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		Description

Note: It is Alternate Universe because this story has Twilight Velvet as the Daring Do writer instead of Daring Do herself as A.K Yearling.
Twilight Velvet, the mother of two healthy ponies, is having trouble of forming up scenes and ideas for an upcoming volume of The Adventures of Daring Do novel series. Naturally, her husband, Night Light, would proofread and co-write her work with her during their time alone. To thank Night Light, Velvet comes up with an idea that would benefit not only herself but benefit Night Light as well. They are in for a special story together.
Contains: Incest roleplay, age-play and lots of playful teasing 
A big thanks to Majin Syeekoh, paxtofettel and Regidar for proofreading this story! [image: :twilightsmile:]
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“As Daring Do enters the cave,” Twilight Velvet said as she typed on the typewriter, “she soon discovers the golden artifact of doom!”
Twilight Sparkle’s mother is a 5-star author of one of the most popular novel series, The Adventures of Daring Do, which first débuted over a decade ago with Daring Do and the Quest for the Sapphire Stone.
However, even professional writers like Velvet reach a phase where ideas became unusually difficult to jot down.
Velvet sighed in annoyance. “I’m always getting stuck on this part of the story!” she grumbled. “Now, if only my sweet Nighty Lighty was here right now.”
“Honey, I’m home!” Night Light sung happily as he opened the doorway into their bedroom.  “Did I hear my special somepony need help with writing?” He kissed Velvet’s cheek which caused her to blush in amusement.
Velvet turned around to face her husband.
“Welcome home, sweetie,” she greeted sweetly. “How was your day?”
“It was great!” Night Light exclaimed happily “Guess who got promoted?”
Velvet smirked in amusement. “I’m guessing it was you?”
“Bingo! And that is where my name’s o!” Night Light sung, which made Velvet giggle slightly.
“Well, that’s great, my dear,” said Velvet as her husband undid his tie, “I’m sure your boss must have been very proud of your work at the office!”
“Very proud,” he answered as he approached the bench seat. “How was your day today, my sweetie bun?” He sat down closely beside his wife.
“Today wasn’t too bad,” said Velvet as she rubbed her forehoof across her chin, “but I do often get stuck on—“
“—writing a new scene where Daring Do finds the golden artifact of doom?” Night Light asked excitedly. “Oh boy, you have no idea how much I love The Adventures of Daring Do!” He clapped his forehooves together, smiling like a little colt.
“I never knew how excited you’d get when it comes to Daring Do,” Velvet said as she smirked. “Then again, you do come up with plenty of creative ideas...”
Velvet always loved her husband’s goofy personality. It brought back memories of why she had fallen in love with him during her Canterlot High days.
On the other hoof, Night Light didn’t always get along with everypony and sometimes he was picked on for his dorky yet strangely adorable conversational ways during lunch. However, it didn’t stop him from asking her out to a dance for the school prom when no other mare would dance with him. The two wound up dating each other as a result.
“You betcha!” Night Light rubbed his hooves together. “Sweetie buns?” 
Velvet continued to daydream, sighing lovingly.
“You adorkable hunk you...” She stared at him in a trance, unknowingly speaking out from her daydream.
“Velvet my dear?”
“Oh my,” she said as she realized what happened. “Pardon me for my less than professional thinking process.” Velvet giggled from embarrassment.
“It’s alright,” Night Light assured her. “Besides, you look so darn cute when you daydream like that!” He kissed her on the cheeks once again, causing her to blush.
“Thanks.” Velvet wiped the sweat from her forehead. “Now, about that next scene,” she pondered.
Night Light gasped in awe and grinned at Velvet.
“Ooh! Can I help? Can I help?” Night Light asked excitedly, clapping with his forehooves together.
“I don’t think that’s necessary.” Velvet placed her forehoof onto her husband’s. “But thanks for the offer.”
“But I really, really, reeeeally want to help write the next scene!” Night Light begged his wife, prompting him to use the puppy-dog eyes at her. “Oh, please?”
Velvet couldn’t stop staring at her husband’s eyes as Night Light continued to pout at her.
“I’ll do anything for you my sweetheart!” Night Light begged melodramatically. “I’ll rub your hooves, I’ll mow the lawn!”
“Well, I —“
“—Heck, I’ll even wear two ties instead of one to make you happy!” he said as he pouted at his wife. “Please?”
“Well, alright then,” Velvet said as she smiled amusingly. “You can help”
“Oh! Thank you so much my dear!” Night Light licked up her cheek, panting like a puppy.
“You’re welcome honey.” Velvet giggled. “If you could excuse me, I’ll be in the bathroom to freshen up a bit”
Night Light nodded and started to write the unfinished scene. Meanwhile, Velvet turned away and walked towards the bathroom, sighing dreamfully of the naughty thoughts rushing through her mind.
**

“Oh Nighty Lighty.” Velvet giggled as she entered the bathroom, closing the door behind her.
The bathroom wasn’t as flashy as the other bathrooms around the house with the wooden floors that looked just as plain as the others. The bathtub curtains, however, had unique-looking patterns onto it with its diamond-shaped purple stars and its navy-blue coloured crescent background that shone bright throughout the beautiful night.
Velvet magically turned the water on as she placed her forehooves over the bathroom sink. She then telepathically squeezed some hoof soap onto her forehooves before rubbing them together, splashing some water onto her face on occasion. 
“We’ve been together for so long,” she sighed happily, “and I wish to make our special night very memorable.” Velvet turned the water off and walked towards the bathtub.
Velvet climbed into the bathtub and turned the shower head on. She grabbed the bottle of shampoo and poured some of it onto her mane. Her thoughts continued to process as water fell onto her body, unable to get her mind off of her husband.
“You are so foalish sometimes, deary,” she said as she used her hooves to rub the shampoo on her wet mane, “and sometimes, getting in touch with your inner colt isn’t so bad after all.”
Sprinkling water continued to fall as she rubbed her mane with the shampoo, the lingering thoughts still rushing through her mind.
“Especially if the little colt is so adorable, so cuddly and,” she placed the shampoo bottle back on the counter as she grinned lustfully, “so sexy.”
Velvet turned the water off and stepped out of the bathtub. She grabbed the towel from the door to dry her mane and body. She grabbed the light-greyish bathrobe hanging on the door and as she walked towards the door, she thought up a very naughty idea and blushed at the idea that ran on her mind.
“Oh Nighty-Lighty.” She smiled lustfully as she opened the door. “Mommy’s very proud of you.”
**

Velvet stepped outside of the bathroom and noticed the papers on the side of the writing table. She walked towards the table and saw the papers written neatly in multiple pages.
“The golden artifact of doom is a rare kind of artifact that unleashes the intensity of a thousand suns…” she read the page as she sat down on the bench. She continued to skim through pages and pages of the story, impressed of her husband’s writing skills.
She got up from the bench and approached their queen-sized bed, where she found Night-Light on the bed, asleep. She lifted one-side of the blanket and laid down beside him.
Night-Light opened his eyes and saw his wife beside him face to face.
“I love you, Night-Light,” Velvet said before the two shared a passionate kiss.
Night-Light caressed her mane with his forehoof while Velvet rubbed his cheek with her own. Velvet moaned in pleasure while their tongues explored each others’ mouths. A thin trail of saliva connected their tongues after they broke off from the kiss. 
“Love you too Velvet” He smiled as he nuzzled his wife.
The couple yawned together before they quickly fell asleep.
 **

The bright sun shone over the clouds the next morning as Velvet woke up from bed.
“Hmmm….he’s still sleeping,” she thought as she smirked mischievously and walked towards the closet near the bedroom door, “it’ll be in quite for a surprise when he sees this on me.” She giggled amusingly. Night-Light continued to snore as Velvet opened the bedroom door, wearing a rather interesting piece of lingerie.
**

Night Light hummed a tune while he entered the kitchen. Similar to the couple’s bathroom, the kitchen looked mostly plain with the exception of the navy-blue rug on the floor near the stove which had a light-purple star pattern on it.
He then noticed something unusual about Twilight Velvet’s attire as he approached her, focusing on her light-red panties with purple bowties and light-beige lingerie with golden-coloured short sleeves. Regardless, he gave her a peck on the cheek, causing her to blush.
“Good morning Velvet,” Night Light said.
“Good morning, my dear,” Velvet greeted back, smiling happily.
He walked towards the kitchen table and sat down on the chair.
“I see you’ve been working on my Daring Do novel,” Velvet said, “and I appreciate your help.”
“Well shucks, honey.” Night Light blushed in embarrassment. “It was nothing really.”
Velvet turned around to face Night Light as she levitated both dinner plates and utensils off from the kitchen counter and placed them on the table.
“I made us some breakfast.”
“Oh, you shouldn’t have,” Night Light smiled.
“Well, I’ve been wondering.” Velvet sat down on the chair beside him. “Since you helped me a lot on the Daring Do novels, maybe I could give you my token of appreciation—“ she placed her mouth near his ear “—my dear son.” She whispered the last word in a low, lustful tone.
Night Light nearly froze as she uttered those last three words.
“Now if you excuse me, Momma Velvet must freshen up a bit.” She smirked at him as she walked towards the kitchen sink.
“Yes,” he replied with a mischievous smile “Mommy.”
**

 “Maybe I could give you my token of appreciation, my dear son.” Velvet whispered to his ear.
“Woah, momma.” Night Light blushed as his eyes focused on the ceiling. “I’ve been such a naughty colt.” He giggled.
His mind struggled to shake off the images of his wife wearing suggestive-looking attire. His mouth slightly watered as he continued to daydream of what’s to come.
“Momma Velvet!” he sang happily as he arrived home. “I’m home!”
“Hello, my little colt,” she greeted in a lustful tone. “Have you been a good colt at school lately?” 
“Yes, momma,”
“That’s great, dear.” She approached to him nose to nose. “Momma’s proud of you.”
As Night Light’s mind continued to drift away from reality, he heard a loud ringtone from his telephone on his desk. He snapped out of his trance as his telephone continued to ring, blushing in embarrassment.
“Hello,” Night Light answered the phone nervously. “How may I help you?”
**

“Oh! I can’t wait for my sweet dearest to home soon,” Velvet said as she sat down on the bench, “so we could-” she telepathically grabbed her red reading glasses and grabbed a writing quill  “-write ourselves a special story together.” 
She heard the bedroom door open and smiled sweetly as she saw who she was expecting.
“Welcome home.” She turned around to face Night Light, whose jaw was agape in astonishment. “My little colt,” she said lustfully.
“Oh my goodness,” Night Light said nervously as his hindlegs slightly shook in excitement. He blushed profusely as he stared at Velvet’s arousing facial expression  His blush brightened further when his wife saw his member slowly coming out from his penile sheath. 
Velvet giggled teasingly as her husband’s penis continued to grow from his sheath.
“Like what you see, dear son?” Her grin slowly widened
Bad boner! Bad boner! he scolded to himself, blushing in embarrassment and excitement.
Velvet stood up from the bench and approached Night Light, his face nearly full of sweat. 
“Yes, momma Velvet,” he replied, smiling nervously. “I’ve been a good little colt at school today.”
“That’s wonderful, sweetie.” She turned around, her tail swishing in front of Night Light’s face in a teasing manner. “Mommy’s got a special treat for you in bed.” She walked towards their queen-sized bed and laid down on it, posing in a very suggestive manner.
Night Light couldn’t believe his eyes. This sexual role-play was so unique, so weird, yet the idea of participating in such a fantasy made him realize the potential of spicing up their sex life. The more he thought about it, the hornier he got as both of their role-playing fetishes finally came true.
He grinned as he approached Velvet on the bed.
“Mommy?” Night Light asked in a little colt’s voice, “I have little oopsie on my no-no and I don’t know why my no-no is so big.” He put on the best possible puppy-dog eyes and pouted as best as he could.
“Aw, there, there, Nighty-Lighty.” She caressed the back of his head. “Let momma fix that for you,”
Velvet examined Night Light’s growing black horsecock and exhaled onto the organ, causing him to gasp as she nuzzled his member. 
She then used her forehooves to fondle his balls and rub his horsecock. She looked back at Night Light and smirked at his blissful expression. Night Light moaned quietly as Velvet continued to massage his arousal.
“Want me to make it feel better, my little colt?” 
Night Light nodded.
“Okay then.” She ceased her fondling and sat up beside him. “Why don’t you lie down on your back and let mommy do the work for you?” She turned around to position herself over him. 
“Yes, please.” He stared at her plot as she slowly lowered herself until she landed on his chest.
Night Light placed his forehooves on both sides of her flanks and rubbed her cutie mark.
“Oh, Nighty-Lighty,” she moaned in pleasure, “you don’t have to do that.”
“But I gotta make you feel good too, mommy.”
Velvet blushed deeply.
“Very well. I suppose feeling better for the both of us would be nice,” she said, smiling,“so why not?”
“Thanks so much, momma Velvet!”
“No…..thank you.” 
Velvet licked the underside of his cock as she stroked his balls with her right forehoof. Night Light moaned in pleasure, encouraging her to continue lapping at his cock until it became fully erect.
“Oh my….” She stared at his erection in awe. “My colt grown so big and strong.” She used her magic to lower her panties until her vagina became exposed. Night Light couldn’t stop staring at her wet arousal near his face.
“Can….can I lick your-”  He gasped when she licked his shaft all the way to the top. “-Please?” he struggled to speak coherently as she continued to lick the tip in circles. She planted as kiss on the tip, making him shudder in pleasure.
“Yes you can, my dear son”
He nuzzled her dripping marehood before using his hoof to rub it in a circular motion. She moaned as she licked the upper stallionhood, strands of saliva forming around his cock. She took a moment to savor his excited and lustful expression on his face before wrapping her mouth around his cock, causing him to hiss in bliss.
Night Light wrapped his mouth around her arousal and hungrily lapped the slit of her marehood, moaning as his cock was being serviced. His cock went further into Velvet’s mouth as her tongue wrapped at the side of his stallionhood.
Velvet rubbed his balls with her forehoof while slowly pulling her mouth up until nearly the tip remain inside. She then pushed down on the cock further before slowly raising up again, finding a rhythm in the blowjob.
He slobbered all over the marehood as he rubbed her flanks more vigorously. His breathing became rapid as he was closing in on his climax. The feeling of the wetness inside Velvet’s mouth drove him crazy and precum leaked from his stallionhood.
She swallowed some of his precum as she continued to bob up and down.
“Mommy! I’m gonna-” 
Velvet’s eyes widened as hot, steamy white liquid exploded inside her mouth. She swallowed most of the cum that spilled on her tongue before releasing Night Light’s cock from her mouth with a wet slurp.
Night Light ceased his licking and rested his head on the pillow, panting from the rush of pleasure.
Velvet looked back at Night Light’s blissful expression. She smirked at him as she planted another kiss on the tip of his cock, causing him to moan delightfully.
“All better, dear?”
“All better, momma Velvet.”
Night Light noticed that she had yet to reach her climax as her marehood dripped from wetness. 
“Momma Velvet?”
“Yes, deary?”
“May I stick my no-no inside your love pouch?”
Velvet blushed at Night Light’s request and she too noticed her marehood still leaking from arousal. She turned around and positioned herself over him to him.
“Yes, you may.”
Velvet used her magic to shift Night Light’s wet, erect penis under her entrance, barely touching the marehood. She stroked the stallionhood with her forehoof while caressing his cheek with the other. 
Night Light smiled at her and sighed dreamily as she slowly lowered herself onto him. He caressed her mane with his forehoof
“I love you, my sweet Velvet,” said Night Light as he caressed her mane.
“Love you too, honey.” 
The couple’s mouths made contact with each other, their wet tongues wrestling on the inside as they moaned passionately. They continued to make out as Velvet lowered herself onto Night-Light’s stallionhood. Their horns made contact with each other, creating small, magical sparks. 
Night-Light thrusted upwards into Velvet’s marehood, moaning lustfully as he continued french kissing her.
The two broke off the kiss, their saliva connecting each other’s tongues.
“Feels so darn good,” Night Light panted as he continued thrusting upwards, “so darn good.”
“I concur.” 
Velvet’s tongue lolled slightly, her hips rocking from side to side as she rode on his cock. The wet slapping noises and the intensity of arousal made her moan more loudly than usual. She enjoyed the feeling of his stallionhood inside her on the position she was in. She always loved her husband and their strengthening bond increased their passion for each other in bed. 
Night Light’s eyes rolled up, his mind completely filled with lust as he sped up his movements. Velvet’s wetness leaked onto Night Light’s flesh, prompting him to thrust even faster.
“Oh Velvet!”
“Oh Nighty!”
“I’m cumming!” both screamed in ecstasy as they shuddered in waves of pleasure.
Velvet grunted as her mare-juice splashed onto Night-Light’s pelvis, moaning in total delight. Night-Light sighed in pleasure as his movement slowed down, his essence splattering inside her inner walls.
The two panted and looked at each other for a few moments before Velvet broke out in a fit of giggles. 
“That was amazing Nighty.” She smiled happily.
“No, you were amazing honey.” He smirked
“Aw. Thanks,” she blushed
“You’re welcome Velvet.”
Velvet lifted off of his horsecock with a wet squishing sound and laid down beside him. They nuzzled each other passionately before sharing a short passionate kiss. 
“Good night, Nighty.”
“Good night, Velvet.”
The two cuddled each other for a bit before slowly drifting off to sleep. Their special story ended on a relatively happy note.  
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