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		Description

Velvet may be married, but she and I are good friends who like to go have a coffee together and talk about whatever we did or something goofy.
Today, is a rainy day and I noticed while walking home, Velvet's husband with another mare. I wasn't sure if Velvet was aware of that, so I decided to go over to house to see her crying on her porch. As a good friend, I had to be there for her.
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Today is a rainy day, as I sit in my office writing for Equestrian Daily News. I'm writing up editor and editing for errors and such. As I typed, I began to think back on Velvet, mother of princess Twilight and prince Shining Armor. She also happens to be a very good friend of mine. When we first met, I bumped into her after buying groceries and helped her clean up. Somehow, after that, we began to see each other at random and we often write to one another or sit down at the coffee shop in the mornings before we go to work. She and I would talk about life and things that are silly. As time went by, I sort of had feelings for her, but she's married, so that's a no-go. My name is Jack, a thirty-two-year-old human that lives in Equestria.
As I finish typing in the final correction, I grab my water bottle and finished the small amount that is within it. I took in two gulps then dropped the bottle into the trash bin under my desk. 
"How's the paper coming along, darling?" asked Miss Ink, as I turn around to see her outside my cubicle.
"It's going good, Miss Ink," I said. "Just finished some errors."
"Oh good," she says with a smile, as she walks up to my desk and places her hooves on top. "We'll be having those papers out by tomorrow. Good job, Jack."
"Thanks," I said, as I get up from my seat and threw on my coat. "See you tomorrow, Miss Ink."
"See you then," said Miss Ink, as I pass her my mouse.
I grab my umbrella and make my way out of my cubicle and down past the isle of cubicles, until I made it to the door that brings you to some stairs. I walk down and stop, as I make it to the bottom to open up my umbrella. As I walk out, everywhere I see, rain falling down like cats and dogs. above me is the sounds of rain dropping onto my umbrella, as I walk down the side walk towards home. The walk isn't too far, which is good for me because Equestria doesn't have cars like back on Earth. 
As I continue my walk, I notice at the corner of my eye, a familiar stallion. He has azure colored fur, dark blue mane, and amber colored eyes. It's Night Light, Velvet's husband. I wanted to get his attention, but I didn't, as I see him walking beside with another mare with dark pink fur, white mane, and dark blue eyes. I stand there watching him with this other mare, as he uses his magic to hold up an umbrella to cover themselves from the rain. As they continue to walk the opposite way, I stand there now puzzled to why he'd be with another mare? Is she a co-worker of his? Is he being a gentleman? Or could he... be having an affair. If so, that's not correct and Velvet must know of this. 
"If he's cheating on her," I said to myself, as I cross the road and over towards Velvet's house. "Velvet must know."

The rain slowly starts to die down a little, allowing me to hear sniffles. I look towards Velvet's to see Velvet out in the rain, sitting on the first few steps with her head down. 
"Velvet!" I shouted, as I rush up to her.
As I got close enough, I bring the umbrella above us, blocking the rain above us. She looks up to me with tears dripping down her eyes.
"V-Velvet?" I said, as I take a seat beside her with the umbrella still above us. "Why are you doing out here in the rain?"
She takes her head and brings it to my arm, as she sobs. 
"J-Jack," she said, as she brings her face up, looking at me in the eye. "M-my husband... H-he... H-he..."
She couldn't finish her sentence, as more of her sorrow takes control. I never been in a situation like this and have no idea what a person does when a friend finds out about his or her affair. 
"I saw him," I said. "He was with another mare. What a son of a bitch he is."
I look down at her, still seeing tears run down her face. 
"How d-dare he-"
"Shhh," I said, cutting her off. "Let's get inside. I'd like to know what happened."
The two of us get up and walk inside, as I fold my umbrella and hang my coat. I take off my shoes in the hallway, just so that I don't bring mud into the house. I then take a left, as Velvet sits down on the couch, continuing to cry her eyes out. Since I've been here before, I walk up towards her and pulled out the folded-up blanket from the side of the couch and covered her up. Her expression changes from sad to somewhat happy. She gives me a faint smile, making me smile back at her. 
"Now tell me," I said, as I sit beside her. "What happened?"
"Well," said Velvet, as she clears her throat. "When he got home today, he brought in that... mare, that he's been having behind my back. He says that we barely talk and that she thinks I'm cheating on him with you. I told him that I will never cheat on him, but he doesn't care. He says he's moving out and he'll be living out... with that whore."
Tears came out yet again, making my heart sink seeing this poor pony's heart shattered to pieces. I take my left arm and wrap it around her, bringing her close to me for a hug. Her crying stops, as I hug her tightly.
"Don't cry, Velvet," I said softly. "I hate to see a very good friend of mine cry."
She gives out a sniffle and rests her head upon my chest. 
"I love the sound of your heartbeat," said Velvet, "Sounds sweet."
My cheeks warm up, as I give out a small chuckle.
"Would you like some tea?"
"You know how to make tea?" she asks with surprise.
"I guess there are things I haven't told you about me," I said, as I break the hug and stand up. "Stay right here, I'll be right back."

Time went by, as I continue to hang out with Velvet, sipping tea and talking about what usually talk about to forget about what has happened. Right now, I'm telling her the story of when one of the co-workers at where I work accidentally made a mess of pouring down water on the papers earlier this week.
"So then," I said, as Velvet, as she sips her tea. "We all had to re-write the papers and then start all over from scratch."
"Poor baby," said Velvet with a giggle. "That must've been bad for all of you."
"Just today, I just finished typing all of the few errors found and is all ready by tomorrow."
"What a relief."
"Oh! How's Twilight doing? I don't often speak with her."
"My daughter is doing fine. She sent me a note yesterday of her and her friends watching the sun rising early in the morning."
"That sounds nice," I said, as I take a sip of tea. 
"And as usual, she is learning more on being a princess."
"It must be pretty hard."
"Not really. It's easier than what ponies expected."
"Really? Huh."
I look over to the large clock that stands beside the entrance to the hallway, which reads 7:10. I'm surprised I've been here longer than I thought. I then look back at the window behind me to see the rain continuing to fall from the dark sky.
"What's wrong, Jack?" asked Velvet.
"I've been here longer than I thought," I said, as I stand up from the sofa and walk towards the hallway. "I think I should go."
"Wait!" said Velvet, as she jumps off the sofa. "Can... you stay with me for the night? You can borrow Twilight's old room. It's small, but I hope you don't mind."
"Oh... well... I guess," I said, as I turn around and walk back to the sofa.
The both of us sit down, making the room go silent with the exception of the clock ticking and the pitter-patter of the rain from outside. I look down to Velvet, as she uses her magic to bring her cup to her lips. 
"Perhaps this is a time as good for any," I thought. "But, maybe not. She just broke up with her husband. Maybe I won't get another chance."
I inhaled, then exhaled slowly.
"Um... Velvet," I said, making her look up to me. "There's something I wanted to tell you for a while."
"Yes?" she said, as she places her cup onto the coffee table. "What is it, Jack?"
"Well... I know you just broke up and all, but I actually like you... more than a friend."
Her eyes lit up with surprise, making me feel embarrassed to tell this at a time like this.
"You are my very first friend I have since I somehow got here in Equestria," I continued. "As time went by, I began to have feelings for you, until I found out you were married, so I gave up on trying. Do you like me that kind of way?"
"Um... well..."
"That's okay," I said, as I give out a sigh of defeat. "I think I would've made your image look bad if the two of did fall in love."
"Well..."
"Perhaps it's better if we do stay-"
I get cut off, as Velvet places a hoof onto my lips. 
"Ssshhhh," she said, as she slowly takes her hoof off of my lips. "You are not making my image look bad. If ponies think of it weird to see the two of us dating, then I could care less."
"R-really?"
"Jack... you are always there for me, even when my husband can't make it. You and I really click."
"Are you saying... that..."
She gives me a soft smile, as she stretches her neck to give me a kiss on my cheek.
"I would love to be your marefriend," she said.
"So... what now? I've never been in a relationship."
"How about you give me a kiss?"
"A k-kiss?"
She nods, as she gives me her left cheek. I gulped, as I pucker my lips and place them gently against Velvet's cheek, making her give out a giggle.
"You lips tickle," she said, as I bring my lips away.
"Uh... thanks?"
"Let's try something else," she said, as she pulls off the blanket and drops it to the floor.
She then sits on my lap, looking at me at eye level. 
"I want you to give me a kiss on my lips," she said, as my face began to feel burning hot. 
"Aren't you g-going a little too far?" I asked.
"You are so cute when you're shy," she giggles. "Don't worry, we'll do things nice and easy."
She closes her eyes and puckers her lips yet again, making me do the same, as our lips touch. It felt nice and gentle, as I push against her lips, along with her doing the same. She pulls her lips away from mine and smiles.
"See? That wasn't so hard."
"Y-yeah," I said with agreement. "It's just that I haven't kissed anyone since I was seventeen. I had a crush on a mare and she gave me a kiss before telling me that it was fun and all, but I wasn't her type."
"Poor baby," she said, as she takes a hoof and pushes away a little of hair from my face. 
"In a way, I guess you and I have something in common: we both got dumped."
"We really do click," she said, as she brings in another kiss. 
I place a hand on her cheek, as she slips her tongue into my mouth, making me want to do the same. As our tongues touch, they slither around one another, like snakes mating. Her tongue felt a lot different than mine; it was longer and thicker than a human's. I couldn't care less; I was enjoying this kiss a lot than I imagined I would.
We pull away from each other, bringing out a strand of saliva that breaks apart from one inch. We both took a breath, looking at one another in the eye. 
"You're quite a kisser, Velvet," I said, as she gives me a sultry smile.
"And you're learning quite well," she said. "I wonder how you'll do in bed."
From those words, I felt my pants getting a bit tighter, as my bonder pokes one of her butt cheeks, making her jump.
"Oh!" she said, making me feel embarrassed.
"S-sorry," I said. "When you said that, it sounded sexy."
"Sexy?" she said with a giggle. "I can still feel it poking my behind."
She wasn't kidding, my pants began to feel tighter than ever, as my erection pokes her behind harder than before.
"Perhaps we should let him free," said Velvet, as she gets off my lap and sits between my legs.
Her horn glows, as her magic aura appears on the zipper of my pants, zipping down until it hits its end. The button goes next, as it snaps open. I did the rest by pulling down my pants and boxers, until my member stands up freely.
"So this is what a human penis looks like," said Velvet, as my member twitches for what's coming for it.
"Is it weird?" I asked.
"It's nothing to feel bad about," she said, as she looks up at me. "Because it's you. It actually looks like a tall and thick mushroom."
She takes two of her hooves and caresses my member, making me tilt my head back, as pleasure tingles down my spine.
"This is a good start," she said, as she continues gently caressing my member.
She then stops and opens her mouth, taking the head. She gives the head a swirl of her tongue, giving me more pleasure than with her hooves. I then looked behind myself, worrying that somepony could see us.
"Um, Velvet," I said, looking down at her doing her business. "I don't think we should do this down here. Somepony could see us from the window."
She stops and takes her mouth away from the head.
"There's nothing to worry about, Jack," she said, as she twirls a hoof on the head of my member. "No pony is going to see me giving you a blowjob. Now relax and enjoy, okay?"
"Yes, Velvet."
She takes her hoof off of the head and goes back to her job, however, she brings her mouth around the length, making my member feeling the back of her throat. I give out a small moan, as pleasure signals spread around my body from head to toe. Her tongue slides around, like she was practicing on a popsicle and tasting its flavor. 
Never have I experienced this much pleasure, as she bobs her head up and down, while looking at me make pleasurable faces. 
"V-Velvet," I said. "Th-this f-feels so g-good."
She smiles, as her bobbing goes quicker, making me moan louder. My cock then began to feel funny, a feeling I have no idea of what is about to come out.
"V-velvet," I said with pleasure. "S-something's coming out."
My member couldn't handle it anymore, as I grip onto the back of her head with her mouth going further down my length, as something jets out of my cock and down her throat. I hear a few swallows, until all of it came out and her pulling out my member from her mouth with a pop. I breathed a little heavily, as I look over to her with a little bit of white liquid coming down from the corner of her mouth. 
"What came out of me?" I asked. "I'm not used to knowing what sex is and nor have I learned about it at school back on Earth. When I got here, I was only eight and nor did I go to school here. The only things I learned are from the library, but sex isn't one of them. I wasn't one of those kids that wanted to have sex badly and get sexually frustrated."
"It's called cum, sweetie," she said. "It's when a male shoots out his load inside of a female so she could get pregnant and have babies."
"Oh shit, did I make you pregnant?"
"No, silly," she said laughing. "It's when you put your penis into my vagina, which is what we're gonna do next."
"You want me to get you pregnant?!"
"You can cum outside of me and that way I won't get pregnant."
"Do you want another child?" 
"Another child?"
"Would you like to feel like a mother again? I'd love to be a father. I've spent time helping fillies at an orphanage when I was twenty and worked there for about eight years, until I found myself working for the newspaper."
"You would... give me another child?"
"If you're interested. Like I said, I'd love to be a father."
She smiles happily and jumps back onto my lap, giving me many kisses onto my face.
"You are such sweetie, Jack," she said, as she pulls her head away from mine. "I'm so glad I became friends with you."
"Care if we continue this upstairs?" I asked, as I stand up and picked her up, cradling her in my arms.
"Yes, please," she said, as I held her tightly, as I walk out with her into the hallway and upstairs.
As we make it up the stairs, I look to the doors on my left and right, but couldn't tell where her room would be.
"Uh... where's-"
"The door on the left," she said, pointing to said door.
I walk over to the door and kicked it gently to move aside the slightly opened door. Inside stood a large bed, a large dresser on its left, a small nightstand on the right side of the bed, and a small bookshelf of books. I carefully place Velvet onto her bed, as she looks up to me with a relaxing sigh.
"You are such a sweetie for carrying me up here," she said, as she sits up.
"Trying to be a gentleman," I said.
"Are you ready to make some babies?"
"I can't make my cock harder," I said, as I look down at my limp member. "I think it's spent."
"Oh, I can help out with that."
She lies on her back, exposing her breasts and her dripping vagina, that looks hungry for my member to be within it. My member immediately began to grow harder yet again for the final round.
"There you go," she said, as she licks her lips. "Come here and put that cock into my pussy, Jackie."
I grab my cock and pressed the head against her pussy, feeling it's wetness and warmth that it radiates. Velvet gives out a small moan, making me flinch.
"You ready for this, Velvet?" I asked.
"I want a child," she said. "Please, give me one."
I slowly insert my member within her, feeling her crevices of within, making her give out a louder moan. I bet she's feeling more pleasure than how I felt when she gave me that blowjob from earlier. As I continue to pump in my cock within her, I couldn't help, but give her butt cheeks some squeezes. I take my hands and place them onto each cheek, feeling its texture. Her cheeks feel like soft pillows; I never knew a mare's behind can feel this soft. 
"Is my plot good for you?" she asks, as I give them a few squeezes. "Oh, I look how your hands feel. Human hands really are something."
"They can do wonders."
"Can you perhaps, squeeze my breasts?"
As I continue to thrust into her, I take my hands off of her plot and place my hands upon her breasts, feeling her nipples poking my palms.
"They feel like pudding," I said, as I take my hands off her breasts and pinch her nipples, making her moan loudly.
"Oh! That's it! Pull on my titty!"
As I pick up the pace with my thrusting, I pinched her nipples harder, making her buck her hips. The end begins to rock with each thrust I make, feeling Velvet's breasts move up and down, along with the sound of our flesh slapping against one another. Never has sex been so interesting to me; I don't wanna be those horndogs back on Earth, but I know why they want sex so badly.
"I love you," I said, as Velvet looks up to me.
"I do too," she said, as she tilts her head back. "Sweet Celestia! I'm gonna cum!"
I too began to feel that sensation, making me let go of Velvet's breasts and grab ahold of her now standing legs, as I thrust deeper as I could.
"I! am too! V-Velvet!" I replied, as Velvet's moans grow louder.
I couldn't hold it in anymore, as I give out a gasp, releasing my cum within her. She too gasps, as her cum squirts out little by little. I take out my cock from within her, as our cum mix together, with some dripping onto the floor. I wipe away a bead of sweat and fell to her side, looking at her eye level.
"Well done, Jackie," she said, as she scoots closer to me, giving me a kiss on my cheek.
"I never knew sex would be this good," I said, as I push aside some of her mane from her face.
"Would you like to mess around more from time to time?"
"I would like that," I said before giving out a yawn. "I feel sleepy. Can I crash in here with you?"
"Of course," she said, as she drags herself away from me and up towards her pillows. "Come. I could use some company for tonight."
I smile, as I scoot up to her and remove my shirt, feeling the air touch against my exposed upper body. As I place the covers over us, Velvet gives me a blush.
"Oh my," she said, looking at my chest. "You look quite sexier without a shirt."
"I do?"
"Do you work out?" 
"I like to jog early in the mornings before going to work. I'll have to leave here by eight and be at work by ten."
"Don't you worry, sweetie. In the morning, I'll make us some breakfast."
"You'd do that for me?"
"Anything for you, Jackie," she said, giving me another kiss.
I wrap my right arm around her and bring her closer to me, feeling each other's warmth radiating from one another.
"Good night, Velvet," I said, as I shut my eyes.
"Good night, Jackie."

I wake up from the smell of something smelling good. I look to my left to see Velvet not beside me, nor in her room. I push the covers off my naked body and got up. I give out a stretch, as I exit the room and walk downstairs, smelling Velvet's cooking.
As I make it to the kitchen, I see Velvet on her two legs pouring juice into two bottles, wearing a pink apron. I look behind myself, noticing that the window from last night is slightly closed, exposing a little of sunlight into the house. 
"Good morning, Velvet," I said, as I sit down at the dining table. 
"Good morning, sweetie," she said, as she walks towards me, using her magic to place a full glass of juice beside me. "Pancakes have been waiting for you."
"You made pancakes?" I asked, as she walks back into the kitchen.
"Of course I did," she said, levitating a plate of warm pancakes. "Mine are about to be done in a sec."
She walks back to me and places down my plate in front of me. A few inches from the plate is the syrup, which is always good. I grab ahold of my fork and knife and started cutting, hungry to taste Velvet's cooking. I haven't had any of her cooking since last month. As I continue cutting, I look over to see Velvet sitting on my right, smiling happily.
"I hope you like them," she said before cutting hers.
"You know I will," I said, as I cut my final piece.
I grab the syrup and started pouring a little of it before handing it over to Velvet who is close to finishing cutting up her pancakes. I stab my fork into one of the pieces and stick it into my mouth, surprised of the taste. I chewed it before swallowing.
"Wow, Velvet," I said with amazement. "These pancakes are the bomb."
"You think so?" she said, as she finishes cutting up her final piece.
"They remind me of my mother's pancakes. That's how good yours are."
"Aw, you're so sweet," she blushes.
"Not as sweet as you."
She smiles, as the two of us began eating breakfast together before work starts, which is why I need to go home early and put on some new clothes. 
"It's time for a change," I thought, as I look towards Velvet. "For a new beginning."
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