The sun was high in the afternoon sky as the door to Fluttershy’s cottage swun open gently, the yellow and pink pegasus trotting in. She carried a small empty basket, humming slightly to herself followed behind by a creature that by all physical laws should have been unable to fit through the pony sized door. Discord was not the kind to let pesky things like physical laws stop him though, the door seeming to morph around him as he passed through it before snapping back into place. He too carried a basket to match the ponies the two coming back home from a trip into ponyville to take care of a sick Tank. The Draconequus took the basket from the pony and stacked it along with his on top of the hutch by the entrance to the house.

“That took far longer than I thought I hope Entropy is okay.” Fluttershy spoke in her usual soft tone looking up at Discord with a meek smile on her face. He grinned and gave a chuckle, “He’s fine by himself a few hours, the house is still standing at least he didn’t get into too much mischief while we were gone.” Discord had an almost disappointed tone to his voice as he surveyed the cottage. He seemed to slither through the air then, moving across the entryway speedily and into the main room of the cottage. The pegasus was about to follow when his head popped back around the corner suddenly, a mischievous grin across his muzzle, “Shy you have to come see this!”

The pony raised an eyebrow curiously as she trotted into the room and to where the draconequus stood looking down at the couch. As she got closer, she saw what had drawn his attention and smiled. There curled on the couch, passed out to the world, was the young Entropy, whom she and Discord had taken in as a kind of adopted son. He too was a draconequus, but far younger than his foster father, still at what could be considered filly age. The little mute child could be a handful at times but Fluttershy had grown to love him and the sight of him adorably napping brought a warmth to her heart. “Isn’t this just perfect Shy!” Discord had curled down to whisper into the mare’s ear, intent on not waking the sleeping boy.

“I need my camera!” Fluttershy whispered excitedly to Discord as she rushed out of the room and towards the bedroom, leaving the male to chuckle slightly. Pulling aside the blanket that laid atop the young boy, the adult male could only grin at the sight. Entropy had quite the like for crossdressing, often donning skirts when around the house. He had been doing just this when he fell asleep it seemed, though it had ridden up in his sleeping movements, having now gathered around his waist. This revealed the pair of white and pink panties the boy had on as well, just the slightest bulge of his young malehood visible beneath the fabric.

Fluttershy trotted back into the room, her camera held by the strap in her mouth. She was humming softly excited to capture such a cute moment on film. She approached the couch again, giving a gasp as she saw the state of her son. Discord’s hand had been waiting, catching the camera easily as it dropped from the pegasus’ mouth. “Quite an alluring sight wouldn’t you say Shy?” He whispered to the yellow and pink pony before taking a few shots of the sleeping boy with the camera. The boy’s mother was blushing as she watched, her eyes drawn to the small bulge in those panties, despite her own efforts to pull them away.

When the pair had first taken in the boy Fluttershy’s intentions had been pure and innocent. After a few months, and some coaxing from the older of the draconequus though she had come to indulge on some desires that prior she had not even known she had. That had been a few months prior and while she had done quite a bit with the boy, as well as watched Discord play with him, she still found herself getting blushy and embarrassed when confronted with it like this. The mare was brought out of her thoughts though by a voice whispering in her ear. “I’ve gotten quite a few wonderful shots of him, so sexily exposed… Maybe a few with his mother involved would make it more interesting?”

Fluttershy’s blush increased at the suggestion, but despite her embarrassment, the warmth that had been growing in her sex since she had come in to see her son in such a state, was reaching a point she couldn’t ignore. She nodded silently at her partner, climbing up onto the couch with Entropy. Discord’s grin grew wider was he watched the mare climb up, capturing a few shots with the camera, including a close up of her sex, slick and swollen with arousal. As she stood there on the couch looking down at her son, she smiled once again at just how adorable he looked, before her gaze was drawn down to his crotch again.

Fluttershy laid down on the couch, between the young boy’s legs, careful not to wake him as she settled down, her muzzle coming to rest just in front of his panties. After a glance back up at her partner, confirming he was still snapping away with the camera, she began with a gentle nuzzle into her son’s crotch. She could feel the shape of his sheath beneath the fabric, as she breathed in and out against it. She could feel him shifting slightly, pushing in against her muzzle, his breathing quickening with her actions. Not wanting to waste time, she began to lick between nuzzles, hearing the tone of her son’s breathing change into small moans.

It wasn’t just the sound of him that was changing either, she could feel his young sheath swelling and twitching in the panties. Entropy was not the only of the Draconequus to be becoming aroused, Discord quite enjoying the show, his cock already peeking from its sheath. Fluttershy was using her tongue more intensely now, using the prehensile organ to cup and rub her son’s balls through the panties, feeling the growth of his young shaft within the panties as well. By the sounds and reactions she was drawing from the boy, he would not be sleeping much longer, his arousal growing more and more with every passing second.

Discord could tell the boy was about to awaken and moved slightly to better capture the sight, shooting with one hand now, the other having drifted down to his exposed and needy malehood. A few seconds later he got the picture he wanted, Entropy’s eyes fluttering open as a loud moan broke out from his muzzle. The cub was panting and slightly confused, rubbing at his eyes for a second before they went wide at what his parents were doing. He wasn’t new to this of course, but they’d never done it while he was asleep before. He blushed slightly as he looked up at his dad, noting the older male’s arousal before letting his eye drift down to his mother. The two locked eyes for a second, both blushing before the mare went back to her efforts, lapping more at her son’s panty covered crotch.

After giving a few more laps and nuzzles Fluttershy pulled back and smiled at the boy, “Mmm take those panties off sweetie, let Mommy get a taste of you.” Entropy blushed deeper at the request, but nodded eagerly and reached down, sliding the panties down and off. This revealed his young malehood, his small cock having completely come out of his sheath. The yellow and pink pony smiled and nuzzled in again, inhaling the boy’s soft scent before giving a long slow lick, up his sheath and then his cock. She let her tongue flick across his tip playfully, giving a glance up at the boy, lost in the pleasure as moans came one after the other. Opening her mouth she took the boy in, carefully suckling and bathing his member with her tongue.

Her son’s young hands found her head then, gripping her mane as he panted and moaned, his cock twitching and pulsing as it was pleasured. The pegasus was enjoying the boy’s reaction, which along with his taste was driving her own pleasure onward, her pussy already dripping onto the couch with every twitch and spasm. It was only a few more bobs of her head before she pulled back though, unable to fight her own neediness any longer. The mare moved slightly until she was laying on her back opposite her boy. She spread her legs with a soft pant ,her hoof moving between them to rub at her pulsing sex. “Mmm Entropy sweetie… think you could help Mommy out?”

Discord chuckled at the pony’s request, having moved around to watch from behind the younger draconequus. Entropy, seeing his mother’s swollen and juicy sex, laid out before him, wasted no time nearly diving forward, burying his muzzle between her legs. Fluttershy gasped and released a loud moan as the boy began to lap eagerly. His long tongue pressed into her slick twitching canal, curling and working deep into her. The older male was watching with a smile, his picture taking mostly forgotten as he sat on the other end of the couch, his own malehood now the focus of his attentions. The draconequus breathed hard as his fingers searched along his shaft.

Discord moaned softly as he stroked up and down his hefty malehood, drawing a bit of a giggle from his partner. “Mmm Entropy sweetie looks like Daddy is enjoying the show, why don’t we show him a bit more?” As Fluttershy spoke she pushed her son off of her sex, drawing a whine from the boy. The boy whimpered a little disappointedly until he saw the mischievous look on his mother’s face and grinned, realizing what she meant. Discord could only chuckle and moan as he watched the boy move up between the pony’s legs, aligning himself with her pussy, his hands going to her sides. The yellow and pink pegasus smiled at her son, nuzzling in muzzle to muzzle.

“That’s it breed your Mommy like a good boy.” She whispered to him, earning a deeper blush on Entropy’s cheeks. He complied despite his blush, pushing his young cock into her with a moan, prompting one to match from Fluttershy. Given his age he was far from sizable, but the feeling of sliding his young cock into her warm throbbing sex was still intense for both of them. Mother and son locked muzzles in a kiss as the boy sank in to the hilt, gyrating his hips slightly as he enjoyed the warmth around him for a moment. Discord was panting as he watched, a hand on his shaft and the other rubbing at his balls. His pre was flowing fast, slickening his hand as he stroked and jerked himself.

“Shy you know me so well! I love watching him fuck you.” The adult Draconequus panted out as he stroked, watching as his boy began to thrust inside his partner. From his spot on the couch Discord had the perfect view between the boy’s legs to see young balls colliding with the mare’s pussy with every thrust, along with Entropy’s soft young rear and hole, exposed for his full viewing pleasure. He began to time his hand with his son’s thrusts, up and down as the boy pulled back and pushed in. All three were a cacophony of moans and pants and whines, filling the cottage with what was not unfamiliar sounds.

Entropy did his best to keep his time as he thrust, his hands finding purchase on the mare beneath him’s teats, gripping her there as he gave his all to the act. “Mmm that’s it sweetie! Yes fuck Mommy good and hard!” Fluttershy goaded the boy on. She had found a love for dirty talk since being with her partner and son, that clashed with her usual shy and quiet demeanor. Both Draconequus’ loved when she got like this, the boy and his father quickening their strokes, their breaths quickening in unison. The pony was in heaven as the boy pounded at her sex, already quite adept at pleasuring her, despite his age. She felt a tightness building within her, growing with every thrust. It was like a string within her, pulled more and more taut by the second.

She could feel Entropy cresting towards his own orgasm, his thrusts becoming wilder the closer he got. “Mmm that’s it sweetie, Mommy is soo close.” She moaned in her son’s ear, feeling an immediate twitch inside of her as he redoubled his thrusts. Discord watched panting and keeping pace with the boy, despite his degrading rhythm. The boy and his mother lasted a few more seconds before cumming, one after another. The little draconequus was first, a high whining moan escaping him as he came, spraying his small load into his mother. Fluttershy was only a few seconds later, moaning out her son’s name loudly as her walls trembled and quaked, squeezing around the boy as she wrapped her forelegs around him tightly.

Discord watched the two panting his orgasm still a little way off, due to only having his hands for pleasure. He watched his family resting, the two panting together, exchanging little kisses and nuzzles. After a few seconds though Fluttershy unwrapped her legs from her son, moving them so a hoof rested on either side of the boy’s rear. Looking up at her partner across the couch she grinned at the needy male, spreading her son’s cheeks provocatively. “Don’t think I forgot about you honey. Come plow our little pup!” She offered the boy’s tailhole to his father, who by the grin across his muzzle was more than happy to oblige. Entropy had not been expecting such a move, but the moan he gave as his rear was spread and offered, showed him more than willing.

The older male moved forward, his slick cock more than ready to bury into the younger’s hole. He took only a second or two to line himself up, leaning over the boy and kissing the pony. “Don’t mind if I do, Shy.” With that he began to press up into the boy with a soft hiss of pleasure as the young hole fought against such a large invader for a second before relenting, spreading wide around it. Entropy could only whine against his mother as his father’s cock spread him wide, a sharp pain filling him for a few seconds as it always did. It was only temporary though, fading as pleasure instead filled him.

Discord knew well how to take his time with the boy by now, sinking a few inches in before stopping and waiting to go any farther. He was a bit more eager this time, after the teasing and jerking, and so he was a bit more hasty with his thrusts. The adult male was moaning louder and louder as he sank inch after inch into his son’s vice-like hole, panting in pleasure. “God he is so tight every time…” He growled as he gripped the moaning boy’s hips. Fluttershy for her part could feel her partner pressing into the boy, able to feel the older male’s cock through her son’s stomach as it caused a substantial bulge.

After a bit of thrusting Discord finally felt himself bottom out in the boy, his sheath slamming in against Entropy’s rear. He grinned and nuzzled the boy, who was a whimpering panting well of pleasure. “That’s every single inch inside… now the real fun part starts.” The boy gave a slight nod as his father began pulling back, taking his time but doing it in one single smooth movement. When the adult draconequus had only his head still in the cub, he stopped, rubbing at the boy’s hips for a second and leaned in to kiss his mare again. Then without warning before he had even fully broken the deep kiss with Fluttershy he thrust back in, sinking his entire large cock into his son.

Entropy erupted with a high whining moan as he was thrust into, his mother also moaning, the force of the thrust pushing the boy into her sex deeper and the bulge in her son’s stomach rubbing against her as well. Discord panted, wasting no time before pulling back, quicker now and thrusting back in. Like this he began a simple rhythm, moaning and panting in time with the other two as his son’s hole gripped and squeezed at his large cock. “God I won’t last long with him clamping on me like this!” The adult draconequus moaned out after a few more thrusts, already feeling the familiar churning in his balls as they slapped once more into the cub’s rear. “Mmm that’s fine sweetie, but please make sure our little boy isn’t the only one who gets to enjoy it.”

The yellow and pink pony grinned at her partner, licking her lips. This drew a chuckle from Discord as he continued to thrust and pant, “Mmm don’t worry Shy you’ll both be able to enjoy this!” He was panting as he grew closer by the second, giving a few more thrusts. He knew then he had only one final thrust in him and gave it his all, lifting his son a bit with the force of it, setting free a howl of pleasure from the boy. He pulled back, this time all the way, freeing his cock from the tight hole around it. Using his grip on Entropy’s hips he turned him over setting his son next to his mother. The adult male’s cock was twitching and so close that even just being exposed to the air threatened to push him past the edge.

Fluttershy nuzzled her son, now seated next to her, looking up happily at her partner’s pent up cock, opening her mouth expectantly. Entropy followed his mother’s example, not a second too soon as Discord gave himself one final stroke and growled out a powerful orgasm. The first spurt of cum was the biggest, a huge load shot up over the two, raining down on the pony and her son. The thick sticky cum splattered their faces and bodies, followed a split seconds later by another spurt, only slightly decreased from the first. The large male’s orgasm lasted a good couple of spurts more until finally it tapered off, the last dregs dribbling from his malehood onto the couch.

Both mother and son had receive a hefty amount in their open muzzles and Fluttershy wasted no time pulling Entropy’s mouth to hers. She pushed her tongue and a good bit of a mouthful of her partner’s spunk into the boy’s mouth. The cub returned the favor and the two swapped the cum back and forth for a few seconds before the pegasus pulled back satisfied, swallowing down the mouthful happily. Her boy followed suit pressing in against her happily, his eyes heavy with exhaustion after an intense time like that. He was far from the only one tuckered out, Fluttershy’s own eyes starting to close as she felt his weight pushing against her. The last one joined them a few seconds later. Discord curled around his family, nuzzling against his partner as his tail pushed his son in closer. One hand wrapped around the pony while the other stretched across to stroke gently down the younger male’s back, to his rear, giving a small playful smack which jostled the boy and made him squirm gently against his parents.

A soft sleep fell over the inhabitants of the cottage as the afternoon faded towards evening, the family indulging in a group nap.
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