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In the midst of her heat, Twilight Velvet decides she wants to try something a little different than usual with her husband, Night Light. Wanting only to help his partner, he throws in some ideas of his own.
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	Night Light and his partner, Twilight Velvet lay in their bed beside one another, the warm glow of two bedside lamps illuminating the books they held in their hooves. Only a thin sheet cover their lower halves, the summer night much too warm for a blanket. Night Light’s golden eyes moved to the window as his wife turned a page, her horn faintly aglow with a similar purple as the night outside. A discomforted, anxious look covered Twilight Velvet’s face, and her restless movements conveyed the same. 
“What’s wrong, sweetie?” Night Light asked, turning to her.
“It’s the same problem I’ve had all week. Honey, I think this has to be the worst cycle of heat I’ve ever been through. Not having any stimulation, any relief, it’s killing me.”
“Now, now, don’t overreact. I know it’s been tough, and I’ve been trying my hardest. I truly have.”
“I’m not blaming you, Night, but I’m not overreacting either. It’s horrible, absolutely horrible,” Twilight Velvet whimpered, her voice cracking as her eyes grew wet with tears. 
“Oh, sweetie,” Night Light voiced in concern, dropping his book and wrapping a hoof tightly around the mare, brushing it through her silky, purple and white mane. “You know I love you with all my heart, and that I’d do anything for you… but the foals are here almost constantly, unless we take them out. It’s summer break for them after all.”
“I know, Nighty, I love you too,” the mare sighed weakly, gently dabbing away her tears with a magically held tissue. “Little Twilight’s been sleeping so light lately, and Shiny… well, I’m sure he’s gotten to the age where he’d know what the sounds coming from our room are… and that’d just be…”
“Shh,” Night Light whispered through his lips before lightly pressing them against her cheek. “Maybe tomorrow or the next day we can get Cadance to take both of them out. Then we could have the house all to ourselves for a few hours.”
Twilight Velvet turned and closed her eyes before kissing him passionately on the lips. “No,” she said softly but sternly as she pulled away. “I need it, tonight, right now.”
“R-right now?” Night Light asked with a gulp, his eyes growing wide. “But what about the foals? We just…”
“I don’t care. I can’t hold it back anymore. We’ll try to be quiet but if they wake up, so be it. We’ll lock the door, and if they knock, we’ll just tell them we’re busy, that’s that.”
“But… I…” Night Light muttered, still trying to process his wife’s demands.
Twilight Velvet huffed, giving him the softest of glares. “Alright, if just the offer of having sex with your wife isn’t going to entice you, what if I told you I’m really in the mood to try something new, something different and kinky.”
Night Light grew silent as she gazed at him with her lustful, blue eyes. “What?” he whispered.
“Well, I know how much my Nighty loves knowledge, and what a nerd you were back in school. I’m sure you developed a crush or two for your hotter teachers. Well, what if I was your teacher, the hottest of them all, your favorite?” she cooed, her muzzle growing closer and closer to his. As he leaned in to kiss her, she quickly pulled away, purposely denying him. “And I even bought a special outfit the other day when I was out, just for this occasion. What do you say? I can reward you for getting such good grades in my class?” Her both teasing and enticing demeanor suddenly returned to her normal, loving one. “Unless you wanted something else, or something more, sweetie. I want my hubby to enjoy himself too. I think we should both have input.”
Night Light paused for a moment with an eager smile on his face. His wife could tell that he had something in mind, but perhaps he just didn’t know exactly how to explain it or was too embarrassed to let it out. She smiled and nodded her head as she placed a hoof upon his shoulder, rubbing softly to ease out the answer. “I do like the idea of you being a teacher… but instead of being rewarded, maybe you could punish me? I got a bad grade on a test, was talking too much in class, being a smart-aleck, something like that? I know you normally take the lead anyways, but I want you to take it to the next level, tie me down…you know?” 
Twilight Velvet’s eyes grew wide, watching her partner smile sheepishly back at her. “I knew you liked being submissive, Nighty, but I never thought you’d want this,” she cooed, smirking at the thought. “You’re just, well, a bit of a wimp,” she said with a soft, teasing giggle, “but to be honest, I’ve imagined doing something like this to you before.”
“Well, I mean, I wouldn’t want you to be too rough,” he said, chuckling nervously. 
“Don’t worry, hun, I won’t,” Twilight Velvet whispered as she pushed the sheet away from her body and gently stepped down onto the floor. Engulfed in her magic, the door locked with a soft clack and the sheet lifted off the bed and away from the stallion laying on it. “Now be a good student and scoot a little closer up against the headboard. Yes, now spread out your hooves,” she commanded as she tied each end of the now twisted sheet to the ornate corners of the wooden headboard and then tightly around his front hooves. “Try to get out, absolutely no using your magic.” He pulled at the sheets and attempted to slip his hooves out of them to no avail. “Good, now wait here. I’ll be right back,” she said, levitating a bag out from the closet and trotting off into the bathroom connected to their room. The door promptly shut behind her.
***

Night Light awaited his wife’s return both eagerly and impatiently. Sex was always good with the beautiful and amazing Twilight Velvet, but it had been quite some time since they even came close to attempting something new. So he was excited. His heart was pounding and his stomach fluttering. Minutes seemed to crawl by with the door to the bathroom still shut. So anxious, he nearly jumped when the door finally did open. The luminescence of the bathroom’s lights beamed down brightly upon her newly adorned white blouse and jet black skirt, and glinted off of her thick, red rimmed glasses. 
“So, Nighty, how do I look?” she cooed, slowly and sensually making her way back to the bed.
“Amazing, hot, sexy” he replied softly, his cheeks growing red and his muscles tensing.
“Now, now, that’s no way to talk to your teacher,” she said with a glare and then smirked. His body shuddered slightly as she crawled onto the bed and over top of him. Even though their bodies did not yet touch, he could feel the heat and energy of hers radiating against his, and just that was causing his member to peak out of its sheath. 
“But… I…” he finally managed to mutter.
“Shh!” she asserted, caressing a hoof against his cheek. “Talking’s what got you in this position in the first place, that and doing so horribly on your last couple of tests. Instead of paying attention to your friends, you should be paying attention to your teacher, obeying my every command, doing exactly what you’re told. That’s what you’re going to do now.” While saying this she used her magic to slip one of the pillow cases off of its pillow and ball it up. “Now, open wide.” He raised an eyebrow but did as she asked. She shoved the silky cloth into his maw, but not as harshly as she could have. “Not a peep out of you for a while… What?” she then asked, noticing him eyeballing the hoof she had used to force in his gag. “Oh… that’s it, is it? You should never think such naughty thoughts about your teacher. What a bad student you’ve been lately. What’s gotten into you? Are you really just that distracted by your hormones? We’ll have to do something about that.”
Climbing back off the end of the bed, she looked down at his now throbbing member. “You really are an immature colt still, aren’t you?” she teased before turning around so that her backside faced him. Lifting her tail, she raised the skirt that it was tucked beneath, fully exposing herself to her husband. Even though he had seen her marehood many times before, it was still just as exciting of a sight as it had been the first time he had ever seen it. Already more than aroused, the pink inside of her plump, juicy lips could be seen, along with her throbbing heart-shaped clitoris. Wetness trickled down over her teats and left the light gray fur around her privates somewhat dark. If anypony were to view the marvelous sight, they could’ve easily concurred that she was deep into her heat. 
After the small show, she then looked back at him, her eyes glinting behind her frames as she lifted one of her hind legs high into the air, showing off the smooth contours of her underhoof. Night Light gazed in golden admiration, and then shuddered as she rested its tip against the shaft of his cock. His member flinched at the touch, and then muffled moans struggled to escape his filled mouth as she slowly and teasingly glided it all the way up to his tip. “Tell me how much you want more, or you aren’t going to get any,” Twilight Velvet cooed, moving her hoof even more slowly back down to his base. 
“Mmm,” Night Light manage to push out from the now damp pillow case. 
“Well, you don’t sound very interested,” his wife responded, pulling her hoof away.
“Mmm!” he moaned more loudly, his eyes squinting shut.
“Still not good enough,” she sang teasingly.
“Mmm! Mmm! Mmm!” he begged with wide pleading eyes.
“Now that’s more like it,” she whispered, pushing her hoof down more harshly against his shaft and stroking it up and down. The combination of the smooth surface of her hoof rubbing against his skin, along with the pressure she pushed it down with caused Night Light’s cock to flinch and pulse with pure pleasure. He moaned softly, watching intently as her well-manicured hoof rubbed against him, the cloth in his mouth growing wet with his steamy breaths. “Now this is the kind of student that I like. I think somepony deserves something a little more special,” Twilight Velvet then cooed, raising up her other hind leg so that both lay on the bed beside his hips. 
She skillfully placed her husband’s cock between both of her hooves so that it stood straight up into the air. She then began moving them up and down, squeezing his loving shaft tightly between them. The skin of his stallionhood was pulled with her movements, the harsh rubbing causing just a tinge of pain. She normally never attempted to be rough with him, but he was starting to realize how enjoyable it could be. That is, as long as she didn’t go any farther than she already was. His balls began to tighten against his base, and his cock flicked with pulsations. Upon its tip was a glinting jewel of precum, growing larger with each milking motion of her beautiful hooves. His moans began to grow louder, and his breathes deeper, his stomach gently heaving in and out. “Now, now, don’t get too excited, not yet,” Twilight Velvet scorned, looking over her shoulder and watching the pre trickling down his tip. 
“Mmm!” he attempted to protest as her hooves picked up the pace. He could already feel the pleasure building up inside his crotch, and her new, smoother, faster movements were only quickening the ascent to his climax. He knew he could not hold on much longer. His muscles began to stiffen and his eyes clamped shut as he attempted to hold back as well as he could. His legs kicked softly and uncontrollably as pleasure pulsated through him. “Mmm!” he groaned again, this time more urgently. His eyes blinked open as another small stream of pre dribbled out of him. They then rolled back into his head, the world around him blurring. He knew he was going to orgasm, but just as he was about to cum, her hooves pulled away and hit the floor with a soft clack. 
“I’m the one who deserves the special treatment, Nighty. There’s no way the student is going to cum before his teacher,” she said as she pushed herself up onto the bed and on top of him, her backside hovering just above his muzzle. Small drops of her warm juices pattered down onto his nose. He moaned at the sensation of both this and the heat radiating from her marehood. She was beyond ready. “Now, when I free your mouth, don’t say a word, just start licking.” He nodded his head even though she could not see the gesture, and the dripping cloth was pulled from his mouth and thrown aside. 
Before he even had the chance to breath a regular breath, his muzzle was scrunched beneath the weight of her plump flanks. Doing exactly as she asked, he pushed his tongue from between his lips and pressed it against her warm slit. He lapped quickly and deeply, swallowing down her sweet juices. Twilight Velvet moaned softly, her hips trembling slightly with his motions. “Good, very good. This is certainly going to raise your grade. Now be an even better student and give my clit some attention too.” He lowered his tongue and twirled its tip around the soft, wet edges of her pearl. “Ah, yes, right there, Nighty!” she gasped, her juices flowing out onto his tongue. He gulped them down quickly before pressing his tongue against the surface of her incredibly sensitive clit and slowly glided his taste buds across it. Her entire body shuttered at his touch and another loving gasp escaped from her mouth. “Mmm, now stick it in me,” she commanded, nibbling at her lower lip. 
She yelped as his tongue easily slipped between her lips and into her warm, dripping tunnel. He pushed his tongue deeper and deeper inside her, her insides immediately giving in and not putting up any sort of fight. More and more of her juices trickled down into his mouth, occasionally splattering on his lips and nose. He pressed his lips against her slit, kissing and sucking lovingly as he lost himself in her sweet aroma and taste. He let out a pleasantly surprised moan, vibrating her insides, as her hooves wrapped around the base of his cock and her salivating tongue glided across his tip. “Only because you’re doing so well,” she explained in a moan before giving his cock another loving lick. “Now give my clit some attention again.”
She twirled her tongue around his tip, coating it with her saliva before popping it into her mouth. He moaned once more before, slipping his tongue out of her and returning its tip to her big, lustful bead. She bobbed her head up and down, returning the favor. Her muzzle glided up and down the upper half of his shaft, filling her mouth. Her cheeks seemed to wrap around it perfectly and the roof of her mouth would occasionally brush up against it. Her motions were in no way perfect, but that did not mean that Night Light was any less pleased by the wonderful sensation. He could faintly feel his build up returning, but knew it would not be long until it was at its peak yet again. She had specifically stated that she was to orgasm first. He knew he must finish her off quickly as not to disappoint. 
He lathered his tongue more deeply, more quickly, and more sensually against her throbbing clit, even occasionally brushing his lips against its surface to cause a variety of stimulation. He could tell it was doing exactly what he wanted. Not only were the movements of her small mouth upon his cock growing more sporadic and hesitant, but her hips were shuddering more and more. Her hooves clenched the base of his shaft more tightly while her hind ones began digging themselves against the bed. She pulled away from his cock, unable to control her moans or her breathing. Excess saliva trickled down her lips and chin as a continuous barrage of moans, gasps, and groans escaped her mouth. Her hooves then moved quickly up and down his rock hard shaft, using her spit as lubrication. “Oh, yes! Oh, Nighty! I’m gonna cum… you’re making me cum, yes!” she yelped. 
Both of the parents knew how loud these moans of pure pleasure were. Twilight Velvet tried her best to control how much sound she was making, but soon realized how useless it was. Holding it back only made her hotter, sweat beginning to cling to her fur. Night Light pondered for the slightest second on whether or not he should stop and quiet her, but knew he was beyond the point of turning back. Pleasing his wife was much more important than the possibility of waking and possibly disturbing their foals, especially after how long she had been waiting in heat. More and more juices filled his mouth as he continued to lap at her needy clit. He could feel the muscles in both her thighs and marehood tightening and contracting as she reached the edge of her climax. He too was beginning to feel the sensation of his muscles tightening as well, but knew he could hold off until she was finished.
Her entire body shook and convulsed with the intense orgasm she had been waiting for. With a series of near breathless gasps, her juices squirted out into his mouth and all over his unsuspecting face. He quickly shut his eyes as he continued his stimulation and noticed the change in the stimulation he was receiving as well. Lost in the pleasure of her orgasm, the stroking movements of her hooves grew quicker and quicker, vastly speeding up the ascent to his climax. He pulled away as she finished and clenched his teeth tightly together. “I-I’m going to… I can’t…” he grunted in a desperate attempt to alert her of her actions.
“Don’t you dare!” she gasped, pulling her hooves away as quickly as she could. His cock slapped against his stomach and flinched, the pleasure still growing inside him. 
“I… I can’t… it’s still…”
“No, not yet. You still need to show me what a good student you are before getting that big of a reward,” she growled. “Don’t disobey me, no matter how much you want to cum.” He shuddered as she ever so lightly teased her hoof against his cock. The simple touch was more than enough to send him over the edge. He clenched his teeth yet again, trying to fight the pleasure that suddenly overwhelmed him. His vision began to blur again but he did his best to push it away. Still, it was already too late. With a kick of his hooves, and an almost painful grunt, he lay silent in disappointment as a large stream of semen poured out onto his fur. It came out slowly and weakly, the orgasm barely even feeling like one at all. Twilight Velvet shook her head and huffed in disappointment. “Disobeying your teacher again? What a naughty student you are. I don’t even think you deserve to cum again after that, unless you can make me again,” she teased, rotating herself around so that she faced him. She then lay down on top of him. “You did do a great job after all, and I do want more. What do you say, Nighty? Want to have sex with your teacher.”
“Y-” Before Night Light was able to answer, his wife’s lips wrapped around his own. He smiled into the kiss and let his eyes fall shut. He then opened his mouth slightly, knowing exactly what she wanted next, and pushed his tongue into her mouth, meeting hers almost immediately. Their tongues danced and twirled around one another in a familiar, comforting motion. Twilight Velvet wrapped her hooves around Night Light’s head and rested her flank against his receding cock, grinding softly against it in hopes of getting him hard again. Although he enjoyed the racing sensation of being tied down against the bed, he also felt the urge to wrap his hooves around his partner, to hold her in a warm embrace. For the kiss was not one between student and teacher as they pretended with the rest of their activities. Instead, it was one between a loving husband and wife, a kiss filled with love and passion. 
“So, are you really enjoying it?” Twilight Velvet whispered after eventually breaking the kiss, and nuzzling her cheek against Night Light’s. “Be honest.”
“Yeah… I am. I mean, it’s wonderful. I’m enjoy being ‘punished.’ I wouldn’t mind more, actually. How about you?”
“I’m sure you could tell, Nighty,” she cooed and then giggled. “It’s been quite some time since I had an orgasm as intense as the one you just gave me. I’m enjoying the fact that I get to make you do whatever I want… I love you.”
“I love you, too, sweetie.”
“Heh, now remember who you’re talking to. I’m your teacher, not your sweetie,” she said, giving him a quick peck on the cheek as she began grinding her plump flanks more harshly against his member. So lost in her kiss, he had not realized that his cock had grown hard again already. Dragging her marehood across his shaft and lathering it with her juices, she then lifted her backside just slightly away. With her magic, she positioned his cock and easily slipped it inside her in seconds, having done it routinely so many times before. Even after having two foals, her tunnel was still incredibly snug and welcoming to his cock as she slowly sat down on top of him, pushing him deeper and deeper inside of her. Juices continued to drip from her marehood and coat his shaft. It was as if she had not even orgasmed yet at all. She was just as needy as she had been, if not more so than before. Before Night Light even had the chance to accept the fact that he was inside her wonderful, tight, dripping hole, and before Twilight Velvet had the chance to accept that his thick, rock hard stallionhood was as deep inside of her as it could go, she began moving her hips almost violently. 
Night Light groaned and gasped lovingly at the fast, harsh sensation of her slick walls gliding up and down his shaft and her bouncy flanks pounding against his thighs. His wife was enjoying herself just as much, moaning between her lips and struggling to keep herself as quiet as she possibly could. “Oh, yes!” she suddenly gasped, unable to hold herself back any longer. “S-such a good student! You feel so great!” She slammed herself even harder down against him, trying desperately to push his cock even deeper inside her. Before he was able to respond, her lips once again wrapped around his own. She nibbled lovingly at his lower lip before thrusting her tongue into his mouth again. He moaned, sending a vibration through her mouth as their salivating tongues licked at and twirled around one another.
At this rate, Night Light knew she was going to make him cum fast, even if it was his second round. He hoped that she too was escalating quickly, or else he would be in trouble yet again. He blushed deeply at the thought of another failed orgasm and tried his best to hold back as much as he could. Luckily for him, his pleas were answered. The steamy breaths that she pushed into his mouth grew heavier and deeper with each of her movements, and he could feel her insides beginning to tighten and contract in spasms as she grew near her climax already. The sensation of his cock being squeezed in its entirety was enough to drive him nearer his as well. He combined his moans with hers as their kiss grow sloppier and wetter. Her hooves tightened around his head, pulling his muzzle even closer to hers.
Suddenly, Twilight Velvet pulled away. “Gah, yes! I’m cumming! You’re making your teacher cum!”
“I…I’m going to-”
“Don’t… don’t you… dare,” she pushed out between moans, failing to be stern and commanding in any manner what so ever. “Don’t get your teacher pregnant… and besides, I really don’t want another foal,” she said, letting out what seemed to be a combination of a giggle and a moan. Her entire body then convulsed as she let out a long, loving moan. Her motions simply stopped altogether besides the shuddering of her hips and heaving of her stomach. Her insides tightened even more so than they already had been, nearly squeezing the cum right out of her partner, but he was able to stave off the sensation. Her juices spilled out over his cock and onto his crotch and balls as her entire body shook with ecstasy. 
As she finished, she gave him one more peck on the lips, both of their both of their mouths still wet with saliva. “I think my Nighty deserves to cum now,” she then cooed, lifting up her backside so that Night Light’s cock plopped out and smacked wetly against his stomach. She crawled backwards so that her muzzle hovered over his cock, and grabbed it in her hooves. As she began to stroke fluidly and passionately, she gazed at him with her vibrant blue eyes which rested just behind the thick red frames of her glasses. Night Light’s legs began to kick while soft mutters and groans escaped his mouth as the smooth contours of her hooves glided expertly up and down his shaft. Adding to the sensation, the mare’s own juices lubricated the movements, making her touch even smoother. She quickened the pace, knowing how close he was. “Make a mess,” she moaned, lowering her muzzle even closer to his throbbing stallionhood. The sensation of her soft, warm breathes upon his tip was enough to send Night Light over the edge. His muscles tensed and he raised his lower end into the air as his thick seed exploded out of his tip. Some of the salty orgasm got into the mare’s mouth before she tilted her head further down, letting stream after stream of his cum splatter onto the lenses of her glasses. She then blinked as the last of his cum landed upon her eyelash. “Oh, Nighty,” she cooed, letting his cock fall back down. “Thank you. I love you so much. I needed this so badly.”
“I know, and I love you too,” he said with a content sigh. “Now, could you please untie me?”
Twilight Velvet giggled at the question. “I thought you liked it?”
“Well, I do, but-” Both of their eyes darted to the direction of the door as they heard the faint knocking of a small hoof against its wooden surface. 
“Mommy, daddy, is everything okay? Why were you screaming before? Why’s your light on? Are you having nightmares? There’s nothing to worry about. Dreams are only a figment of the imagination. That’s what I learned,” came the muffled voice of a young filly. The two parents quickly glanced at one another before Twilight Velvet brought herself to speak.
“It’s okay, Twilight. We understand. What are you doing up, sweetie?”
“I can’t sleep again. Can I stay up and read?”
“…No, Twilight, no you can’t. I’ll be out there in just a minute. I’ll tuck you back in, okay?” She returned her gaze to Night Light’s, semen still dripping from her glasses, and they both sighed in a combination of relief and their defeated return to reality. “I’ll untie you, but you have to help me clean up… quickly,” she teased and then gave him a kiss on the cheek as her horn began to glow.

	