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		Description

 I expected Sunset Shimmer to laugh me off when I asked her to dance with me. But, little did I know that that question would lead to the first of many great days between us to come.
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		Save the Last Dance for Me



There she is.
My mind was racing faster than a race car, and my heart was hurting from the multiple skipped beats it endured thought the evening. Palms were sweating, mom's spaghetti, nervous.
I admired her from afar, which described our entire relationship; look at her from a distance while she just stayed with her group of friends. Of course, the school unanimously hated her and rightly so; but there was something I really liked about her. Her bitchy attitude before she changed was attractive. To me, it meant she was an independent woman who needed no man, not even Flash Sentry when they dated. She was incredibly adorable reformed. Her hair was a mesmerizing mixture of red and yellow. Her natural curls were irresistible. She was ten-out-of-ten; would have sex with for the sole purpose of procreation.
She didn't dance much that particular night. Other than the six friends that accepted her, no one else wanted anything to do with her. I guess I kinda felt her pain, especially since my clique not much into the social scene. I ended up coming alone for the sole purpose of asking Sunset Shimmer to dance with me.
The DJ played another song, and announced it was to be the second to last song for the night.
Now or never.
I got up and slowly made my way to her table, which was on the other side of the gym. I struggled to move through the piles of dancing couples, the girl groups grinding on each other and other guys trying to dance with those groups of girls.
I made it out on the other side, barely. It was packed for the last two songs. The five friends were all tired from their dancing. Sunset Shimmer was not. Most of the night she looked at the dance floor she once owned in her bad-girl days.
It wasn't a look of jealousy either. It was a look of wanting to belong again.
I began to shake. The butterflies in my stomach were moving faster with the step towards her table. Her dress made her look like a goddess. The fact that the dress was slanted to one end to expose her upper thighs drove me into a lustful madness. 
Here goes-.
She looked at me.
SHE’S LOOKING AT ME!
It was probably for less than a second. She gave me a small, uninterested 'oh hey' smile before she turned back to watch the dance floor. I froze up, unsure of what to do. That probably was the first time she’d ever had seen me. The protective bubble of her not knowing my existence had been busted, and I felt naked.
Get this over with, now!
I took a few more steps, and arrived at the edge of her table.
"H-Hey, Sunset Shimmer..."
She looked at me, prompting the rest of the table to look at me. Sunset and the girls were curious now.
"W-want to d-dance?"
Sunset was surprised. She looked to her friends for an answer. They all give her the look and motion that screamed 'Go! Go!'
She looked to me and gave me that precious smile that always made my heart melt. "Sure."
***

Good news was I managed to dance with her. Bad news was that I forgot that I didn't know how to dance. When she realized that, she taught me on the spot. If I had known how to dance, it would have been as less entertaining than having Sunset Shimmer teach me and then learning through trial and error at her expense. Sunset had a real smile and laughed for the first time that night. By the time I’d gotten the steps down and gotten into the rhythm of things, the last song was already over.
Principal Celestia thanked everyone for attending and told us to drive home safely.
Whelp, scratch that off the bucket list. At least she knows me now.
Everyone began to shuffle for the exits. The guys grabbed their coats and the girls picked up their purses. What’s done was done. The only thing left to do that night was to whack off to Sunset's yearbook photos.
"Well, I'll see you at school, Sunset," I said as I began my heartbreaking separation from her. It felt like a dagger through the heart as I walked away. But, it all stopped when I felt a grip on my wrist.
"The girls want to go out to dinner. Wanna to join us?" Sunset Shimmer asked.
My heart jumped. "Really?"
"Yeah, you seem cool," Sunset answered.
"Thanks. Want a ride?"
"Sure?" she answered. I guess she was expecting me to be driving some beat-up ninety's car.
***

"Whoa!" Rainbow Dash commented.
"Oh, my," Rarity added.
"I'll give it to ya, that's mighty impressive." Sunset replied.
My Camaro was thirty years old. When I inherited it from my uncle a few months ago, it looked like it was headed to the scrap heap. I spent every last dime of my eighteenth-birthday gift money reviving it to its former glory. What made the muscle car stand out was the black body and the gold stripes. 
"Thanks girls. It was a present for my eighteenth birthday."
"Lucky you. My eighteenth birthday was the day I was given a job and bills to pay." Sunset Shimmer added.
"That sucks. Doors unlocked by the way."
"Shotgun!" Rainbow Dash called out.
Rarity and Sunset took the back seats as Rainbow enjoyed the passenger seat.
***

"So... You. What can you tell us about yourself?" Rarity asked on the way to Sugar Cube Corner.
"I don't know. I guess I just go to school because I have to?"
“I know that feel," Sunset added.
"So, what do you like about Sunset?" Rainbow Dash asked menacing smirk.
I saw Sunset blush with embarrassment through the rear view mirror. I wanted to say that I had my heart set for her the moment I saw her, even if she was cruel back then. I guess sometimes beauty can exist in ugly places. Sunset was a prime example. At the same time, I didn’t want to creep her out.
"She is cool, and cute," I answered.
Both 'How cute' and 'Awwww' came from Rarity and Dash. Sunset Shimmer tried to hide in embarrassment, but she did not have that studded leather jacket of hers.
***

Sugar Cube Corner was busy, and almost all the seats were filled. The rest of Sunset's friends had a table and enough seats for everyone. I helped Sunset to her chair. Everyone noticed and smiled at me. At that moment, I was 'the new guy'.
Learning more about Sunset Shimmer and her friends was a fun time. Her friends were friendly, sweet, and any positive word I could use. With every word Sunset spoke I felt more and more attracted to her. She had a way with her words and a way with my heart.
As we waited for our dinner, Pinkie and I had a milkshake drinking contest: I lost. Terribly. It was actually a blowout, but everyone always lost to Pinkie Pie in a milkshake-drinking contest. 
Sunset and I had another chance to talk during my recovery from what had to be the worst brain freeze in my life. Eventually, I told her of my real hobby: tabletop gaming and tabletop gaming accessories.
"Sounds like fun," Sunset said with a small smile.
That answer made my mouth drop. I expected a laugh and to be called a 'nerd', but that didn’t happen at all. Sunset clearly had changed. It made my heart jump with joy.
"You don't mind?" I asked
"Why would I? You think I wouldn't be interested in fantasy?" She asked.
"Not really."
She smiled. "You have more to learn about me. And when you do, it'll all make sense."
Another group took a seat across from us. Sunset looked and recognized the boy with the blue hair.
"Ugh."
"What?" I asked as I turned around. Sunset grabbed the top of my head and directed my face to hers.
"Don't look. My ex."
"Oh."
"Yeah..."
"Flash Sentry. I guess after we broke up he became arrogant." Sunset lamented.
"Superiority complex?"
"I think so. I'm not a nerd like you," Sunset joked.
"So Flash! Who was that girl you dated!?" one of Flash Sentry's friends spoke up.
"WHO?! SUNSET SHIMMER?! COMPLETE BITCH! I MEAN, IF SHE WAS TRYING TO WIN, LIKE, 'BITCH OF THE YEAR' OR SOMETHING, SHE WOULD’VE WON TOP HONORS ON THE SPOT. HONESTLY, SHE JUST NEEDS TO GET LAID BY MY MASSIVE THICK COCK!"
The way he talked about her was disgusting. Sunset's eyes were seething with anger.
"Why don't you kick his ass or something?" I asked.
"If I was my old self I would’ve slap the taste out of his mouth by now." Sunset responded as she tried to use piles of napkins as a stress ball. The rest of the girls looked like they wanted to say something, but calling Flash out was something they couldn't do, for various reasons.
Fuck it.
"YOU KNOW HOW MANY TIMES SHE SUCKED MY DICK GUYS?!" Flash threw his arms in the arm with a bewildered expression.
"HOW MANY TIMES SHE SUCKED YO DICK!?" His friends bellowed.
"I don't know, but I bet your mom has sucked more."
That caught Flash's attention.
"WHO THE FUCK SAID THAT?!" He screamed. He looked in my direction and knew I was the guy. It was probably because I was the only one in the room standing. I took a quick side glance to Sunset Shimmer, and saw the fear in her. She looked more worried about my safety than anything else.
"It was you, huh? I know you. You're that one geek."
"And?"
"Why don't you play more Dungeons and Dragons, nerd. And leave real-talk to the cool people."
"Then what are you doing here?"
The entire place was drowned in a collective 'Ooooooooooo'.
He walked up to me and stopped when we were inches apart.
"You think you are funny, huh?"
"Funnier than you."
More 'oohs' were heard. Flash was frustrated and his short temper was evident. I was, without a doubt, scared shit less. But it was either that or let him act like an ass to Sunset.
"You know what, small fry? Fuck off." Flash said as he gave me a push.
My fist instinctively aimed for the head when I felt his hands. Had he not pushed me, my hand would have missed.  Instead, it landed on his temple. He went limp and fell to the ground.
The entirety of Sugar Cube Corner lost their mind in a howl laughter. The decompression of the adrenaline would have helped, but seeing Flash's friends make their way to me was not helping. I felt a tug to my hand. Sunset was holding my hand, and was trying to drag me out through the back door.
"Run!"
We found our way through the second exit and began a sprint to my car. She let go of my hand and went to the passenger side. I pulled out the keys as I arrived to the driver door and opened it.  I opened the passenger door as I turned on the car. As soon as she was sitting I took off. I looked back and saw Flash's friends’ race towards their cars, and we knew that the ordeal was not over yet.
"What the hell were you thinking?!" Sunset screamed at me. Luckily the streets were empty so I had no traffic to deal with.
"I don't know! It just happened!" I answered. Weak explanation, but I really was not thinking when I threw the punch.
Flash and his crew were catching up. They had the maneuverability advantage with their imports, but I had more power under the hood. So I floored it and killed the lights. It was stupid and risky, but as soon as it looked like I could have pulled it off, I turned into the nearest alley. Sunset and I looked back and waited to see if the plan worked.
It worked like a charm.
We watched as the 5 imports and one muscle car blaze past us. It felt like a great weight was lifted from us. We began to laugh and hug as the stress from the chase bled out. We laid in our seats for a good five minutes, searching for something to say.
"So, want to go get some food?" I asked.
"Didn't we just come from dinner?" Sunset asked.
"Yea, but how much did we actually eat?"
"Good point," Sunset said as she strapped on her seat belt. "So, where are we going?"
"I know this cool Chinese Food place in the city."
"Why would we go to the city for food?"
"You want to look for food while your crazy ex wants to commit double homicide on us?"
***

There is a small park on top of a hill called 'Lover’s Point' that overlooks the city. Although it was a very stereotypical place to go - we both even joked about that on the way there - it seemed like a nice place to cap off the night.
I had to teach her how to use chopsticks. It took her a while, but she managed to get the hang of it. As we looked on towards the beauty of the lights of the city, I wished that the night would never end.
"I have a question about your old ways."
"Sure?" Sunset answered. She looked uneasy.
"Why?"
"Honestly, it’s a long and complicated story. I don't think I'm ready to tell anyone the whole story."
"It's fine, but I knew you weren't pure evil, anyway."
"Really? How?"
"There's no way someone as beautiful as you can be that evil." I said with a warm smile.
"That's cute, but I know you are just trying to flatter me at this-"
"Sunset, I had a crush on you since freshman year. I had always admired you from afar because I saw how you were. I waited for years for this opportunity to know the real you. And, I'm glad I waited. "
Now's my chance.
I leaned closer to her, she did the same. My heart was beating as fast as it could. Then came the kiss.
Her lips were soft, the smell of her hair was invigorating, and I held her hand as we kissed. It was soft and silky.
She was perfect.
Her grin was one of mischief.
"You know, there is still some part of me that is bad."
"Oh?" I asked.
She did not answer. She violently shoved me on the hood of my car. The blow from my head to the hood dazed me a bit. She then jumped on top of me and shoved her tongue down my throat.
We were like that for a while, but I slowly moved my hands from her back to her lower back, and then to her bottom. She had no problem with it and went deeper in her kisses the farther down I reached.
Might as well go for it.
Her panties were as soft as her skin, but that was not what I wanted
Every second I spent with Sunset Shimmer that night drove me to what I wanted. I had it with our kiss. Sunset wanted more, so who was I to deny the woman that meant the world to me her desires.
I slipped my hands into her panties, and slowly made their way to her moist opening.
As soon as she realized what I was planning to do, she broke off the tongue action.
"Do you even know what you are doing? Being a nerd and all..." She asked.
"I passed health class with an A+?" I attempted to pass her test.
"Good enough for me," she said as continued to kiss me. 
The second I slipped my finger inside her moist pussy, her skin had goose bumps. She moved her body in an attempt to get more of my fingers inside. Although the light fingerbanging was a fun appetizer, I wanted the full course.
"Want to head to the back seat?" I asked.
"No, it's on my bucket list to have sex on the hood of a Camaro."
While we were still locked tongue-in-tongue, Sunset pulled my fingers from her womanhood. She grabbed my hands, and moved them to my crotch; more importantly my zipper. As I zipped it down, she parted her panties to the side and waited for me to pull it out.
She knew it was out because the head was poking one of her thighs. She grasped it and moved it to where it needed to be, then slid herself onto my cock slowly. It felt wet and a bit slimy, but it was a feeling I’d never felt before.
Sunset moaned with every inch that went inside of her. As soon as I was all the way inside, she pulled her blouse down to reveal her C-cup breasts.
We locked eyes, and I felt confident about what I wanted to tell her since I first saw her.
"I love you."
She answered that with a deep kiss and her pelvic motions. Every move from her felt amazing on my penis. She went from moving her hips to bouncing her entire body off of me. She stopped kissing me and began to moan loudly into my ear. Every moment was bliss.
As she continued, I began to suck on her breasts. That made Sunset moan even louder, and her movements on my dick much more intense. I felt the pressure increasing, and I knew this magic moment was about to end real soon.
I stopped sucking and went back to kissing her. She buried her tongue deep, and did not want to let go.
I was seconds away from cumming, so I held on to her ass to make Sunset stop and I pulled out.
I came all over her ass, and some of the goo even landed on me. Sunset fell on my chest, and laid there. Every other second she gave me a quick peck on the lips. She wanted to keep going, but she knew the fun had to end sometime.
***
We were lucky that no one else was on the overlook because she was on my chest for a good half-hour. We exchange small kisses and enjoyed each other's loving embrace.
"I hate to do this, but can you take me home?" Sunset asked as she yawned.
"Alright."
It turned out she actually wanted to be dropped off at Pinkie Pie's. They planned a sleepover, but since I happened the plan went a bit wanky.
"Still worth it." Sunset said, as she rested on my shoulder on the way home. I wrapped my hands around her and enjoyed the silence between us. I felt like the luckiest man in the world. Because although Sunset was not perfect, she was as perfect to me as anyone else at school.
There was one light on at the Pie house at 3 AM. I assumed that was the room where the sleepover was happening.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1tXUxVWtyaU
My suspicions were correct when I saw five figures peer out from the window. I parked the car, got out, and opened the door for Sunset. I walked her to the door, and felt my heart sink because I realized we were done for the night.
"I wish tonight was a whole lot longer," I lamented.
"Yeah, especially at Lover’s Point," she giggled as she gave me a kiss on the cheek. "Thank you, it was one of the greatest nights I've ever had. By the way, tonight counted as the first date."
My heartbeat began to increase again when she revealed that.
"Really? So how about a second date?"
PLEASE SAY YES. PLEASE SAY YES. PLEASE SAY YES!
Sunset Shimmer's answer was another deep kiss. The room overhead exploded in 'Awws' and general excitement.
"Sure. Goodnight," she said as Pinkie Pie opened the front door.
I began my lonely walk back to my car. Somehow, the realization of what happened that night sunk in fully and I involuntarily gave myself a fist pump. I straightened my coat, got back in my car, and drove off into the waning night.
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		First Date





I took a deep breath.
It's okay, I can do this.
I told that to myself over a hundred times up until then. The nervousness of it all was on par of murder.
A legitimate date with Sunset Shimmer. This is no dream, this is no prostitute dressed like her. This is the real deal. A real date!
I tried, and failed, to keep that couple of sentences out of my head, but no luck. It sent me on an emotional rollercoaster of fear, nervousness, and immense joy simultaneously.
What if I screw up? What if I say something I'm not supposed to? What if we run into one of her crazy exes again? Is dating her going to be some Scott Pilgrim bullshit?
It could have been, seeing how I had to punch out her last ex. That was a fun night to reminisce: Asking her to dance, hitting her said ex-boyfriend that led to a chase in our town, and we ended up having sex on top of my car. It was a memorable night. I had been hanging out with Sunset and her friends at lunch every day after the dance. They seem to like me, considering they haven't thrown me out of the table yet, and they were melting over how cute I was around Sunset, wishing they had a boy to act like that around them. Then again, it was just Rarity doing that, the rest would have preferred having me over Flash Sentry. Somehow we seldom ran into each other during class, but he seemed to stay away from me. It looked like he wanted to rip my head off just looking at me, but something was keeping him from doing so.
The dance was two weeks ago, and the second I heard about the county fair coming back, I knew I had to ask her to it. She didn't have to think twice. She also told me that she loved carnival food and would let me taste all the good ones, so much so that she told me not to eat at all that day. There won't be enough stomach for me if I did.
I had my best clothes on, ready to go. I grabbed my keys from my desk and went downstairs and out the door. As I walked down my driveway to my car, I had my phone out and sent a text to Sunset.
I'm on my way.
She responded in less than a second.
Oh hey! So look, come dressed in casual clothes and nothing fancy.
I stopped and looked at my clothes: a polo shirt and a pair of khaki slacks. Sunset sent another text.
It's taking you a while to respond, so I assume you did dress up.
I'm gonna be a few minutes late.
Thought so, lol.
* * *

The butterflies were painful on the drive to Sunset's house. Every foot felt like hours, and every stop sign seemed like centuries. I turned the corner to her block and, as if it were even possible, the butterflies became even more active. Coupled with Sunset's advice the day before, the butterflies and and my hunger were slowly eating away at my confidence.
As I stopped in front of her house, I reached into the back seat to pull out the bouquet of roses that I’d bought on the way here and sent her a text message telling her that I was outside.
I made the message in a couple of seconds, but it took me half a minute to get the courage to press the send button. I was hesitating, making sure everything was set and that I looked at least presentable.
It took a few minutes for her to exit the front door. She walked over to me with a smile on her face as I got out of the car, the bouquet behind my back.
"Hey!" She came up to give me a hug but was stopped by the roses blocking her path. "Aww, they're so beautiful! You shouldn't have!"
"Well… I -"
"No really, you shouldn't have. You didn't have to dress up or bring flowers. You already have a good impression," She said as she took my bouquet and gave me a kiss on the cheek. That kiss melted the butterflies away. It was a great relief to know that she probably had no intention of ending the date there. The bouquet was unceremoniously thrown to the back seat when she got in the car. "I don't know about you, but I can sure go for some carnival food that’s bad for your figure and your heart!”
"Deep fried anything?" I asked.
"You bet!"
* * *

The smell of both common and exotic types of foods was the first thing to invade my nostrils when we arrived at the fairgrounds. The second was the dirt that used to be part of the fair's parking lot now collecting all over my car, only a few hours after getting it washed.
So much for that.
There was a horde of people there, but there was enough space to not feel like you were bumping into everyone all the time. There were families with three, four, five or six children running around, and there were old couples, probably feeling like they were young again. There were groups of friends roaming around like a wolf pack, and there were young couples like us.
"So, want to get a burger?" Sunset asked.
"Sure."
"Let's get a Luther!"
"A what?"
The Luther Burger: You get a big ass hamburger, you take away the bun, and you replace the bread with two glazed donuts and add a side of waffle fries with a butter milkshake.
"I've been waiting all year for this!" Sunset said as she bit into her burger.
I was hesitant to take a bite, but when I did I felt like I was in heaven. The combination of the sweet bun and the burger and bacon was simply orgasmic. The waffle fries seemed out of place, mostly because I was not expecting to eat waffles outside of breakfast. The buttery milkshake was as close to buttery as handing out sticks of butter like popsicles.
The food was interesting, but I was more interested in the girl across from me.
"So how's stuff?"
"Stuff?" She asked, putting down her burger. She had a confused look on her face.
Fuck! Fuck! Abort! Abort!
"N-Nevermind."
Sunset reached across the table and placed her hand on top of mine.
"It's okay. You don't need to impress me."
We had shared smiles before she finished the last of her meal. I finished last, nearly succumbing to the food coma.
"Well, let's go play some games!" She said once I finished my fries.
"Sure! Let's go!"
The rest of the night was full of fun and wonder. We bought our tickets and went to town on the games and rides.
Our first stop was the "High Striker."
The game was simple: You take a big ass mallet, and you hit the platform that would launch a puck up a tube to the bell 15 feet high.
"I believe in you!" She screamed as she stood behind the small gate they had for people to watch.
I had given her a thumbs up before I took my whacks. The mallet was top heavy, so moving that thing or even lifting it was next to impossible. The first attempt had me missing the platform by a few inches. I looked to Sunset, expecting her to hide in embarrassment. She smiled back and gave me a friendly wave. I give it another try. The puck slid only a few feet, not even half way.
I'm going to embarrass myself in front of her! This one has to be it! I got to give this one all I got.
Something sparked inside of me. I took the mallet one more time and slammed down on the platform as hard I could. The puck screamed up the tube, and I anticipated the ring of the bell.
It never came.
In fact, it never even reached half way up the chute.
"Better luck next time, kid!" The vendor said, handing me a teddy bear keychain.
I walked back to Sunset with a defeated feeling.
"I tried?"
Sunset was grateful about it, putting the keychain with her set of keys.. "My ex would never even play the games. He knew he would fail."
I also failed at the milk bottle toss, with my pitches missing wide every time. Sunset asked to try the last one, so I gave her my last ball. I remembered that she was a pitcher for the high school softball team, so all she had to do was to give it an intense windmill pitch and down went the cans. Sunset got the giant teddy bear and gave it to me. We both laughed as we went back to the car to put our loot away.
"Yeah, I think that’s enough games for today," Sunset said with her cutest smile.
Oh god that smile! 
As I handled the fact her smile stopped my heart for a good second, we walked back into the fair and decided that our stomachs were settled enough to try some of the more thrilling rides. Our first one was one we had a mutual liking for: bumper cars. We both got on different cars and teamed up on the others. Our coordination near flawless. One of us would slam on one side and the other would hit from the other side. We even high fived each other as we drove past each other.
Then there was the drop tower.
It was as tall as the Ferris Wheel, and every three minutes the screams from the riders could be heard throughout the park.
"So what do you look for in a guy?" I asked as we waited in line.
"Funny, Smart, kind, not a dick."
"So what every girl looks for?"
"Hey! U-um, yeah..."
We both giggled as our turn was up.
The ride going up to the top of the tower was boring, and lasted longer than the drop itself. But, the view was incredible.
"Is that a haunted house over there?" Sunset said, pointing to the dilapidated house.
"Holy shit, it is!"
"Want to go there next?" she asked.
I never got to answer. The drop came and I felt the sensation of my stomach pushing up. Sunset screamed in joy, I cried in fear. We raced to the haunted house ride right after we left, but we stopped along the way. We saw the sign and we knew we had to stop.
Python Kabobs
So we bought some for ourselves.
"This is not bad!" I said, realizing that it tasted like grilled chicken.
"You never tried reptile before? It all tastes like chicken for some reason."
We continued our walk to the haunted ride, chomping away of the bits of python with bell peppers on a stick.
The haunted house was in front of us by the time we had thrown the wooden sticks in the trashcan. Our first impression of the House was the uncanny haunted house music. We also realized that the house had a giant sign on it.
"3spoopy5me."
The haunted house was a track car going through the house. We were huddled together, thinking we would be literally scared shitless, but it had to be one of the cheesiest haunted rides we've seen. Some of the 'spooky scary skeletons' that were supposed to put shivers down our spines still had their price tags hanging from the eye sockets. The decorations were dreadfully bad, and the alien looked like a rejected prop from the ET movie.
"Aay lmao!" I screamed at the alien mannequin.
"Aay lmao!" Sunset joined in.
We walked out of the haunted ride laughing, not scared as shitless as we expected. We began to wander around the crowded fair, looking for something to do. Her hand next to me was open, alone. I wanted to hold her hand but was afraid of her rejecting me. I hesitated about going for it, but I did. Not only did she move her hand away, she began to run.
Holy Shit, Holy Shit, Holy Shit! I fucked up! I fucked up!
I began to panic, my eyes were beginning to water. I felt the air being sucked out of my lungs. Turned out, I was overreacting as always.
"They have it! They actually have it!" Sunset screamed out.
I rushed over to the food truck she was standing in front of. She had two golden brown balls on toothpicks.
"You have to try this!" She said, handing me one of the sticks.
It felt weird seeing a ball of something on a stick, but I took a quick nibble.
Wait a minute, is this-
"Deep Fried Kool-Aid, my favorite!"
It turned out they were samples. We both bought six each and they were topped with grape syrup and powdered sugar. We decided to wait until we got on the ferris wheel to eat them while overlooking the city. So, that’s where we went to next. Somehow, the ferris wheel was not the two seaters that I was accustomed to, but a six-seater that was basically observation decks.
"They don't make them as they used to," she said, climbing on board.
"I know right?"
We were lucky enough to not only get the top spot on the wheel, but we also had it during a shift change, turning a three-minute ride to a ten or more minute ride. We began to eat the kool aid balls, each one was better than the last. All of that while looking at the skyline of the city at night, like that one time a few weeks ago.
That night quickly came up again, and so did her ex.
"I never told you what happened on Monday, did I? Flash was waiting for you in front of the school. He yelled at me, asking where were you so he could kick your ass, so I put him in his place." Sunset said.
"Did you slap the taste out of his mouth?"
"Yep."
We both stifled a giggle as she rested her head on my shoulder.
"I just want to tell you this now. I know how you feel about me, but I don't think I'm ready to go back into the relationship field again."
My heart sank to my stomach, even after she wrapped her arms around me.
"But, when I'm ready, I already know who I want to be with."
The moment was surreal, and it was still sinking in.
So did she reject me? Am I on a waiting list? How long will it take? Why am I not just enjoying the fact she actually does like me?
We continued to look at the city, I was thinking of maybe taking her somewhere after this. The problem was that if I were to taste another hamburger ever again, it would not be as good as that burger.
There was a spark of white light in the distance, it flashed a couple of times and died.
"You saw that?" I asked.
"Yep."
We then saw the lights go out in every direction. Block upon block in the city disappeared in the tsunami of black, overwhelming the city skyline. It only lasted seconds, but it arrived at the fairgrounds, pitching the park powerless and trapping everyone in the Ferris wheel.
"Well, shit."
* * *

The only light was the glow of our phones and the moonlight. We were telling our families we were alright and telling our friends where we were because getting stuck on a Ferris wheel for your first date was something you don't go through every day.
Sunset even snapped a surprise selfie with me and posted it on her twitcher: "Stuck on the Ferris wheel, but at least it's with a cutie."
We moved from sitting on the seats to laying on the metal floor because, other than the stars, there really was nothing of interest to see.
She was laying her head on my chest, her hand wrapped around my body. We were waiting to get down because we wanted to actually walk and move around again.
"Excuse me!" The bull horn rang. We didn't stand, we just lifted our heads up to listen.
"Right now, we are getting the fire department out here to start getting people off the rides. The Ferris wheel has lowest priority because the mini-roller coaster peeps are on their side. So we are looking at an hour to an hour and a half wait."
"FUCK!" We both sighed defeatedly. We wanted to get off and continue the night.
"So much for getting noodles and going back to the overlook."
"Why would you want to go back?" I asked.
***

It turned out she didn't want noodles. I realized that when I was sitting on the seat of our carriage, with a bottomless Sunset sitting on my lap. My hard member vanished into her wet womanhood with an audible slick, and she began to tremble.
"Oh man," She said in relief.
My hands were on her hips, helping her up and down my shaft. Our juices turned my lap into a hot and sticky mess, but I didn’t care. The sensation of her tightness was just heavenly.
"I could get used to this." She said as she continued to slam her bottom onto my lap, each one was a sharp feeling of pleasure. That was soon followed by the thick and slimy condition of her pussy.
We kept going at it like that for minutes. The warm night made things hotter, which made us sweat a whole lot more. Seeing Sunset's sweaty back underneath the moonlight as it moved up and down was just as beautiful as the girl herself. Somehow between the heat, the small moans of Sunset, and the feeling of her womanhood, I somehow lost it.
I got off the bench, with my member still deep inside.
"Hey, what are you-"
She had her answer, as I shoved the top of her body against the opposite seat and began to slam my member deep into her. She moved her legs apart for more stability.
"That's more like it!" She screamed in pleasure. I continued to thrust inside of her while she began to pull her hair in pleasure. "Keep going!"
My right hand was on her waist, my left groping her breasts. She was like a drug. Every thrust made a loud slapping noise of our skin, and it made a bit of our juices drip to the floor of the carriage. It brought me closer to climax.
I continued to thrust as fast as I could, even if every thrust had the chance of blowing my load inside of her.
"I'm gonna-"
"Not inside."
I gave it three more thrusts, trying to savor the act of lust between us. It was bittersweet ejaculating onto the floor of the carriage. We were out of breath, Sunset collapsed on her knees, her face still on the cushions of the seats.
"Damn,” Sunset moaned.
***

We rested on one of the seats of the carriage, Sunset’s head resting on my chest like before, holding my hand.
"It's fun to do this, but maybe next time something less spontaneous?" I asked.
She giggled. "I know. Tell you what, next week I got something planned for the girls. What if you tag along? I'm sure the girls wouldn't mind if I end up going to your place afterwards."
"Sure, my parents won't be around next weekend."
The lights came on the carriage as soon as we sealed the deal with a kiss. We both groaned. We wanted to stay like that for a little while more. They began to unload the passengers one carriage at a time. When it was our time, we hurriedly left the carriage without a word because we were leaving a sticky surprise for the person who had to clean them that night.
"Should we get out of here before they figure out what we were doing in there?" I asked
"Of course. But not before we get some deep fried oreos for the road."
"So, what about a second date?" I asked as I held her hand. She stopped and gave me a deep, and sultry kiss, her tongue dancing with mine for only a few seconds.
"I'll have to think about it."
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"Hey, Sunset?"
"Hmm?" she said as she looked over to me during lunch. Ever since our second date we had become inseparable, even starting up the rumor that we were dating. It often led to Sunset backpedaling and trying to say we were 'just friends'.
Hey, there's a major difference between the friend zone and friends with benefits.
The lunch room at Canterlot High was active, albeit much more bustling over the Harvest Day 4-day weekend that was coming up. The best part of the holiday was the night of gluttony and gaining five or ten pounds in one night.
While everyone was festive at the lunch room, there was one who did not look happy. Flash Sentry still stared me down from afar with his cold, blue eyes. He was waiting for me to make a mistake so he could strike. I never could keep a straight face around him, reminding myself of the first night I met Sunset and punching him when he was being a dick to her in that diner that night. 
"What are you doing for Harvest Day dinner?" I asked. Since it was four days, we might as well have spent it while we pigged out.
Sunset shifted in her seat and looked away. "Well, I was planning to spend it with…"
"Family?" I asked while eating what was left of my fries.
"Y-yeah, sure," she mumbled while looking around
Is she trying to not be overheard? 
"Well, I always went with my family and I've always wanted a change to it at least one year. I was wondering if I can spend it with you?" 
"I don't know if that's a good idea, to be honest,” she stuttered, continuing to look around. 
I knew something was up with her family, so I thought I might as well ask.
"What if you spent it with mine?"
She didn't even bat an eye. "Yes!"
I smiled with happiness and anticipation. "So when can I pick you up?"
I didn't get an answer. The bell signaled that lunch had ended, which meant we had five minutes to get to class. Sunset's fourth period was clear across Canterlot High and walking to it would guarantee being tardy.
"Gotta go! I’ll text you the time when I get to class!" She said as she gave me a kiss on the cheek goodbye.I watched her hurriedly disappear in the large chaotic mass that occurred at the end of lunch.
“I'm gonna spend mine with Soarin!” Rainbow Dash proudly proclaimed, waiting for the ‘cool’s’ and ‘you go girl’ that she expected to inflate her ego.
“Alone?” Rarity asked while applying a fresh coat of mascara.
“No. He is bringing his boyfriend,” Rainbow replied as she hung her head in defeat. 
***

"She lives where?" I asked. The information I got from Fluttershy was news to me. Then again, Sunset never liked talking about her family life or her past. That kind of the mystery made her a whole lot hotter than she always was. Even when she was a total bitch, she was an enigma, which made me interested in her. Now that I got to know her, she left me with more questions about her than answers.
I also had to mind myself, because at that moment Fluttershy and I were doing some chemistry. Any small miscalculation with the liquids would fuck our day up and possibly punch a hole in the wall of CHS.
"She lives in a group home," she whispered as she continued to write notes about the chemical reaction with one hand while shoving baby carrots down the bag next to her with her other hand to that demon she called ‘Angel’ Bunny.
"Ah, well that makes sense for her to act like that."
"I didn't mean to scare you away from her," she said.
"You didn't, Fluttershy. I just that I didn't know it until now," I said. I really had no reaction to it, sort of a 'Yeah, she lives in a shitty state, but it's whatever because it obviously hasn't affected her or brought her down.'
Fluttershy turned to me with a sigh of relief. "That's good. I would hate to drive people away from my friends. She doesn't even tell us much about it. What we do know is that the others she lives with are a handful, even the person running it is a handful by herself."
"Have you been there?" I asked out of curiosity.
"And never been back since," Fluttershy reported.
"That bad?"
"Eeyup," she answered. I guess something went wrong and I accidentally mixed two things that were not supposed to, creating a reaction. Fluttershy eeped in fear and hid behind me, only for it to just fizzle out after spilling its carbonated gasses and seeping into the sink.
“Fluttershy, you do realize it's just baking soda and vinegar for this test, right?” 
***

When I arrived at her house, which was miles away from our little town and a good thirty minute walk from Canterlot High, which was how Sunset came and went to school. it looked normal from the outside: The lawn was mowed, the hedges were trimmed, and a few toys, scooters, and bikes were strewn across its lawn. But that was the norm around here so I didn't think twice of it.
I had a light jacket with me including my button up shirt and slacks. If it was happening at her place, I would assume that Sunset would tell me to dress casually. But since this was my mom, it was her way. She was a bit peeved when I asked about having Sunset over for dinner, saying we were already having a full table with the family coming over this year, but she seemed to quickly ignore that just to finally meet the girl I had my eye on.
I knocked on the door and waited for someone to answer.
When the door opened, I was greeted by a larger, unkempt woman with a bluetooth device on her head. She gave me a stern look and probably expected me to sell her a new car or something.
"Hello ma'am, is Sunset here?"
Her face didn't change when she turned away.
"Sunset! Your friend is here.!" She hollered at the top of her lungs.
"Thank you."
"Come on in," she said as she stepped, or tried to,out of the way for me. It was a bit of a tight fit between her belly and the narrow doorway, but I was instantly assaulted by the smell of freshly-cooked cheap food with the smell of something that was burnt earlier. Someone had tried to mask the smell with a bathroom air freshener.. The house was also unkempt. There wasn't trash all over the floor, but things people used but were too lazy to pick up like clothes, playthings, and the like.
Her roommates gave me a weirded-out look, like a stranger in their land as if unsure of if I was a conqueror or a pure hearted soul.. There was also a girl mine and Sunset's age, who came up to me and stared at me intently.
"So, who sent you?" she insisted 
"Excuse me?" I asked. 
"Which agency are you, and why are you here to kill me?" she demanded as her eyes were bugging out 
At that time, I had no idea what the hell was going on. "Uhh, I'm not from the government?"
She backed away slowly in another direction, towards the kitchen. I thought I was done with her, sadly she was just getting started. She appeared with a kitchen knife, with a wild look brewing in her eyes, and looking like she was ready to turn my blue shirt a tad more red.
I was too busy concentrating on the woman with the knife to see that Sunset had snuck behind her. She yanked the handle down and out of the girl’s hand, disarming her.
"What did I tell you about trying to stab people just because you think they are with the government!?" Sunset demanded.
"He is!" the girl protested
"He is a friend of mine. Now put it back and this better be the last time I see you with a knife in your hand," she ordered. 
"I got my eye on you," she mumbled as she walked back into the kitchen.
"So, you sure you want Harvest Dinner here?" She said with a smirk.
"You win, let's go," I said. We got in the car and I drove off a bit quicker than usual, which also give me time to breathe.
"So, that happened," I spoke as I drove through the small streets.
"Not many people know about that part of my life," she giggled, looking out of the car 
"I would imagine it wouldn't end well because it would probably end with multiple stab wounds."
Sunset laughed. "Right? thanks again for taking me, by the way."
"Anything for you, cutie," I said with a wink.
"Quite the flatterer are you? Let me guess, you might offer me to spend the night?" she inquired. 
I gave her the look, the same after twenty minutes into ‘Netflix and Chill’.
"I knew it! What made you think I was spending the night with you!?" she hissed sarcastically
"I didn't, I was taking a chance." 
"Uh huh, sure. Just… I am the only one in that house our guardian can trust, so if I spend the night she wouldn't even bat an eye. She has her own problems to deal with." she said with a wink. 
"Like that burning food smell?"
"That wasn't burning food. That was the smell of the microwave fizzling out after one of the guys thought he could steam dry his clothes by wrapping it with tin foil and heating it in there for thirty seconds," she said as she marveled from the sheer stupidity of that situation as we came to a stop in front of my house. 
***

I could tell you all about the dinner where my family met with, and instantly fell in love with, Sunset, as well as the after-dinner games where I and Sunset worked as a team in a game of Trivial Pursuit, Jenga, and Pictionary. I could also tell you about all the fun we had and her thanking me for a wonderful night with my family with a peck on the mouth. That made me feel like I was on top of the world.
But let’s be honest, everyone is here for the sex. And honestly, it was my favorite part as well, so let’s fast forward a bit, shall we?
It was getting late, like midnight late, and at that time my parents thought I would be giving up my room for my aunt and her family of two kids. But with Sunset there, and playing to my mom's paranoia of drunk drivers and police checkpoints in and around humanville, as well as my aunt catching wind of what me and Sunset had planned she elected her family to stay in the living room with the condition of allowing the fireplace to burn all night, which was the plan if I had slept in the living room anyway, so everyone won.
There was also the alcohol my parents drank so they didn't try to separate the guys and the girls, and I didn't think my aunt would of let them. Sunset and I went upstairs while my aunt's family were getting their beds ready and my parents were already in their room. We were still silent when we entered my room and locked the door.
As soon as I did, Sunset threw herself in my arms, giving me a deep, wet kiss. We walked to the bed, and Sunset sat down and took her dress off, revealing her lacy black bra and panties. We took a break in our kisses to get my clothes off and down to my boxers and kissed some more.
She broke off the kiss minutes later and with a finger, she invited me to join her in bed. We began to kiss some more, and Sunset clearly did not want to wait when I felt her hand tug on my boxers and exposed my fully erect member.
"I see you are ready to go," she said.
"Yeah. How about you?"
"Since you picked me up..."
"Well I guess it would be rude to keep you waiting," I said as I slipped her panties off of her. I was expecting to see her clean shaven, but it looked like small red pubes were starting to bud.
"Sorry, they took all the razors out of my house because someone tried to cut themselves with it."
"It's alright," I said, determined to not let it kill my boner. I went down and stopped when my face was inches from her moist pussy.
"Wha-what are you doing down there?" Sunset asked.
"Just relax, I think it's my turn to please you."
Without any warm up or preparation, my tongue went inside her wet opening. I heard her head jerked back to my pillows from the sensation as my tongue wiggled inside of her.
With one hand she pulled her hair in ecstasy and shoved my face into her stubby crotch with another. It felt prickly, but I endured it for her pleasure.
She wanted to moan but knew how close my parent's room was. Instead, she grabbed one of my pillows and moaned into it. It was muffled, and her sighs of pleasure made me press deeper inside.
"Sixty-nine?" Sunset asked.
"Sure." I answered after I popped my head up from eating her out.
She got up to let me lay down and got on top of me, her dripping pussy above my head.
"Say any Harvest Day sexual jokes and I will bite your dick off," she said as she lowered her head to my manhood and began to suck on it. I went back to work with stuffing her pussy with my tongue. The sensations were wild from Sunset’s mouth playing with my member to my tongue dancing in her moist hole to her juices dripping down my cheeks like peach juice. Sunset was moaning from my end of our act, but it didn't stop her from bobbing her head up and down my rod, her tongue sliding up and down my dick.
We lost track of time. Maybe minutes, maybe an hour this way, but we wanted more.
"I'm ready if you are," I said.
"Yeah, I'm ready to go."
She got off of me, and I got off the bed so she could lay down, not before playfully slapping her ass. She slapped mine in a playful retaliation and laid down before I could re-slap hers.
I hopped on top of her and we both were giggling and kissing, our salivas and juices mixing.
"I do have a condom here somewhere..."
"No, I'm on my safe day."
"What if you are wrong?"
"What if I get pregnant and we’re  forced to get married?"
I didn't answer, I just stuck it in there. Sunset gasped from the unexpected penetration, and was very much turned on by it.
"From now on, don't warn me," she said. We locked lips and I began my small, gentle thrusts. Before, it was all about getting our fill in with whatever time we had. We had the entire night that night, so we could have fucked at our own pace. We didn't want it to end anytime soon. I kept thrusting trying to keep myself from fucking her hole until it was putty. I wanted to enjoy the moment. I did give into my instincts and began to thrust a bit faster, my member sliding deep in her moist hole and both of us enjoying it. Sunset lifted her legs and wrapped it around me, making it easier to thrust inside her
"Faster," she whispered. I went faster, my member went deeper inside. Her moans were hushed and whispered, loud enough where only I could hear it.
"Want to do doggy?" I asked.
"No, we never get to do missionary, it's actually my favorite one. But, pump me as hard as you can right now and don't stop until you cum deep in me,"
"Really?"
"Yes," she said as she gave me a deep kiss. My thrusts became deeper and faster while she started to scratch my back with her nails trying her hardest not to just scream in pleasure. I began to swell, and my instincts told me to pull out, which Sunset put a stop to it by wrapping her legs tightly around my hips.
"What did I tell you?"
I couldn't hold it any longer. I stopped humping and let out a small groan as my seed exploded deep inside of her.
We both were breathing heavily, sweaty and exhausted, but happy. When her hips released its grip on me I collapsed next to her.
"Want me to get a towel?"
She declined, and opted to clean my cum off of her pussy with a roll of paper towels I was using to clean my room. When she was done cleaning herself up, she relaxed her head on my chest.
We shared one last kiss and fell asleep together in a full embrace.
***

We woke up shivering because when we slept, the heat of our sex kept it nice and toasty, but that was hours ago and someone forgot to turn the heater on so we grabbed the blankets that I had piled on the foot of the bed and snuggled up in the nude, our bodies pressed into each other and shivering at all locations. When we did have the covers over us, we couldn't fall back asleep, so we decided to just get some clothes on and enjoy the leftovers, which was always better than the food freshly made for some reason.
We wore our clothes from last night and went downstairs. the fireplace was smoldering and everyone was asleep. We went into the kitchen and loaded our plates with the leftovers that were in the refrigerator. There was still tons of food left which most of it was going to my aunt to take home and feed her always-hungry children, so we got as much of our fill as we could.
"So, Sunset… About 'us'..."
"Why do you insist on bringing it up after sex, but not during any other time?" She asked.
"Because that pussy game so good, I can't just let it go," I joked.
"Lame," she giggled as she scraped a finger of her mashed potatoes and bopped me in the nose with it. "I'm not ready yet, but I think I'm pretty close. Don't worry, you'll get your chance to date me up."
"I sure hope so," I sulked.
She saw the want and the longing in my eyes, so she grabbed my hands from across the table. "I do like you, if Flash didn't come along we would be dating, I liked you since the first time you asked me out."
"Really?"
"Yeah, so keep your head up high… Well after last night, I hope you keep both of them up high."
We shared a kiss and went back to eating our plate of leftovers. Honestly, it wasn't heated right and we ran out of gravy last night, but just the fact it was with her made it feel like we were eating a five-course meal, it was like a wish fulfilled.
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Boy howdy, do I hate that song so much.
That was my thought while enduring that nauseating mix of soulless manufactured pop and shopping in the midst of the Hearth’s Warming shopping season in a big box store with deep discounts for shallow people. It looked more like one of those food riots in a third world country than it did a department store. 
Oh yea, I'm really going to hell for that one.
With Hearths Warming closing in, I was also in an internal panic of trying to find something, anything, for my boyfriend-
Correction: He isn't your boyfriend, Sunset Shimmer. 
Why can’t he be?
Because the second you do, he will turn into a douchebag like the last one, he has the sports car already!
Correction: He was the guy I was seeing, but I at the time i thought it would change. I mean, maybe letting him date me would be easier than fighting overweight and middle-aged mothers who were willing to give each other a face full of mace for sixty percent off a new television with the latest bells and whistles. 
As I walked through the aisles seeing the mayhem and carnage, I thought of home. Princess Celestia would not be a happy princess to see all of this transpire. I guess the worlds are not that parallel. Even though I am no longer the bitch I was, I still had enough of my old self to find the whole situation… amusing. 
They always said “hat would aliens think if they saw all this?” Would they think badly of our species? Well here I am and you all are right!"
As much as I wanted to continue my social commentary, I still needed to find out what to get this guy for Hearth's Warming Eve.
It was typical for boys to not know what they want, but to enjoy the hell what they get. I remember when I gave Flash a basket of car care products. His car was spotless for months. But if I was to give my new boy the same thing, it might bring back old memories that I have been trying to repress; memories I didn't want back because it wouldn't be fair to him to love him and yet think of my old love, hence why I have not been able to take that next step in our relationship. 
Then I felt the vibration of my phone, followed by five more aftershocks. I knew that it was Rarity showing off what she was going to give her new slam piece. Turned out, it was a tie... that she made herself. The gals loved it, but Applejack being applejack had to reply with “I'm surprised you are not giving him yourself in lingerie.”
Applejack, you smart cunt.
The idea went off like a gunshot... Wait, no. The gunshot was physical. In the chaos of the shopping someone's concealed weapon went off, launching the store in a mass panic to the exits. As much as I wanted to stop by the department where I would get my materials for a present like this, I actually like this guy and would spend more than ten bucks for a present. Though i didn't leave the store empty handed. while walking through my calm escape from the store, I did see some something to eat when I got home.
Ooh, cheeseburger slider eight pack! You're coming home with me tonight!
***

"Merry Hearth's Warming Eve!" I said as I gave him a big hug in front of his door. I was glad to see him, as well as glad to finally be inside after a hour walking in the snow to get there. I was greeted with a similar nip to the weather outside.
"Where's the heat?" I asked, surprised that a house that nice would be that cold.
"Oh. I, uh, turned off the heat. I've been trying to start the fire but..."
It was things like that that made me fall for him. “Endearing” would be the correct word. He tries to be romantic but usually ends up going wrong, like at the fair. It was cute, really. 
"Let me guess, you don't have a lighter?" I asked.
"I don't... I had a flint lighter I used for camping but my dad put the camping gear in storage." 
Again, endearing.
I began to chuckle. "It's fine, I have my lighter." I said as I walked over to the fireplace. To the right of it was a large pile of firewood. I touched it and it was cold, meaning he must of chopped it this morning. 
To the left was their Hearth's Warming Eve tree, a bit farther away because if it cause fire, it would not end well. Still, it was a very beautiful tree; green as the day it was chopped. It was covered from base to tip with ornaments, lights, and tinsel. I wish they had something like that back in the group home. 
Speaking of family....
"So they won't come back until when?" I raised an eyebrow.
"They won't be here until the day after Hearth's Warming. They literally went over the river and through the woods." He explained
"Really?" I asked, thinking that they had to go through some backwood adventure to their grandparent’s.
"Well... yeah. Through Interstate Seventy," he answered.
I giggled, to the point of snorting, which made him laugh. When we finished, I pulled out my lighter and lit up the pile of twigs and dried pine leaves on top of the three logs. I kept adding leaves and twigs while he worked in the kitchen to prepare our dinner. I kept trying in frustration to keep the fire going. I eventually won out and let out a shout in celebration
"I did it!"
"Great! Now make another one!" He hollered from the kitchen.
"You know what?!" I bellowed as I dropped my lighter and marched over. When I did, I was assaulted by a wave of aromas, all of them delicious. 
"Holy shit," I took my previous statement, expecting a pizza and not a proper feast. There was sides like mashed potatoes, coleslaw, mac n cheese, buttered green beans, corn, stuffing, all surrounding a delicious honey-baked ham. 
"Well, it's about done," he said as he took off his apron, showing off his white "Merry Heart’s Warming , ya filthy animal!" sweater. "Dig in!"
***

The feast for two was done, and the leftovers were put away until tomorrow. We went to the living room, where the fireplace was still burning, and turned on the TV that was in front of the mantle. Between the fire warming us, his arm around me, and the movie marathon, I felt... well, like I was home. It was a good feeling, and in my hectic life, the only time I got to feel like I was welcomed. There was also layer upon layer of blankets in front of us that was supposed to be our bed. 
It's like he is expecting us to fuck.... I mean yeah, we will fuck... Oh man I can't wait to get impaled by his hot rod. It's been like, a week!
"I never got how 'Neigh Hard' is a christmas movie... Oh wait, there it is... Okay," he said. I guess I never got to do this, just being myself with flash, because I had to be miss perfect. But around this guy, I could be my usual self and somehow it was okay... I never had to impress him, which… made it feel that much more special. 
Our marathon lasted through the night, adding logs to the fire and getting microwaved leftovers for the next film. By the time our last movie of the night ended, it was one in the morning. 
"Merry Hearths Warming!" He said he gave me a hug. 
"Same to you!" I said feeling happy, as the feeling of hornyness arriving. I knew what was about to happen. 
"Should we open our gifts?" He asked. 
"Yes!" I said with excitement.   
Penis penis penis penis penis penis in me!!!
We got off the couch and kneeled by the tree, with the only two presents available to open in front of us. There were some presents in the pile for me and him, but those were for us to open when his family arrived. 
"Well, here's yours!" he said in excitement. it was small, like a jewelry box, wrapped in beautiful blue wrapping paper with a gold colored bow. I carefully opened it, and the paper gave way to a grey jewelry box, as I’d thought. I opened it up and stared down at a gold heart necklace. The heart was made of a flawless ruby.
How many dogs did he walk to get something like this?!
My eyes widened. My heart melted. He really must have spent a fortune to get this.... or must have survived the Black Friday mayhem to get it.
Oh geez, he gave me this and I'm going to give him my gift and sex? I got to step up my game...
I began to get emotional." It's perfect, thank you!" I hollered as I gave him a huge hug! I kept it in the box since I had an idea with it. I took my gift to him, which was a slender box wrapped in a red wrapping paper with candy canes on them.
"Enjoy!" I said with a wink. he looked nervous when he looked at it. He opened it up and was instantly confused when he held it out for both of us: a transparent blue nightgown. 
He began to blush. "I don't think I'm allowed to wear this..." 
"You're a dumbass!" I said playfully as I grabbed it from his hand. "Now don't go anywhere, I'll be right back," I said  as I walked into the bathroom.
I took off my jacket, black blouse, and skirt, all the way down to my black stockings and maroon underwear. I had a  debate with myself about whether or not to keep my panties on, but I took them off because they clashed with my maroon panties. Honestly, I wanted it now, so taking that thing off would be time I could use to get fucked. 
The last thing was to put on the gorgeous necklace he gave me; a little touch of I’m his for sure. I gave myself a look in the mirror. The transparent nightie was showing off my tits and pussy with the thin blue veil, and the black stockings gave it a nicer touch of sexy. Adding in the necklace, I was ready.
I stepped out and walked over to the living room. He was sitting on the couch, his hands on his lap as if he was waiting at the doctor's office. When I stepped in front of him, his smile lit up from seeing me all dressed up. 
"How do I look?" I asked. I expected beautiful or sexy. I got neither. He just looked at me, his eyes widened and his smile as bright as ever. 
I haveave him eating out of the palm of my hands. Speaking of eating and mouths...
"You like?" I asked, trying to get a reaction out of him. Nothing 
Okay, let's just do it then.
It was like he was possessed by me; under my spell. I thought that gave me leeway to do what I wanted, so I got down on my knees in front of him. I felt myself becoming wet, nearly creaming myself on the thought of being naked in front of him. The bulge of his erection toyed with me. I unzipped his dress slacks and out came his dick. It was throbbing, hard, and ready for action. He began to relax and waited for my show. I gave it a few gentle strokes before I gave it a lick from the base to the tip. It was salty with a bit of sweet, rubbery, and warm. If parading naked in front of him turned me on, this was a whole new level. A few more licks and I had the tip of him in my mouth. I bobbed slowly, since this was the first time I had ever given a blowjob, and I would imagine that was his first time receiving it as well. I locked eyes with him while I was doing it, and he had his head back in pleasure. Pretty soon, nearly his entire shaft was in my mouth. The slurping sounds I made trying to swallow his precum mixed with the crackling sound of the fire behind us. I went a bit faster and deeper, and he began to groan a bit. 
Something must of happened because I felt his hand on my head. He shoved himself deeper in my throat with a audible “Fuck” being mumbled. I began to choke, his rod deep in my throat. he let go when he realized that I was gagging. 
"I'm so sorry!" he apologized prolifically.
"It's fine!" I said while stroking his cock. It was was getting soft and I didn't want that. "Well, let us just move on,” I said as I crawled over to the piles of blankets that was our bed. I was on all fours, but I bore down on my arms and elbows to show I was ready. My creamy pussy was in full view of him now. I would imagine that my excitement for his cock should have been obvious. 
"Any time you’re ready," I said, trying to keep my hornyness contained. 
I looked back and saw him taking off his sweater and shirt. He then moved to his pants, and took that and his underwear off in one go. His naked bod came up just far enough behind me. He got on his knees, and I felt his member prodding against me. He inserted it slowly, and I felt it rubbing against my hole. I gave off a cry of pleasure after a few thrusts, creaming already from the buildup and excitement. I wanted more. I even began to thrust my hips back, swallowing his entire rod up to the base of it. Every thrust streched me and made me closer to organsiming again. I had always loved doggystyle, since it was close to how we fucked back in Equestria. Sure, the size was no longer there but the fact my partner could go for a long time and in more than one position was a great compensation.
He stopped and pulled out. I felt his hand on my hips as he moved me to my back. My legs were spread in front of him. He had the cutest smile as he keeled over me. A look at his member showed that the base had a nice ring of white, which I assumed was my lady cum. 
He lifted my legs and scooted closer, inserting himself into me again. It slid in a whole lot smoother, but I still felt the pleasure grinding his dick did while inside of me. Every thrust was like that: a grinding of our parts, which his precum and my love juice made it easier to do. He reached in and gave me a deep kiss as he thrusted away. Our tongues danced with each other, adding in a hand to grope my breasts. I always forgot how much men here loved female breasts. They couldn't care less of our udders in Equestria.  He went faster and deeper, and I creamed once more. My moans were muffled by our kissing. I felt his dick twitch, and then came the question of where he could cum. Every time we fucked and every time it came up in my head, I always wanted the feeling of his cum inside of me. There was the implications of it. Heck, I don't even take medicine here because i don't know how it would affect my body since it wasn't exactly made here. I didn't wanted to take the chance of something going wrong, but the potential feel of it was making it a harder decision.
"I need to cum!" he said as he went faster.
Tick tock, Sunset. tick tock.
"Pull out," I moaned. 
He did so, and I heard him panting in short breaths when he came. I looked down to see him pull out a few towels. He wiped the sweat from him and clean the cum on the blankets with one towel. He grabbed the second one and wiped me down, slowly. It felt good to be pampered after getting fucked dirty like that. He slowed down further when he wiped the area around my pussy of the sweat and juices. He threw the towels in a corner and joined me as I slid under the sheets. I took off the nightgown and my stockings and threw them in the pile. It was a great feeling, his body wrapped around me that is. Him being naked and myself only wearing the necklace he gave me only added to the fact that I considered myself his. I turned to give him one last kiss for the night before turing back around to watch the fireplace. I kept doing so until I finally drifted off. 
***

I woke up warm and satisfied, a feeling I’d never had in a long time. He was not there. Instead, he was naked next to the fireplace, using my lighter to start a new fire. I watched him as he squatted, trying to get the kindling lit. When he did, and the logs as well, he quietly slipped back into bed and wrapped his arms around me. I truthfully announced that I was awake with a kiss. 
"Morning," I said. 
"Hey. How was your sleep?" 
"Well, I feel better now that the 'itch' is gone. Thanks for scratching it for me, by the way," I giggled. 
"Thank you for letting me scratch it," he answered back.
I expected it, I wanted him to say it.
"So, how about ‘us?’" He asked, "Do you think we can be a couple?"
Yes yes yes yes yes yes! A thousand times yes! Ever since the dance I've been waiting to say yes!
Not so fast, my friend!
If my inner thoughts were a physical form, I would have slapped the taste out of its mouth by now... which reminded me that I had not done that in a while. And I needed to. 
Oh come on! I really dig this guy! We have been on a date, and I have already met his family! Can’t I just take the chance?!
Oh sure, and feel like you did when Flash broke up with you?
It was different! He is different!
Yeah, like that pegasus back in Canterlot. He was totally different.
Sigh, I'm sorry...
"I'm sorry, I still don't think I'm ready yet. Just hang tight," I said, each word I said a dagger in my heart as much as it was in his, I betted.
He sighed and held me closer. "It was worth a shot, but I can wait."
Even though my mind was keeping me from having him as a boyfriend, it wouldn't keep me from fucking him.
"So, want breakfast?" he asked. 
"Sure! But first..."
I was hungry, but horny too. In this scenario, the hornyness was more fun to deal with. So I put myself on top of him, my wet pussy inches above his hard manhood and ready to drop down on it like a guillotine of pleasure. 
"You really want to go again?" he asked bewilderingly.
I could have answered him, but fuck it. I sat on his pelvis, his erect penis impaling me in a flood of pleasure. I gave off a sharp moan from the sudden stretching of my hole, filled with my love's erect rod. I saw the pleasure on his face, and I felt his hands grasp on by breasts. The feeling of his hands groping my breasts made me even more wet.
"I love you," I finally admitted. We may have not been dating long, but I wanted him more than ever.
"I love you too," he answered with a profound warmth. His words made my heart race even faster.
As I swayed my hips back and forth, feeling his penis grinding on my pussy, I felt like I could do this forever. Even though it would end eventually with another pile of his goo on the sheets, I was going to get as much of his dick as I could. 
Then as much of his cooking as I could. All in all, a good Hearth's Warming Eve and Day.
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		Empire of the Sun



Sunset and I rarely had sex in a normal place like a bed. I guess she was that kind of girl, and I was so focused on fucking her that I didn't question it. 
So when my parents were out for the weekend, and my weekly roleplay session hours done with, why not have sex in a place as safe as my bed? We hung out the whole day, spending our time between doing errands, getting lunch, and watching a movie together,anticipating the good fuck we were going to have when we got home the whole time. 
Once we closed the door behind us we dropped our things and began to kiss, and slowly made our way to by room. We didn’t bother to take our shirts off, electing our bottoms first instead. Seeing how no one was there, and with the alarm system beeping every time someone went inside the house, i didn’t bother closing the door. Sunset’s panties and baby blue leggings were on the floor, her dry, bald pussy staring back at me. My dick was already hard, and was dripping with precum. I didn’t even warm her up, slowly inserting my hard member in her dry-but-hot pussy. She was dry, but it only took a few thrusts for her legs to shiver in her first of many orgasms, and her opening became moist again. We locked tongues as I continued my slow thrusts inside of her, each time a muffled sharp moan coming from her. We stopped so I could take her shirt and bra off, exposing her breasts. 
Those breasts were bouncing around as I went faster, and Sunset’s legs and arms were wrapped around me as I kept thrusting inside,  feeling her wetness and heat every time. Our kisses became deeper, wetter and sloppier as I felt the urge to cum rising. I kept thrusting as hard as I could and I knew I was about to bust inside of her. 
"No!" Sunset yelled, gripping her legs around mine to keep me from moving.
"Whats wrong?" I panted.
"Not yet. Doggy!"  She said with short, rapid breaths.
"Your favorite position," I said as I pulled out, and felt the cool air brush my damp penis. 
"Press your body on top of my back, just like back home." 
"What?!"
"N-nothing. Nothing. Just keep pounding me until you cum, baby." She meekly said.
I shrugged and flipped her over, her perfect ass pressing against my hips as I moved them back. I inserted my member and grabbed her hips, holding her in place as I moved in and out of her. The slapping sound of our skin meeting and Sunset’s moans filled the room. I decided to do what sunset said, and pressed my upper body against her back. I kept pounding her wet pussy, but for some reason, it felt like we were fucking like horses. 
I guess it didn't help that I could of sworn her sharp moans were her screaming "neigh" over and over. 
I felt the need to cum rise again, and Sunset could feel it
"Like this, cum inside like this!" She moaned. 
Alright, you're the boss lady.
A few more thrusts later, my cum shot out of my rod, filling her pussy with my seed. We kept still as I felt the cum slowly drip away from her. My dick plopped out of her pussy, and my seed was dripping out. I didn't care if she was still loaded with my cum. I carried her to the middle of my bed. We fell asleep naked, wrapped in each other's arms, the air condition blasting frigid cold air.

We got cleaned up later on and changed into more comfortable clothes, with her being in her pajamas and I in a black tank top and blue basketball shorts, and greeted my friends in. The stereotypical short, fat friend and the lanky skinny one, with the addition of another friend; a hippy-looking dude who looked like he had weed for days. The skinnier one brought a gift for us: cheap, satisfying beer.
They were kind enough to have a spare character sheet for Sunset join our party, but...
"Well, she has to be a pure healer," The large one we called “Porky” commanded.
"Why is that?" Sunset asked. 
"Well, you're a girl." 
All four of us gave him looks of “really?” 
The hippy dude, who we will call Moonbeam cleared his throat.
"Look, we might need a healer. Since she is new, you can make her a healer, but try not to be a dick about it. Make her an archer too." Moonbeam said. 
With that, and a little nerdery and math , Sunset's character, the archer-healer named Eloimaya Zumma was created. With her were the "Three Amigos" that consisted of myself, the archer named Wyn Olathana, Porky who was represented by the berserker named Elephon Jovaris, and our friend "Bones," who had a paladin by the name of Nardual Keylana.
Moonbeam smiled as we got ourselves ready.
"Everyone. The quest of your lifetime is about to come to an end. Tonight, you enter the church of the dead God-King. If any of you survive, you will be crowned the high ruler of the Empire of the Sun. If you die... Well, may the maggots and worms feast upon your body."
*** 

Wyn and Eloimaya ran into the crumbling temple as soon as it's epic iron doors creaked open, their bows in their hand and an arrow ready to fire. They stopped behind a pillar and aimed down into the temple, looking for anything that was moving. Elephon and Nardual ran in, also using the pillars as cover. Using hand signals, each archer moved up to the next pillar, the other watching and waiting to shoot at anything that was in there. The paladin and the berserker were right behind them, but keeping a distance to not tip off any possible enemies as to where the lightly-armored archers were.
At the end of the temple was their prize: the crown of the former High King of the land. The wielder would be the most powerful person in the land and could finally bring about peace, or continue the savagery that was the current state of the Solar Empire. 
Out of a whim, the candles lit up the whole temple. One part of the building had collapsed, and the stained glass windows were blown out. No other treasure remained, the crown still remained untouched on the stone pillar at the end of the hall.
"Where is the rest of the treasure?!" Elephon asked.
"Clearly not here. We don't need treasure if we have that!" Nardual pointed out
"exactly. Everyone took all the treasure BUT the crown, clearly something is keeping it from being taken!" Elephon noted.
"Wyn! Life Detect!" Eloimaya shouted.  Bright red light emitted from their hands as they looked around.
"Don't see anything," I observed.
"Same," Eloimaya replied.
"Try looking up,” Elephon suggested. 
They did and were taken aback.
"That's a big ass spider," Wyn replied.
That was all anyone could have did, as the spider free-fell and landed in front of the crown, knocking Eloimaya away from the main hall and into another ruined hall.
"Well, alright boys! Let's rumble!" Elephon shouted as he charged the spider, both of his ax's sharp and ready for battle. Nardual charged as well. Wyn kept firing arrows, aiming for the weak points of the spider, or at least what he thought were the weak points. It turned out the spider had little to no weak points at all. 
The first sign of trouble was when Elephon came from the back for a backslash but was hit by the spiders powerful shot of silk, pinning the orcish warrior against the wall. The white armored paladin was the next to be pinned. Wyn kept up his bow and arrow attacks, but eventually one mistake turned into many and he was pinned with his brethren against the wall as well. 
When Eloimaya got up, a red glow attracted her attention of the end of the collapsing hall. A fiery red sword greeted her, laying on top of what looked like a marble altar. She reached over and picked up the sword, and felt its energy. 
"Alright, I'm gonna go out there, save my man, and take out that spider!" 
***

"Woah, stop!" Porky objected.
"What?" Sunset asked.
"Look, I know you have some bravado to save us, but you will seriously fuck up everything we had been doing for years. Give one of us the sword."
"No I won't," Sunset said.
"Dude, handle your girl!" Porky commanded.
"She wears the pants in the relationship, sorry," I shrugged
"And technically you can't really intervene with her decision making, you're tied up at the moment," Moonbeam ruled. 
"How about this: If I save your asses, you order pizza," Sunset offered.
"Deal!" Porky agreed.
***

"Well, I'll be damned!" Wyn said.
"She is our last hope. If she can slay the spider, the crown, and the empire, is ours!" Nardual replied.
"Yep, we’re fucked," Elphon announced annoyed.
Ekiunata reappeared into the hall, the Sword of the Solar Empire held tightly. The spider turned from its dinner to the lone female elf wielding the red sword. It crept slowly, confident in taking down the opponent, regardless of the wielder's weapon. Elo could feel the power of the weapon emanating, and was waiting for the spider to make its attack, which it did with no surprise. It bore its fangs and went for the bite. Eloimaya used that time to swing, the steel sword meeting the hardened fang of the spider. The power of the sword was strong enough to stop the attack. Both Eloimaya and the spider froze for what seemed like an eternity. It was then that the spider became engulfed in flames, spontaneously combusting into a pile of cinders and ashes. 
"She did it!" Wyn hollered
"Well I’ll be damned," Elephon replied.
When the spider fell, so did its silk, and the three warriors dropped to the ground.  Wyn ran up to Eloiaya and embraced her, which was followed up by a deep kiss. "Enjoy your new title, Empress of the Solar Empire."
***

It had been hours since my friends left, but not before they gave one last cheer to Sunset Shimmer, their champion. Our night ended in the living room, the pizza and beer bottles spread all over the living room table. We were watching infomercials, and were roasting on them. 
"So, what did you think of my friends?" I asked.
"They're nice," She said. 
"Yeah, at least they gave us booze." 
"Yep."
"So, Sunset: you don't mind I do this kind of stuff?" I asked. I felt nervous about her decision now that she had a taste of my geekery. I half-expected her to shove me in a hallway cabinet in place of a locker.
"If you know about my past, it will make this game look like child's play," She said. 
"So, when will you tell me about your dark and mysterious past?" 
"I can tell you, I have no shame in telling you. But, not until I feel it's the right time." 
"Fair enough," I said as I finished the last of the beer. 
Sunset reached into her pocket and pulled out a condom, and looked up to me.
"I have one last one left," She said.
"We never use it, and why can't you tell me you just wanted to fuck?" I asked
"Because you need to start taking hints," She said as she started to kiss me. She pushed me down on the couch and crawled on top of me. We continued to kiss. My hands went up her shirt, and I began to massage her breasts. She pulled my hands away and broke from our kiss. 
"I'm not taking my clothes off until you say it," Sunset commanded with a seductive grin.
"Really?" I asked, annoyed.
"Just do it to feed my ego," She said with a smirk,
"Fine... Oh take me as your own, My Empress."
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		Motorstyle



"It's fair. I deal with your hobbies, and you have to deal with mine." Sunset laughed.
I was stuck in this hot room, finishing my clothes change. I still couldn't believe I was about to come out in what I was given. 
"And I have to wear this?" I objected 
"Well, these are loaners!" she shouted back from outside.
"Ugh, fine." 
I walked out of the makeshift changing room and into the bright day. The sounds of the roaring dirt bikes were in front of me; the motocross track was just down the hill. The changing rooms were basically wooden shacks, where I just walked out of, in pink armor and clothing.
In the distance, I heard someone scream out, "Nice gear, faggot!"
Sigh...
"See, it's not too bad."
"Uh huh, what should I know about this stuff?" I asked as we began walking down the hill, her red and yellow bike waiting for us.
"Keep your balance, enjoy the ride, and when you are airborne and feel like showing off, don't get greedy. You would be surprised how even the most experienced riders get burned by it."
"I see." 
"Anyway, I got you in a race with the rest of the beginners, so it won't look too bad."
There was another girl waiting for us. Tank tops, tight jean booty shorts, backward baseball cap, and a brass knuckle necklace.
"Whats with the brohoe look, Rarity?" I joked
"Whats with the pink?" Rarity smugly replied.
"It'll pass," Sunset smiled.
"Of course, but are you sure you want to throw him to the wolves so early?" Rarity asked
"Yeah! He is a fighter. As long as he’s not dead by the end of it I'll be happy."
Both girls giggled while I was looking at everyone in the track giving me weird looks or outright laughing. 
Rarity stopped laughing as soon as she realized what she wanted to bring up. "Oh and Sunset? He is here."
"Really?" She groaned as she rubbed her head as if she just had a migraine.
"Is it Flash Sentry again?" I asked.
"No," Rarity said. "This guy named Block Pass. He is the best biker here."
"Your typical Gary Stu: rich family, good at everything, an ego that can feed a third world country..." Sunset chimed in.
"Sounds like a swell guy."
"I guess, but he’s been more or less aggressively trying to get at me since day one, so that was enough to put him on my shit list." Sunset added.
It was then that the announcer blared that the first races were about to begin. 
The three of us walked to the bulletin board next to the track, which showed the races. Sunset was in the second race and I was in the last one. 
"Jeez Sunset, your guys are getting faggier and faggier!"
The three of us turned to see who said that, and Sunset's face turned sour.
"Fuck off, Block Pass!" Sunset growled. He was taller than me, covered head to toe with gold and white armor and gear. His blue skin and orange flat buzz hair reminded me of an Oompa Loompa who suddenly got into hipster culture.
"Cmon, I know you want this cock, baby. Why you gotta be like that?"
"One, I don't. And two, fuck off." She said as she grabbed me by the hand, dragging me back to her bike while being assaulted by his group's laughter. Rarity followed us. 
I guess it was going to be one of those dates...
***

"I have a question," Rarity asked as we were sitting on the grassy hill together, overlooking the race. Sunset was behind the entire time, but was catching up to the lead in the last two laps as she always did, said it helped her race better when she was under pressure. 
"Sure, what's up?"
"So, are you and Sunset official?"
"No, but we act official," I answered. It was a tough pill to swallow. I liked her, she liked me, but there was the elephant in the room. 
"Sunset does like you. But, she has baggage from Flash. She wants to know one hundred percent you won't end up like him... or that douchebag," She answered, referencing Block Pass, who was chugging energy drinks like it was a water.
"Between Flash and that guy, I can see where she is coming from," I chuckled.
Sunset didn't win that time, getting edged on in the final second of the race.  We walked down the hill together and met Sunset at the base of it as she took off her helmet. "Can't win them every time. Your turn!"
She walked me to the starting gate, which was more like a painted white line in the dirt. I was still getting laughs and weird looks.
"Just remember the rules. Keep your balance, don't get greedy, and don't die." 
"Thanks."
She left the track, and the race was set to begin. 
When the gunshot next to the race track went off, all seven of us started. I stayed behind, trying to not get caught up in the mass of racers trying to be first out of the gate. Every jump scared the shit out of me, but my brief experience BMX biking in middle school. It was one jump, and I ate shit. I was told how to land on a jump afterwards, and it has saved me from falling every time. I had to admit I was enjoying myself, even if it was dead last. The wind blowing against me, the power of the bike, the stomach churning feel of the drop, the adrenaline and cool breeze of being in mid-air,and the glimpses of hearing Sunset and Rarity cheering me on; I could see why she enjoyed doing this.
Towards the end of the race, a few riders crashed into each other and fell, allowing me to bypass them for a fourth place finish. I rode the bike to Sunset and Rarity and was a rewarded with a hug from Sunset, our plastic armor clanking in the process.
"You did great!" Sunset hollered.
My reply was unintelligible, even by me. Excitement and relief all rolled into one. I had proven my worth and Sunset was happy.
"You did great, even though you drove like a faggot!" Block said behind us with his posse laughing, in a high pitch tone that was supposed to mock Sunset.
"Didn't I tell you to fuck off?! You can easily fuck one of your tramps over there." Sunset snapped.
"Hell no, I'm gonna fuck this bitch up!" One of the "tramps" snapped, but before she could move she was restrained by some of her friends.
"Don't do it, she will fuck you up. Not kidding," One of the guys said.
"So yeah," Sunset said. "Just leave me and my boyfriend alone and I won't have to start swinging, got it?"
Wait, she said it.
She said the fucking word.
My mix of emotions overfilled me. Happiness, relief, love… My heart had that same weird feeling when she first said yes to dance with me.
She turned her head  around and gave me a loving smile and a wink. 
"In fact, I bet he can kick your ass in a race."
Wait, what. 
The feeling of joy soon turned into horror.
"How about this, Blockhead: you and my boyfriend, three laps. You win, you get your date with me. You lose, I get to slap the taste out of your mouth.”
"Wait, what?" I said.
"Wait, what?" Rarity added.
"Wait, what?" Block said as well. 
"You heard me," Sunset said.
"Deal, I hope you like steak and shrimp, girl. Got that shit on coupon!" Block added.
Sunset grabbed me by the hands and lead me away with Rarity right behind us. We stopped by her bike and she wasted no time doing her pre-race inspection.
"So about you saying boy-"
"Remember what I told you: keep your balance, enjoy the ride, and when you are airborne and feel like showing off: don't get greedy."
"O-okay," I stuttered. She was finishing checking the fluids and when she was done, she started to walk the bike to the starting line, I was following her. 
She held the bike at the starting line for me to get on, which I did. It was then she pulled my helmet up, and gave me a small, but sweet kiss. "Good luck, I believe in you." 
Block arrived, revving his engine to ear piercing heights, and showing off as usual.
"Can't wait to tell you how Sunset sucked my dick after our coupon date, bitch!" Block hollered.
I ignored it and readied myself for the race. 
"On your marks."
"Get set."
I felt a kick from the side of the bike, knocking me over. 
"Go!"
I realized Block kicked me out of my ready position and sped off, popping a wheelie to showboat. I revved up my engine and went right after him, not trying to catch up and not make it look like a total blowout. He used each jump to land a trick, and I was just trying to land. 
It was at the third and final lap I knew I was in trouble. My heart and my stomach sank knowing he was going to run away with the race. He was attempting and landing crazy stunts, and I was just trying to catch up. I turned the final corner, which only had the largest ramp and then the finish line. Sunset and Rarity were there and they were... laughing? My heart began to sink even farther.
What if this was just a setup? What if she never liked me.
As I passed by, I saw Sunset and Rarity utter a phrase that clicked.
"Tony Hawk Rule."
I realized what they were laughing about. They were anticipating the Tony Hawk Rule to show its ever ugly head in the world of competition.
Don't get greedy.
Sure enough, Block hit the ramp at top speed and attempted a superman back flip, which  looked amazing, and it silenced the crowd. But, something went awry. Either he took too long or he fucked up in getting back in his seat, but he wasn't ready for the landing. I couldn't see past the ramp but all I knew was seeing the bike flipping in the air by itself in front of me. 
I heard the faint "Get fucked, Block" from Sunset when I landed and slowed to dodge Block, who was disoriented and sitting on the track in front of the finish line covered in dust. I passed the finish line with no issue, the winner of the race.
As soon as I stopped in front of the girls they piled on me in celebration. Sunset painfully ripped the helmet off of my head and gave me a deep kiss. 
" I knew you had this one, boyfriend," She said with a wink. 
There was still matters to attend to. Block Pass was trying to quietly get his gear together and not hold up his end of the bargain, but that was stopped by two random guys. He didn't put up much of a fight when the forced him to his knees, defeated, and too ashamed to continue on. He didn't look up when Sunset walked up to him.
"Well, well. I've been waiting for this day for a long time," She said as she lovingly caressed his cheek. Her warm eyes were locked with his saddened ones. Her warm, loving gesture turned into anger as she reached back for the slap. I looked away, but I heard it just the same. I turned to see him on the ground, kicking his feet on the ground, writhing in pain, both hands holding the now reddened half of his face.
***

By the time Sunset’s bike was loaded up on the trailer to where they stored their bikes, we were on our way home. The sun was gone and we were taking the country road from the middle of nowhere to town. Rarity was asleep in the back, while I was finally out of the loaner gear and into street clothes, albeit my hair and skin were coated by the tan dirt. 
"So now what? The night is still young," Sunset asked.
"Pizza and shower at my place after dropping off Rarity? You can pick up your sleeping clothes on the way home."
"Sounds nice, but I have a better idea. Drop Rarity off, make our way to your house, share the shower and I can just wear your boxers and shirt. It would be easier to take that off if need be, and I know I wont be putting them back on if we do anything."
"I-I like that idea more." I stuttered.
"Really? Then drive faster, old man!"
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It turns out dating One-Seventh of a magical girl group has its major ups and downs. The major ups are that I can be protected from magical villains when the needs arise, or if I need some magic in my life.
Major downsides are having to mind my thoughts when around Sunset in case we accidentally or intentionally touch each other, or those magic villains arrive to do whatever zany idea or reason they have for local, state, national, or world domination. Those were the worse because I had the anxiety of thinking that day would be the last I would spend with Sunset. 
I suppose I saw this latest bout of magic in the wrong hands coming. New girl (which everyone is always suspicious of the new people since the Dazzlings) was acting weird and asking specific questions, and actually did try to seduce me in the locker room, which I kindly told her to fuck off. The students who didn't possess magic ie the rest of us knew this girl was going to go on a magic rampage, and we would probably be caught in her plan 
We were not let down even the slightest.
She was some magic creature from Sunset's world, had the exposition speech, the whole nine yards. She was as tall as the school, green, her body was that like a preying mantis
We're going to need a bigger bug spray for her, fuck. 
At the end of the exposition, we saw them: a large army of her clones, as tall as us, looking to conquer this world and make us their slaves. 
It was then I ran to Sunset since we talked about this since we met, our contingency in case something like this was to happen again. 
"Stick to the plan!?" I asked.
"Yes! Get everyone to the gym! We'll take it from here!" She shouted
"Be safe, Sunset. I love you," I said as we shared a peck on the mouth and a hug. We had done this dance a few times, and each one did not lessen the fear I had of losing her. As we embraced, she began to pony up, getting a longer hair and pony ears. We went our own separate ways, she was to fight with her friends, while I was to lead everyone to safety. The student body was watching in awe of the giant creature, but someone had to snap them out of their self-made trance and lead them to safety. 
"Everyone! We need to go to the gym!" I shouted. They slowly began to listen as they started to run inside. Everyone made it in the gym and to safety, with the exception of the seven who were fighting outside.
Ten minutes had passed, and the sounds of the fight not end. I was pacing pack and forth, not even daring to look at what's going on outside. 
Then, I heard the shouts of the people crowding the windows and watching the fight that made my heart sink.
"Fluttershy is down!" 
"Rarity down!" 
"Applejack too!"
I looked around, seeing the fear starting to sink in. Over in the corner, Scootalloo was comforting a crying Applebloom and Sweetie Belle. Over to my left, a few students were plotting to make a run for it if the girls were to be defeated using the map apps on their phones. 
I guess in that moment, I forgot how to think. It was by instinct that I walked to an annoyed flash sentry and his posse. We kept our distance from each other since the day me and Sunset met for the sake of keeping the peace. But, even the worst of enemies became the best of friends on the Titanic if it meant their survivals. We stared each other down and knew what the other was thinking. He got up, said a few words to his posse, and his posse started spreading the word around. He walked up to me and gave me a nod.
His group rounded up that everyone knew can fight, wanted to fight, and can at least hold their own. With flash leading us, we marched our way to two places: the first one was the athletic locker. Bats, golf clubs, anything that can be used as a weapon was passed out to who wanted them. I ended up with an aluminum trash can lid and a small aluminum softball bat. Our last stop was the confiscation closet that Celestia had in her office. Slingshots, pellet guns, the works were in that closet. Flash's choice of weapon was a bike chain with a lock at the end.
There was around fifty of us that went out to the front steps of the school as the battle continued. The girls who down were on the ground unconscious. We watched as Rainbow Dash was knocked out of the sky and did not get up. It was only Sunset Simmer and Twilight who were left. 
"Twilight, I think this is it. I'll hold all of them off, just get everyone out of here, don't worry about me. " Sunset said. 
Too bad that's not going to happen, sweetie. 
I started to bang the bat against my shield to get their attention, soon everyone else were too, hyping themselves up for the battle that was up to come. I guess it was to happen eventually because my fellow classmates were fed up feeling helpless every time one of them showed up, so it was time to show they can help save the day as much as the girls. 
It was safe to say that sunset was afraid and pissed at the same time, especially when the minions went right for us, which was our hope. 
We gave a good charge, an armada of human size mantis versus human sized.... Humans. Either way, my heart was pumping, my hands were gripping the bat even harder. I spotted one of the mantis in the charge and locked on it. It took a swing with its claws but was blocked by the shield, and for its efforts, it took a hard crack in the head with an aluminum baseball bat. It dropped like bag of rocks and I locked on another one to take out, then another, then another. 
It felt great, to be honest. I wasn't running and hiding from danger. I was in and doing what I can to help sunset and the girls do what they do best. 
A few of the students were rushing to the seven, to help the ones that fell. I decided to join them, running around the battle and all of us keeping together because no one wanted to know what would happen if they found themselves surrounded. 
The first thing I ran to was to Sunset, who was taking a breather with Twilight since the giant ass mantis was commanding her troops on the battle with the students, and it looked like we were gaining the upper hand. 
"What the hell?!" Sunset shouted.
"We came to help?"I said
"I can see that, which defeats the purpose!" 
"What purpose?!"
"To keep you all safe, what's the point if you all just throw yourself in a fight that could be deadly?!" she said.
"Well, now you put it that way," I said meekly. "We are winning it looks like?" I said.
Sunset sighed and face palmed. 
"If it helps, all the other girls are on their feet," I said, watching as Sunsets friends raced to her and Twilight. 
"So now what?!" Rarity yelled, being helped up. 
"Take the students and hold off her minions, we will take care of big bug basic bitch," Sunset groaned.
"I love you?" I said.
She gave me her death stare, so I just smiled and walked back to the fight with a bat and a smile. I may have taken around five to six of the mantises in a small amount of time, and that was it. The mantis clones were either on the ground or running from us. 
"Alright girls, finish them off!" I shouted the girls were deep in their fight with Big Mantis. With the minions all but defeated, that allowed to the girls to power up for the kill. Each one began to glow, but my eyes were on Sunset the whole time, the way she had a smile as she had her eyes closed, feeling the harmony inside of her
She is so cute when she does that. 
The sky above them opened up, and a black hole opened. I felt a strong upwind, but nothing I was worried about. The mantis, however, was being sucked up. Twilight announced in a booming voice that it was the portal to Equestria's badlands, which somehow Sunset wasn't sucked up along with them since she was equestrian like them, but it was better not to think about it. 
Big Mantis was the holdout, her claws embedded deep in the asphalt until sunset decided to finish it already. 
She glided over to the face of the mantis, her death look meeting the scared, beady eyes of the creature as she placed her hand on the forehead of the mantis
"First of all, stay the fuck away from my man, and my home! Second, suck my magical girl dick, bitch"  she said as a light glowed from her hand and the mantis was finally sucked back to Equestria. The dark sky became clear, and another magic monster incident under wraps. 
Sunset was on one knee when it was over, nearly all of her energy drained from the ordeal. I ran over to her and lifted her up. It was there we shared a long kiss, as everyone around us cheered their victory.
"You girls did great!" 
"You guys were not half bad," she said warmly. 
"Just doing what we can, miss... So pizza and movies tonight?" I asked.
"Sure, but I'm expecting movies to be our only entertainment for the night," she said with a wink
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