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		Description

Note : You do not need to read the previous stories to enjoy this one but if you want more depth in it then it is recommended if you do so.

Sometimes your Mare-friend or Colt-friend can become possessive over you. It's kinda cute honestly but have you ever thought your Mare-friend's possessiveness could go into overdrive ? Hitch found out last night. Serves him right for telling his mare-friend he dreamt about another mare.
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			Author's Notes: 
I managed to squeeze this sequel before going into my one month hiatus...So cheers and Hope you enjoy !
WinterStorm  out.



Hitch waved the rest of the gang  as they left the lighthouse. The dinner party was a blast, unfortunately one guest was missing. Though the gang was worried (except Sprout, obviously, he was too busy staring at a purple unicorn to notice what they were on about). Anyway they were worried on Zipp's absence but Pipp assured them that something most probably come up, since Zipp is next in line to become Queen. It was a fun dinner party and an eye opener to. It seems Sprout has eyes for Izzy, he could not stop staring at the Unicorn throughout the whole evening.  My Sprout has become a Stallion. He was proud of him. Sprout needs love to set him right. The sheriff sighed contently as they disappeared down the slope. Welp, it was time for him to leave as well…
“Were you think you going ?” A teasing voice behind him said.
Hitch turned, giving Sunny a tired smile and a yawn.  “ I need to go home and get some sleep for me to be up and early tomorrow morning, Sprout and I have a lot of renovation for the police station. ”
Sunny gave a sly smile as she trotted passed him towards the door. “Yes you do look tired.”
 Did she just Lock the door ? 
“Sunny did you just lock the door ?”   Did I  just ask the obvious ?
Sunny giggled. “You have a sharp perception sheriff.” 
He smiled nervously as he took a step back. Sunny’s eyes looked…hungry. 
“Can I go home ?”
“Nope.” Sunny wore a mischievous face. “Not until I am done with you.” 
Hitch gulped at the implications of what she said. She was walking towards him, he tried to move back but his nervousness  and fear held him like glue. He was basically stuck to one spot, helplessly watching as the predator came for the kill.
Sunny pushed him onto the couch.
“W-w-what are y-y-you going to  do to me ?”
Sunny looked at him, lovingly as she gently stoke his cheek. “I just want to talk  about the party, that is all.”
Hitch stiffened. Big mistake.
Sunny went on top of him, her hoof making circles around his chest. “You want tell me what happened during the dinner party ?”
He was worried. Sunny has never been this forward before. Why she is asking me about the dinner party ? He looked into her eyes once more. He saw…fear ?
“I don’t know what you are talking about Sunny.”
Sunny was trembling as she spoke in a quite voice. “Care to explain why you were staring at Pipp ?”
Oh no.
Hitch sighed. This explains why she’s acting so weird. She thinks I have a crush on Pipp. Well…might as well tell her about the dream.
“Sunny, remember today  we went to get some coffee and I fell asleep ?”
She nodded slowly.
“Well….I had a dream about Pipp.”
“YOU HAD WHAT !?”
Dammit…should have worded that carefully.
Tears began to flow from her face. “A-A-Are you going to leave me ?”
Hitch immediately hugged her as she tried to get off him. “Silly Sunny,” he said, softly in her ear. “I will never leave you, I love you with all my heart.”
“But you just said you were dreaming about her !”
“Actually it was more of a nightmare,” Hitch said honestly.
Sunny woke from his chest, confused. “A nightmare ?”


[Recommended to read https://www.fimfiction.net/story/504958/my-little-body-pillow to understand more about Hitch's dream.]

“That would explain why you were always looking at Pipp ,“ said Sunny in realisation after he explained the dream to her. “You felt awkward around her.”
“Pipp realised this too”
Sunny looked at Hitch. “You told her ?”
“Yes, I told her about the dream.”
“What did she say ?”
“She said she already has her eyes on somepony ”
Sunny began to laugh. “That’s Pipp for you.”
He pouted at her. “I tried to explain to her that was not I meant but…I had a feeling it would had made things worse.”
Sunny hugged the sheriff tighter. “Thank the stars, I thought you lost interest in me. Pipp is way more prettier than me and she is a princess.”
Hitch nuzzled her neck. “But she is not Sunny. Remember , I fell in love with you and my love is forever, you can count on that.”
Sunny giggled as she returned the nuzzle. “Where do you get these cheesy lines from ?”
“From here.” Hitch placed his hoof to his heart. “Aaaand The 101 guide to impress your mare-friend.”
Sunny rolled her eyes before fidgeting with her hooves. “Hitch ?”
He looked at the mare on top of him. “Yes ?”
Hitch gave a small smile as Sunny began to blush.
“D-D-Do you want to stay here for the night ?”
He wanted to but he could not. He knew Sunny did not want him out of her sight. Her possessiveness was extremely cute but terrifying at the same time.
“I am sorry Sunny but I have to go home.” He said as he tried to get up, except Sunny pushed him back.
Sunny pouted. “Fine, but before you go  we going to have to lay some ground rules to prevent any problem in our relationship.”
His cheeks turned red. “Okay Sunny but you know we can speak without you being on top of me.”
Sunny blushed harder. “No, I prefer talking to you likes this. It makes me feel I am above the Law.”
Hitch groaned at the joke. “You have been wanting to say that for sometime haven’t you ?”
“Stop getting off topic,” She said playfully. “Or else I will do much more than lying on top of you.”
Sunny’s eyes stared at his right ear.
“Okay ! Okay !,” said Hitch as wriggled only for Sunny to tighten her embrace. “ I won’t  get off topic ! Please not my ears !”
‘’Sorry Hitch but I need to show you I am being serious and besides…”
Hitch felt her breath next his ear. “I like the way you squirm “
“Did you have say it like that ?” His cheeks were burning red. “I mean norma- Aarghh !”
He began to moan as Sunny nibbled his ears.
“Will you be a good Colt from now on ?”
“Y-yes !  I will be a good colt ! Please st- Arggg !”
“Did I ask you to speak ?”
Hitch shook his head.
“Good. Now will you promise me that you would not talk to any mare unless there are over 50 and are married ?”
Hitch looked at Sunny. Possessiveness in overdrive. “Sunny isn't that-arggg !”
“Yes or no Hitch.”
“S-S-sorry Sunny I can’t d-Arggg !”
Sunny continued to nibble Hitch's ear as He refused her again and again and again  until he could not take it. Sure it felt nice but he did not like the sounds his mouth was making.  Hitch could not agree. He cannot agree to something like that and so he got an idea.
“I’ll stay for the night !”
Sunny stopped nibbling. Giving him the most cutest look he had ever seen. “Fine, we will talk about this later”. Sunny slid down to the side of Hitch as she  wrapped her hoofs around his stomach, pulling him towards her and sighing contently as she buried her muzzle into his neck. “Ohhh you so fluffy.”
Hitch rolled his eyes as he gave her a small smile, holding her hooves with his own. “You want me to get a blanket, It’s getting cold.”
“No, its fine, Your burning love for me is enough to keep me warm”
Hitch blushed. “W-W-where you got that line from ?”
“101 guide to impress your colt-friend.”
They both chuckled as they cuddled, drifting of to sleep.

AROUND MIDNIGHT
*Knock* *Knock* * Knock* *Knock*
Sunny yawned as she awoke from the sound of the door. “Hitch ?”
“Hmmmm ?”
“I think there is somepony at the door”
Hitch rubbed his eyes. “At this hour ?”
The knocking became louder.
Sunny and Hitch walked towards the door. “You did not have to wake up Sunny, I would have gotten the door.”
“It might be an emergency, Hitch,” said Sunny as she quickly got the keys fro the door.”Some pony might be in trouble !”
Hitch and Sunny’s jaw dropped in shock as they saw a green Pegasus in the rain carrying a white Pegasus on his back.
“Z-Zipp ?” Sunny said, staring at the stranger, she could barely see the dark blotches on the Pegasus as he approached them, stepping into the light, revealing cuts and blood all over him. But what terrified them the most was the green metal-like feathers, dripping with blood, attached  to his wing as he outstretched it .
“My  name is Venti Anemo Blade, elite royal guard of her royal highness, Queen Haven. I hope we are not late for the party.”
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