
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The Choosing Ceremony

		Written by dirty little secret

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Original Character

					Sex

					Double Diamond

					Slice of Life

					Fetish

					Porn

		

		Description

Dating is ... different in Starlight's village of equality. Every year when heat season begins, instead of messing around with the frenzy and heartbreak of finding a special somepony like in the rest of Equestria, everyone is treated equally: they are simply assigned their perfect match for the season. And then everyone can contribute to creating the next generation of equal residents.
Things take a weird turn for Double Diamond when the mare he's assigned to for this heat season is his own sister, Bunny Hill. Nopony seems terribly concerned about that, least of all Bunny Hill herself. And to suggest that their sacred Choosing Ceremony might have been wrong is just absolute sacrilege! But he can't actually go through with this ... can he?
Contains: sibling incest, impregnation, ponies in heat.
Written for the Nov-Dec Incest is Wincest contest!
Cover image cropped from 872984 by stump grinder.
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		Equality is Bliss



It was that time of year again. Everypony knew it – just from the smell in the air, the energy that filled Our Town, and of course the way mares’ tails had begun to rise all over town. Heat season was beginning again, and that meant it was time for the annual Choosing Ceremony.
This was actually one of Double Diamond’s favorite times of year, and one of his favorite things about living in Starlight Glimmer’s village. Before he’d moved here, he’d been good at skiing ... but that didn’t exactly bring the mares coming to beat down his door, even when he won a few major competitions. He’d always been outshined by stallions who just seemed to have a better way with the ladies. More often than not, he’d find himself alone during heat season, with nothing to relieve the natural tensions of the season but his own hooves. Here, though, everything was equal. He didn’t have to worry about anything – he knew he’d get paired up with a lovely mare who was perfect for him. It had happened every single year he’d lived here, and he was looking forward to it again this year.
Already, a little crowd of Our Town residents was gathering in front of Starlight’s house at the end of the single street. All the mares had already packed up their things in preparation for moving to their new houses this year. Double Diamond eagerly trotted along with them, mingling with the crowd. A couple mares – Night Glider and Swoon Song – just happened to bump into him as they all crowded together. Night Glider just winked at him with a clear ‘hope she pairs us up’ implication, while Swoon Song giggled a little and pretended she hadn’t meant to touch him. Oh yes ... this was going to be a good Choosing Ceremony. He couldn’t wait to find out who he’d be paired up with!
Thankfully, it looked like he wouldn’t have to wait very long. There! Starlight’s front door was opening!
All the chatter from the small crowd died down instantly. “Hello Starlight Glimmer!” everypony said in unison the moment she was visible in the doorway.
She shut the door behind her. “Hello everyone! Isn’t it such a wonderful day in Our Town?”
“Every day is a wonderful day in Our Town!” they all chanted back, the expected response.
“But today is an especially wonderful day, because today is the day of the Choosing Ceremony!”
There were no shouts or cheers in response to her announcement. Everypony just beamed up at her with big Our Town smiles.
“For those of you who are new to Our Town, the Choosing Ceremony is a very special day just at the beginning of heat season when the entire town comes together to celebrate bringing new life to our wonderful little village. Today, each of you will be paired off with your perfect partner for the season. In Our Town, we don’t have the exhausting and often heartbreaking dating rituals you’ll find elsewhere in Equestria. Here, everypony is satisfied and everypony has a perfect partner all to themselves, every time!”
Everypony watched eagerly as Starlight Glimmer levitated out a few notecards in front of her and arranged them to her liking. This was it! It was finally about to start!
“Our first couple of the day is...” Starlight let the suspense hang in the air for a moment, drawing all of them in even closer, hanging on her every word. “BeauDe Mane and Cloverbelle! Please, come up so that all your friends will know you’re together this season!”
Double Diamond hardly needed to see them. Like everypony in Our Town, they were all good friends. He knew BeauDe Mane and Cloverbelle well. BeauDe Mane was the brown and dapper stallion who ran the produce stand, which always had turnips of average quality. Cloverbelle was the green and yellow unicorn who kept the town’s history book, recording day after day of blissful sameness.
The stallion and mare came together next to Starlight, facing everypony else in Our Town. BeauDe Mane had an especially big smile on his face, and Cloverbelle couldn’t stop blushing as she kept glancing over at him. Her tail was already riding high.
“BeauDe Mane, will you keep Cloverbelle satisfied this heat season, treating her exactly like you would any other mare, and seeding her with the next generation of foals for Our Town?”
He nodded eagerly. “Yes, Starlight!”
Smiling in satisfaction, Starlight then looked to the mare. “Cloverbelle, will you accept BeauDe Mane’s help during this heat season, treating him exactly like you would any other stallion and bearing his foals for the next generation in Our Town?”
Cloverbelle’s blush intensified, and her tail rose even higher at the mention of bearing foals. “Yes, Starlight,” she said softly, with a little quiver to her voice.
Starlight turned back toward the crowd. “Then in Our Town tradition and with the blessing of all of our very best friends, I join you, BeauDe Mane and Cloverbelle. Let nopony pull you apart and nopony interfere with the two of you keeping each other happy and satisfied through this heat season. Equality is bliss!”
“Equality is bliss!” everypony repeated, Double Diamond included. He did have his moments of doubt sometimes, which he did his best to avoid, but in times like this when he couldn’t wait to find out which wonderful mare he’d be paired up with to breed this season, it was easy to believe that equality really was bliss.
“Burlap and Swoon Song! Please, come up so that all your friends will know you’re together this season!”
The next stallion and mare headed to the front. Burlap, the heavyset stallion who sold cloaks, and Swoon Song, the reddish earth pony mare and one of the three newest additions to Our Town.
Privately, Double Diamond hoped he’d be paired off with one of those three new mares this year. Even though they were all obviously being treated equally, he still thought Burlap was lucky to get one of those pretty young mares so soon in the Choosing Ceremony. He’d gladly trade places ... but that was the case every year. Since everypony was treated completely equally, there wasn’t anypony in the village he wouldn't happily trade places with. And he was sure to enjoy whichever mare he was assigned to just as much as he would enjoy anypony else.
The ceremony progressed as it always did: the unorganized crowd dwindled, while in two nice, neat rows, pairs of mares and stallions lined up on either side of Starlight Glimmer. Diamond Cutter and Fond Feather. Party Favor and Sugar Belle. Dusty Gust and Dear Darling. Feather Bangs and Night Glider...
Now, things were coming to a close. The options were dwindling. The crowd was down to only three ponies: himself, the other remaining stallion – Blue Bell – and Double Diamond’s sister Bunny Hill. Now this was exciting! Starlight Glimmer always announced her own pairing last, and since he couldn’t possibly be paired up with his own sister, it looked like he’d be with Starlight Glimmer this year! Even though everypony in Our Town was equal, it would still be a great honor to be the one chosen to satisfy and breed the founder of the town. He’d been through several of these ceremonies so far, getting a different mare each time, but he’d never even gotten close to being assigned to Starlight herself. This was really going to be a special year!
“Double Diamond and Bunny Hill, come up so that all your friends will know you’re together this season!”
What? That couldn't be right! Double Diamond stood rooted in place, staring in disbelief at Starlight. No. No way she could have said that. It didn’t make any sense! Even as Bunny Hill walked up and stood next to Starlight, he couldn’t bring himself to move. His sister? No no no. That just wasn’t done. There must have been some mistake!
“Um... Double Diamond...” Starlight gave him a bit of a stern look. Her hoof tapped impatiently on the ground. Even all the other ponies in the village looked pretty anxious to get this over with and go home with their new partners for the first time.
It was enough to at least get him moving. Feeling as if he wasn’t in control of his own body, he stumbled forward, into the accustomed spot ... right next to his sister!
“Double Diamond, will you keep Bunny Hill satisfied this heat season, treating her exactly like you would any other mare, and seeding her with the next generation of foals for Our Town?”
The accustomed ‘Yes, Starlight!’ almost leapt right out of his mouth without any thought whatsoever. He barely stopped himself in time. What ... what was he supposed to say instead? There wasn’t any customary response if somepony refused. Nopony ever did! It just wasn’t done! But he had to refuse! He couldn’t ... breed his own sister!
“Double Diamond...” This wasn’t good. Starlight was getting impatient again.
“I...” He gulped. “I can’t! Not with Bunny! She’s my—”
Starlight Glimmer looked at him sharply. “Surely you’re not suggesting that the Choosing Ceremony has made the wrong choice here? Are you telling us that our whole village, our entire way of life, every pony here who considers themselves your friend ... are you saying it’s all worthless to you? That you just want to throw all of it away?”
He glanced nervously at all the other ponies, most of them already lined up with their new mates. They were all staring at him, utterly aghast. The looks of complete betrayal some of them were giving him were just heartrending. Especially some of his closest friends: Night Glider, Party Favor, and the mare who’d been his partner for the previous year, Sugar Belle. He just couldn’t stand to disappoint them, to break their hearts like that.
“N-no,” he stuttered. “Of course not! It’s just that she’s—”
“So you’re going to stay in our village with us, keep our traditions of equality, and do your best to keep all your friends exactly as happy as you are?”
“Of course! I just—”
“Wonderful.” Starlight turned to Bunny Hill impatiently. “Bunny Hill, will you accept Double Diamond’s help during this heat season, treating him exactly like you would any other stallion and bearing his foals for the next generation in Our Town?”
Surely Bunny would say something. Surely she’d tell Starlight that they were brother and sister, that they needed different partners!
“Yes, Starlight,” Bunny said meekly, looking at Double Diamond as she said it. A blush came to her, turning her light green cheeks red ... but she didn’t look away from him.
“Then in Our Town tradition and with the blessing of all of our very best friends, I join you, Double Diamond and Bunny Hill. Let nopony pull you apart and nopony interfere with the two of you keeping each other happy and satisfied through this heat season. Equality is bliss!”
“Equality is bliss!” everypony said back. This time, Double Diamond missed the cue, but it seemed that nopony noticed his voice missing from the chorus of agreement.
He had more important things to worry about anyway. Leaning in close to Starlight, he whispered, “Um, Starlight, could I have a word? I really think we have to switch partners because—”
“Blue Bell!” Starlight shouted out. “Please, come up so that all your friends will know we’re together this season!”
Blue Bell trotted happily to Starlight’s side, cutting in between her and Double Diamond. He looked absolutely ecstatic to be paired with the village’s founder this year.
As he well should be. Double Diamond had been awfully happy when he thought it was going to happen to him. Instead, he found himself shuffling off into the line of ponies alongside his sister. What else could he have done? He’d already disrupted the ceremony far too much. If he wasn’t careful, he was probably already due for time in the reeducation room.
Maybe it wouldn't be so bad. Maybe he and Bunny could just go home together and wait out this heat season with some herbal tea and a good book. No! A perfectly average book. Wow, he really did need some reeducation time, didn’t he? Maybe he ought to turn himself in right away and get that reeducation time over with now. Maybe he could spend the whole heat season in there, rather than risk doing the unthinkable with his own sister. Or ... there were other options. Not everypony in Our Town followed the town’s edicts all the time. If they were sneaky about it, maybe Bunny Hill could sneak off with some other stallion to get what she needed. Maybe in exchange, Double Diamond could sneak off with that stallion’s mare. Then it would all work out fine. Everypony would get what they wanted, and he wouldn’t have to do anything unseemly. But who would be willing to trade and keep quiet about it? Both the mare and the stallion would have to be in on it. Which pair could he trust that much...?
“And I, of course, accept Blue Bell’s help during this heat season, treating him exactly like I would any other stallion and bearing his foals for the next generation in Our Town,” Starlight said proudly ... even though she’d never actually had any foals before. Maybe she was infertile for some reason? She continued on with the usual speech, “In Our Town tradition and with the blessing of all of our very best friends, I join myself and Blue Bell. Let nopony pull us apart and nopony interfere with the two of us keeping each other happy and satisfied through this heat season. Equality is bliss!”
“Equality is bliss!” Everyone chanted back. This time, Double Diamond was with it enough to join in, though a little quieter and more subdued than most. He was still thinking about which stallion and mare might be trustworthy enough to trade with. Or maybe just the stallion? He could do without any satisfaction for himself this season if it meant he didn’t have to defile both himself and his sister with any unnatural acts...
Starlight grinned broadly. “And now, since I’m sure you’re all eager to go home and get to know your new partners in equality, that is the end of our Choosing Ceremony! Please, everypony, go home and enjoy each other, treating each other exactly the same as you would any of our other friends in Our Town!”
Instantly the little crowd began to disperse in pairs. Double Diamond had intended to try talking to Starlight again, but she was one of the fastest to disappear, into her house right behind her. The door slammed shut and the lock clicked the moment Blue Bell came in behind her.
And that was that. The Choosing Ceremony was over and he’d been paired with his sister. Now he’d have to deal with it.
Actually, the two of them were the only pair that wasn’t eagerly heading home yet. All the other mares had already picked up their identical sacks of identical belongings, ready to move in with their new stallions for this year. Bunny Hill’s was the only bag left sitting in the street. She was already halfway to it, but she’d stopped and turned, looking at him.
“Um... Bunny,” he said, not sure where he was going with it but feeling that something had to be said. “Do you think we should, um...?”
“Come on!” she told him. “Do you want to be the last ponies left out here in the street while everypony else has fun?”
Well, no, he didn’t. Not that he intended to ‘have fun’ with Bunny, not in any way. But it would look even more suspicious of him if he dawdled out here in the street. Then it would be reeducation time for sure! He hurried to join her.
She led him back to his house. Of course she knew where he lived. Even if she hadn’t been his little sister, everypony in Our Town knew where everypony else lived because everypony was friends with everypony else ... and it wasn’t a very big town, anyway. She seemed positively eager to get there, keeping well ahead of him even with the heavy burlap sack that had all her belongings in it. That ... that was just because she was putting on a good act for everypony else here, right? She couldn’t possibly actually want him ... right?
Once inside, she quickly and efficiently got to unpacking her things, just as any other mare he’d ever lived with in Our Town. The same plain white ceramic tea set in the kitchen, the same rough-spun brown throw pillows for the couch made of the same material, the same uniform and unflattering clothes in the upstairs closet, and the same book to set on the nightstand. It struck him, then, as he followed his sister through his house, that it was kind of a waste of time for each mare to take her belongings to the next house. Each and every one of them had exactly the same things. If they just switched belongings along with houses, nopony would notice the difference.
That finally left the two of them together in the bedroom. Alone. In heat season.
He gulped. “So, um ... hey, Sis.” Smiling awkwardly, he forced himself to continue. “Crazy, huh? I guess we should—”
Coming up to him quickly, Bunny Hill kissed him, right on the lips.
He leapt backward, eyes open wide.
But that just made her tilt her head to the side a little bit. “Hey? What’s wrong?”
For another moment, all he could do was stare at her, completely dumbfounded. “Um ... did you forget that you’re my sister?”
“Of course not!” She came up to him, trying to kiss again.
He held her at hoof’s length away from himself ... and he tried very hard not to think about how soft and nice her light green fur was, how sleek the curve of her chest. He had to focus and get this through to her. “So we can’t be together. We can’t, you know, do the whole Choosing Ceremony thing with each other. We have to find another way.”
Bunny Hill laughed and shrugged. “I’m sure it’s fine. Starlight Glimmer knows what she’s doing. The Choosing Ceremony is never wrong.” This time when she came back to him, she pushed his hoof aside.
He couldn’t bring himself to hold her away any longer. So he didn’t struggle when she pushed his hoof away, when she came right up next to him, when she nuzzled his neck. He even pressed his own neck against hers, resting his chin on the back of her mane in a pony embrace just like they’d done when they were foals. There had never really been a time to say it before, but... “I’ve missed you, Sis.” It was hard to say and might be a little bit heretical in a village where everypony was supposed to be friends with everypony else, but it was true. “Ever since we came to Our Town. I just haven’t been able to see you as much as I used to. We never go skiing together anymore.”
“But how can you be lonely here? In Our Town, everypony’s your friend, and nopony gets left out!”
Oh, she’d become a true believer, alright. But he wasn’t about to start an argument about all of that right now. “I know, I know,” he said. “And I’m not lonely here. I just haven’t been able to see you as much as I used to.”
She wrapped one forehoof around his back and squeezed him tight. It felt really nice. “Well, maybe that’s why the Choosing Ceremony said we should be together. I’ve wanted to spend more time with you too, Dubbie. Now we’ll live together all year, and we can get really close...”
Yeah ... she was already really close to him. The soft warmth of her body was amazing. And was that perfume he smelled in her mane? A delicate lilac scent... Where had she gotten anything like that? Everything for sale in Our Town was plain and unscented. Nopony wore perfume.
Unfortunately for him, lilac wasn’t the only scent wafting from his sister. There was also that earthy, almost sour undertone that scarcely even registered consciously. But a deeper, more primal part of him had definitely taken notice of it. Even as she embraced him, the one pony in the world he should never have such thoughts about, his cock came slipping out of his sheath.
It was only a natural reaction to smelling a mare in heat, of course. He should have known it would happen. Still, though, the feeling of warm swelling and just a little bit of friction down there was far too close to deriving sexual pleasure from his sister than he was comfortable with. He pulled away and held his forelegs close together, hoping to hide his condition from her.
That wasn’t very successful. Right away, she came to his side. “What’s wrong?” One glance under his belly answered her question. “Oh! See, the Choosing Ceremony was right!”
“I just...” He bit his lip. “It doesn’t mean anything! Just, uh, happened.”
She grinned at him. “Oh Dubbie, you’re so cute when you blush.”
“I’m not blushing!”
Bunny giggled.
Okay, he definitely was blushing. He could feel the heat of it on his face now. But admitting that wouldn’t help anything.
“Come on.” Bunny hopped up onto the bed, then flopped down onto the thick woolen blankets – the same blankets every other house in Our Town had. She patted the bed next to her, inviting him to join her. “My heat season came on pretty early this year, and I’ve been chasing my own tail waiting for the Choosing Ceremony. Don’t make me wait even more – let’s do it!”
“B-Bunny?” Double Diamond backed away a little. Had the room suddenly gotten ten times hotter, or was it just him?
“Uh-huh? Is there something you want?” She winked at him ... in more ways than one.
“We... We can’t! I’ll find somepony else. Somepony we can trust. And then we can trade. Nopony else will find out.”
“Of course we can.” She giggled. “I’m here, and you’re here. I want it, and I can see you want it.”
Double Diamond did his best to cover himself again. Obviously, looking at his cock while she was in heat was preventing her from thinking straight, or she’d never want to do this kind of thing with her own brother. “Look,” he told her, “I just need to figure out who we can trust enough, and then—”
Bunny flopped down on the bed, looking up at the plain board ceiling. “Ugh! Come on, Dubbie! You know there’s nopony here we can trust to keep a secret like that. Who are you going to ask?”
“Uh...” He would have liked to have been able to just say a name at that point, but she was right. There were a very limited number of options, and they’d all already been running through his head. They were all his friends, some of them very close friends ... but he couldn’t single out any of them who he was sure could keep a secret as big as subverting a decision of the Choosing Ceremony. Everypony he knew really believed in the way of life in Our Town, and for each of them, there was at least a little chance that they’d tell Starlight Glimmer about it. He’d definitely be telling Starlight Glimmer if the situations were reversed and somepony was asking him! And then he’d be in for reeducation time ... probably time that he richly deserved and needed. But he wanted to avoid that if at all possible.
Bunny rolled back onto her belly and looked at him. That pesky bit of forelock that had bothered her since she was a foal – the same stark-white mane as him – flopped down in front of one eye. “You ... you do think I’m pretty, right?”
“Of course! I ... I didn’t mean... I mean, there’s nothing wrong with you! Nothing at all! You’re just ... my sister.”
“It’ll be okay.” With a weird little crawling motion, she squirmed over the bed toward him, until she was almost hanging off the edge nearest him. “You remember that talk Starlight Glimmer gave you about giving each other equal pleasure, right?”
“What? How did you know about that? She did that in the privacy of her own cottage ... that was right after I got here.”
Bunny giggled again. “Because she gave me the same ‘talk’. I think she likes mares just as much as stallions. She’s really equal about everything.”
“But you’re my sister ... Sis.” He shook his head. That part was something he just couldn’t get over.
She waved him over to the bed with one hoof. “In the spirit of equality and everything, you like me just as much as you like Starlight Glimmer, right?”
Double Diamond nodded. Of course he liked Bunny as much as Starlight. More than Starlight, though he’d never dare say so – in Our Town, it was very frowned-upon to say that you liked one pony better than another.
Turning over onto her back, with her head lolling off the side of the bed, Bunny looked at him longingly. “So you’d be willing to do anything with me that you’d do with Starlight Glimmer. It’s only fair, only equal.”
“Yeah, but...”
Her hind legs, which had been curled up over her belly, spread out on the bed behind her. There wasn’t too much of a view over the curve of her cute little belly, but it was definitely enough to spur the imagination. He could just barely make out the little bumps of her teats. She quite unnecessarily licked her lips. “Come on. Equal pleasure?”
Before he’d even thought about it, he found himself taking a couple steps toward her. Toward his sister. No! He had to stop this!
“Right here.” She stuck her tongue out, closing her eyes.
Another few steps. He was right there by the edge of the bed now – almost touching her! How had that happened?
Double Diamond looked down at his sister, half terrified, half giving in. Bunny smiled and leaned her neck out a little, nuzzling the fur of his chest.
Somehow, the feeling of her delicate little nose snuffling around his chest just did it for him. It was as if that little act – something that wasn’t even really lewd or anything – broke the barrier. And once the barrier was broken, there was no going back. Maybe it was because she was close enough to touch him. Maybe that made the way he’d been drawn closer to her feel real, like it was actually affecting things. He couldn’t deny it anymore. He couldn’t deny her anymore. And more than anything else, he couldn’t deny himself anymore.
Without thinking about it, Double Diamond climbed up, mounting the side of the bed right on top of his sister. This was something that every stallion and mare in Our Town knew how to do. It wasn’t too hard for him to do it, as long as he avoided thinking too much about who he was doing it with. His half-erect cock bumped up against her muzzle as he rose on top of her, and she didn’t hesitate in the slightest to start licking up and down the side of his shaft as it rubbed across her face.
There was quite a bit of hesitation when Double Diamond finally got into position, looking right down at his sister’s pussy lips. Glistening wet and winking feverishly as her tail twitched underneath her, Bunny’s pussy made it abundantly clear how eager she was for him to do it ... but he just couldn’t ignore the fact of the matter anymore. Even the light green color of that lovely soft and smooth looking vulva reminded him of his sister. It was so wrong, so—
He gasped as Bunny managed to get his cock into her mouth and swallow it down her throat. Woah! It made his legs go weak, made him fall down against her, leaving his face almost touching her pussy lips.
When did she get so good at this? Double Diamond groaned against his sister’s inner thigh. The smell of her heat overwhelmed him, filling every desperate breath. And somehow, she was able to swallow him right down to the hilt, enveloping his entire cock in her delicate, sultry warmth. Even after she’d gone all the way down, she kept bobbing her head a little, licking the base of his shaft as she massaged him with her throat.
None of the mares he’d previously been with had been able to do anything like that. And such amazing efforts deserved a rich reward, right? What kind of Our Town resident would he be if he didn’t do his best to give Bunny just as much pleasure as she was giving him? What kind of brother would he be if he didn’t do his best to make his sister feel just as good?
There was no denying it now, anyway. Not with his cock squeezed deeply inside his sister’s throat. He took one deep breath – laden with the heady scent of her heat – and then forced himself to go for it, holding nothing back. Bunny’s soft and smooth pussy lips pressed perfectly against his tongue. Her tangy taste overwhelmed him for a moment, but he pressed on, caressing every little curve and contour of her vulva. And when she winked, he didn’t hesitate to lick straight on the hot pink bulb of his sister’s protruding clit.
Bunny moaned when he did that, and he felt her moan all along his shaft. His hips thrusted forward involuntarily, plunging him into his sister’s mouth, but that only seemed to make her moan even more ... or was that because he was beginning to slide his tongue a little inside her pussy while pressing his lips against the soft plushness of her vulva?
Double Diamond lost himself in the experience of it. In a way, it was like how they’d used to play together, wrestling around as little foals. The softness of Bunny’s warm body against his, the feeling of her chest heaving beneath his belly as she tried to breathe as well as she could. But it was so much more than that. There was something new to the closeness between them now, and not something that could be explained away simply by the pleasure of her throat swallowing around his cock or her pussy juices drenching his muzzle. There was a new bond between them now, tingling in its newness – an bond of shared excitement, of a new-found enthusiasm for each other, of desire, of lust, of ... love?
Our Town residents weren’t supposed to fall in love with each other. Loving one pony more than others always lead to treating that pony differently than others.
But as Double Diamond buried his face between his sister’s legs, twirling his tongue inside her in that special way that made her hind legs go stiff, he couldn’t deny the feelings inside him. It just felt too good to wrap his forehooves around her waist and hold her close, to taste the forbidden fruit of her pussy, and most of all to have his cock deep inside her mouth as she bobbed her head up and down his shaft. He’d never felt like this with any of the other mares. This was different – this was special.
Bunny seemed to think so as well ... at least judging from the way her body responded to him. She moaned and writhed between his body and the bed, the smooth curves of her body flowing against him in wondrous ways. Her hips lifted from the bed as her hind legs stiffened even more. And her pussy actually pulsed against his mouth, almost like it was kissing him back. Her hot, syrupy juices doused his muzzle again and again as she tensed up. She wasn’t even trying to do anything with his cock anymore, just letting it rest inside her throat, but the deep moans she made with every labored breath more than made up for it.
A moment later, she finally reached what she was straining for. Her orgasm hit her hard, making her whole body jerk underneath him, her belly clenching against his chest. She screamed, muffled only by the thickness of his cock in her mouth. If it weren’t for that, the neighbors would probably be hearing her ... if they weren’t too busy doing exactly the same thing themselves. And all throughout it, even as his own breathing was stopped by the flood of Bunny’s juices, Double Diamond didn't stop licking her. It seemed like every new stroke of his tongue made her spasm all over again, and the little gasps she made around his cock were just incredible.
Soon, though, Bunny had reached her limit. She collapsed down onto the bed, completely limp, letting his cock slip most of the way out of her mouth.
Double Diamond stepped back a little, letting his cock come the rest of the way out. And the moment his tip plopped free from between her lips, Bunny sucked in deep, desperate breaths. After a couple more steps backward, he could look down at her face.
He’d never seen his sister like this before. She’d always been so perky and confident, always so sure of herself. But now... Now her head hung limply off the edge of the bed, her tongue lolled out, and her eyes were slightly crossed and very unfocused. She looked like an absolute wreck of herself. A hot wreck, though. His cock throbbed wetly up against his belly. Wow ... she’d really gotten him going.
And what was he going to do about that, anyway? “Um,” he said eloquently, not sure how to go about asking something like this with his sister. “I got pretty worked up. Do you mind if I...?”
“Uh-huh!” She smiled at him with a dopey, upside-down smile, then flipped herself around. She turned right-side up and away from him, hanging her hind legs off the side of the bed.
He’d only been planning to ask her if he could finish himself off. This was ... this was way more than he’d expected or even wanted.
But to see his sister like that, bent over the edge of the bed and just waiting for him... Her hind legs were slightly outspread, her pure white tail was arched high over her back like a fountain, and her thoroughly soaked pussy winked open at him insistently. Every part of her was inviting him – begging him – to do the one thing he just knew he absolutely shouldn’t do.
There was no use denying it, though. As much as he shouldn’t do it ... he already knew that he was going to do it. Sister or not, there was just no turning down a mare that desperately in need. Not when his muzzle was still dripping with her juices, her scent driving him crazier and crazier with every breath.
Even though he definitely should have put some thought into whether he was really going to do this or not ... he didn’t think at all. He just acted. It was like his body was moving on autopilot, on pure instinct.
The distance between the two of them closed as if by magic, and before he knew it, he was sliding his chest up and over her rump, pinning her tail against her back with his forelegs. He clenched tightly around her waist, pulling her toward himself, overwhelmed with the need to be closer, closer, closer!
The tip of his cock met something slick, wet, and sumptuously warm, and his hips pushed forward automatically. Already slickened from his sister’s throat, his cock slid into her effortlessly. He shuddered as he felt it part her open and ease its way inside, as he felt his sister’s warmth spread all over his shaft, as he finally got as close as he possibly could to Bunny Hill. As close as two ponies could ever possibly be. In no time at all, he was completely hilted inside her soupy-warm depths, the illicit pleasure of his sister’s pussy embracing him from shaft to sheath.
His whole body scrunched up a little bit around her, pulling her as closely as possible against himself while his head rubbed down by the base of her neck. “Oh wow... Sis...”
“Mmm,” she said back. “Feels nice.”
He moved a little. She did feel nice. She felt amazing! He could feel her entrance squeezing tightly around his base, her pussy lips winking wetly open against his sheath, her steamy depths churning against his shaft. Every part of her seemed completely determined to milk him dry, to get him to empty everything his balls could provide inside her.
And once again, he knew he wouldn’t be able to resist. Already, he felt the pressure building, felt Bunny’s pussy tightening inside as his flare swelled deep within her.
She turned her head all the way around, nuzzling his face. “Do it, Dubbie. Fill me up. I need it so bad...”
Oh wow – to hear words like that in his sister’s oh-so-familiar voice... Double Diamond couldn't help it. He gripped her tightly between his forehooves, pushing, straining to reach even deeper inside her. In, in, in! He only ever slipped back out slightly by accident, when bracing himself for yet another push. And somehow that made it feel like he was pressing deeper and deeper inside her every time.
That was just what his body needed. After one last heroic push, he grit his teeth and groaned. The rumbling pressure of release flowed through him. His cock throbbed and kicked inside his sister.
“Dubbie!” she cried out, her own body responding to getting exactly what it needed by sending her into another sudden orgasm. Warm wetness splashed down against his crotch and his thighs as her pussy squeezed and squirted.
In a strange moment of clarity, as everything seemed to slow down, Double Diamond actually felt the cum flowing in a warm bulge down the length of his cock. Too late to turn back now. His cum gushed unprotected into his sister’s achingly fertile womb. There was no question about it. The first surge of gooey warmth deep inside her was more than enough to make her pregnant. That didn’t stop his own body from making very, very sure of that, though. He could barely breathe as pulse after pulse of his orgasm rocked through his body, each one delivering another big splash of incestuous cum right where it would do the most good.
Finally, it was over. He hunched woozy and trembling over his sister’s back, his slowly softening cock still plunged as deeply as it could possibly reach inside her. Thick rivulets of cum already slowly seeped out between his shaft and her pussy lips, dripping down onto the plain wood floor.
Bunny Hill nuzzled him again. “Oh Dubbie... That’s ... that’s one of the best I’ve ever had!”
Slowly and carefully – he wasn’t too sure about his own ability to hold himself up – Double Diamond slid back off of his sister. His cock slipped free from her, swinging downward amid another sticky splash of white. Wow ... he’d really need to clean this floor later. Much later. Because all he could do right now was fall down on the bed next to his sister, staring up at the ceiling and panting for breath, his limp cock flopped down on one thigh as it messily slipped back toward his sheath.
She snuggled right up next to him, lying her head on his chest so that she rose up and down a little every time he sucked in a deep breath. “I can feel it,” she said. “It’s so warm inside me...”
Double Diamond reached one hoof down and slowly stroked along the side of his sister’s body. Even though they’d done the unthinkable, he just couldn’t bring himself to regret it. Everything just felt so right now, so perfect. What more could he ever want than being so close to his sister in every way possible? Maybe later when the orgasmic haze wore off he’d feel differently, but that was for later. For now, all he wanted to do was enjoy the afterglow, enjoy the warmth of his sister’s newly impregnated body right next to him.
He found himself staring down at her cutie mark – the equal sign perfectly matching his own. Maybe this was just another of the benefits of living in Our Town. If it hadn’t been for Starlight Glimmer’s village, if it hadn’t been for the Choosing Ceremony, he might not have ever done anything like this with Bunny Hill. He definitely never would have. And now he had Starlight Glimmer’s wisdom to thank for one of the best experiences and closest relationships of his entire life. Equality truly is bliss.
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