
“Mmmglll, okay mom!” said Save Slot with enthusiasm.
They continued this, their incredible double team attack on him, and Button Mash grunted and closed his eyes. His teeth gritted and a blast of hot semen shot over Cream Heart and Save Slot to which covered her pigtails and mane and stuck onto Cream’s face and nostrils.
“Oh Button, you give me life” she said. “I can’t wait for you to put another one in this old mare…”
“Yea and me too, I want one too!” 
Button Mash gasped and shot another load over his loving family. 
“Mmm, Salty!”
Button Mash turned on the bed and felt his entire body melt and harden at the same time.
“Dear Celestia, what have I gotten myself into?” he said.
He laid there and stood up.
“Okay fine, but not until your an adult mare Save Slot, remember this, and not if you find a nice special friend before then”
Save Slot nodded with the cutest smile.
“Now let me clean you up, you did so much to daddy, it's the least I can do…” 
“Brodaddy!” Save Slot corrected.
“Yes, brodaddy, my little sweetheart”.

			Author's Notes: 



	
		A Promise is a  Promise



Save Slot watched the airplane fly through the air. She was so excited to finally get her ticket after waiting hours in the manehattan airport. Her seat was warm and inviting. Now an adult mare, she was ready to see her parents after all this time. It had been a hard four years of college, but after all that she had gone through, she kept that promise to heart. She gave a smile and bit her lip at the fact that she’d finally be able to have a foal. It was a dream of hers for a long time. The fact was that no pony ever bothered with her. There was no way to understand what put these stallions off to her. But, she knew all the same, she was just too tall for their affection.
Most stallions want a mare that doesn’t tower over them. At least she had her backup plan and he was still around. The worst thing that he could do is refuse her. That would be breaking a promise. She never brought what happened to any pony and she was happy for it. Plus, how else would she get that incestuous stallion to do this. 
The plane to Ponyville arrived and steered itself onto the airport road. The worst memory was that time Save Slot fell in love with her true heart. His name was Daffodil Dreams and he had been there for her for many years. They even went to the same college, Manehattan State. 
The only problem was that, well, he was a homosexual. The news devastated her and she thought her dream would never come true. Yet, she persevered, got her diploma for four years, and got successful with sexual vr games. Sure, it wasn’t the most wholesome of things a programmer should be doing, but it paid her bills just fine. 
Save Slot gave a forced smile and went her way out the plane. She would finally be able to feel life in her belly like she dreamt. All her younger brothers were off making their own lives. The only ponies in that house would be her mom and her brodad. 
She went into the taxi that sat there and pointed away.
“Straight that way please!” she said with glee.
The car speedily went its way towards the Button residence.
“What do you mean you won’t have sex with me!?” said Save Slot with raised nostrils.
Button Mash stared into his daughter’s eyes and softly gasped.
“Have you ever tried to date anypony?” he said blankly.
Button Mash got off his chair and walked to the kitchen with Save Slot after him.
“Look Save, we can’t do that, that’s illegal to the ninth degree” 
Save Slot crossed her hooves.
“But, dad, you promised!”
Button Mash turned away and stared into his mirror.
“Okay, what if I hooked you up with a stallion, would that be okay?”
Save Slot felt an incredibly dissatisfied shot to her stomach. She just knew that wasn’t going to turn out well.
“But, dad, no stallion wants me,” she said. “I’m too tall for them, I’m the unluckiest pony in the world…”
Button Mash dropped a plate in the sink.
“Ugh, just give it a try, his name is Cheese Pie, an up and coming cartoonist, he works at the gaming company I work at” he said. “I’ll hook you up and we’ll never talk about this again”. 
Save Slot sat in a wooden chair and scooted up towards the table.
“Fine, but you have to promise me that if this go’s south that you will give me a foal”. 
Button Mash massaged his forehead and let out a gasp of terrified air.
“I guarantee you Save, he’s a pretty funny guy, you’ll like him, but if it doesn’t work out… I’ll see what I can do…” 
Save Slot leaped in the air and hugged him with all her strength. 
“Gah, Save, not too hard!” he said.
“You're the best brodad one pony could ever ask for, it's a deal!” 
---
It was a late night, Button Mash reminisced and hoped the date did well. It had been many hours since she departed to meet with him. He finally had the time to replay CyberSix after all these years. The playthrough was a nice welcome with Cream Heart being gone on vacation without him and no pony at home to bother. He remembered all the information on how to ease through the game. It was an exhilarating experience to play a game and dominate it after so long.
And then Save Slot slammed the door open while crying tears. 
“Fucking shit damnit” said Button Mash.
“Brodad, he got a good look at me and ran for the hills!” she said as she sobbed on the couch. “I’m not even ugly, I’m just a tall pony, whyyyyyyyy”.
Button Mash paused his game with a whimper. He went to his daughter and patted her in the back.
“There there Savey, I bet your just unlucky(Goddamnit Cheese Pie your dead)” 
Button Mash squeezed the space between his eyes. It was enough that she got dumped, but now probably is going to expect his promise now. 
“Goddamnit, guess I’m going to have to do what needs to be done”.
Button Mash sat down and unpaused his video game with a sad face. Sounds of laser beams resounded throughout the game. Save Slot came from below him and caressed his penis.
“Save Slot wait, we can’t, it's inbreeding round two if we do this, how will your foal be safe!?”
Save Slot giggled and lapped her tongue around her father until it was large and pronounced.
“Sorry brodad, I’m not getting any younger and it's a promise… I tend to keep”.
She engorged his penis as he paused the game. Her long hooves kept him balanced between the sides of his cock. Between her massage with her hooves and her blowjob, she somehow knew how to hit every spot just right. It grew to height, and Save Slot withdrew her mouth. With her tall body, she massaged her pussy at the tip of his cock with slow motions.
“I’ve been in heat for so long, ready brodad?”
Button Mash relented.
“Wait!”
And with that, Save Slot took no for an answer and slammed it deep inside her. She giggled and laughed uncontrollably in each pump. Button reeled by her force and the feeling of her juice that dripped down his cock. 
“Look, nngh, Save Slot, please, if we do this, it could do harm…” 
Save Slot kissed her brodad with her full tongue. It licked and splashed inside Button’s mouth with ferocity and speed. She removed it and smiled a devilish smirk.
“Cum deep daddy!” she cried. “Look how I turned out, my foal will be perfectly fine”.
Button Mash frowned.
“But-mmmmph” 
She kissed him again, this time and humped even faster with all the frustration in the world. No matter what happened, he will fulfill his promise.
“I can feel your penis getting bigger, dad are you gonna really do it!?” she said maniacally. “Oh celestia yes, come deep within your nasty daughter, don’t you like it daddy?”
Her plot leaped up and down with each slap of their love making. And finally, Button Mash’s eyes reeled back and shot deep into her womb with a loud grunt. Save Slot could feel her father’s semen shoot deep with multiple spurts in her womb. He shot and shot, her special place felt warm with her own brother or sister.
And with that, he blacked out. The sight of Save Slot and her tongue that lapped out was all that was left.
---
Button Mash awoke to the sound of the word, “Game Over” on the screen. He turned around and found no pony around. He looked down and saw a sticky note on his penis. 
“Thanks dad, for being the best brodad ever”, with a lipstick kiss from his own daughter’s lips.
He removed the sticky note and placed it on the side. He grabbed his joycon and pressed start on the menu screen.
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