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		Description

Geo and Twilight have been married for a long time, and they're very happy together. But even the happiest of couples can have their off days.
After an argument, the two of them regret what has been said and decide that peace has to be made. And what better way is there to make peace...
... than by making love?
AUTHOR'S NOTES
I've tried to add a bit of plot to this. Story at the start, clop in the middle and story at the end.
This story is non-canon, but I still make references to other stories in the Geoverse, so reading them is required to understand them. However, it is not necessary if you simply wish to enjoy this.
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MAKING AMENDS

by GeodesicDragon

The rain fell against the windows of the library, the sky occasionally being lit up by a flash of lightning. Spike was away with Rarity and the foals were staying with their Auntie Cadence and Uncle Shining Armour, leaving Twilight and I all alone.  And I was determined that, despite the weather, tonight was going to be perfect.
Or it would have been, were we not in the middle of an argument. Right now, we were on opposite sides of the library, our faces contorted into looks of anger as the rage within us built up. It was my turn to shout, which I did with gusto.
"I don't know why you're so mad!" I yelled. "If I hadn't have acted, then that nutjob would have hurt or even killed Vinyl! She's not just my boss you know, I see her as a friend as well!"
"That's not the point!" Twilight yelled back. "The point is you put yourself in harm's way, yet again, without thinking of the consequences! What if you had been hurt instead?"
I groaned and brought my hand to my forehead, dragging it down my face. I had got home from my job as a security guard at Vinyl Scratch's nightclub and told Twilight how I had saved the mare in question from a drunken fan who tried attacking her with a broken bottle, only for him to lash out at me instead. I had had no choice but to kick him in the face, which brought back memories of the last time I had been forced to do it.
These thoughts faded from my mind as Twilight's snorting brought me back to the present. She was still mad at me, and I could see that she was smouldering in places.
"Well?" she demanded. "Are you going to answer my question, or are you just going to stare at the wall?"
"As you can see," I said as I waved a hand down my body, "I'm absolutely fine. That guy didn't even get a chance to harm me."
"But what if he did?" Twilight snarled. "What if you weren't quick enough? What if he had stabbed you or something?"
"Why are you asking so many damn questions about this?" I snarled back, turning away from her. "I really don't see why you—"
"BECAUSE I DON'T WANT TO LOSE YOU AGAIN!" she screamed.
In an instant, the anger within me had faded. I turned around slowly and saw that Twilight was no longer smouldering. Instead, she was shaking as tears ran down her cheeks and onto the couch cushions. She couldn't look at me as I walked over to her and sat down, putting my arms around her.
"I'm sorry," I said softly, "I didn't think this through. I guess I didn't want to dwell too much on the past. But I have to remember that I wasn't the only one who suffered when we got separated. You were affected by it just as much as I was."
I sighed.
"I've been an insensitive jackass, and for that I'm sorry. But you have to remember, Twilight, that I'm home now. And I will never, ever, leave your side again. Okay? I have you and the kids to think of now. You and those two foals mean the world to me, and that's not about to change because some prick can't handle his booze."
"D-d-do you mean it?" Twilight asked, still shaking.
Removing my arms from around her, I put a hand under her chin and tilted her head up so that I was looking into her eyes. With the other hand, I wiped her purple orbs free of the tears still brimming within. I then nodded gently.
"Of course I mean it." I said firmly but quietly. "I love you Twilight Sparkle, and I'll do anything to make you happy. You remember what I said to Princess Celestia at the party Pinkie threw for us when we got together — 'come hell or high water'."
Twilight's demeanour seemed to change entirely. She looked at me with half-lidded eyes and bit her lower lip.
"So you'd really do anything for me?" she asked me in her most sultry tone of voice, earning a nod from me in return. "Good. You can start by apologising to me."
She suddenly lunged forward, wrapping her forelegs around my chest and planting her lips on mine in a passionate kiss. I was surprised, but I returned the gesture eagerly and soon felt her tongue as it sought to enter my mouth. As soon as my lips parted, our tongues began a bitter battle for dominance.
The battle soon became a stalemate as we both pulled away for that annoying thing known as oxygen. We gazed lustfully into each other's eyes before Twilight leaned forward and nibbled on my ear, whispering as she did so.
"Make me forget about what happened," she cooed, "and just... rut me senseless."
She leaned back and I dove in for another kiss. This one was just as passionate as the first one, and soon we had to separate again. Twilight let out a cheeky giggle and lay on her back.
"As much as I would love to spend all night kissing you," she said, "I think you'll find that there's another pair of lips which could use your attention right now."
With those words she put a forehoof between her legs, running it up and down her slit. I tore my shirt off and threw it over a chair before kneeling down in front of her, gently pulling her hind legs apart to reveal her marehood.
I looked up at Twilight, locking eyes with her once more. She had a grin on her face and a pleading look behind her features. I could have simply dove in, but I decided to tease her a bit. I gently ran a finger along her crescent, eliciting a small gasp from the unicorn.
"That's n-n-not fair..." she muttered as she stifled a moan with a forehoof. I simply grinned and resumed tracing my finger along her entrance. The pleasant feeling of her juices on the digit told me that either I was doing a good job, or this mare was much hornier than I was expecting her to be.
I added a second finger to my teasing, running the two of them along Twilight's crescent with slow, deliberate strokes. And then, when she least expected it, I slowly inserted them into her.
She squealed in pleasure, her hind leg kicking involuntarily as her tail swished back and forth, brushing across my chest. I began moving my fingers back and forth, relishing the feeling of Twilight's walls clamping around them.
"I told you," she said breathlessly, "that you could — ooh — do wonderful — mmm — things with those — ahh — fingers of yours!"
"I'm not done yet." I replied in as smooth a tone as I could muster. I could feel my erection pressing against my trousers, begging for release. With one hand otherwise occupied, I resorting to removing the offending garments with the other. Soon, my trousers and underwear had joined my shirt.
I turned my attention back to my wife, who was now moving her hips back and forth in time with my movements. She was biting her lip and moaning profusely. I inserted another finger into her, causing her tongue to hang out of her mouth as she grinded herself against me.
I leaned forward, putting my head between her legs. I looked up at her and grinned wickedly before bringing my tongue against her marehood, running it up and down while continuing to fingerbang her. She shuddered in delight before suddenly grabbing the back of my head with her forehooves and pushing me against her pussy.
"More!" she demanded.
I obliged by removing my fingers from her cunt, replacing them with my tongue. I probed every recess I could, eliciting moan after satisfied moan from my beloved. I began stroking my cock, droplets of precum pooling at the tip before dripping onto the floor.
I made sure Twilight could see me rubbing myself. My hand movements were slow and steady, and matched my fingers in speed. Twilight let out a desperate moan.
"I want that..." she mumbled, "... inside me."
After a few minutes, Twilight's clit peeked out and I applied my tongue to it, making sure that I reinserted my fingers to continue massaging her inside. Her face contorted into one of pure pleasure, similar to when I had given her a signed first edition copy of Starswirl the Bearded's first book for her birthday.
The sex that night had been just as excellent as it was now.
Twilight's legs had by now taken on a life of their own. She seemed to have no control over what they were doing as they bucked and wobbled, almost hitting me a few times.
"Oh Celestia," she squeaked, "I don't think that I can take much more more of this! Geo please, I'm about to c—"
Her sentence was cut off as she hit her orgasm. Her juices poured from her slit, soaking my face and coating the couch. I got on the couch and lay on top of her with a grin. She grinned back before licking her fluids from my face, causing me to groan.
"That was amazing," she sighed, "but we're not done yet. I think it's your turn to be pleasured now, don't you?"
I nodded and Twilight got off the couch. I sat down and she knelt in front of me, eyeing my manhood which was standing proudly at attention. She slowly took it in a forehoof and guided it towards her mouth... only to stop and instead lick the head. Slowly.
"You teased me," she said coyly, "so now I'm going to tease you."
"Dammit," I muttered, "I knew that was coming."
"It was," Twilight replied, "but you're not. At least, not yet."
She resumed licking the head of my cock, running her tongue across it slowly. All the while she maintained eye contact with me. The sight of this beautiful mare looking up at me while she sucked me off was incredible beyond belief.
We had made love a hundred times before, but this time felt different. I put it down to the two of us releasing our pent up anger in a more different way. Not that I was complaining, of course.
I laid my head on the back of the couch and moaned, putting my arms across the backrest. At that moment, Twilight took my entire length into her, causing me to gasp. I could feel her mouth wrapped around me, as well as the tip pressing against the back of her throat. She had taken me all the way to the hilt.
"Holy hell," I spluttered, "that is fucking hot!"
Twilight winked at me and began bobbing her head back and forth, always taking my cock out just to the tip before diving back down again. Waves of pleasure coursed through me like electricity through a power line as I fought the urge to come.
Twilight must have anticipated my reluctance, as she began using her magic to massage my balls, while she began humming as she worked my shaft.
"Holy fffffffff—" I groaned. Twilight didn't reply, instead preferring to hum some more. Every now and again she would look at me, her purple eyes locking on with my blue. I placed a hand atop her head and gently pushed her down the length of my manhood. Once again, I felt the tip of it at the back of her head.
The extra pressure eventually became too much to bear and with a massive grunt I released my seed, sending it pouring down Twilight's throat. She quickly swallowed and looked up at me as I continued pouring into her. The flow stopped and she took me out of her mouth with a wet pop, strands of my cum sticking to her face. I was still erect, and eager to continue.
"Mmm," she said, "it tastes just as good as I remember. But I can see that we're still not quite done yet."
She climbed onto my lap and pushed me so that I was lying on my side. I repositioned myself so that I was lying on my back, Twilight perched tantalisingly above my member.
"Do you want me to ride you?" she asked seductively, smacking her flank with a forehoof. "Because I want to ride you. I want you to fuck me until I can't walk straight."
Such words! I nodded enthusiastically. Twilight took this as a signal and painstakingly lowered herself onto me. I felt her lips parting to make way for me. Almost immediately I felt her walls clamp around my cock, which I took as a signal of my own.
Gripping Twilight's flanks in my hands, I guided her up my length slowly, before slamming her back down again. Her squeals of glee soon became screams of sheer pleasure as I pounded her. I squeezed her flanks gently and rubbed her cutie marks, both of which excited her further.
"Don't... ever... stop!" she gasped out between thrusts.
I nodded and continued thrusting. Twilight leaned down, forcing her tongue into my mouth. I removed my hands from her flanks and wrapped my arms around her midsection, pulling her closer to me. The feeling of her fur against my skin was amazing.
I gently squeezed her flanks again and began pushing her back and forth, rather than up and down. I soon decided to sit up, and leaned against the backrest of the couch.
Twilight took this as her cue to take over doing the work. She planted her forehooves on my shoulders and began bouncing up and down, our close proximity allowing us to nibble at each others ears and necks.
Twilight's horn caught my attention and I got an idea. Reaching up and running my fingers along it, a small purple spark shot out, arcing along my hand and up my arm. Twilight stopped what she was doing and gasped.
"Sorry," I muttered, "did I do something stupid?"
"No," she replied, "you didn't. Unicorn horns are... sensitive, especially during sex. I was just surprised, that's all."
"Sensitive, huh?" I said with a grin. "Okay Twi, you continue doing what you were doing, and I'll see what I can do with this."
Twilight blushed and resumed her motion, her forehooves clamped onto my shoulders. I tilted my head forward and gave her horn a tentative lick.
This proved to be a good idea, as Twilight's grip around my cock tightened and she gasped. With renewed vigour, I began licking her horn in the same way she had been licking me earlier.
I slowly ran my tongue along her horn, the little sparks of energy shooting from it tingling my tastebuds. Twilight shuddered and groaned as she continued grinding against me. The horn itself simply appeared to be a piece of bone, cold and lifeless. But I decided not to dwell on it, as I knew nothing about pony anatomy.
Instead, I opted for bringing it into my mouth, wrapping my lips around it and taking as much of it as I could. I felt a bit weird doing this, but the noises Twilight was making told me that it was all for the greater good.
"I never knew... that could... feel so good!" Twilight gasped.
"Me neither." I muttered, the vibrations from my speech causing Twilight to moan again, much like I did when she was humming. I inwardly grinned at my petty revenge scheme.
I continued sucking on Twilight's horn as she rode me. We were both in a state of euphoric bliss, neither of us wanting the night to end. Suddenly, I became aware of a strange feeling in my mouth. I remove the horn to see that it was glowing. It fired off a plethora of sparks before releasing a ball of energy which shot into the air and collided with the ceiling, disappearing into nothingness.
"Whoa," I muttered, "what the hell was that?"
"I think..." Twilight replied, "... I think I just came."
I shook my head to clear my mind and looked into Twilight's eyes. She had stopped riding me again and looked just as puzzled as I did. Eventually, we both shrugged.
"It doesn't matter." I said, "I'm sure you'll have a book which explains it. In the meantime, however, there still remains the matter of making you come like a freight train... again."
I grinned and stood up with Twilight still attached to my dick, and walked over to the wall. I placed her against it so that she was at a slight angle and looked straight into her eyes before kissing her.
"I've always wanted to try it standing up." I said coyly.
With those words, I pulled myself out of her. She moaned in both pleasure and annoyance before I slammed back into her. And soon the cycle had begun anew. Our cries of pleasure soon filled the air, as did the combined smells of sweat and sex.
We kept up almost constant eye contact except for when we were kissing or nibbling at each others necks and ears. To anyone watching, it was a gentle act of love. To us, it was that and so much more. We had been through so much just to be together. And even now, we couldn't bear to be apart.
Eye contact was our way of telling the other that we would always be there no matter what.
My legs soon began to give way and I wobbled slightly. I dropped to my knees and Twilight removed herself from my member. She gave me a sly wink and a smile before walking around me and laying down, wiggling her rump in the air. I moved behind her and got hold of her pert flanks, giving them a spank for good measure.
I inserted myself into her slowly this time, savouring each and every inch being pulled into her delightful folds. I began moving back and forth with deliberate movements. Twilight whimpered at my actions.
"I love you," she squeaked, "so very very much."
"And I love you too," I replied, "with all my heart."
I could feel her mare juices running down my leg, mixing with my precum to form small puddles on the floor. I removed a hand from her flank and used the fingers to massage her clit, which sent her over the edge. I inserted two fingers into her, massaging her walls in the places my cock wasn't touching. Her moans increased in volume and she flicked her head around to face me.
"I can't take it any more!" she screamed. "Fuck me! In the name of all that is sacred, FUCK ME and make me cum!"
I managed to grunt out a positive reply and quickened my pace. Her words hung in the air. I had never heard her talk like that before. To think that the normally reserved librarian was capable of saying such things made me harder than I ever thought possible.
Add to that the wet slapping of my balls against her flanks and I was soon on the edge of exploding. Twilight's mane and tail had become frazzled in places, she was breathing heavily and she was whimpering a lot. I took this to mean that she too was on the brink.
"I'm gonna cum Twi!" I said. "I just can't hold it any longer!"
"Me neither!" she replied. "Please, just give it to me! I want it! If you love me, you will give me every last drop!"
Those last three words were all that I needed to hear. With a final thrust and a cry of pleasure, I unloaded my seed into Twilight's entrance. At the same time, her own orgasm ran down my crotch and onto the floor below.
We collapsed onto the floor in a heap, panting heavily. I held her close and kissed the top of her head softly.
"That... was brilliant." I said. "I think I've improved a lot since the first time we did it."
Twilight nuzzled my face and kissed my cheek.
"It was brilliant," she said, "but I don't care about how good you are at sex. As long as we're together, that's all that matters."
She blushed sheepishly.
"Just, er... just don't tell the girls about how... vocal... I was."
I grinned.
"I won't," I replied, "as long as you do something for me."
"Anything." she cooed.
"You can help me clean this place up," I said, "because I seriously doubt that Spike will want to."
"Deal," Twilight giggled, "but I think we should get a shower first."
I nodded and the two of us stood up. As we prepared to walk upstairs, a thought came to me. I cleared my throat.
"Hey, Twilight?" I asked.
"Yeah," she replied, "what is it?"
"I am sorry, you know." I replied. "I never intentionally set out to hurt you. If you want, I can quit my job at the club."
Twilight shook her head.
"No, I'm sorry." she said. "I should know by now that you are capable of taking care of yourself. And as you said, if you hadn't have been there, who knows what might have happened to Vinyl? She's as much my friend as she is yours."
She sighed and continued talking.
"You need that job to provide for your family, so don't quit. You've been working there for months, and this is the first time you've even come close to being hurt. So I can't let one little incident cloud my judgement."
"But I will be more careful in the future." I said. "Vinyl has put an ad out for more permanent guards, as the temps we're getting don't stay for longer than a week. Until we get more ponies willing to stick around, Snowflake and I are swamped."
I laughed.
"And it's probably going to take months to acquire the number of guards that Vinyl is looking for. It's not like they're just gonna fall out of the sky or something."
Twilight giggled and snuggled up to me, the smell of sweat still on her mane. It permeated my nostrils and was almost intoxicating. Even her sweat smelled of the lavender fragrance I had come to associate her with during my time in Equestria.
"Anyway," Twilight said, "the fact remains that I forgive you. I really should thank you for saving Vinyl, but you'll just tell me that you were doing your job. I shouldn't have yelled at you like that, which I apologise for."
I ruffled her mane and smiled.
"And I'm sorry for yelling at you." I replied. "Let's just agree to put tonight behind us and move on with our lives together."
Twilight nodded and we started walking upstairs.
"Tonight may have started badly," she said, "but I think it's safe for me to say that it certainly ended on a positive note."
"You're right," I replied, "it did. And if our arguments lead to us having the best sex we've ever had..."
"I know what you're getting at," Twilight said, "and I would love to find more things for us to argue about. Starting with... which one of us gets to finish the hot water!"
Before I could respond, she had teleported away.
"Hey, that's not fair!" I yelled as I ran upstairs.
The sounds of splashing and giggling soon filled the library as the two of us began to fight yet another epic battle for dominance.
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