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		Description

Silver Wind is in love with Rarity but he just doesn't know how to tell her. He spends the day in Canterlot with her and some friends  watching Rainbow Dash and the rest of the Wonder Bolts. Silver has an important meeting the  next day with the royal guard and just needed to waste some time, but he gets more than he bargained for when in turns into a night of romance in the town.
Major props to Magicolt808 for all the help.
---> His profile ---> http://www.fimfiction.net/user/Magicolt808
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	Life is good, I thought as we rode through the bustling town. It seemed like a normal day in Equestria; the light clouds floating high above the ponies, the sun shining down on them as they went about their daily business, the streets filled with all sorts of sounds. Inside of our royal carriage, I listened to Rarity and the others laugh and converse.
“I can’t believe Rainbow finally made it to the Wonder Bolts!” Rarity said excitedly. 
Applejack was laying down, with her head on Buckshot’s lap, “I can’t wait till we get there!” she said. 
The carriage bumped up and down as it continued down the rocky road to the Wonder Bolt’s stadium.
“Sher was nice of the Princess to get us this here ride.” said Buckshot. I would think a pony of his stature would probably be complaining about how small it was in there, but he was probably just grateful he didn't have to walk. As the carriage pulled into the stadium, I looked out my window and I could see all the other ponies and carriages flooding in behind us. 
“Woah, It’s huge,” said Applejack sitting up to look out the window on her side. It was pretty big.  Hundreds of ponies already filled the rows and rows of seats. Rarity pressed against me while she stared out my window. I hope she didn’t notice how nervous I was to finally be going out with her somewhere. She turned and look at me, I tried to avoid her beautiful sapphire gaze.
“Have you ever been to a Wonder Bolts show before?” she asked. 
“Uhm well I went to see them in--” I started to say before the carriage pulled to a stop, we were finally there. 
I got out of the carriage and then opened the door for Rarity and Applejack. Buckshot walked around the front and gave a tip to the Guards. “Thanks again fellas,’” he said tipping his hat. As we approached our seats, AJ and Buck turned around to go get some snacks to enjoy during the show. I watch them walk away side by side, envying Buck’s love ambition. If I only I could be like that with Rarity. 
“I think our seats are up here,” said Rarity, grabbing my hoof and pulling me up the stairs into the top box. 
“I’m going to have to thank Celestia again for getting us these seats.” I said. She had gotten us V.I.P. tickets to the best seats in the stadium. The velvet chairs overlooked the glossy stadium flying zone. The bright green grass shined from the sunlight casting a glow over the entire stadium. 
We took our seats and waited as the show began. The crowd roared and rang in my ears. As I looked up, streaks of dark clouds wrapped in lightning flashes, were being led by a blur, followed by a rainbow slipstream.
“There she is!” yelled Applejack, as her and Buckshot sat down next to me and Rarity.
----+---- 

We watched the air show go on for a couple hours, the dazzling trails of cloud and rainbow mixed with the incredible aerial maneuvers. The show ended with Dash doing her signature sonic rainboom and the audience cheering ecstatically around me. After everything ended, we went down to see Rainbow Dash. 
“Hey guys!” she yelled as she flew up to us. “How did I do? Was it awesome?” she asked. 
We showered her with well deserved compliments.  
“It was amazing.”
“Thats was wonderful!” 
Dash smiled, “I was so nervous to do my first show! I’m glad you guys came to support me. Too bad everyone else was too busy.”
“I reckon they're here in spirit,” said Buckshot. 
Applejack agreed, "Yeah! Twilight really wanted to come but--” 
Spitfire came around the corner, “Hey Dash, c’mon we’re gonna be late. The reservations are in an hour and we still have to get ready,” she said. 
Dash turned around and hugged Spitfire, “Oh hey Fire, I was just talking to my friends from Ponyville.” 
Spitfire looked up and down at us, “That’s cool,” she said, “sorry to pull her away like this, but tonight's a very important night for us.” 
“More Wonder Bolt business?” I asked her. 
“No it’s our one month ann-” Spitfire was cutoff by Dash.
“Ahh...not really,” she laughed blushing. Rainbow pulled Spitfire around the corner while we all said our goodbyes. On our way back to the carriage Rarity told us about an Art show nearby. 
“I don’t know Rarity...doesn’t sound that fun,” said Applejack. Buckshot nodded his head in agreement. 
“Well then fine! I’ll just go by myself!” Rarity said as she walked off by herself. 
I stared after her, Buckshot must have noticed because he gave me a nudge and nodded in Rarity's direction. I ran to catch up with her. 
“Ah, hey...Art show, sounds like fun,” I said smiling awkwardly at her. 
Rarity hugged me, “I knew you’d want to come! You’re such a gentlemen!” 
----+----

We walked down the road, fancy, classy ponies walking beside us. It had been a while since I walked around Canterlot, without having to do some official business.  Rarity was examining their dresses and suits, most likely for new clothing ideas. After a while we came up to a huge building with portraits lining the outside. 
“Wow, they really spruced this place up for the show,” Rarity said, looking at the decorations and staff around the art museum. 
We stayed there for a couple hours. I was not really interested in the paintings and sculpture, but just being there with Rarity made it worthwhile.  
I looked around nervously at the classy looking ponies, I probably didn’t fit in at all. Rarity was staring into a painting of a wondrous looking mare, wearing a elegant and complex dress. 
“...She’s beautiful...”, she said. 
Now is your chance Silver, I thought. I walked right beside Rarity, I put my hoof around her softly, “Too bad she’ll never compare to you,” I said. 
I know, I know, pretty cheesy. Rarity was silent for a second, then she laid her head against mine. She looked up at me, her beauty really had no bounds. 
“Move on, Move on!” said Hoity Toity. More ponies were behind us, this must have been a very popular work of art. 
Me and Rarity walked through the rest of the show together, we made small talk and jokes about the art until we reached the end of the museum. It was getting dark, but we still had some time left in the day. 
“Uhm...Rarity,” I said. 
She looked at me, “Yes?” 
“Want to go out for dinner?” I asked, it felt like my heart was beating straight out of my chest. 
She smiled at me, “You mean like a date?” she asked. 
I stiffened up, “Well...uhm...if you...I guess--” 
“I would love to,” she said, wrapping her arms around me. 
----+----

I stood outside the door of the room Princess Celestia had got us for the night. I checked my watch, I made the reservation a while ago and I hoped they didn’t give our table away. I kicked at the ground. What's taking her so long?  I thought. 
Rarity came out of her room minutes later, she was wearing a long magenta dress, with white gems around the edges and a sparkling metallic purple lace. “Well...what do you think?” she said, smiling at my expression. 
My eyes were focused only on her, my jaw was dropped so far, I thought it might have been touching the floor. “Incredibly gorgeous...” I said quietly. Rarity giggled and took my hoof, then we walked to the carriage together. I had on a white suit I got a while back for Princess Cadence’s wedding. 
After we entered the carriage we rode through the city to the restaurant. It sure did look a lot different at night, lights flashing everywhere, neon sign lining the streets. Rarity had her head laid on my shoulder again.
“It’s so wonderful,” she said. 
We arrived at the fancy resturant minutes later. I tipped the guards pulling the carriage before opening Rarity’s door for her once more. 
I helped her out of the carriage and together we walked inside. “Ah, Master Silver Wind,” said the stallion working at the seating booth. I’ve never been called Master before, felt nice, very fancy, even though he probably just got paid to act like that. I hadn't noticed it before, but me and Buckshot hardly spent our money on anything, we weren't really into our jobs for the money, just to help people. 
When we arrived at our outdoors balcony table, I pulled out Rarity’s chair for her, and pushed it in after she sat. I have to be as polite as possible, I thought. I sat down across from her. The view was really something from here. You could see all of Canterlot and it’s brilliance. “Really is something, isn’t it,” I said. 
Rarity was looking out towards the castle, “I hope one day, I’ll be able to design intricate dresses and fabrics for royalty...that would be amazing...” 
“Are you kidding?” I said. Rarity looked at me, “I bet you can do better than royalty! I mean, talent like yours will reach past Equestria!” 
Rarity blushed. We ordered our food and ate the candlelight dinner while talking about all sorts of things. It was so easy to talk to her, I felt like we were so compatible. 
----+----

After dinner, we made our way back to carriage. I think we were both a little bit tipsy from the wine. On the way back to our rooms, all I could think about was the white unicorn cuddling up against me. If this is what it was like to be Buckshot with Applejack, then I’m glad I hadn't waited any longer. 
We came to a stop at the room. I walked Rarity to her door. 
“I had a really nice time tonight,” she said smiling. 
“Me too,” I said cheerily. “I wish it could go on forever, just me and you.” 
I leaned into her, and she did the same. Our lips met passionately. 
“Well the night's not over,” Rarity said. 
She pushed herself into me and our lips met again. We made out outside for a few minutes before she opened the door to her room and pulled me in. Our lips were locked together as we fell onto the bed. I laid there with her, holding her warm body against mine for quite some time. 
She laid on her back as I slowly kissed down her, neck, down her chest, her stomach. She was gently breathing and moaning slightly. I had never seen her like this before, she was usually so collected. I continued kissing down her until I reached her clit. I gently slid my tongue across and inside of her, as she held my head with her hoof and moaned in pleasure. 
I kissed back up her as she pulled back up to mouth. We started sensually kissing again as I rubbed my hoof up and down her clit. As our tongues fought for dominance, my hoof became wet with her pushing into it. Soft moans escaped our mouths as we pulled away for a gasp of air. As we looked into each others eyes, I could see her lust.
Without warning, She grabbed my member with one of her hooves. She carefully pulled it closer to her as I stood on the bed above her. She started rubbing the head against the opening of her pusy and moaned in muffled pleasure. I looked into her eyes once more and her gaze seemed to tell me, put it in. As I did so, her pussy seemed to suck my member in. As it entered, I could feel the bumps in her pussy, pleasuring me even more. As I gasped for breathes, I could feel her pushing her hips into me and I could feel her getting tighter and tighter.
To compensate with her humping, I started to grind my hips faster and faster, reducing Rarity’s deep breathes to ragged wheezing. I asked her if she wanted to stop, but she shook her head and stuck her tongue out in pleasure.
“I’m about to cum!” I said. Just before i finished, I pushed my lips onto hers. She accepted the kiss and pulled me in closer with one last push. I could feel myself finish inside of her, as I released my juices. Our bodies shuddering together as we both collapse from pleasure.  As I pulled my hips up, my seed came up with it and dripped onto Rarity’s hips and groin.
As she gasped, she looked back up to me and smiled. “I’ve never been with such a stallion as you.” I smiled back and kissed her once more. As we lay there, entwined in each other’s arms, we accepted our warm embraces and fell asleep. Life is good.
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