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Still living at home with his mother, Cream Heart, as a gaming designer and coder, Button Mash, now well into his 20s, and his mother have developed a rather close relationship over the years. During one more while getting breakfast ready, Cream had gotten a little messy. So as she takes a shower, she invites her son to join her. Things only get sexy from there.
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		Together in the Shower



Ponyville, a small town in Equestria. And in a small town, everypony knows everypony’s secrets. But for one small family, their secret was well kept. Button Mash, a former colt that only seemed to love gaming had grown into a fine young stallion. A stallion that, though still lived at home with his mother, Creamy Heart was not a mooch. He made his money as a programmer, helping the town become more modernized; as well as to give technical assistance to the ponies of the town. His mother was still a busy mare, working in foal care for busier mothers. It wasn’t a glamorous job, but it paid well and it was fun. It made her feel like a mother all over again. 
Little by little, as the years have passed, Creamy has been feeling a little empty. Not so much empty nest syndrome, as Button still lived at home. But more that she would love to be able to raise a child again. But due to circumstances, she and her husband divorced years ago. And she didn’t want to bring another stallion into the household while Button still lived there. Her only hope, it seems, was to wait. Or so she thought. It wasn’t too long before her lust and needs drove her to masturbate more and more. And her actions were not going unnoticed. Button quickly learned his mother had become so aroused and needy. 
At first, it was just a spur the moment, an instance of weakness when Creamy caught Button watching her play with herself. The thick dildo halfway wedged in her dripping pussy when she opened the door. It wasn’t his scared face, or the shock of being caught by her son. It was his rather large cock being jerked off that drew her attention. It had been so long since she had a real cock so close. She couldn’t hold back. Years of her pussy being neglected took hold of her mind. Rational thought gave way for passionate action. She grabbed her son and rode his cock there in the doorway. Letting him release his thick load inside her. 
But this wasn’t the end of their relationship. It would continue. Day after day, night after night for many long months now. Button and Creamy fucked near constantly, when their schedules allowed it. It was a miracle that she wasn't pregnant by this point. But she wanted to be. To feel Button’s cum inside her made her feel a love she had not felt in so long. But to know that a baby was growing inside her and it was her son’s gave her a thrill she never thought she had before. Button certainly loved fucking his mother. She had such a sexy and soft body. As if it was made to be constantly fucked. 
Growing up, he thought it was weird that people kept calling his mother a MILF. Mostly because he didn’t know what it meant. But now as an older stallion, he could see what they were talking about. And now that he knew, she was all his. Her large and soft breasts, her gropable ass that couldn’t stop riding him, and her always gushing wet pussy that was insatiable in drinking his cum. He didn’t even want to masturbate anymore. His mother handled it all. They even had a schedule dedicated to fucking each other.  
In the morning, she sucked and fucked his morning wood. Then a quickie after breakfast and in the morning shower. After that, if it was a work day, they’d have to go to work, but send nude text messages throughout the day; enticing the other. Only to jump the other when they got home. And then they would fuck like heat wild animals all night. This cycle repeated for months now, and yet he had not knocked up his mother. A not so hidden kink of his, but he wanted to make it a reality. If just fucking hasn’t worked, he’d just have to fuck her some more until it happened. 

“Well, that should do it.” Creamy said to herself, looking at the massive breakfast she had amassed together. Holding up a small vial, she kissed it. Fed up with all the failed attempts, she resolved to get pregnant by any means. If near constant, raw sex wasn’t enough, she’d add a fertility potion to Button and her food. “I didn’t think I’d need this, but after so long, a little edge doesn’t hurt.” But looking herself over, she saw what a mess she made just preparing the meal. She had to shower and clean herself. “It’ll still be warm by the time I’m…” Suddenly, a new thought struck her mind. Since they would eat anyways, what was the harm in some morning fun? “...I mean, we’ll be done. Oh Button? Button sweetie?” 
“Ya mum.” Button called back after a few moments from his room. “Need something?”
“Actually yes.” Creamy replied, shivering a little in excitement. “Breakfast is ready, but I’m going to shower first.” She made sure to sound as seductive as possible. “I made quite a mess of myself.” 
“Okay mum.” Button replied, thinking of the his mother naked and bathing in the shower. How she would run the hot water along her body. It was making it harder for him to focus on what he was doing. There was no way he was going to miss this. But he was patient. He would wait a few minutes after his mother was showering before he would make a move at her. She loved it that way. “I’ll be done in a little bit.” 
Sneaking from his room, Button started to disrobe, dropping his clothing as he made his way to the shower. The sound of running water and Creamy’s musically humming provided the perfect cover, muffling the sound of his steps towards her. Closer, he moved, by the time he was at the door, the stallion was completely nude. A sizable sheath and heavy balls hung between his legs as he turned the knob of the door. Opening the door slowly, silent in his actions, Button looked through the warm steam. 
Licking his lips, Button saw his mother’s naked form within the shower. She ran her hands up and down her body, letting the water wash over her. The warm suds covered little of her, only to be brushed aside by the shower’s embrace. The stallion marveled for a moment. From her large breasts, to perfectly curved ass, Creamy was a sight to behold. She was near flawless, childbirth and age did not dampen her beauty. And naked, she was like a goddess to Button. Unable to hold back his desire to be with her again, the stallion moved forward, closing the distance between the two in only a few quick steps. 
“Button?!” Creamy exclaimed, surprised at how quick Button was to get in the shower with her. He was especially quick to wrap his arms around her, stepping behind her to allow his hands to slide up her front from the sides. “Such a naughty stallion, groping your mother while she’s trying to shower.”
“You love it.” Button chuckled, leaning in to tenderly kiss at her cheek as he played with her wet body. Pressing his erection against her asscrack, he all but begged to fuck her then and there. “So, which hole do you want fucked first?”
“First…” Creamy replied, thinking for a moment as she collected her thoughts. Above wanting to jump and ride her son for hours, she wanted to tease him first. “How about we enjoy the warm shower first.” 
“Make me work for it?” Button asked, raising an eyebrow as he let his mother step forward, out of his touch. Turning, Creamy gave him more than an eyeful of her sexy body. The water running down her curves only made his cock twitch with the craving to fill her warm fuckholes. But, Button also liked to play along as well. “Okay, what should we do first?”
“How about you help me with the soap.” Creamy suggested, handing him a bottle of the fresh smelling liquid soap. “I have some places I want you to rub into.”   
Entering the shower, Button wasted no time getting himself nice and wet. The warm water washed over his body, making him shiver a little with the tingles of the wet feeling. The only feeling to match this pleasantness, was the soft curves of Creamy’s flank grinding against his flaccid cock. The stallion hummed a little, letting his cock harden against his mother’s sexy ass as she wiggled it over it. She cooed as she could feel her son’s dick becoming harder and harder. Button even had to resist the urge to shove himself into his mother; to feel her warm and dripping insides. 
Squirting the soap into his hands, Button rubbed up a soft and bubbly lather. WIth his hands properly covered in the suds, he reached around his mother. The first to feel his warm touch was Creamy’s belly. Her slim and soft belly was smooth to the touch, tingling at her son’s wandering embrace. It was surprising, she expected Button to go straight for her chest, but inside chose the belly. He knew she wanted him to play with her chest and ass. But he wanted to tease her some more; to make her beg a little. 
“You have such a smooth belly.” Button whispered, making Creamy tremble a little. Leaning forward, he pressed his chest against her back, feeling her body temperature against his. “Are you dirty anywhere else?”
Creamy didn’t need to answer, she only cooed and whimpered a little as one of Button’s hands started sliding up towards her chest, while the other was sliding down towards her aching pussy. Even before his fingers reached the sensitive and eager regions, Creamy could feel her body become more and more needy. Her nipples hardened, and her pussy ached with lust. She wanted him to touch her. He was so close. She could almost feel it. Why was he taking so long to grope at her body? 
“So good.” Creamy panted under her breath, not even realizing that one of her hands was slowly shifting behind her. Her hand moved further and further back until it touched at Button’s cock. She quickly wrapped the hard, fleshy shaft against with her fingers; stroking it a little. “So hard…” 
“Getting eager already?” Button whispering with a smirk across his lips. Leaning down, he kissed at his mother’s neck. The mare almost let out a soft moan from her son’s lips against her sensitive body. “Maybe I should see what sounds you make, when I do this!” 
Button’s hand that was closest to her chest suddenly moved the last inches upwards, groping at one of her boobs. Creamy let out a more audible moan of pleasure as she felt her C cup breast being groped and squeezed by her son’s strong and rough hand. But wanting to tease and draw out his mother’s pleasure even more, Button took his fingers, and pinched at the hard nipple, twisting it slightly and tugging at it. The mare’s mouth hung open as she felt her chest tingle with electrical sensations. 
“How’s that?” Button asked, still kissing at Creamy’s neck. His mother tried to speak, but only sultry noises escaped her mouth. His hand was pressing and holding her breast close, kneading the soft mount like a warm clay as she felt every instant of euphoria from his embrace. As he groped her harder and rougher, he could feel Creamy’s hands jerking at his cock a little faster. “Sounds like you’re having fun. Maybe we should have some more fun.” 
“Oh you’re such a naughty stallion.” Creamy moaned, bending forward to show off her sexy flank to her eager son. “Maybe we can fix that, if you help clean me a little more.” 
“Sounds fun.” Button chuckled, pulling back, only rub his hands against her ass. “I’ll have to work hard to clean you up.” 
Lowering to his knees, the stallion licked his lips as he aligned his mother’s warm, dripping pussy lips to his face. Not wanting to waste another moment, he pushed himself forward, giving the soft pussy a gentle and loving kiss. Creamy let out a light moan as she felt her son’s mouth against her wet entrance. She hadn’t felt his mouth against her pussy in so long, she missed it. Button only picked up his pace, using his mouth to open and part the sexy MILF mare’s pussy lips as he made out with her sexy hole. But he wasn’t going to be satisfied with just that, he wanted to taste her insides. 
“Ohh yeah...Mmmm yeah…” Creamy cooed, wiggling herself a little to let Button get a better angle of her delictable pussy. “Please lick me. I need your tongue in me so badly.” Her son only felt the urge to tease her, draw out every moan she could utter. She felt her pussy open a little more as Button’s tongue slowly slid its way inside. But this wasn’t nearly enough, barely half an inch in and Creamy wanted more. She loved her son and his teasing only made her want to scream for more. “Please don’t stop, tongue fuck my needy cunt. Please clean me with your mouth and make me cum!”
“Well…” Button chuckled, smirking at the sexy sounds his mother was making. “When you put it like that, how can I say no.” Grabbing her ass cheeks, he spread the soft mounds, giving him a much better look at her pussy. “It’s so wet already, and need to be cleaned.” 
Pressing his face forward again, Button wasted no time shoving his full tongue length in his mother’s pussy. Creamy let out a sultry squeal of pleasure as she felt her pussy being plunged into by the wet and slippery tongue. Her son’s oral skills were amazing, she had to grit her teeth to try and hold back a quick orgasm that was sparking in her mind. She felt her sweet spots being flicked and played with so easily by Button’s tongue. She couldn’t hold back as she felt her pussy drip her nectar into her son’s mouth. 
“Tasty as always.” Button commented, wiping his mouth a little as he pulled back, marveling at what he had done so far. Creamy’s pussy was quivering and dripping her loving juices from her son’s kiss and tongue play. Savoring the taste still in his mouth, the stallion couldn’t help but give the mare’s soft ass a gentle smack. The soft flank jiggled a little from the strike, as well as the mare’s mouth let out a little yelp of pleasure. “But I need something to really clean deep inside.” 
Getting back up, Button ran his hard and precum dripping cock between his mother’s soaked pussy and winking ass. She could feel the heat radiating off the strong dick. It was almost intoxicating, bordering an obsession as she felt the urge, the need to grind herself against the shaft. Button only groaned a little, feeling the wet and warmth of her ass against his cock, he wanted to just plunge it in and hear her scream in orgasm. But just a little longer, he wanted to wait a little longer.
“Please stop teasing me.” Creamy begged, looking back with glossed over, lust filled eyes. Her panting was a sultry tone as she exhaled hard. “Take that massive cock and fuck me. Clean my dirty cunt with that thic- ahhh!” 
Creamy’s words were cut off by the feeling of Button driving himself into her body. She felt her insides part way for her son’s endowment. Every inch of her sweet and sensitive pussy walls were being played and rubbed against. She could feel him rubbing her to her cervix with no resistance. Her pussy welcomed her son, loving every passionate and wet second of his cock inside her. Button felt his cock swell a little, almost marking and shaping his mother’s insides so that only his cock would be fucking her. It was primitive, but both ponies loved how good it felt. 
“Fuck…” Creamy’s words trailed off as her mind was becoming blank from the euphoric pleasure. “...fuck me Button...fuck mommy’s slutty pussy…” 
“I thought I was just cleaning it.” Button chuckled, raising his hand to playfully smack the MILF mare’s ass, making her yelp in the slight pain and intense pleasure. “But if you want me to fuck you, I’ll have to do better.” 
Leaning forward, while sliding his hands around her waist to hoist the mare’s body closer to his own, Button started to grind and hump his hips against Creamy’s with a more focused rhythm. The mare only moaned louder and louder as she felt her insides burn with her son’s passion. She could not help but try and bounce herself back against his cock, making it bury itself deeper inside her. But something was a little different than usual. It was faint, only noticeable because of how much the two have fucked before. Creamy was a lot more vocal with her noises, her face was far more red and flushed, and her pussy was even wetter than before, despite the shower. 
“Mum?” Button asked, not stopping his thrusts but wanting to confirm. “Are you...in heat?” 
“Yes…” Creamy said, taking a while to form words in her mess of sexual thoughts filling her mind. “Keep fucking me, I want you to put your foal in me.” Her words not only made Button harder, but he could feel her cervix making out with his cockhead. “You want a new brother or sister? I want you to knock me up and make me a mother again.” 
“You’re such a slut, mum.” Button laughed, holding Creamy close as he kept up his motions, driving his cock in and out, deeper and deeper until he could feel himself fucking the mare’s womb. “I can feel your womb tightening. You want your son’s cum that badly.”
“I do!” Creamy called back, moaning even louder and more erotically than before. “I love my son’s hard cock in my naughty pussy, please fill me with your cum! I want all of it!” 
“As you wish.” Button chuckled, holding Creamy closer as his thrusts picked up speed. His cock rammed in and out of his mother like a hard piston breaking through. The mare’s eyes rolled back as her tongue hung out of her open mouth. Her mind and body was being stricken with one mind breaking orgasm after the other. “It’s coming!” 
Button let out a low groan, shivering as his balls tightened within his sack, and his cock swelled to a massive degree, completely stretching Creamy’s pussy walls and preventing his soon to burst cum from escaping. Giving one final and hard thrust, strong enough to press the mare’s front and breasts against the smooth and wet shower wall, the stallion’s climax released itself deep into his mother. With the first pump, her womb was almost instantly filled with her son’s boiling hot spunk. The second pump added even more, expanding her womb a little. But with his cock being swollen enough to cork her pussy entrance, nothing even managed to trickle out. So when his third and final pump filled her, it caused her belly to bloat a little. 
“Ohh fuck...Button...fuck it feels so good…” Creamy moaned and panted, unable to form enough coherent thoughts to form full sentences. She tried to turn to look at her son, but all she could do was show off the fucked silly, slutty expression plastered across her face. “You did it! I can feel your little swimmers inside me, my eggs are being fucked by your hot cum. I’m so happy. I’m a mother again.” 
“So am I.” Button smiled, leaning forward to give Creamy’s tremble mouth another open and deep tongue kiss. “But we’re not done yet.” He slid himself a little, letting his mother’s super sensitive inner wall feel he was still hard. “Get me all clean and lets fuck some more.” He leaned in to whisper in her ear, his hot breath making her quiver in delight. “I want to fuck your cum soaked insides and make sure you’re pregnant.” 
“Oh Button.” Creamy cooed, kissing Button again with more passion and love. “I love you.” 
“I love you too.” Button replied, tenderly kissing his mother back. “Let’s raise a healthy foal together.”

	
		Eight Months Later



It was now about eight months since that day and Creamy Heart had swelled nicely. Nearing the end of her pregnancy, her belly was well rounded and held well. Despite any small worries or fears, nopony really questioned who the father was. Her friends were proud of her and were happy to know Button Mash was going to have a baby sibling in a few more months. Even with her pregnant belly, the mare still held her sexy MILF mare body. She noticed more than a few heads turn when they saw her sway her naughty flank whenever she went shopping. But it didn’t matter. She didn’t care, she wasn’t interested in them. She only had eyes for her son and his amazing cock. 
During the first few months of the pregnancy, Creamy had developed an eating problem, finding herself in the middle of the night gorging on anything she could find. But thankfully all that weight was either going to the developing foal, or she lost it with her daily fuck sessions with Button. At first, she was a little concerned, worried that having too much sex while pregnant might have some adverse effects. But after consulting Nurse Redheart, the two learned that a pony body can handle it. So, with that news, the two had fucked every day to satisfy Creamy’s growing arousal. While it was easier in the beginning, by the time she was at six months, her body burned in demand of Button’s cock almost every other hour. Sometimes they spent whole days fucking to stave her lust. Though they weren’t restricted to the bedroom or the shower. By this point, they’ve fucked nearly a hundred times in every room. 
In the kitchen, Creamy was busy making breakfast, almost finishing up the main course of the meal. She was ready to call her son down to eat, as well as show off what she was wearing. She was nothing but an apron, the “naked apron” fantasy she knew Button had always wanted. Not only that, but thanks to her belly, she could barely fit in most of her clothes. This did make her have to have Button do all the shopping and errands in town, but he did love coming home to a naked and horny mother. 
“I think it’s about time.” Creamy said to herself, turning towards Button’s room. “Button dear? Wake up, it’s time for breakfast!” 
“I’m coming.” Button groaned, sounding groggy as he dragged himself from bed. “I’ll be there in a second.”
Thanks to how frequently the two had sex, Button rarely wore clothes in the house either. Made it easier for the two to have fun without any delays. Though it did cause some awkward moments if anypony came to the door. Though it didn’t happen enough for them to worry too much. Walking out of his room, the yawning stallion made his way to the kitchen, his cock hanging between his legs, though sporting half of his morning wood. No doubt it would be fully erect soon. As he entered the kitchen, whatever thoughts he had vanished as his eyes met his mother’s erotic body. How the apron was tied snuggly around her wide waist, as well as how her pregnant belly held the front ends of the fabric, showing off more than it intended to cover. 
“Well…” Creamy giggled, turning her head to look at Button, eying him up and down. “You like what you see?” He didn’t need to answer. The way his cock was getting harder was certainly giving her all the answers she needed to hear. “Looks like somepony is still waking up.” 
“Just give me a minute.” Button laughed, walking over to the table, grabbing at a glass of a simmering warm drink. “I can’t believe how good Zecora made this tea taste.” 
Though Button was a young and healthy stallion, even his body couldn’t meet up with the sexual demands of Creamy’s body. So the two went to Ponyville’s zebra apothecary, Zecora. The exotic mare was more than willing to sell some herbs that when brewed in a tea, would help give the stallion’s body the stamina and endurance he needed. At first, the taste was a little bland, but it gave the results he needed. One swallow made his body last numerous hours, while a whole glass helped him last all day if he had to. Though the taste was much to be desired. Thankfully, Zecora had a solution for that. A heavy fertility herb that not only enhanced the flavor, but made Button’s balls produce nearly three times his regular volume of cum. The two didn’t mind. Creamy sometimes got turned on being filled and covered in her son’s hot spunk, just as much as he loved coating his eager and sexy mother. 
“Once you’re finished, we can eat some breakfast.” Creamy commenting, turning her attention back to the food being prepared. But while her back was turned, Button had other ideas. From behind, she felt as her son pressed his chest against her back, as well as wrapped his arms forward and began to grope at her enlarged breasts; letting some of their milk out. “Oh Button, you’re so impatient.” 
“And you’re not?” Button chuckled, raising an eyebrow as he slowly played with his mother’s chest, making her coo and moan at his touch. She could feel how eager he was to arouse her, and she wasn’t able to stop herself from proving him right. “Oh maybe you don’t want this?” 
“That’s...that’s cheating…” Creamy moaned again, feeling Button’s now fully hard, morning wood slide between her damp and trembling legs. If she could, she would be able to see the girthy member rubbing the long shaft along her slick and eager entrance. “You know I can’t say no to that.” 
“I know.” Button smirked, knowing he had her where he wanted her. “But I know you also want us to eat first. So...I guess I’ll just tease you.” 
Creamy tried to say something, but Button started to really move his hands and cock in a way to only made her coo and moan. His hands were being rough and yet had a few tender moments. Her chest was heaving from her panting as she felt her body climax just by her breasts being squeezed. Her rich and creamy milk trickled out, soaking her apron in seconds. She moaned some more, gasping a little as she felt electric shivers run up her body as Button’s cock ran along her pussy lips. 
“Fuck...Button…” Creamy moaned, feeling her pussy ache to be fucked by her son. She wanted him to just bend her over the counter and take her needy cunt then and there. But she knew she couldn’t. Not yet anyways. There was still food to eat. “You’re such a tease.” 
Grinding his cock against her pussy, making her gush her wet juices, Button only drove his mother closer and closer to orgasm. Creamy shivered at her son’s embrace, only imagining how it would feel, to have him inside her wet hole. He only rubbed himself between her trembling legs harder and faster, making her knees grow weak and shake from the feeling. He could feel his own cock getting closer and closer to his own climax. 
“Here it comes mum.” Button grunted, grabbing at Creamy’s hips as he thrusted himself one last time, nearly bottoming out between his mother’s legs. His balls tightened and his cock swelled as he felt his climax release itself between her thighs and splatter across the insides of the apron. “I think that’s enough foreplay, let’s have breakfast.” 
Pulling himself back, Button turned towards the table, letting his cock drip the last bits of his load as he sat down to eat. Creamy, her legs still weak, struggled but managed to get the last bits of breakfast to the table. The aroma of the cooked meal wafted into both pony’s nostrils, exciting their senses and whetting their appetites. Licking their lips, the two quickly began to eat, letting the delicious meal fill their insides. While Button had a strong appetite, and Creamy wasn’t much of a hearty eater, it was after the pregnancy that the mare became quite the glutton.    
“So how are you feeling?” Button asked, looking to how much his mother was eating. He had been growing a little concerned she was eating too much, but Nurse Redheart did say this behavior was expected. “How’s the foal?” 
“It’s coming along.” Creamy replied, swallowed a large gulp of her food before downing a large glass of milk. “I’m doing fine, I feel great. Just horny, really, really horny.” She then glared at him a little more intensely. “I wonder why…” 
“What can I say, I couldn’t help myself.” Button laughed, feeling both the stare and the sarcasm in his mother’s voice. “You were just so sexy, I couldn’t stop.” 
“Aww, thank you.” Creamy cooed, smiling softly as her expression became warmer. Looking at her empty plate, she rubbed her belly. “I’m still hungry.” 
“I can go to the store and get some more food in a bit.” Button replied, finishing his meal as he looked away from his mother for a moment. Looking back, Creamy was gone. “Where did you-” 
Button almost jumped out of his seat as he felt a pair of warm and wet lips press against his cockhead. Looking down, he saw Creamy had not only gone under the table but was now kissing at her son’s cockhead. Without saying a word, he only smirked at his mother, being so slutty and naughty so early in the morning. She did say she was hungry, but she found her meal in the form of her son’s cock and the warm milk in his heavy balls. 
“I can’t wait for you to get more food.” Creamy moaned, running her tongue up and down the shaft. “I want your warm cock milk in my belly.” 
Not satisfied with just licking and kissing, Creamy undid her apron, letting the cum and milk soaked fabric drop to the ground as she positioned herself. Settling on her knees, she grabbed at her breasts, squeezing at them to let some more of her creamy milk trickle out. Licking her lips in anticipation, the mare rubbed at her chest, letting her breast milk coat and soak her front. Button savored the sight of his mother looking so erotic. How her hands explored her own bust, as well as the smooth milk slathering all over her, dripping a little to the ground as she looked towards him. Her eyes were almost heart shaped with her lust as she rolled her tongue in a seductive manner.
Nodding in approval, Button let Creamy continue, her sultry moans only making his cock harder as he listened. But she wasn’t content with letting her son simply hear how she wanted him. She wanted to show him how much she needed to feel his masculine cock against her body. Bowing forward, Creamy pressed her chest against Button’s cock, her moist milk covered mounds easily allowed the stallion’s cock to slip between her soft and warm embrace. He shivered a little, feeling her boobs press and rub his shaft. It was a good and homely feeling. So loving and gentle to feel his mother against him like that. 
“Such a healthy colt I raised.” Creamy moaned, letting her words trail off as she continued to indulge in her pleasure. “Your cock is so hot, it’s cooking my breasts.” 
Creamy’s words were slowly delving into small sounds and sultry moans of pleasure as she focused on the feeling of Button sliding up and down between her breasts. The mare’ groped and pressed her chest against the cock, savoring the pre cum that beaded out from the twitching head. Pressing her breasts together, she kept up her pressure, wanting to make sure her son was feeling every wet feeling of her bust, while she wanted to feel every hard and thick inch of Button’s shaft. 
Rubbing it up and down, she started quickening her pace and bounces. Creamy only hugged the cock between her tits. She loved how it felt, like both Button’s shaft and her chest were a perfect match. Both mother and son shifted and moved to the other, matching their rhythms and small humps. While he had his cock go up, she had her breasts go down. The sound and feel of both mounds of soft bosom smacking gently against the stallion’s hips only caused him to thrust again and again. 
“I can feel your cock swelling with your hot cum.” Creamy cooed, running her tongue along the side her Button’s cockhead. “Are you going to cum for mommy? Are you going to cover my needy face in your hot spunk?” Her slutty words, along with her moaning expression and panting breath only made it harder and harder for her son to hold back. Shifting a little, she adjusted to massage a little of Button’s tightening balls, only driving his orgasm closer and closer to climax. “Please let me drink your white nectar. Feed me your warm load.” 
Button exhaled hard, having to hold onto the side of the table to keep himself from falling as he felt his cum bubble forth. Creamy only let out a whimper of pleasure as she felt only the first splosh of cum strike the side of her cheek. Not wanting to waste any more of her son’s delicious milk, she quickly wrapped her dick sucking lips as tightly as she could, bobbing her head up and down to suck out and drink as much cum as possible. Button had to tighten the grip on the table as well as support himself or else he would have fallen on himself. 
“Damn mum.” Button chuckled, looking down to see his mother behaving like a cum drunk whore. “I knew you were hungry for more, but for Celestia’s sake, your chugging my cum right out of my balls.” 
Creamy only looked up at her son, using only one arm to support her breasts up and down Button’s shaft as she continued to suckle on his cock. Her other hand was busy feverishly fingering her dripping pussy, making her entire body scream out in the pleasure that coursed through her. Every thought running through her mind was of the passion and need she felt. The pregnancy had made her sex drive unbearable. She was thankful for Zecora’s potion, it even managed to make Button’s cum taste even better. Where as before, Creamy savored her son’s taste, but now she was addicted to his flavor. More than once, she tried to bottle it and drink it everyday.
“So how is it?” Button asked, tilting his head to get a better view of his mother fingering herself as she sucked out every drop of cum she could. “Trying to get another load out?” 
“I can’t help it.” Creamy moaned, her lustful eyes gazed into Button’s. “Your huge cock is so tasty, and your cum…” Her words trailed off a little as she started to suckle him off again before forcing her lips off his girthy shaft. “I need your delicious cum to I can make milk for the foal.” 
“How much longer do you think?” Button asked, rubbing his mother’s head in a tender and soft manner. “Shouldn’t be that much longer now.” 
“A couple more months.” Creamy answered, licking the last of the cum from her lips as she reluctantly but slowly shifted herself from under the table. Rising up, the sexy MILF mare positioned herself, leaning against the kitchen table as she presented her lucious ass, swaying hips, and glistening wet pussy lips to Button. “But I need you to fuck me so hard right now.” 
“Couldn’t wait until later?” Button laughed, running a hand across Creamy’s flank, making the mare shiver at his touch. “Just lasted long enough for me to finish breakfast before begging me to fuck that hot ass of yours?”
“I can’t help it.” Creamy moaned, looking over her shoulder as she wiggled herself, pleading to her son. “Please fuck my pussy. My needy hole need your fat cock to make it feel better.” 
“And how can I say no to you.” Button smirked, leaning forward, angling his cockhead to just kiss her sweet, lower lips; though not enough to press inside. Reaching around and under her pregnant belly, the stallion rubbed at the large foal bump. “I can’t wait until the foal is born. You think it’ll be a filly or colt?”
“I don’t know.” Creamy cooed, wiggling a little more, hoping her son would ram his cock in her pussy. “I can go either way.” 
“Here’s a fun thought.” Button chuckled, slowly pushing himself into his mother. Every slow moving inch only made her body want it more and more. “If it’s a filly, she can grow into a fine mare and we can help her with her own foal.” She cooed at both the thought and feeling of watching her own daughter being fucked by Button. “Or maybe a colt growing into a hung stallion like me. Can you imagine how taking two of these at once would feel like?” 
“Oh fuck Button.” Creamy panted, the images and thoughts only made her body more and more sensitive. The slow moving cock that was sliding insider her eager and burning cunt was driving her to a near sexual insanity. She wanted him to fuck her. “You’re making me so fucking wet and horny.” She tried bouncing a little to get more dick in her faster. “Fuck your mother’s slutty cunt with your massive cock! I need you to make me feel full again!” 
“Sounds good to me.” Button smirked, satisfied with how much his mother was begging him. Leaning forward, pressing his chest against her back, he angled himself to drive himself fully into his mother. “Because I’m gonna fuck you until you can’t walk.”
Creamy opened her mouth to moan or say something, but before even a thought could be fully formed, Button’s cock rammed itself deep inside the mare’s wet hole. The only sound to escape her lips were only that of a loud scream, followed by gasping for the air as it coursed out of her lungs, and then her voice settled into a sultry moan of pleasure. The MILF mare instinctively bounced her ass against her son’s hips, pressing his cock against her inner wall. 
Button shivered himself, as Creamy’s warm and soaking wet inner walls clamped down, keeping his cock in a tight, yet loving vice. The mare’s body was completely devoted to her son and his dick. She had not been a day without it in months, if not years now, and she couldn't live without it anymore. She wanted to to be fucked forever if she could. Button and herself were far too compatible, the two were starting a new family, and her mind, or what little that remained that wasn’t screaming in constant orgasms, was planning for their future. 
Creamy could see it somewhat clearly in her mind. Button would come home from work. She would be nursing the foal. But her new special somepony would want some of mommy’s milk too. She was getting wetter at the though of both her son and new foal suckling her breasts, almost competing over her warm milk. But this would only make the MILF mare even more horny. She would want Button to fuck her. Not even a few seconds after the foal was put to bed, she would be straddling and riding her son’s fat and massive cock all night. Her motherly body was his to fuck and maybe even impregnate with another foal. 
“Fuck, Button!” Creamy moaning, cumming again and again from her fantasies. “I’m cumming so hard, your cock is making me cum all over the floor.”
“It’s about to get messier.” Button groaned, picking up the speed of his thrusts. His humping hips smashed against Creamy’s soft and bouncy flank. She could feel his was getting ready to let out his next load inside her. “When I cum, it’s gonna go everywhere.” 
“Just cum inside me!” Creamy pleaded, swaying her large hips over Button’s cock. “I want to feel like you knocked me up again with all your cum!” 
“If that’s what you want.” Button chuckled, pulling his mother’s body closer into a loving hug as his hips thrusted his cock in and out of her body with an increase speed and deeper impact. “Here it cums!” 
Creamy felt her insides tighten as the first load of cum was released. It was a large and warm feeling that was stuffing her closed off womb. No more cum could fit with a foal already there. But she still panted in orgasm as the excess gushed out the sides of her son’s cock. A large pool of steaming white spunk dripped to the floor as the stallion kept pumping both cock and cum in and out of Creamy’s now creamy fuck hole. Leaning forward, the stallion pressed his lips against hers, giving his pregnant and climaxing mother a deep and tender tongue kiss. 
“I’m cumming so hard in you.” Button groaned, keeping a warm hug around her belly, feeling the foal growing inside. “Your pussy is drinking so much of my cum.” 
“I know.” Creamy moaned, kissing back with more passion. “It feels so warm inside me. We’re going to have a wonderful family. I can’t wait so I can be pregnant again. I want all your foals Button. I love you.” 
“I love you too.” Button replied, shifting his hands upwards to grope at Creamy’s breasts, spraying some more milk to the floor; mixing it with her puddle of cum. “Once we finish, let’s take a shower.” The way he said the word “shower” only gave the MILF mare ideas as to what the stallion had planned, a tender coo came from her lips as she knew they would fuck again, a fitting place to fuck again.     

	images/cover.jpg





