
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Geoverse One-Shot #6: Alifornication

		Written by GeodesicDragon

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Romance

					Sex

					Human

		

		Description

Geo and Twilight Sparkle. Husband and wife, mother and father...
And now Prince and Princess of Equestria.
It's been one heck of a day... so why not make it one heck of a night as well?
AUTHOR'S NOTES
Formerly known as Winging It.
Part of the Geoverse. Takes place after the end of 'Magical Mystery Cure'.
This story was submitted under a different title, but was deleted due for two reasons:
1) It was panned to hell.
2) Despite the title, there was very little in the way of wing-play.
However, I wasn't going to let this story go unseen. So I rewrote it (from Geo's point of view instead of Twilights) and added in some more sex.
Then I came up with the God-awful pun title you see above.
Enjoy!
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ALIFORNICATION

by GeodesicDragon

I observed Twilight with a warm smile as I closed the door behind me softly and walked over to join her where she lay on the bed. The day had been a tough one for sure — it had started with a spell gone awry and ended with the two of us becoming the newest Prince and Princess of Equestria. But the party afterwards had been magical and the two of us had serenaded each other with wonderful songs, memories of which only served to fuel the sensual mood.
As I sat down next to Twilight, we looked longingly into each others eyes and then pressed our lips together in a passionate kiss. Thirty seconds passed before the lack of oxygen forced us apart. There was a strong feeling of sexual tension in the air, and I shuddered in eager anticipation of what was to come.
"It's been a great day hasn't it, Twi?" I asked. "And would I be right in assuming that it's going to be a great night as well?"
Twilight responded by coming in for another kiss, this time making sure to use her tongue to start a battle for dominance — a battle I was soon losing. Another thirty seconds passed and we broke apart, a thin strand of saliva connecting the two of us for the briefest of moments before it broke.
"I'll take that as a yes." I said with a chuckle. "Now, where do you propose we start?"
Twilight moved herself on the bed and laid down on her stomach. She turned to face me and put on her sweetest voice.
"Well, Geo." She said. "My wings are giving me a bit of grief. So how about you start working your own magic on them?"
"Very well." I replied with a grin. "But first things first: I feel confined in this suit, so it's gotta go."
With those words I immediately tore my clothes off, revealing myself to Twilight in all my glory. Her smile grew in width at the sight of my manhood already standing at attention, and I just knew that she was resisting the urge to pounce on me like a rabid Timberwolf and rut my brains out.
"You try concealing a hard-on in these trousers." I said as I noticed her expression. "Besides, I love the feeling of your coat against my skin. And I just know that those new wings of yours are gonna heighten the pleasure."
I straddled myself over her, my member pressing against her back, which drew excited gasps from the alicorn below me. Starting at her neck, I began trailing kisses down her body before stopping at her wings. Now was the time to try something new, and I was going to take the chance while I could.
"If there's one thing I've learned since being married to you," I said, "it's that reading is a great way to learn. And it just so happens that I read a book on wings which mentioned the fact that they are erogenous zones, if you treat them right that is."
With those words I began massaging the joints of her wings with both hands. Twilight gasped in shock at the wave of pleasure which coursed through her before letting out a small moan. She laid her head against the pillows and allowed me to continue doing what I was doing — because she obviously wasn't going to stop me.
The joint massage continued for a few minutes before it stopped. The whole time I could feel Twilight pressed against me, my breath on her neck making the fur stand on end. It was amazing, and the heat between Twilight's legs reflected this fact. She adjusted a forehoof and felt the moistness gathering on her lips.
"Hmm." I said appreciatively. "Since it looks like you enjoyed that massage, I'll get started on the next one."
My hands left her back and I began going further down, Twilight working out where I was going and lifting her tail in anticipation. Sure enough, I was soon tracing a finger along her crescent. Her wings flapped erratically as she gasped, rolling onto her back to allow me easier access to her marehood, as well as provide the eye contact we both enjoy so much.
I looked at my wife and grinned wickedly as I painstakingly slid a finger inside her. I always teased her like this, much to her chagrin, and I knew that she had made a mental note to get me back for it later. But for the moment all she could really do was let out a small squeak of glee.
I chuckled at her adorable little noise and began the agonisingly pleasurable process of massaging her walls with my digit. Every movement was accompanied by a small schlick, indicating that Twilight was getting wetter by the minute. Then again, she always got like this whenever the two of us had sex.
Another finger joined the one already inside her, and the speed of their movements began to steadily increase. Twilight gasped and moaned in pleasure while my grin grew even larger. Then suddenly, when she was least expecting it — I removed my fingers, licked her juices from them and dove in to eat her out. She could feel my hot breath against her lips, and it drove her insane.
"You're too – ahh – good at this!" She squealed. "What books have – ooh – you been reading?!"
I stopped what I was doing and looked up at her with a raised eyebrow and a bemused expression.
"No books, babe." I replied. "Just experience. Come on, Twi, how often have we done this? I like to think that I've learned at least a few things about what turns you on."
"Sorry." Twilight panted. "I should know by now that books can't teach you everything. After all, most of the lessons I've learned lately have come from real-life experiences."
"And it doesn't get more real than this." I replied as I put my head between her legs again. I probed my tongue against her slit, causing her to cry out in glee and her legs to wobble and buck involuntarily while her tail swished back and forth across my chest. I had developed quite a figure during my time in Equestria, and working for Vinyl has certainly helped a lot.
I was so caught up in my thoughts I forgot what I was doing, though I was soon brought back to reality by Twilight squealing in glee. It turned out that I had inadvertently found her clit and switched my attention towards it.
Twilight's legs, tail and wings appeared to develop minds of their own as they bucked, swished and flapped erratically. I reinserted two fingers as I sucked and probed her clit, bringing both of us to new heights of pleasure, as well as closer to releasing the inevitable orgasm which was building up within my wife.
I looked up at my wife as I worked on her. She must have sensed it, because she looked down at me and we locked eyes. The sight of this wonderful mare looking at me while I ate her out was incredible beyond belief.
The wave of pleasure soon overwhelmed Twilight and she cried out in ecstasy as her orgasm was unleashed. She arched her back and screamed, her succulent juices spraying my face. I licked what I could from around my lips and crawled up the bed so that we were looking at each other.
Panting furiously, Twilight kissed me and proceeded to lick my face clean of her own fluids. I loved it when I did this, and groaned in appreciation. Twilight then got off the bed and onto her knees, eyeing my manhood which still standing at attention.
Normally she would use her mouth to pleasure me but given the fact she has wings now, I was keen for her to use them instead. To my delight she unfurled them, and began tracing them up and down my cock. I moaned as the soft feathers brushed against me.
Pleased with the response she wrapped one wing around my member, like a hand, and began rubbing it up and down slowly. Now was her chance to get me back for teasing her earlier, and she knew it. I put on my most pleading expression, to which Twilight simply shook her head.
"Oh no." She said coyly. "If you tease me, then I tease you. That's how it works. Besides, where would the pleasure be if I simply rubbed you like a mare possessed?"
She punctuated this by increasing the speed of her wing strokes against my manhood. I gasped and groaned alternately before she finally slowed down to a more leisurely pace. I looked at her with a smirk and nodded before lying on my back and looking at the ceiling. Twilight continued stroking me, both of us relishing the feeling of feathers against skin.
"Finally," I muttered, "I don't have to do this myself. You're a natural at this, Twi. What books have you been reading?"
"Hmm," she mused, "I don't think you count as a book. Have you not seen the way I look at you when you're stroking yourself? I guess I wasn't just getting turned on by it."
I mumbled incoherently in response, the pleasure making it hard for me to put together a proper sentence. We both stayed silent for the next few minutes, save for the occasional groan from my lips, as Twilight worked my shaft with her wings.
I let out a small moan of displeasure as Twilight withdrew her appendages and folded them neatly by her sides. I looked at her in wonder for a moment, to which she responded by grinning. Before I could question her further, she was trailing her tongue along my cock, starting at the balls and working her way to the tip.
Her tongue darted back and forth across the head for a moment before she finally stopped teasing me and took my length into her mouth, all the way to the hilt as usual. She moaned as the tip touched the back of her throat, sending a vibration of pleasure across my body.
Twilight looked up and winked at me as she withdrew my rod from her mouth, leaving only the last inch inside. She then dove back down, and even used her tongue to lick me as she blew me. I groaned in pleasure as the blowjob continued, not wanting it to end. But of course, my body had other ideas.
Eventually my groans became gasps, indicating that I was near my peak. With a loud cry of pleasure my warm seed poured down Twilight's throat, and she swallowed every last drop that I was capable of. Once the flow stopped she licked me clean before removing my organ from the moist confines of her mouth. I sat up, panting heavily, and wrapped my arms around her midsection before pulling her onto the bed.
"Brilliant as always Twi." I said. "Brilliant as always."
She waved a forehoof dismissively and giggled.
"We're not done yet." She said. "Now it's time for the fun part."
"You're right," I replied, "it is. But this time, I'd like to be on top, so you just lie on your back and spread those gorgeous legs."
"Oh really?" Twilight raised an eyebrow. "Very well then, Celestia knows I do all the work around here anyway."
I rolled my eyes before suddenly flipping her over so that she was underneath me. Twilight gasped at the sudden change of position, but was soon silenced by my lips meeting hers in a fiery kiss.
At the same time she felt a very welcome pressing sensation against her marehood. We moaned into each others mouths as her lips parted to make way for my spire as I entered her. To say that we were both feeling blissful would have been the understatement of the millennium, for this was sheer unadulterated euphoria.
We ended the kiss and looked into each others eyes. Eye contact during sex means different things to different couples. For us it means that we'll always be there for each other, no matter what. It shows just how close we are, and that nothing can change that.
As I began thrusting Twilight started nibbling at my neck, while I opted for nipping at her ears. It's small things like this that help us to reinforce the bond that we share. She moaned into my neck as I rutted her, my own moaning tickling her ears. Twilight soon brought her wings out and wrapped them around me, holding me close like I had done with her on so many occasions.
"Oh fuck that feels so good." I muttered into her ear. "Now I can see why you like it when I hold you close."
I moved down to her neck. But instead of nibbling it like I usually did, I began trailing kisses along and then down her chest.  It was a gesture of appreciation, as well as one of love, and she returned it by lifting my head up with her magic and giving me a gentle kiss on the cheek.
I smiled warmly and increased the speed of my thrusting — a speed which Twilight started to match with her hips. As we moved in perfect harmony, I was surprised when she began singing the song she had sung for me at the coronation party.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9BHoj8uFdr8

Only listening to the first 60 seconds is required.

True to the lyrics, she was looking into my eyes as she sang. I was surprised that she was singing while I was banging her, but at the same time I appreciated it. We continued our motions as I joined her in softly singing the next verse.
We both trailed off as the lust grew and both of our movements became more intense. With a single spell Twilight flipped us both over, so that I was now lying on my back, and she started riding me for all she was worth. It was clear to both of us that what had started out as simple lovemaking had now become a frenzied bout of frantic fucking.
Twilight's horn lit up and she cast another spell. I assumed that it was a one-way sound suppression spell which would allow us to hear Azure and Evening if either of them woke up, but they wouldn't be able to hear us. 
"Holy hell, Twi." I grunted. "This is fucking amazing!"
"It is amazing." She replied. "But it's not as amazing as you filling me up with your load, so make it happen already!"
Because I love it when Twilight talks dirty to me, I responded to this demand by grabbing her flanks with both hands and guiding her up and down my length, being careful not to take myself out of her dripping sex entirely. Each upward motion was followed by me slamming her against my pelvis, and I could tell from her squeals that she was loving every second of it.
After several more glorious minutes Twilight's mane became dishevelled, she was panting heavily and she was also moaning frequently. These signals tell me that she is about to hit her orgasm. Although now I guess she can add 'stiff wings' to that list. Looking at me, Twilight could see that my brow was furrowed, I was sweating profusely and my teeth were clenched.
"I know that look." Twilight panted. "You want to cum, don't you?"
"I do." I replied. "I want to come so bad, Twi, and I can tell that you do as well. Although, if I'm honest, I don't want this to end."
"Me neither." Twilight said. "But our bodies have different ideas."
I grunted and sat up, wrapping my arms around Twilight's midsection to prevent her from falling off. I brushed aside errant strands of her mane and looked at her, my blue eyes locking with her purple. She smiled, and leaned in for a kiss which I was only too eager to return.
After a few more thrusts, we both hit our climax at the same time. Refusing to break apart we screamed with pleasure into each others mouths as our tongues wrestled. I could feel my warm seed pouring into her, and it felt good.
But as quickly as it happened, it was all over. We broke apart and laid our heads against each other's shoulders, content to bask in the afterglow. I was still inside her but I could feel my member softening, and eventually I pulled out. We lay next to each other on the bed, still in an embrace, and sighed contentedly.
"That was amazing." Twilight cooed. "In fact, I reckon that was the best sex we've ever had."
I ran a hand through her mane contentedly and nodded.
"I couldn't agree more." I replied. "I love you so much, Princess Twilight Sparkle. Always and forever."
"And I love you, Prince Geo," she replied, "always and forever. And if every night is like this then I'm going to enjoy being a princess."
I nodded and the two of us fell asleep, our minds filled with memories of the day...
... as well as uncertainties about the future.

			Author's Notes: 
Formerly known as Winging It, this is the one and only clop scene for A Season Of Adventure. It takes place after the end of Chapter Fourteen (Magical Mystery Cure).
This story has had a few changes since it was first submitted (and subsequently deleted). For a start, it is from Geo's POV and not Twilight's. I've also added a little bit more interaction between the two and hopefully made it sound romantic.
But I'll let you be the judge of that.
NOTICE: I originally had just the lyrics to the song in the story, but a moderator told me I couldn't have them there due to copyright and such. I was asked to embed a video instead, so I did. You're only interested in the first 60 seconds of the video, as that is what Twilight is singing.
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