
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		To Learn Is Human Chapter 7

		Written by GeodesicDragon

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Cheerilee

					Romance

					Sex

					Human

		

		Description

Cheerilee and her boyfriend have been dating for a week. They are very happy together, as most new couples are, but have yet to fully consummate their new relationship.
But a chance encounter one morning changes all of that, and together they embark on a journey of pleasurable discovery. A journey that both of them will remember forever.
AUTHOR'S NOTES
Featured on Equestria After Dark on August 15th 2013 (before they were shut down temporarily).
This is the clop chapter for To Learn Is Human. While reading this story is recommended, it is not required in order to enjoy this chapter, as no events within the story are referenced.
Yep, another clop story. To Friend Is Human had one, so I don't see any reason why this story shouldn't have one as well. And besides, this is the Geoverse: sex and sex jokes a-plenty!
Not much to say about this other than it explores a subject that, until now, I had never mentioned in any of my previous clopfics. As for what that subject is, well... read the story and see if you can guess. If you can't, then the answer will be in the Author's Notes for the chapter.
Cover Art by InvaderLiz-TheCat. Used without permission, but can and will be removed if the artist so desires.
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CHAPTER SEVEN

The Time Is Right

Barely a week into my new relationship with Cheerilee had passed, but I was still feeling like the happiest man in the world. Never mind the fact that I was the only man in the world, nothing could dampen the high spirits which I felt upon waking up next to this beautiful mare each and every morning.
One day in particular, however, started off like any other. I woke up, gently pushed Cheerilee off my chest and went into the bathroom. But as I undressed and stepped into the shower I became aware of something different. A quick glance towards the door revealed that a certain mare was standing in the doorway, her cheeks flushing crimson as she took in the sight of my full frontal nakedness.
"Hey, you..." I said. "How's it... er, how's it going?"
"I'm good, thanks." Cheerilee shook her head. "I'm sorry, I didn't realise you were in here. I'll give you some privacy."
"Thanks." I smiled. "That's much appreciated."
As she closed the door behind her I got to work cleaning myself, already trying to forget what had just happened.
***

"Oh, Celestia." Cheerilee moaned as she lay on her bed. "That was so embarrassing! I should have known that's where he would have been. He's been living with me for nine months, you'd think that I would have remembered I'm not the only one here now."
Her mind wandered to the sight which had met her eyes as she entered the bathroom. She bit her lower lip to stifle a moan as her forehoof involuntarily worked its way between her hind legs, rubbing softly at her marehood. She moved it up and down gently, savouring the feeling of fluid accumulating on her hoof.
"Mmm, yes." She whispered as she increased the speed of her stroking. "Right there, Geo. Don't stop... more... more... harder, harder! I want it, I want it so much... fill me with your c—"
The sudden silence from the bathroom as the shower stopped interrupted Cheerilee's train of thought. She looked around frantically, noticing the wet patch on the sheet. She wiped her hoof on it and leapt out of bed, using her tail to conceal her wet slit, and tore the covers off as the bathroom door opened.
***

I opened the bathroom door, a towel wrapped around my waist, and stepped into the bedroom. To my surprise I saw Cheerilee there, rolling the bedlinen into a ball. Her cheeks were crimson, her mane was dishevelled, she was sweating slightly and – for some reason – her tail was tucked firmly between her hind legs.
"Hi, Geo!" She said without looking at me. "Did you enjoy your shower?" I nodded. "Good, good. I was just changing the bedlinen, because it's been a while since it was done."
"It was done a few days ago." I said, confused. "Don't you remember?" Cheerilee didn't reply, choosing instead to toss the ball of linen into the laundry basket. I raised an eyebrow at her, concern written all over my face. "Are you okay?" I asked her.
"I'm fine!" She replied. "Don't worry about me, you just get dressed! I'm going to have a shower, because Celestia knows I need one really bad."
With those words she pushed past me and entered the bathroom, slamming the door behind her. I blinked a couple of times in confusion before shrugging and getting dressed. Five minutes later I was done, but Cheerilee wasn't. While I waited for her I put fresh linen on the bed. As I finished tucking in the sheets I heard a noise coming from the bathroom. My curiosity piqued I went over to the bathroom door, the noise now discernible as moaning.
I checked the bathroom door and found that Cheerilee had forgotten to lock it. Thinking she had slipped I charged in — only to stop dead in my tracks as Cheerilee gasped.
She was in the middle of the bathroom with her flank in the air, a forehoof between her legs rubbing furiously at her – positively dripping – slit. We both stared at each other for a moment before I finally broke the awkward silence.
"Uh..." I mumbled. "I, er, I thought you were hurt. That's why I barged in her like I did. I'm so sorry I intruded, I'll see myself out."
I began backing out of the room, my eyes still meeting Cheerilee's. She was still in her provocative – and quite frankly arousing – pose, and I fought valiantly to control the erection which had started straining against my trousers.
"I am hurt, Geo." She said suddenly. I stopped where I was and she continued. "I'm hurting because I want you. I was wanting to wait a while before I told you, but after seeing you this morning... it unlocked a side of me I never knew existed."
"You..." I licked my lips. "You were fantasising about me?" Cheerilee nodded and straightened herself up before licking her hoof clean of her own fluids and walking over to me, her flank swaying with every step she took. "I-I-I don't know what to think."
"You can think of what you just saw." Cheerilee replied as she rubbed a forehoof along my crotch. "And how much you liked it. I know we've only been together for a week, Geo, but we've been friends for so much longer than that. I like to think I can trust you, but do you trust me?"
"Of course I do!" I stifled a groan as the rubbing continued. "I trust you with my life, Cheerilee, and I love you more than anything. I'm just... I'm just not sure how to go about doing this."
"Me neither." Cheerilee giggled. "But I think it will be fun finding out, wouldn't you agree?"
She stopped rubbing my crotch and reared onto her hind legs, pulling me in for a passionate kiss. The powerful smell of her arousal reached my nostrils and, as we separated, I growled lustfully and began tugging at my trousers, kicking them onto the floor. Cheerilee eyed my boxers hungrily.
"You have no fucking idea how long I've waited for this." I said with a grin. "Pun intended."
Cheerilee grinned back and then suddenly lunged forward and pushed me, sending me toppling onto the bed. I lay there and watched as she climbed up and took position in front of me, gripping my boxers with her teeth before taking them off and spitting them onto the floor. Released from its prison my manhood sprang up and bopped her on the nose, much to her surprise.
"This... this is actually happening?" She asked as she took a hold of it. "Oh, Celestia, I can't believe this is happening!" She paused for a moment, looking intently at my dick in her hoof. "I... I'm not sure what I'm supposed to do."
She looked up at me pleadingly. I put my hand out and gently caressed her face in a comforting gesture.
"Just do what you think is right." I said. "After all, you're the one who thought we were ready for this, and look how right you were there." I grinned. "I have complete faith in you, babe."
"Okay... Let's see here." Cheerilee tapped her chin for a moment. "What would happen if I was to do this?"
She brought my cock towards her mouth and slowly flicked her tongue across the head. I let out a sharp gasp at the pleasure this brought to me, which made Cheerilee smile a bit. Inspired by my reaction she started licking my shaft, trailing her tongue from bottom to top and then across the head in a circular motion.
"Holy fuck..." I said breathlessly. "That feels amazing, Cheerilee! But maybe..." She stopped and looked at me. "Maybe you could use more of your mouth?"
Cheerilee looked at me for a moment before the meaning of my words dawned on her. With a bit of hesitation she took as much my member as she could into her mouth, trying in vain to stifle a gag. Before she could do any harm to herself, I took the lead and drew my hips back so that my dick left her mouth.
"Sorry." She coughed. "Did I do something wrong?"
"Technically, yes." I replied. "You're trying to do too much, and you're clearly not ready. Here, you lie down on your back and let me see what I can do."
We switched places, Cheerilee now looking at the ceiling while I parted her hind legs and got a close-up view of her marehood. It was still wet from when she had been pleasuring herself earlier, the smell of her arousal still as strong as ever. Suffice to say it smelled like cherries, which didn't surprise me at all.
"What..." Cheerilee gulped. "W-what are you going to do, Geo?"
"I'm not sure yet." I replied. "But let me know if you don't like what I end up trying."
I thought about what I was going to do for a moment before I had an idea. I gingerly moved forwards and trailed my tongue along Cheerilee's crescent, the taste of her juices tingling my tongue. My tongue moved slowly, prompting her to let out a long hiss of pleasure. I repeated the process a few times before I moved my fingers up and, with a nod from Cheerilee, inserted them into her. I could feel her velvety walls clamp around the digits — as well as something else which blocked my way.
"Holy..." I said. "You're a virgin?"
"Of course I am." Cheerilee panted. "What do you think I meant when I said I wasn't sure of how to do this?"
"I thought you meant you weren't sure of how to do it with a human." I confessed. "But no matter... I'm a virgin as well, and I can't think of anypony else I'd rather lose it to than you."
"Aww..." Cheerilee cooed. "How sweet. Now, I believe you were in the middle of doing someth—oooohhhhh!" She was cut short by the sensation of my fingers resuming their motions.
I kept a slow pace, but Cheerilee's moaning was telling me that I was doing a good job. Just as she was about to reach her climax, however, she stopped me.
"Wait..." She said. "I don't want to come just yet... not until I've had you inside me. But first, I need to finish what I was doing earlier on. Lie down."
I removed my fingers from her pussy and nodded. As I climbed back onto the bed Cheerilee grabbed my arm and licked my fingers clean of her own fluids, which turned me on immensely. I sat on the side of the bed, allowing her to stand in front of me and eye my cock, which still standing at attention.
She took it into her mouth slower than the last time, wrapping her tongue around it and licking as if it were a lollipop. She began bobbing her head back and forward and within minutes she was sucking me off like she'd been doing it for years.
"Oh fuck... oh fuck that feels so good. If you keep — ahh — that up, Cheerilee, I'm — ohhh — gonna blow, and then this party would be over before its even begun."
At these words, she removed me from her mouth with a wet slurp and a pop, before moving next to me and lying half-on, half-off the bed with her tail in the air.
"Well, we can't have that." She said sternly. "I think it's about time we cemented our love once and for all, don't you?"
I nodded and got behind her, pressing my stiffness gently against her entrance. I grasped her flanks, which I squeezed softly, and prepared myself for the first push.
"You do realise that this is going to hurt, right?" I said hesitantly. "I can go slow if you'd prefer."
"No." Cheerilee replied. "The quicker you do it, the quicker it is over with. It'll hurt, yes, but only for a while. I want this, Geo, I am sure of it. In fact... I've never been more sure of anything in my life."
I leaned forward and kissed the back of her head, taking off my shirt in the process.
"All right..." I said. "Brace yourself."
A single nod was all I needed, and I slowly inserted myself into Cheerilee's warm folds. I felt her walls clamp around me — and then I felt her hymen. I took a deep breath, drew my hips back as far as I could without leaving her, and then pushed forward with one quick motion. I heard a faint noise, and Cheerilee's eyes widened in horror.
"Aaaaaahhhhhhh!" She screamed. "Oh, Celestia, that hurt a lot more than I thought it would! J-just give me a moment to adjust to this, please."
I complied with her wish and remained still, glancing downwards to see a small trickle of blood. I then ran the fingers of one hand through her mane, while I used the other to caress her back. After a while she exhaled sharply.
"Okay..." She said. "I'm ready for you to continue."
I gave her a supportive smile before moving my hips back. Cheerilee didn't show any signs of pain so I moved forwards, which earned a little wince.
"F-faster." She whimpered. "Go faster, because the pleasure I'll be experiencing will no doubt override the pain."
Wordlessly I did as I was asked, increasing the speed of my thrusting. A few minutes passed, after which Cheerilee's whimpers of pain became moans of pleasure, each of us moving in tandem with the other.
"Oh! Oh yes! I knew that — ooh — the pleasure would — aah — override the pain!" She squealed. "By Celestia, this is amazing!"
"Tell me about it!" I grunted. "I love you so much, Cheerilee. Thank you for everything you've done for me."
"I love you too, Geo." She panted. "And it was no—ooh—thing! I just did what anyp—ahh—ony would have done!"
I pressed myself against her, savouring the feeling of her warm coat against my skin. At the same time, she moved her head back and engaged me in a deeply passionate kiss — our tongues waging a desperate war in each others mouths.
I felt my cock twitching and pulled away from the kiss with a loud groan before slowing down slightly.
"And now for the most important question of the day." I said through gritted teeth. "In or out?"
"Out." Cheerilee replied. "I'd rather not risk getting pregnant if I can avoid it. You can come on my face if you want."
I quickly pulled out as Cheerilee turned around and got at eye level with my cock, which I began stroking furiously. With one final grunt I exploded, showering Cheerilee with strands of my seed. She opened her mouth to catch some of it, but the majority of it went in her mane and all over her face. She blushed adorably as she lapped up the errant cum with her tongue, before I handed her a towel and allowed her to clean herself up. She threw it onto the floor and I lay next to her, pulling her down next to me. Both of us were wearing comically large grins.
"I needed that." She pointed at the cum-soaked towel. "And I think you did too, by the looks of that thing."
"Yeah, I did." I replied. "And as I said, I can't think of anypony else whom I'd rather do it with." I brought her in for a kiss. "Now you truly are my special somepony."
"And you are mine." Cheerilee replied. "Now I don't know about you, but I could use a shower. But... er, my legs are a bit wobbly. Could you carry me?"
I chuckled heartily and nodded before sliding my arms around her waist and carrying her gently into the bathroom, the door closing behind me to signal the end of a very eventful morning...
... and the start of a beautiful life with the mare I loved.
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Did you work it out? No? Fine, I'll explain it to you.
This was the first clopfic I've ever written which explores the taking of virginity. Those of you familiar with the clop scene for To Friend Is Human (which, for those of you who are unaware, is the first story in the main Geoverse series) will know that it was said that Twilight was a virgin as well. But unlike Cheerilee here, she didn't have a hymen — which is what I am referring to when I say 'the taking of virginity'.
Anyway, I hope you enjoyed it. And if it seems awkward, that's because it's supposed to be. It's their first time, what did you expect? Expertly written porn? [image: :rainbowlaugh:]
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