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"Honey?"
Shining Armor tensed slightly, his hand gripping his cereal spoon tightly. He chewed slowly, turning his head slowly to the entrance to the kitchen. Standing there, clutching her robe to her chest, was the love of his life, the beautiful Princess Cadance. The Love Princess had just awoken, as evidenced by her frazzled and unbrushed bed hair. Cadance frowned slightly, as if concerned, and she slowly made her way across the room to the fridge.
"M-morning," said Shining, stifling a yawn or some such bodily noise.
"Hey. What's up?" asked Cadance. She dug through the fridge, pulling out a tub of yogurt, her weekday breakfast of choice. "I thought you were sleeping in today?"
"Woke up early, wanted to grab some breakfast." As if to prove this fact, Shining shovelled a spoonful of cereal into his mouth.
"Uh-huh…" Cadance arched her brow, but didn't press the issue past that. She turned to the cabinet to grab a bowl and spoon, using her magic to levitate a box of granola from atop the fridge. She turned for the table, taking note of the plain white tablecloth that went down to the ground. A tablecloth Cadance didn't recall putting there the night before. "So Flurry went off to class already?"
"Mh-hm," grunted Shining through a mouthful of cereal. His wife simply hummed to herself, slowly prowling up from behind him as he swallowed. "Everything okay?"
"Better than okay. Perfect, actually," said Cadance, a faintly devious chuckle in her voice. She wrapped her arms around Shining, planting a kiss on his cheek. "Since Flurry is gone, and we have some time to ourselves… I thought we should make the most of it."
"Hm?"
"I'm wearing those white panties I know you like, and they're soaked. I've been thinking about you since last night…" Cadance's voice flowed like silk, just above a whisper as it crawled up her husband's spine. "I've been dying to get at you… So how about you finish up your breakfast so you can plow me on and over every horizontal surface in this house?"
"Sounds… Damn, that sounds good."
"And you wanna know the best part?" Cadance let her question linger for a moment, raising her voice for the next thing she said. "The best part is that I don't have to share you with anyone, and Flurry will never know."
THUD!
"Ow! Son of a bitch!"
"And there it is," sighed Cadance, dropping all the flirty seductiveness from her tone in favor of that unique tiredness that only a mother could produce. "Get from under the table, Flurry, and come get food. As much as I'm sure you wish it to be the case, your father's cock is not a balanced breakfast."
Slowly, shamefully, the tablecloth jostled, and from underneath crawled Princess Flurry Heart. She stood up, brushing the dust from her school uniform and wiping the saliva from the corners of her mouth. Cadance peered at her daughter, crossing her arms over her chest while Flurry and Shining simply sat there like children who had disappointed their mother (which was the truth in some way for both of them). After a moment of silence, Flurry let out a sigh and sat down across from her father, sheepishly pressing her fingers together.
"Good morning, Mom…" she said meekly.
"What is the one rule we have, Flurry?" asked Cadance with a sigh.
"No fucking Daddy before school…"
"And why do we have that rule?"
"Because if we don't, I would fuck Daddy all morning and miss class…"
"Exactly. And you!" Shining clenched his jaw as his wife's fury shifted targets, laying on him now. "How are we supposed to teach our daughter to be an honest, responsible member of society if you help her break the rules? You have to set a better example!"
"For the record," said Flurry weakly. "I don't need an example to be set. I'm a grown woman."
"Not until you stop asking me to buy tampons for you, you're not."
"I tried, Cadance, honest!" said Shining. "You know how she can get. I didn't really have a say in matters."
"Uh-huh. So when I wanted to have sex last night, you were too tired from work, but when it's Flurry asking at the crack of dawn…" Cadance sighed, shaking her head. "You know what? That's not important. What's important is that we have our rules, and we have to follow them, no matter how tempting it is to break them and Flurry get from under the table!"
"Look, I'm sorry!" Flurry stopped, halfway under the table before her mother stopped her. She sat upright on her knees, frowning slightly. "My heat aura still isn't totally under control, and the only way I can feel like a normal person is if Daddy makes me cum."
"And he's going to make you cum just from you blowing him?"
"He'll get really close…"
"I understand that your father is very helpful, Flurry," sighed Cadance. She handed the yogurt and granola to her daughter, who accepted it with a tiny frown. "And I know how tempting our daughter can be, Shining. Trust me, I know. But… We have one rule."
"Yes, Mom."
"Yes, honey." 
"What's our one rule?" Cadance rolled her eyes at the two children in her life that taxed her patience not for the first time, and surely not for the last time.
"No fucking before school," said Shining and Flurry together.
"Good. Now Flurry, eat your breakfast. I can give you a lift to school if you…" Cadance trailed off as she realized that Flurry was pouting at her, putting on her patent-pending "I'm Your Only Daughter Puppy Dog Eyes", a tried and true method of getting what she wanted out of her parents (her father, specifically). "What?"
"I mean… We were almost done…" said Flurry sheepishly. "Do you think I could maybe just… finish him off? Pretty please?"
"She's not wrong," murmured Shining. "You kinda stopped us at the midnight hour. I don't think it'll be long…"
Cadance looked to her daughter, a dangerously horny cock fiend that even Cadance herself couldn't have competed with at her age, and her husband, who seemed to be aware of just how much he was irking his wife. The Love Princess frowned at the pair, shaking her head in disbelief. The worst of it was that this was all her doing. It was her who encouraged Flurry's sexuality, who allowed the relationship between father and daughter to become more intimate. This was Cadance's doing, and now she was paying for it. She let out a tired sigh before turning away to get ready for work.
"You've got two minutes. No penetration," said Cadance dryly. She could hear Flurry's quiet cheer, and she could imagine her punching the sky in triumph. "And you have to drive her to school."
With that, Princess Cadance departed from the kitchen, dragging her feet behind her. Shining watched her leave, taking note of her demeanor. Shining knew his wife well enough to tell when something was bothering her. Unfortunately, he was still a man, which meant he didn't have the faintest idea what that something was. Maybe she was just more tired than she let on? Either way, Shining made it his business to figure out what was wrong with his beloved, as well as working out something to do about it.
"Come on, Daddy, we're low on time," said Flurry. She gripped her blouse and quickly undid the buttons. "I'm gonna have to use my tits if we want to make it before class starts. I have a really important test, and I don't wanna miss it, so I'm gonna suck you like a vacuum."
After he helped out his daughter, of course.

"Thanks for the lift, Daddy."
Shining pulled his car to a stop at the location his daughter had directed him to. Curiously enough, it was still a fair bit from the campus itself, away from the parking lot and the students entering the school itself. Confused by why he had been told to park there, Shining turned to face his daughter in the passenger seat, his brow going up at what he saw. Flurry was grinning, all but the last button on her blouse left unfastened to show off her bountiful cleavage. Shining gulped almost audibly, his eye drawn to the tiny smattering of freckles across Flurry's tits. He knew that smile, and he knew how these situations tended to end.
"Flurry…" said Shining, peering suspiciously at his daughter. "Why did you have me park so far from the school?"
"Oh, wow, guess what, Daddy?" said Flurry, entirely avoiding her father's question. "Turns out, we're pretty early! My class doesn't start for like half an hour."
"Uh-huh…"
"So… I mean, since we're here, and since we have some time before class, and since we have these sweet tinted windows… I thought maybe we could…" Flurry made a circle with the thumb and index finger of her left hand and used the index finger on her right hand to penetrate the hole she made. She let her tongue loll out of her mouth as she pantomimed penetration for a solid thirty seconds. "Y'know. Fuck."
"Flurry… Your mother just spoke to you about this," groaned Shining, although his hands were already moving of their own accord, gripping at his belt. "If she finds out, she's gonna kill us both, and me twice."
"I won't tell if you don't." Flurry could tell that her father was on the fence, so she employed her new favorite persuasive tool; she undid the last button on her blouse and pulled the collar down, letting her sizable tits bounce from her top. Flurry groped her own breasts, using her fingers to pinch and tease her stiff, pink nipples. "Mmm, I'm soooo sensitive! I bet you could make me cum just by sucking my nipples hard enough. Of course, you're probably not that sensitive, huh? I bet you'd probably need my tight, wet, hot little young pussy to milk your fat cock before you dump load after load after—"
"Get in the backseat," sighed Shining, finally undoing his belt and pulling his cock, hard as a rock, from his jeans. "Just a quickie, and don't tell your mother."
"God, I'm so lucky to have a daddy as cool as you!" Flurry hopped up and slid into the backseat, spreading her legs and using her magic to roll her soaking pink panties down to her ankles. "Come on, Daddy! You haven't fucked me in like, a day and a half! That's ages!"
Shining sighed, utterly defeated by just how much his daughter's stupidly fuckable body could sway him. He piled into the back of the car, pushing Flurry flat down on the cushions of the seats before guiding his cock to her thick, puffy lower lips. Flurry whined with need, wiggling her hips and pressing her cunt against her father's fat, throbbing cockhead. After just a moment of teasing, Shining rocked his hips forward, burying his dick in his precious little princess.
"Fuck, that's so deep!" moaned Flurry. Not wanting to waste any time, Shining slammed his hips forward, quickly laying into his daughter with the rough motions that he had learned over the last few months made Flurry cum quickly. "Do it, Daddy! Fucking wreck your little princess! Fuck my brains out, Daddy, I need it!"
"Moan any louder and the whole school will hear you." Shining leaned in and, like Flurry said when teasing him, wrapped his lips around her firm little nipple, causing the princess to moan particularly loudly. Flurry grabbed her father around the back of the head and pulled him in closer, her fingernails nearly digging into Shining's flesh as electric bolts of pleasure arced up her body. Shining sucked hard on Flurry's tit, pulling the breast from his mouth with a loud, wet pop before switching to the other. All the while, Shining worked his hips, slamming his cock as deep into his daughter as he could manage. He was close, and he could sense that Flurry was, too. It was then, just before the two came together, it happened.
A surge of energy rocked the car, with enough force to knock Shining off of (and out of) his daughter. A strange emerald light filled the car, shrouding both Shining and Flurry. There was a sparkling, crackling noise, followed by a surprised yelp from both father and daughter. The sensation was bizarre, as if their heads were expanding and constricting at random. Just as quickly as it started, it ended, the light fading away into nothing. Slowly, and groaning all the while, Shining pulled himself up, clutching his head gingerly.
"Ugh… My head… When I said to fuck my brains out, this isn't what I meant..." groaned Shining. He froze, frowning slightly. "What the…? What happened to my voice? Daddy, are you okay?"
"I'm fine, baby girl," said Flurry, slowly sitting up straight. "That was weird… We… Wait, what? Why do I sound like…" Flurry turned, as if only suddenly aware of her current location. She turned her eyes to her father, her jaw going slack upon seeing him. "What the fuck?!"
"Wait… Daddy?" Shining pulled himself into the seat, trying to piece things together. "You look like… me?"
"Oh fuck. Shit, shit, shit!" Flurry shot up, looking down at her body as if she had never seen it before. "Oh Gods, how did this happen?!"
"You're me? And I'm you?" asked Shining, blinking firmly. He looked down at his dick, grinning madly before gripping his shaft with both hands. "Wow, what a cock! It looks even bigger from this angle! How do you drag this thing around all day?"
"Flurry, this isn't a joke!" Shining, the person who looked like Flurry, tugged her clothes back into place. "Your magic, something must have happened. We somehow switched bodies, I think? Do you know anything about this? How did this happen!"
"Hm… We studied something like this in Theoretical Arcanology 101," mused the person who looked like Shining, but was actually Flurry. "Something about hormonal imbalances mixing with volatile, powerful magic. Must've been because we were having sex… But this is borderline unheard of in ponykind. It requires very changeable, inconsistent magic like the… Wait, what time is it?"
"Uh…" Shining, who looked like Flurry, pulled Flurry's phone from his pocket, checking the time. "About a quarter past eight. Why?"
"Damn it! I have an exam in Theoretical Arcanology in fifteen minutes! Oh, damn it, I can't miss this test!" Flurry, who had Shining's body, grabbed her hair as if to yank it out. "If I don't pass this test, I'll fail the whole course!" Flurry jumped forward, grasping her father's shoulders (which, as she was technically grasping her own shoulders, was a strange sensation). "Daddy, you have to take it for me, please!"
"Flurry, I haven't taken Theoretical Arcanology in like twenty-six years."
"Doesn't matter, it's graded on a curve and you only need a 60 to pass. Please, Daddy, I can't take this stupid course again! Pretty pretty pretty pleeeeeaaaaaaaase, Daddy!"
"Okay, okay! Just… Stop begging. It's weird to hear that come out of my mouth," said Shining, raising his hands in surrender. "Where am I headed?"
"Professor Xantham's class, you can't miss it. Thank you so much, Daddy!" Flurry leapt onto her father, squeezing him tight. "I'll be sure to pay you back for this when we've got everything back to normal."
"Right. When you get home, head to your mother's book collection, see if there's anything you can dig up about this." Shining sat up, straightened out Flurry's uniform, and dug around in his meager pockets for a moment. "Blegh. There's a pack of gum in the glovebox, pass it here. There's this weird taste in my… your… mouth."
"Oh. Heh. Funny story." Flurry climbed back into the driver's seat and got the gum that Shining had pointed out. "That's, uh… cum. Your cum."
"You didn't brush your teeth before we left?"
"I wanted to savor the taste, okay? Bad enough there's no cock to suck during class, I don't know how I'm supposed to focus if I can't even taste it." Flurry shook her head, turning back to the front of the car. "Hurry up, Professor X's class is on the other side of campus. I gotta remember how to drive a stick…"
"Please don't crash the car…" Shining popped a stick of gum into his mouth, before pushing open the door nervously. "Come pick me up as soon as possible so we can find a way to switch back, and you cannot let your mother find out. If she finds out we were… you know. She's gonna be pissed."
"Right. She should be mostly busy with work anyway, right? I'll just call in to your squad and say you've been held up, then I'll look for a counterspell," said Flurry. She turned the engine on and successfully put the car in gear. "Yes! Hurry, you're gonna have to run to make it. I'll be here before the last bell rings."
Shining nodded, slamming the door shut and watching as Flurry hit the gas and pulled off. This was going to go horribly, horribly wrong, Shining could feel it. College was a long time behind him, and he had never been a young woman, so he was decidedly out of his element. He took in a deep breath, turning away with a new determination. He was the Captain of the Crystal Guard, the Prince of the Crystal Empire! Husband of a goddess, father of a demigoddess, and the sole defender of normal family dynamics in his household. Even while in the body of his daughter, Shining felt confident that he could handle whatever the day had to offer him. It was just a normal day at school. How hard could it be?
For a man in the form of the Princess of Lust and surrounded by any number of horny boys, it could be quite hard, after all.

Flurry stepped into the house, more than a bit unsettled by the strange sensation of being in her father's body. Shining was a good seven or eight inches taller than she was, and with the extra height came a lot of issues with maintaining balance. This was a much bigger frame to work with, and moving around took some getting used to. Slowly, awkwardly, Flurry marched into the house, her sights set on her parents room.
"Okay, Mom keeps a few spellbooks on her nightstand, that's a good place to start," mused Flurry to herself. She approached her parents' room, carefully pulling it open and slipping inside. "Then I…"
She trailed off, because it turned out that she was not alone. Lounging in the bed, in a sheer, semi-transparent, lacey, angelic white corset, her sizable rack just barely contained, was Princess Cadance. Her hair was down, a bit frazzled and untamed, and it gave the princess a certain raw, unfettered sexual energy. Cadance had one hand on her hip, drawing attention to the delicate lace of her beautiful white bikini-style panties, the edges decorated with golden lace. There was an elegantly crafted garter belt around her middle, the straps of which going down the length of her long, slender legs and holding her beautiful, semi-transparent silk stockings in place, the edges of which were also laced with gold. The Princess of Love was looking decidedly unwholesome, staring at her husband (or at least, the person who looked like her husband) like he was a hunk of meat.
Flurry Heart, for the first time in her life, was met with the very strange sensation of much of her brain's blood being diverted downward. 
"What took you so long?" purred Cadance.
"Er… Needed to get gas?" tried Flurry. Cadance narrowed her gaze on her "husband", as if looking right through him.
"Mh-hm. Gas. And I assume you drove Flurry to school, dropped her off, got gas, and drove straight home? No funny business?" Cadance's voice was heavy with suspicion, even as Flurry slowly shook her head. "Uh-huh. So if I were to have you drop your pants so I could blow you, you're telling me I wouldn't taste our daughter's pussy?"
"Geez, seriously? When have I ever lied to you, Mooooo…" Flurry managed to catch herself at the razor edge of "not quite saying Mom" and "clearly trying not to say Mom", which didn't do her any favors as far as pretending to be her father went. "My lovely, darling wife who I love more than anything in the world!"
"Cute. Alright, wiseguy, let's see if you pass the taste test."
"Okay, okay, she gave me a thighjob before we left for school," said Flurry, thinking quickly to avoid getting her dick sucked (a truly dreadful fate, clearly). "So, yeah. You might taste a little bit of Flurry on me?"
"Uh… Did you just say 'thighjob'?" asked Cadance. Slowly, Flurry nodded, almost as confused as Cadance was. "Like… You just… humped her thighs?"
"Um… yeah? I mean, she took her panties off, so she also kinda grinded her pussy on me too."
"Is… is that what the kids are doing these days?"
Sweet Goddess above, Mom is so fucking old.
Flurry did her best to avoid rolling her eyes as her mother showed her age, surely not for the last time, and just gave her best attempt at an uncertain nod. Her attention was almost entirely occupied by seeing her mother in her current state. She always knew her mother was quite the looker (apple doesn't fall far from the tree and all), and she'd of course had some incidental contact with Cadance while "sharing" (more accurately, fighting over) Shining, but something about being in this body made the Princess of Love feel extra attractive. If Flurry wasn't too dazed and horny to form a coherent thought, she'd likely chalk it up to her new appendage taking up much-needed blood that would otherwise be helping her brain work correctly.
"That's fine, I guess. You two made it on time, so… You know what, let's not talk about you and Flurry." Princess Cadance sat up a bit, crossing her arms over her chest, pushing her tits up and drawing Flurry's eye to her cleavage. "Let's talk about you and me. I put Sunburst in charge of castle stuff for today, and I sent a message ahead to your team to let them know that you're very, very busy."
"Uh-huh…" Flurry couldn't help but snicker mentally. Cadance sounded a lot like her daughter did when trying to seduce Shining Armor. Looks like the apple was even closer to the tree than Flurry thought.
"And I was digging through the closet this morning and I found this again. Do you remember it?" asked Cadance, gesturing to the frilly, lacy lingerie that adorned her body. Luckily for Flurry, who absolutely did not remember this lingerie set that she had never seen before, Cadance was used to dealing with a pretty dense husband, and so the question was rhetorical anyway. "I wore this on our wedding night. I was afraid I wouldn't be able to still fit into this thing…"
"F-fits like a glove." Flurry bit her lip as she soldiered forward, her dick hard against her thigh making it hard to focus on anything else. "You look… Damn."
"That's what you said all those years ago, too." Cadance reached forward and gently pulled Flurry until she was standing at the edge of the bed. Flurry watched her mother turn over on her belly, which put Cadance just at about eye level with the fly of Shining's jeans. "Do you remember what we did next?"
"Hm… Why don't you remind me?" Flurry hadn't initially intended to do anything like this, but given the circumstances, she didn't have much choice. It would be extremely suspicious if Shining tried to turn this down, so Flurry's hand was more or less forced. It didn't hurt that her mom was possibly the hottest woman in the entire kingdom (herself notwithstanding) and that her borrowed dick literally couldn't get any harder.
"I was hoping you'd say that…" Cadance unbuttoned Flurry's pants with her magic and, with a sly wink, grabbed hold of Flurry's zipper in her teeth. In one deft motion, Cadance unzipped Flurry's pants with her mouth, nuzzling the bulge in her boxers and essentially inhaling the scent of Shining's cock. "Mmm… Smelling you always gets me so hot…"
Oh fuck, I was wrong, it got harder!
"Looks like you didn't need much warming up, hm?" chuckled Cadance, giving a slow, sensual lick across Flurry's bulge, the only thing separating tongue from flesh being a thin layer of cloth. "Hope you're not still too tired to give your wife some attention…"
Cadance tugged down on Flurry's shorts, finally freeing the thick, throbbing cock from its confines. Flurry couldn't bring herself to move away (not that she wanted to), and all she could do was watch as Cadance brought her full, pillowy lips forward and wrapped them around Flurry's cock. The sensation was unlike anything Flurry had ever experienced, like lightning up her spine. A groan slipped past her lips, her moan urging Cadance to bob her head forward, taking Flurry's length deeper and slurping on her cock.
"Holy shit…" Flurry nearly lost her balance as Cadance reached up, her dainty fingers wrapping around Flurry's balls and giving them a little squeeze, as if to coax the cum out. Even while half-blind from pleasure, Flurry had to give Cadance credit for her truly stellar technique. The suction, the tongue movement, the grip around the balls, it was all far better than Flurry would have expected from someone her mother's age. Flurry liked to think of herself as the undisputed champion of her father's cock, but now that she was on the receiving end of her mother's mouth, she had to admit that she still had a few things to learn.
"Fuck…" moaned Flurry, doing all she could to keep from cumming. She had entirely forgotten about the spellbooks she was supposed to be looking for, Flurry just didn't want this to end. "M—… Caddy… You're awesome at this…"
Cadance giggled as best as she could with a mouthful of dick, her wholesome, angelic, almost divine laughter quite jarringly replaced by the wet, sloppy sounds of her gagging herself on her husband's cock. Flurry felt her eyes roll back and her soul exit her body through her dick, her fuzzy mind amazed again by just how damn good Cadance actually was. Though she was liable to die trying, Flurry had never been able to successfully deepthroat her father, but Cadance took Shining's cock to the base almost effortlessly. Cadance batted her lashes before looking up, locking gazes with the person she thought was her husband and beaming forth with her beautiful, vibrant pink eyes. That eye contact, the intensely intimate connection, combined with Cadance's vacuum-like sucking, proved to be too much for Flurry.
A male's orgasm was a lot different than Flurry was used to, like nothing she could have prepared for. Her legs trembled as her dick pulsed, thick ropes of cum spurting into Cadance's mouth. Once again, Cadance showed her expertise and incredible technique by gently squeezing Flurry's balls, working every last drop out while she dutifully gulped down each fresh jet of cum. Flurry felt as if she was on the brink of fainting, and, once Cadance was done draining her balls, she collapsed onto the bed beside her mother.
"Sweet mother of God…" panted Flurry, throwing her arm up to her face tiredly.
"Hehe. That didn't take long," giggled Cadance, turning over to face her "husband". She waited until Flurry peeked from under her arm to scoop up a gob of cum that was dripping from her lips with a finger. Cadance winked, slurping up the cum, watching as Flurry's cock twitched back to life.
"S-sorry about that."
"Don't be. I still got it, huh?"
"Oh yeah," breathed Flurry. She propped herself up on her elbows, her post-nut clarity giving her the presence of mind to remember that she actually had a task. "That was… Woo."
"There's more where that came from, hot stuff." Cadance clambered over into Flurry's body, straddling her and looking down with a minxy grin. "Just 'cause you have a new toy doesn't mean you shouldn't give any attention to your main squeeze."
"Huh?"
"Are you gonna make me say it? We haven't had sex in like a month," sighed Cadance. "I'm so horny… I want you. I need you. And fine, I'll say it, I'm a little bit… jealous."
"Jealous? Of what?" asked Flurry, tilting her head. "You mean…"
"I see the way you look at her. How excited you are when she knocks on our door to have a turn. I hear when you two sneak off in the middle of the night to have a go in her room. The way you make her moan, instead of me, it made me think… Maybe you're just not attracted to me anymore…"
"Mo—! Cadance!" Flurry was so shocked, she almost blew her own cover. She had no idea that her mother felt this way. Cadance was nothing if not confident, so it hadn't even occurred to Flurry that Cadance would be doubting her own attractiveness. Flurry knew she was spending a lot of "intimate" time with her father, but she hadn't thought of how her appetite may impact her mother. Hearing Cadance open up like this, it really made Flurry feel awful.
"I know, I know. I know you love me, and I love you. But still, just look at her," said Cadance, looking away as her cheeks bloomed red. "She's so young. Bigger tits, better ass, tighter pussy. I had to bust out the fancy lingerie to even compete with her." The Love Princess sighed, shaking her head. "I can't really blame you. Between a perfect, young little thing like her and an old bat like me? If I were you, I'd prefer Flurry too. I—"
Flurry darted forward, kissing her mother deeply and stealing the rest of her sentence away. She had previously brushed tongues with Cadance incidentally, while fighting over Shining, but this was the first time Flurry had ever directly kissed her mother. Cadance was a much softer kisser than Shining, less aggressive and more receptive. Flurry wasn't sure if she preferred one over the other. They were both incredible, just different.
"There is not a woman on this planet that I find more beautiful and sexy than you," said Flurry, speaking both for herself and on her father's behalf. "I'm so sorry that I made you feel that way. I never meant to make you jealous, and there is no way in hell that I prefer Flurry over you."
"You're just saying that…"
"Whenever I'm with her, I'm thinking about you." Flurry knew this to be true, as Shining often compared her to her mother during their time together. She didn't mind that, if anything she took pride in knowing that her daddy loved her the same way he loved Cadance. "Besides… Flurry can't make me cum like that."
"Still got it?" asked Cadance with a tiny grin. Flurry smirked and nodded.
"Still got it."
"Good. Now, since I have you here… Think you can get up for another round? You can, er… fuck my legs or whatever it is you like with Flurry. If that's what you want."
"Or…" Flurry grinned sheepishly, pointing down to the front of Cadance's exquisite panties. "You can ditch those and I can take your pussy."
"Oh my…" Cadance giggled, leaning forward and tracing her hand down Flurry's side, pushing her hips back to grind her ass against Flurry's sticky, but somehow still hard, cock. "Think you have the energy for that? That you can drill me into the sheets and give Flurry a little brother?"
Flurry rolled her eyes internally, knowing full and well of the various mechanical and magical contraceptive methods Cadance used to keep from popping out any more dangerously powerful demigods. Leave it to the Goddess of Love to have a motherhood fetish. Even still, she grinned outwardly. Flurry figured that, with all Cadance put up with in regards to her family, the least Flurry could do as a daughter is humor her mother's links and fantasies.
"Let's find out."

It took approximately ten minutes for Shining Armor to remember why he left for the Royal Guard as soon as he got his Associate's degree.
School was always a source of stress for Shining, who always had trouble with exams, and that was back when it was his tests. Now that he was in a class he wasn't familiar with in the slightest, and it was with his daughter's future at stake. To say he was stressed was an understatement.
But, luckily, it was all behind him now, and all he had to do was loiter around until Flurry could come pick him up. He expected this to be difficult, given how attention-grabbing and popular his daughter must have been, but it was much easier than he thought. Everyone seemed to be giving him a wide berth, even leaving a full row empty in the lecture hall for him. Flurry definitely had her friends, whom Shining did his best to converse with while also coming up with some excuse as to why he couldn't stay and talk, but they all seemed to yell to him from across the hall. It was beginning to annoy Shining, who couldn't work out why his daughter's so-called friends wouldn't even get close enough to have a normal conversation. It didn't help that the air conditioning must've been on the fritz, because Shining was roasting, his mind clouded by the uncomfortable heat and the strange emptiness in him and the fact that for some reason he was ridiculously horny all of a sudden and he needed something in his pussy as soon as possible.
"Oh. Right." Shining palmed his forehead as he made his way through the hall. "Boner field. Yeah, that explains it… Man, this is just the worst…"
"Psst! Princess Tits! Over here!"
Alright, guess I'm kicking someone's ass today.
Despite his justifiable anger that someone would dare talk to his baby girl like that, Shining had to play it calm. Flurry probably wouldn't react quite so negatively, so he couldn't either. Instead, he turned to find the source of the voice, a unicorn boy about Flurry's age standing in the doorway of an empty classroom. Shining knew most of Flurry's friends, but he couldn't recognize this one; his hair was short and spiky, as red as a flame, and he had eyes that were piercing gold.
"Um… Hi?" said Shining uneasily. "I'm sorry, but I can't stay and chat. I have—"
"Yeah, yeah, yeah, just… Get in, quick." The boy looked both ways before rushing forward and grabbing Shining by the wrist. Before he could protest, he was being dragged into the classroom, and the boy was locking the door behind them. "Where were you? We were supposed to meet outside of your class when you were done with your exam."
"I… Forgot?"
"Yeah, right. Well, I know how your head can get, so better late than never," sighed the boy. "How do you want to do this?"
"Um…" Shining was growing increasingly confused and concerned, not at all liking the direction this was headed. The boy just rolled his eyes, his horn glimmering with a strangely green aura. The green aura surrounded him, bursting into emerald flames and scorching away his previous appearance. In the boy's place was a tall, tanned woman with almost incandescent green eyes and a head of frazzled, slightly tangled, faded turquoise hair. She flirted out her forked tongue and frowned just enough to show her sharp fangs as she crossed her arms over her leaf-green dress.
"Seriously? Are you that horny that you couldn't tell?" asked Queen Chrysalis. "Or am I getting too good at this whole disguise thing?"
"Oh! Chrysalis!" Shining had to hope that shock was an appropriate reaction, because that was currently all he had to offer. Chrysalis grinned, giving Shining a little wink, laughing at his surprise.
“Obviously, your head needs some clearing. You’re not normally this dazed yet.” Chrysalis snapped her fingers, shrouding the door with the emerald aura of what was surely some sort of soundproofing spell. “What, didn’t have a chance to get a round with your Daddy this morning?”
“I… Er…” Shining wasn’t sure what to make of things. Flurry didn’t exactly go around telling people that she made a habit of fucking her own father, but Queen Chrysalis was a bit of a unique figure as far as was Shining’s understanding. Apparently, she and Cadance had buried the hatchet ages ago, and the two had been close friends for a while now. It wouldn’t be entirely out of the question for Flurry to let it slip to Chrysalis, especially given the apparently intimate nature of their relationship.
“Man, you are fried, huh? Make sure to actually fuck Shining next time, I prefer when you can actually make conversation before we get down to business,” remarked Chrysalis. She snapped her fingers, shrouding her body in emerald flames once again. When the fire dissipated, Shining was unsettled beyond measure to see a perfect replica of himself standing before him, exactly the same save for the ridiculously thick cock that was swinging between his legs (Flurry must’ve exaggerated a bit when describing her father’s size to Chrysalis). “I take it you want the usual? Can’t say I blame you. If I had the option to get fucked by Shining Armor every day, I’d probably take it.”
“Er… Maybe not Daddy?” Shining had to fight a shudder as he referred to himself as ‘Daddy’, something he always found strange and uncomfortable. “V-variety, you know?”
“Hm. Never thought I’d see the day where you pass on Shining… Oh well. Fine, let’s do it like this…”
Another burst of emerald light, and Chrysalis was back to her normal appearance, a form Shining couldn’t help but gawk at. She was tall, larger than Flurry and Cadance by a few inches, and she was divinely curvy, with wide sturdy hips and a more than ample rack. Despite their troubling history, and the strange friendship she seemed to have established with his wife and daughter without his knowledge, Shining was always begrudgingly enchanted by the beauty of the Queen of Changelings. Even now, in his daughter’s form, he still struggled to remove his eyes from Chrysalis’ naked body. Indeed, his eyes were glued to Chrysalis’ dark tits for nearly a full minute.
That was until he glanced down and realized that she still had a thick, fat cock between her legs.
“Come on, Slut Princess,” purred Chrysalis. “Let me give you what you need. We can skip the foreplay, if you need it badly. And, judging by that trickle down your thigh… You do.”
Shining glanced down, eyes going as bit wide at the sight of girlcum dripping down the length of his legs. He swore in his head, damning circumstances for interfering in his backseat quickie. If he would’ve just had enough time to finish off Flurry, maybe he wouldn’t be in this situation. Either way, there was nothing he could do about it now except roll with the punches, something he wasn’t entirely comfortable doing. Still, if he absolutely had to get fucked by anyone while in his daughter’s body, he could do a lot worse than someone like Chrysalis.
“Alright, let’s go then,” said Shining, trying to sound as excited to get dicked as he imagined Flurry would be. He wasn’t doing too well at that. “Where do you—”
Shining let out a surprised shout as Chrysalis zipped forward, hoisting him up and slinging him over her shoulder with deceptive strength. Chrysalis gave Shining’s newly juicy ass a sharp spank before carrying him over to the desk of whichever professor typically taught in this particular room, and she gently set him down on the edge of the table’s surface. Shining attempted to move, stopped when Chrysalis grabbed him by the thighs, her nails digging gently into Shining’s electrically sensitive flesh, spreading his legs and giving herself a peek up the pleated black skirt of Flurry’s school uniform. She reached under the skirt and up to Shining’s hips, impatiently yanking the plain white panties from his body. The Queen held the garment up for a moment, grinning at how wet they were, so soaked that Chrysalis likely could have wrung them out and made a puddle onto the floor. With a devious grin, Chrysalis balled the panties up and stuffed them into Shining’s mouth, effectively gagging him and making his ears burn bright red in embarrassment. 
“We both know how you like to scream, princess. Can’t have the whole school hear what we’re up to, or else everyone will want to watch.” Chrysalis grabbed Shining by the leg and pulled it up, propping his ankle on her shoulder and baring the tight, hot, desperate cunt of a horny princess to her. Her thin, spindly, forked tongue flitted from her mouth, licking her lips as she guided her rod to Shining’s pussy. An arc of lightning shot up his spine when he felt her head against his lower lips, and even that brief contact was enough to make him moan into his improvised gag. “But you’d probably be into that. All the times you’ve flashed me your pussy from across the library… If I didn’t know any better, I’d say you wanted to get caught.”
Another shivering moan escaped Shining as Chrysalis slowly, tenderly, slid into his tight passage. Shining hadn’t ever experienced a sensation like this before, like his very skin was catching fire. Before he could become accustomed to the new feeling, Chrysalis supplied him with another by slamming her hips forward, again and again, each thrust knocking a bit more sense out of Shining until he couldn’t focus on anything except the deep, quaking pleasure that rocked his core.
Is this how Flurry feels every time we have sex?
 If that was the case, Shining could hardly blame his daughter for her obsession. Shining’s body seemed to move of its own accord, his arms reaching forward to grab Chrysalis in an almost mindless attempt to give himself a breather. As soon as Shining had his arms moving, a deep green light gripped his wrists, pulling them behind his back and binding them there. The Changeling Queen chuckled, her voice crawling up Shining’s back and making him shiver.
“Naughty girl. I told you, when we do this, I’m in charge, and I don’t want you moving an inch,” hissed Chrysalis. She used her magic to pull the front of Shining’s shirt up, exposing a pair of tits that gave The Queen a run for her money. Shining shuddered as Chrysalis gently ran a finger down his breast, teasing his nipple with her fingernail. A shrill squeal escaped Shining as Chrysalis pinched and twisted his nipple, the spike of pleasure nearly driving him to the edge right then and there.
She wasn’t fucking around about being sensitive…
“That’s right, my princess, moan for me.” Chrysalis pushed Shining back, tipping him onto the desk. She scooped up his other leg, sending Shining onto his back and pinning his arms beneath him. The Queen smiled down at Shining, holding him by his ankles and spreading his legs wide. She used his spread legs as handles, slamming her hips into his with enough force to rock the desk in time with her movements. 
Shining felt his lower body quiver, his hips jerking forward to bury more of Chrysalis’ thick shaft into him. Stars danced in his eyes, his vision going white as he suddenly came hard around the Changeling Queen. He all but shrieked into his makeshift gag, the tsunami of pleasure taking him entirely off of his guard, much the Chrysalis’ amusement. She grunted, pounding Shining sharply throughout the duration of his orgasm, eventually dropping Shining’s shaking, trembling legs down.
“F-fuck, you’re tight… And that damn aura of yours is making it really hard to last,” grunted Chrysalis. She reared her hips back, sliding out of Shining entirely and earning an almost pitiful whine from the well-fucked prince. “Be a doll and finish me off with your mouth?”
Chrysalis didn’t give Shining a moment to even process the request, nevermind respond to it, before she grabbed him in her magical aura and flipped him over on the table. Now, he was on his belly, positioned to face Chrysalis, a fact The Queen immediately took advantage of. She ripped the panties from Shining’s mouth and, just when he took in a deep breath, forced her fat cock past his lips. Shining’s brain stopped working for a moment, the taste of salty, masculine sweat melding with the sweet, earthy tang of his daughter’s pussy all coming together and thoroughly overwhelming him. It was strange, it was powerful, it was mesmerizing, and Shining needed more.
“Good girl. Clean your pussy from my cock, there you go.” Chrysalis let out a quivering chuckle, gripping Shining tightly by his sensitive horn and bucking her hips sharply. She buried about as much of her cock into Shining’s mouth as she could manage without actively choking him, pounding his untrained throat with little restraint. Shining closed his eyes, doing his best not to gag at the way his throat was being invaded. He wasn’t sure if it was Flurry’s eternal heat clouding his thoughts, but he could definitely see why Flurry enjoyed this so much. Something about the way Chrysalis used his throat, ramming her length as deep as it could go until Shining’s nose poked her pelvis, it made him tingle all over. He moaned around The Queen, taking her deep into his quivering throat as he could.
“Here’s your reward, Princess Flurry,” grunted Chrysalis. She slammed her hips forward, grabbing Shining firmly by the head as she erupted down his throat. She groaned, her cock throbbing and twitching with every thick spurt of cum that she shot down Shining’s throat. Unprepared for a load of this volume, Shining coughed and hacked, effectively choking on seed. Chrysalis took a moment to enjoy his spasming throat for a moment before pulling her cock free, painting Shining’s face with her cum while he coughed up mouthfuls of jizz onto the floor. Chrysalis’ dick didn’t stop until Shining was entirely glazed, his lipstick smeared and his mascara mingling with the cum that was dripping down his face.
“Not a bad showing,” laughed Chrysalis. She boosted herself up to sit on the desk beside Shining, giving his ass another slap. “You’d make your daughter proud, Captain.”
Shining let out a sigh of contentment, entirely satisfied for the thirteen seconds it took for him to process what he had just heard.
“Son of a bitch!” Shining glanced over sideways at Chrysalis, who was clearly trying not to laugh. “You knew?!”
“Duh. Sweetheart, I am the Queen of the Changelings. I can tell when something isn’t what it appears to be.” Chrysalis snickered, idly stroking Shining’s back. “I didn’t hear you complaining when you were cumming your brains out on my cock. You take to being a lady very well. Maybe I should leave you like this for a bit…”
“This was you?!”
“No, of course not. I wouldn’t have dreamed in a thousand years that you would somehow swap with Flurry. Besides, messing with the royal family? That’s the old me, and I’m a changed woman!” Shining just glared at Chrysalis, which seemed to amuse her. “Oh, loosen up, Princess Armor. I was going to do this to your daughter whether it was you or not. She asked me a while ago to get her off during the day so she could actually focus on school. Who was I to disobey a request from the Princess of the Crystal Empire?”
“Let me out of this stupid spell so I can go figure a way out of this,” snarled Shining. Chrysalis gave another laugh before snapping her fingers, dispelling her magic and allowing Shining use of his arms. As soon as he was free, he straightened his clothes and grabbed Flurry’s phone (which had fallen onto the floor at some point during the excitement). “Ah, shit. Flurry texted me, said she wasn’t able to find anything on how to reverse this…”
“You worry too much, your Royal Slutiness. I can reverse this, no problem,” said Chrysalis with a yawn. “We just need you, Flurry, and a quiet place.” Shining sat up, attempting to wipe his face clean when Chrysalis stopped him. “Er… And also, my cum. You’re going to need my cum.”
“Why the hell do we need your cum?”
“I’ll explain it when Flurry is here. How long do we have to wait?”
“She said she’s outside,” sighed Shining, doing the best he could to keep the cum from glomping down into his eyes. “Do you know a way out from here? I’d rather not do the slut walk of shame at my daughter’s school.”
“Don’t be so dramatic, princess. These kids have seen your daughter in far more compromising positions than just a faceful of my cum,” remarked Chrysalis. Shining glared again, trying to convey with just a cum-coated leer just how over this he was. Finally, The Queen relented and shrugged. “Fine, there’s a backdoor in the next room over, leads right out to the back of the campus. If we hurry, we can slip out before the delinquents group up and spot you.”
“Alright, fine. Let’s just get this over with. I miss my dick…”

Flurry leaned back against her father’s car, choking down heavy breaths as she waited behind the school for Shining to arrive. She was absolutely out of it, barely able to feel anything from the waist down. Her mother really did a number on her, riding the person she believed was her husband for hours. By the time they were all finished, Flurry was shooting off blanks, and she could barely stand under her own power. She and Cadance had gotten Shining to quit ages ago, but right about now Flurry could go for a cigarette.
“Thank God you’re here.” Flurry glanced over her shoulder, her eyes falling on her own body, messy and dishevelled and absolutely dripping with cum. Alongside her father was a “boy” she was very familiar with, currently sprouting fiery red hair and piercing gold eyes. Flurry whistled innocently as Shining approached, trying her best to maintain the illusion that she was her father and was simply awaiting his daughter after school.
“Oh, hey, Flurry,” said Flurry nervously, taking note of how decidedly miffed her father looked. “Did Daddy’s girl—”
“She knows,” said Shining flatly. The “boy” cackled, bursting into emerald flames and returning to the tall, imposing, sexy form of Queen Chrysalis. Perhaps for the sake of Shining’s sanity, she was once again wearing her dress, so that there would be no distractions. “You have some explaining to do.”
“Ah! Queen Chrysalis! Why I oughta have you arrested, for… Um…”
“Wow, you can’t think on your feet for shit, huh?” chuckled Chrysalis. She nudged Shining, which did nothing but annoy the prince. “She gets that from you, I imagine?”
“So you’ve been fucking Chrysalis on the side, and somehow, that’s not what I’m annoyed with right at this moment,” said Shining, pinching the bridge of his sticky, cum-coated nose tiredly. “As you can see, she had her way with me—”
“Don’t worry, his technique was awful by comparison,” noted Chrysalis. “You give much better head.”
“And yet, that also isn’t what I’m annoyed with. What annoys me is that, apparently, this is all Chrysalis’ fault.”
“My fault! It takes two to tango, Captain Accusations.” Chrysalis turned her nose up, letting out an indignant “harrumph” at this attack on her character. “I had no idea that this would happen, or that it was even possible!”
“So… You do know what happened, then?” asked Flurry curiously.
“Eh…” Chrysalis made a so-so gesture with her hand. “I have a theory. But first, we need to act quickly in order to get you both back in the right body. If we don’t hurry, the cum will dry. You two need to snowball that.”
“What the fuck—” Shining attempted to protest, stopped by a hand from the Queen of the Changelings.
“There’s no time, just do it!”
“Eh. We’ve probably done grosser together,” said Flurry with a shrug. She grabbed her father around the waist and pulled him close before running her tongue up the side of his face and taking as much cum into her mouth as possible. She fought her base slut instincts to swallow, instead holding the mouthful of cum on her tongue. She spoke slowly to avoid spilling any. “Ooo reh'ee, Dah’ee?”
“Let’s just get this over with…” sighed Shining. With the strange image of himself dribbling cum from his lips (cum that belonged to a woman that, by all accounts, should have been his mortal enemy), Shining pulled his daughter in and kissed her deeply. Cum filled his mouth as Flurry pushed the wad forward with her tongue, and the two developed a rhythm of back-and-forth, while Chrysalis very slyly pulled a phone from her cleavage and snapped a series of photos.
“So, my theory is as follows: My inherent shapeshifter magic left a sort of arcane residue on Flurry,” said Chrysalis, pacing while continuing to document the sight of a man and his daughter making out with a mouthful of her cum between them. “It built and built with every time we had sex—which is to say alot—and interacted strangely with her own alicorn magic. Very fluctuating changeling magic, combined with supremely powerful and unpredictable alicorn magic, it was only a matter of time before something weird happened. I suppose it just needed the right situation and a proper catalyst. You two having sex in the backseat of the family car this morning seemed to be just the right combinations of scenarios.”
Shining grunted, turning his eyes to leer at Chrysalis, as if to ask “how long do I have to keep this shit up?” with just an irritated glare.
“Oh, right, switching you back. Luckily, that’s simple stuff for magic like mine.” Chrysalis channelled her magic, gathering glowing emerald light into her horn. She gave a grand flourish in the direction of Flurry and Shining, sending out a shimmering wave of energy that wrapped the two up in its arcane grasp. With her other hand, she snapped her fingers, sending her spell into effect. There was a sparkling, crackling noise, followed by a surprised yelp from both daughter and father. Bolts of viridian lightning arced up and down their bodies, sending the pair tumbling to the ground. Just as quickly as it started, it ended, the light fading away into nothing. Groaning, the person that looked like Flurry slowly stood up, rubbing her head gingerly.
“Ugh… Daddy, are you okay?” Flurry looked down at herself, letting out a squeal of sheer giddy excitement at the sound of her own voice. “It worked! I’m me again! Damn, I missed being me.” She looked down to her father, who was grimacing both from the mild discomfort of the magic and the mouthful of Chrysalis’ cum that he was stuck with. “Not that being you wasn’t fun, but I missed my tits.” She gave her breasts a soft, tender squeeze. “These things rule.”
“There, you two are back to normal, and should remain as such indefinitely,” said Chrysalis, casually flashing her phone away with a magical wave. “My magic should have implemented countermeasures so you two won’t be able to switch again. Unless you want to, in which case I could have that arranged.” Shining leered, pointing to his mouth and giving a grunt. “Oh, right. I never explained why you needed to snowball my jizz. Funny story about that is… You didn’t, really. That served no purpose other than to amuse me.
Shining spat Chrysalis’ cum onto the ground, an almost visible air of fury to him.
“I hate you so fucking much…”

	
		Epilogue: Next Thursday Night



One week later
“Honey?”
Shining looked up from his book, smirking at what awaited him. Standing in the doorway, glad in a divinely beautiful pink silk nightie, was the love of his life, the beautiful Princess Cadance. She leaned seductively against the doorframe, shooting Shining a minxy grin and a sexy wink. Slowly, Shining closed his book and set it aside, beckoning for his wife to join him.
“Wow,” was about all Shining could say at that point. After swapping details with Flurry about their individual experiences as each other, he realized how much he had been neglecting his wife and her needs. Well, not anymore. Now, there was a firm schedule in place, where Shining belonged to Cadance during the week, with Flurry having him to herself for the weekend. And, as tonight was Thursday, Shining was able to give his wife all the attention she deserved, with nothing to keep him away from her.
“Damn, Mom,” said Flurry, eagerly watching from her seat positioned next to the bed. “You can be so hot when you want to be. I wouldn’t even know that you’re 65 or however old you are.”
“Cute. If I’m such an old hag, maybe you don’t need to be here to watch,” said Cadance flatly. She hooked the straps of her nightgown with her thumbs, slipping them down from her shoulders. “Would be a shame, too. I bet Daddy could use some fluffing up.”
“Gosh, where’s your sense of humor? You must be really horny or something.” Flurry gave Shining a wink before snaking her hand into her panties, slipping her fingers into her cunt. “You better fuck her good, Daddy. She’s earned it.”
“Well, can’t argue with that,” said Shining with a smirk. He pulled his shirt over his head as Cadance crossed the room, shimmying out of her nightie as she did. Shining licked his lips as his wife approached, gawking at her body as she swayed her hips, grabbing the waistband of her plainly decorated pink panties. She gave her audience a bit of a show as she swayed and gyrated before sliding them down her long, smooth, slender legs and stepping out of the garment. Shining grabbed Cadance by the wrist and gently pulled her onto the bed, so that they were both kneeling on the mattress, and kissed her deeply, holding her by the hips.
“God, my parents are so fucking hot!” moaned Flurry, fingering herself while her parents kissed and groped one another. As Shining’s hand went up to grab Cadance’s breast, Flurry brought her hand up to her’s, teasing her tender, sensitive nips. “Mom, grab his balls, he likes—”
“I know what my husband likes,” shot Cadance, barely able to get the words out before Shining brought her back into a kiss. She broke away for another breath, squeezing in another quick jab at her daughter before diving back in. “No more backseat fucking, or else you’ll just have to listen to your Daddy rock my world through the walls.”
“I was just trying to help…” Flurry pouted, but couldn’t really blame her mother. It was Cadance’s turn, after all, and Flurry was very lucky that she was able to watch. So she decided to stop antagonizing Cadance and just enjoy the show.
A show that was just getting started, based on how Shining Armor was moving; He gently pushed Cadance down, setting her flat on her back. He descended onto her, kissing and nipping at her neck while he slipped his package from his boxers. Distracted by the tingling waves of pleasure from her husband’s kisses, Cadance didn’t notice what was happening until Shining was already sliding into her snug, perfect pussy.
“Mmm… Fuck,” giggled Cadance. “Sneaky, huh?” She glanced over to Flurry, who was pouting somewhat with her hands between her legs. “What is it, dear?”
“I know it’s your turn and all, but I was wondering…” Even while Flurry adopted her patent-pending “I’m your baby girl and you should give me what I want” voice, she still sloppily fingered herself to the sight of her father spreading her mother with his fat cock. “Could I get a little closer? I won’t try to steal him, I promise. I just wanna be able to see what he does to you.”
After a brief glance to one another, just to confirm that there were no issues with that request, Cadance and Shining gave Flurry a nod, beckoning for her to join them. Flurry pumped her fist (with the hand that wasn’t currently rolling her clit) and quickly scurried to the side of the bed, kneeling down to get a good look at the action while still leaving herself in a position to jill herself off to her heart’s content.
“You guys are the best!”
Shining shook his head, but kept his focus squarely where it belonged, that being his wife; He slid his hips forward, moving slowly to savor every second of entry. He smiled, looking down at Cadance and taking in just how perfect she really was. The soft, almost genteel way that she moaned, the way her eyes fluttered closed as Shining spread her pussy, it all made Shining want to do nothing but plow her so hard she’d have trouble walking.
Deciding that he had taken it slow enough by this point, Shining brought his hips forward sharply, slamming into Cadance hard enough to make her toes curl. Cadance moaned as her husband fell into a steady rhythm of deep, slow thrusts, each jerk of his body sending jolts up Cadance’s spine. She grabbed him by the hips, guiding his entry into her pussy and pulling him closer with each sharp buck of the hips.
“Damn, that must feel so good…” moaned Flurry, eyes locked on her father’s cock. She watched in awe as he made the thick rod disappear into Cadance’s snug little twat. “Fuck, it looks so big going in…”
“It feels even bigger…” squealed Cadance. “Oh god, Shining, I needed this…”
“Let me give you what you need, then,” remarked Shining. He pulled himself from Cadance, chuckling in the back of his mind at the needy whine from his wife, and pulled her over onto her side. He slid in behind Cadance, spooning her from behind. He raised Cadance’s leg, and beckoned for his daughter; Flurry slid onto the bed for a moment, taking her father’s cock in her hand and guiding it into her mother’s pussy. “Thanks for the hand, princess.”
“No problem, Daddy!” Flurry licked her hand, savoring the mingling taste of both of her parents. “Now go on and wreck her!”
Shining needed little more instruction from there, bringing his wife close  to him and laying in on her pussy; Cadance gripped the bed sheets tightly, a winding squeal escaping her as Shining slammed his cock into her, scratching that itch that had been bugging her for the longest. This is what she had been craving all these weeks of watching her daughter, just a night at the center of her husband's attention and a bit of hard, passionate, bed-rocking fucking.
"You're gonna make me cum…" whispered Cadance. Shining gave no response, instead leaning forward and nipping Cadance on the ear. She gasped sharply as Shining held her firmly in place, working his hips even faster than he had before, filling the room with the wet slap of flesh on flesh. Cadance gasped for breath, her body quaking and her legs quivering as each deep thrust brought her closer and closer to the edge. Finally, a low, quiet, shivering moan left the Love Princess as she came, her toes curling from pleasure, her pussy convulsing and milking Shining in an attempt to get him to part with his cum. The Captain was right behind her, letting out a groan of satisfaction with every thick load of cum that he dumped into his wife.
"Whoa, I can actually see your cock pulsing!" Flurry watched in awe as her father's cock throbbed and pulsated, his balls emptying themselves in her mother. "Awesome…"
"I said it before and I'll say it again," sighed Shining. He pulled out of Cadance and rolled into his back, his arm wrapped around his wife as the two attempted to catch their breath. "You two are gonna be the death of me. I've cum more in the last week than I did my entire time in college. I'm getting too old for this…"
"Yeah… we're not as young as we used to be," panted Cadance. She glanced to her daughter, who was still visibly schlicking herself while the married couple recovered. "You know, Flurry, if you want… Well, like I said, I'm not a teenager anymore. If you wanna take him for a round or two while I catch my breath…?" Flurry pursed her lips in thought, considering her parents for a moment before, shockingly, she shook her head.
"I can wait my turn. Tomorrow's Friday anyway," said Flurry. She pulled her hand from between her legs, licking up her own juices from her fingers. "But, uh… I'll settle for eating his spunk from your pussy. You know, just until you two are ready to go again."
"Go for it, kiddo." Cadance giggled at the fervor in which her daughter descended upon her, gripping her thighs and immediately slurping the sticky cum from Cadance's well-fucked hole. "Ahh… This is nice, isn't it?"
"In a weird, perverted, borderline amoral kinda way, yeah," admitted Shining with a chuckle. "I guess this is pretty nice. If you would've told me ten years ago that my days would end in a threesome with my wife and daughter…"
"Serves you right, Daddy!" Flurry emerged from between her mother's thighs, lips sticky with various fluids. "I'm about to cream just from tasting your cum out of Mom. How are we supposed to resist you?"
"You know what might be fun?" said Cadance, smiling innocently. Flurry and Shining looked curiously, displaying excitement and concern, respectively. "If we turned this threesome… into a foursome."
"I couldn't stop her from fucking Flurry, or even from fucking me," droned Shining. "But I am not inviting Chrysalis to fuck my wife."
"No, no, not Chrysalis." Cadance grin went from innocently mischievous to downright sinister. "What's Twilight up to this weekend?"
"Ooh, Auntie Twilight has the best ass! I'm in!" cheered Flurry. Shining opened his mouth but, upon seeing the excitement on the faces of his wife and daughter, ultimately decided it was a fight he could never win. He let out a sigh, then grabbed his phone from the nightstand to send his sister a text.
"You two are gonna kill me…"
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