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		Description

It's been two weeks and this Fluffle Puff girl keeps on getting close with me and is all clingy. Today however, was something different; something I didn't expect to happen.
(Fluffle Puff is 18 years old)
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The bell rings, as everyone in class picks up their valuables and into their backpacks. 
"Remember to read chapter three tonight, everyone," said Mrs. Cheerilee before everyone got up from their seats and out the door.
I rise up out of my seat, but my way was blocked by Fluffle Puff, as she stares at me with a smile. I narrowed my eyes and went the other way around. I make my way towards the doors and headed down the hall towards the cafeteria.
Seriously, what's up with this girl? It's been two weeks and all this girl does is been following me around school and is always so nice with me for some reason. I wonder if she likes me or something? 
Let me introduce myself before we continue this story, the name's Jack and I'm a 19-year-old at Canterlot High in senior year. To give you a description about me: I have short spiky brown hair (think Sora from Kingdom Hearts, which seems to be the only thing I could think of since I hear some people say I look like Sora), I got green eyes, and I'm more of a mellow kind of person. I listen to classical music, including classic rock such as Pink Floyd. I started to live in apartment about a month ago and I work with my father from time to time when one of his guys is sick or couldn't make it to the job. I get paid good money and I feel great after a hard day's work. He does construction and I plan on going to college to get my degree on it. I don't have much friends around, since they all moved somewhere, but we talk to each other and communicate by Facebook. I wish they were here; I bet they'd be jealous that a girl is following me.



I walk towards the cafeteria, but also heard footsteps coming from behind me. I turn my head around and see Flufflle Puff with her tongue sticking out.
"Pfft," said Fluffle Puff quickly.
I ignored it and pushed open the cafeteria doors, hearing the many voices of students talking to one another about whatever. I walk up towards the third table row and sat down across from the Rainbooms, as one of the girls- I think... Pinkie was the name? Whatever, she pulls out cupcakes with rainbow frosting and star-shaped sprinkles. 
"These look awesome, Pinkie," said the girl with rainbow hair.
"Thanks Dashie," said Pinkie, as she handed each cupcake to her friends.
I began to forget about what they are doing, as I unzipped my backpack and pull out my lunchbox that contained a sandwich and Colt-a-Cola. I pull out my sandwich and take a bite into it. I continued eating until I stopped chewing to notice Fluffle Puff heading towards me and sitting on my left. She looks up at me, making wonder what to say to her. I don't usually talk to girls, but I'm gonna try with Fluffle Puff.
"Uh... hi," I said, as I give her a small wave.
She squeaked with a blush on her cheeks. I wonder if I did something bad? I look away and continue eating my sandwich, trying to forget what I just did. I suddenly get a tap on my shoulder, making me look over to Fluffle Puff, as she holds up a notebook with words.
Hi, Jack. May I sit with you?

I look up to Fluffle Puff, as she cocks her head like a kitty cat.
"S-sure," I stuttered, as Fluffle Puff gasped with glee.
Her eyes twinkled, as she pulls out her lunch that contains two tacos and a bottle of sparkling water. My mouth nearly watered from the smell of her tacos that has beans, sour cream, and melted cheese. Saliva escapes the corner of my mouth, but I quickly wipe it away and went back to eating my sandwich, but was stopped yet again by Fluffle Puff taping her finger on my shoulder. I look over to her, as she hands me one of her tacos, steaming in front of me and making me want to snatch it from her hand. 
"Is that... for me?" I asked.
She nods quickly with glee, making me feel comfortable knowing that she's sharing with me. I put away my half eaten sandwich and gently reached for the taco. I bring it up to my mouth and take a slow bite into it. I give it a few chews before swallowing and my God... it tasted good. 
"Wow," I said, as I look over to Fluffle Puff, "this is better than Taco Bell."
She gives out a gasp happiness, as she pulls up her taco and starts eating along with it.
"Everything is going fine," I thought. "I can't believe I'm eating with a girl who makes tacos that are fantastic."
I look over to her, as she gives out a blush. I felt my cheeks getting warm, as I take my last bite of my taco. 
"That was delicious, Fluffle Puff. Thanks."
She gives out a squeak before taking a sip of her sparkling water. I do the same, as I pull out my soda and popped it open. I take a few sips before feeling the warmth of Fluffle Puff's body, as she sits very very close to me. My heart beats quickly, making me look down at her, as she looked at me.
"Y-you're too close, Fluffle Puff," I said, making her scoot ten inches away from me.
She takes her notebook and starts writing it in pink marker. When done, she pulls up the notebook saying:
Sorry. I couldn't help myself. Can I ask you something?

"Sure, go right ahead," I nodded, "ask away."
She smiles and writes more on the exact same page before showing me what she wrote:
Are you free after school? I was wondering if we could hang out.

"I'm free." I answered, "I don't have any plans going on and I don't have to work today."
She smiles and jumps up and down, making me flush.
"She's so cute when she's happy," I thought to myself.
Fluffle Puff grabs her garbage and walks to the end of the table to throw it out before coming back to her seat. She sits to me while sticking her tongue out, making me cock an eyebrow as I take another sip of my drink. She then pokes me on the shoulder to get my attention and points to my drink and then to herself.
"Are you asking for a sip?" I asked.
She nods rapidly for a response. I look over to her sparkling water then back at her.
"But you already have-"
I was cut off, as Fluffle Puff immediately grabs her drink and chugs it down before tossing it behind her, landing perfectly into the garbage.
"Uh," I said with surprise, "okay."
She gives out a belch before covering her mouth out of embarrassment. 
"Excuse you," I said with a chuckle.
She giggles too before reaching for the drink from my hand. She grabs it by the top, as though her arm was a crane and pulls it towards her to take a sip from it. She takes three gulps and looks towards me licking her lips. She looked kinda sexy when she did that, as her tongue lapped up the taste of Colt-a-Cola. 
"Do you like it?" I asked.
She nods happily before handing me back what feels like one sip left. I finished it before trying to toss it towards the garbage, but misses by half an inch. It falls with a clang, making me get up and throw it into the garbage. I walk back to my spot and sat right beside Fluffle Puff. She then puts her lunchbox away and pulls out what looks like a cutout of a heart. She looks over to me with a deep blush and slides it to me. The bell rings, as she takes off quickly out of the cafeteria. Everyone began leaving one by one, as I grab the heart and turn it around to see letters written in both pink and red saying:
Dear Jack, I've had a crush on you since sophomore year and I think you look cute [image: :heart:]
- Fluffle Puff

"So this is a love letter," I said to myself, as I stood up and put my lunchbox away, "that's so cute."
I place my backpack over my shoulders and walked on out of the cafeteria to my next class.
"You know, she's pretty cute too."



The final bell rings, as everyone leaves their classrooms and out the school doors, except for me. I stood near the school doors, waiting for Fluffle Puff to show up and meet me. It's been three minutes since most of everyone left the school and still no sign of her. 
"Where can she be?" I asked myself, as I search around the hall ahead, "I should've told her where to meet her."
I then felt two pokes on my left shoulder, making me turn my head towards who I expected it to be: Fluffle Puff. She stood there with a puffed-up smile, as her tongue slowly sticks out.
"Pfft," said the happy girl.
"Sorry that I didn't tell you where to meet me after school," I said to her, as I scratch the back of my head, "so what would you like to do?"
She holds up her notebook that reads:
Can we hang out at Sunset Burgers? I hear the sunsets at the cliff over there are great.

"Sunset Burgers," I thought to myself, "I do remember hearing a lot about that from students here and there. They say its the perfect place to look out at the sun setting down."
I give her a nod, making her gasp and clasp her hands against her cheeks. She then grabs my arm and pulls me out the school and down the stairs.
"Whoa there," I said, as she stop at the bottom of the stairs, "chill down? Are you that hungry?"
She shakes her head quickly, but then stops to look down at my hand. I began to feel her soft pink hand getting a bit sweaty, as she releases it from her grip and hides her hands behind her back. She looks up to me with a blush, making me blush back.
"So... do you want a ride? Or do you have a van?" I asked.
Fluffle Puff responds by pointing at me, making me question her if that meant me giving her a ride.
"You want me to drive us there?" 
She nods with a squeak, making me smile. 
"Follow me," I said, as the two of us make our way to my car.
We hop in and buckled up. I put the key in the ignition, making it start, along with Fluffle Puff's vehicle imitating noise. I look over to her and cocked a brow. She looks back at me and stops with her noises and gives me a squeak and a smile. I smiled back before paying attention back to driving my way out of the parking lot.



Fluffle Puff waits outside, as I sit inside the joint waiting for our burgers to come. I pull out my phone to check the time, which says 4:20 PM.
"Dope time," I said softly with a chuckle.
I then heard my name announced from the speakers, making me get up from my seat and walk over to the counter. I grab the tray with our orders and walked carefully outside towards the car that parks close to the area near the beach. I walk up to the hood of the car where Fluffle Puff has been sitting patiently. She looks down at me and then down at the food with a squeak. 
"Here you go," I said, as I handed her the border before it slips out of my hand and plops to the ground.
Fluffle Puff frowns suddenly; feeling bad that her burger fell. I felt bad about it and decided to give her mine.
"Here," I said, handing her my burger, "we ordered the same thing."
Her face brightens up, as she reaches for the burger, but stops to give me a concerned look.
"Don't worry," I said, "I wasn't that hungry anyway. I'll have something to eat when I get home."
She smiles with a squeak before taking the burger and unwrapping it. I go to the other side to her left and sat down beside her watching the sun setting in the distance with the tray of napkins on my lap. I look back at her and cock an eyebrow as she licks the burger as though she were a dog.
"She's weird," I thought to myself, "but she's my kind of weird."
After licking it for another minute, she finally starts eating her burger with cute little noms mixed in with her purring. She must really like the burger.
"Is the burger good?" I ask.
Fluffle Puff looks at me and smiles before giving me a thumb up. I smile and went back looking at the sunset.
"They weren't kidding about the sunset here," I said, as I look back at Fluffle Puff, "they really are beautiful."
Fluffle Puff swallows the rest of her burger and licks her lips to get off most of the ketchup. I chuckle noticing that she has some stuck on her cheek. 
"Hehehe," I said, as I take a napkin, "you still got a little of ketchup on your cheek."
I gently clean Fluffle Puff's cheek, as we locked eyes with a blush coming upon her, including myself. I gulped and pulled away the napkin from her now cleaned cheek and place it back in the tray. Things went quiet afterword, as the sun from afar began to fall beneath the sea. I then felt a tap on my shoulder, making me look at Fluffle Puff holding up her notebook that reads:
Beautiful sunset, huh? Very relaxing and calm

"I can agree with that," I said, as Fluffle Puff puts down her notebook, "they really are pretty."
I wanted to say something sweet to her; I'm feeling a click between us right here and now.
"It's as pretty as you are, Fluffle's."
Fluffle Puff's cheeks went bright red, along with heart shaped pupils sprouting from her eyes. She quickly grabs her notebook and writes rapidly. She then brings up the notebook and says:
Jack, I can't hold it in anymore! I want to tell you this in person that I have a crush on you and you are really cute. Can we be boyfriend and girlfriend?

"Boyfriend and girlfriend?! Whoa! She must really like me. I'm speechless! I guess I should go along with this." I thought to myself.
I clasp Fluffle Puff's hands and looked at her dead in the eyes. 
"Fluffle Puff," I said clearly, "I like you too. You are cute, funny, weird, and I especially love your... um... clothes?"
She gasps and throws her garbage aside and immediately wraps arms around my neck to give me a surprise kiss. We stood in the position for five seconds until she pulls her lips away from mine with a pop.
"Your lips are soft," I said blushing.
She squeaks and pokes me in the cheek. We giggle until the sun is now halfway down. 
"Looks like we should get going," I said, as I give out a stretch of my arms, "I'll take you home."
She pokes me, giving me her attention and shakes her head side to side. She pulls up her notebook and writes in it before showing it to me saying:
Actually, can we go to your place? I'd like to make you dinner as a thank you for the burger. please?

"D'aw," I said, "you're such a sweet thing, Fluffles."
She gasped with excitement and slides herself off the hood and slides into the window on the passenger's side like a snake before sitting completely normal with a smile on her face.
"Okay," I said blankly, as I grab the empty tray and slide off the hood, "I'm gonna go throw this... away... I'll be back."



I sit in the kitchen, as Fluffle Puff puts seasoning on whatever she was making. I could smell it from afar and damn, does it smell good.
"Smells like steak," I said, as a corner of drool came down the corner of my mouth.
Fluffle Puff then puts the seasoning away and carries a thick tray with-OMG! Steak! My eyes lit up with the surprise.
"Holy shit," I thought to myself, "I was right!"
She puts the tray in front of me, along me to take in the smell of freshly cooked meat. I look up to her, as she quickly holds up a knife and slams it quickly against the steak. She continued the motion until they were somehow cut up to bite sized pieces. She then reaches into her pocket and pulls out picks and stick them into the bites one by one. At the last one, she hands it over to me and opens her mouth, telling me that she wants to feed me. I open my mouth and chomp onto it, as she pulls the pick away from my lips. I give the steak three bites until I began to feel my own saliva salivating on my left corner of my mouth.
"Whoa," I said after swallowing, "Fluffle's, this tastes really good. I can't stop drooling."
She gasps happily and hugs my head tenderly. She held onto my head for a minute before stroking it, as though my hair is a dog or a cat. She then let's go and looks down at me with a soft smile. I smile back and held her hand gently.
"Care to join me?" I ask.
She nods happily and sits down on my left. She takes a piece and chews on it twenty times before swallowing. I gave out a cocked eyebrow before shrugging it off and continued eating.



After eating dinner, we had some ice cream, which happens to also be Fluffle Puff's favorite called Changeling Swirl. We then sat on the couch and watched some TV to pass the time and hang out. Time went by, as I checked the clock above the TV that reads 6:02. Time really flies by when you forget about the time. I then began to wonder about Fluffle Puff; is she thinking that I'm gonna allow her to stay the night here?
"Um, Fluffle's," I said, getting her attention, "it's getting late. Don't you want me to drive you home?"
She shakes her head and pulls out her notebook, which reads:
Can I stay here tonight? It's kinda boring at home. I have my PJs in my backpack. Can I? Please? Just one night. It'll be worth it.

"I guess so," I said, making her squeak and gives me multiple kisses on my face.
She gasps before dashing off and coming back in a split second in her sleeping clothes of a short sleeved shirt with a fluffy pony with the words POMF beneath it and pink sweatpants. She jumps to my side and hugs my arm with a squeak. 
"Say Fluffle's," I said, making her look up at me, "I'm glad you became my girlfriend. You are a sweet and cute girl. Any boy would be jealous of not having someone as cute as you are."
Her face goes beat red and she immediately kisses me on the lips. I go along with it, as the kiss becomes passionate with our faces close to one another and feeling Fluffle's breathing from the nose tickle able my lip. We then had a tongue war, as our tongues slip into another's mouth, but Fluffle's tongue is somehow alien as it keeps on slipping into my mouth and wrapping it around my own tongue like a tentacle. I was kinda freaked out, but I somehow began to deal with it, as I wiggled my tongue free and forced my way into her mouth feeling around its wet crevices. We then pull away from each other to breathe, making me look at her, as a string of saliva drips from her tongue.
"Your good with tongue, Fluffle's," I said with a chuckle.
"Pfft," she replied.
She then stands up and grabs my wrist, making me get up and follow her down to my room, where we turn on the lights and close the door behind us. I began taking my shirt of, along with Fluffle's to show off more skin. I toss my shirt aside as she did the same, showing me her B-cup breasts. She comes up to me and hugs me, allowing me to feel her hard nipples against my chest. She then begins to lick my chest and makes her way up to my left nipple and gives it a few flicks before moving on to the next one. 
"That tickles," I said with a chuckle.
We then make our way to my bed and continued kissing, as I place my hands gently onto her breasts. The two of us moaned, as things began to get from sweet to steamy. I then pull my head away from her lips and began to lick her right nipple, as she yelps like a puppy in heat. I continued flicking it, as I gave her other nipple a soft pinch, making her squeak loudly. I then released her nipples from my grasp, before noticing that I was forming a boner in my pants. Fluffle's notices and immediately gets off the bed and unhooks my belt and pull both my pants and boxers down to show off my throbbing cock. She takes her mouth towards it and sticks out her tongue, giving my head a flick. Her tongue then wraps around it and strokes it slowly. 
"Oh God," I moaned, "Fluffle's, you are a tongue master."
She then quickens the pace, giving both my cock and body a twinge of pleasure all over from head to toes. She then releases my cock from her tongue grasp and stands up to pull down her pink sweatpants to reveal her dripping pussy, which smelled strong. It wasn't a bad smell; it smelled like strawberries for some odd reason (it's not my business what women spray themselves with). She turns around, pointing her lower lips to my cock and rubs it gently, making her purr.
"Are you sure you want to go all the way," I ask, getting Fluffle's attention by turning her head back at me.
She nods before hopping onto my cock, sending me more pleasure than ever before. She jumps with tiny squeaks from both the bed and from her. The squeaks began to grow from her, as she picks up the pace. I clench onto the bed, as I joined in on the fun by thrusting. It began to give her more pleasure as much as I am enjoying this. Her squeaks then become moans; the room is now filled with sounds of sex. As we both continued, I began to feel the buildup of cum; ready to burst forth.
"Fluffle's," I moaned, panting and sweating, "I'm about to cum!"
We went as fast as our bodies could manage before giving out a yelp, allowing our juices to mix with one another. The climax ends with me and Fluffle's collapsing on the bed and panting. We look at one another eye-to-eye and smiled.
"I (hah!) love you (hah!), Fluffle's," I said, giving her a pat on the head.
She scoots closer to me and kisses me on the cheek. Our bodies were warm and sweaty, as we drift off to dreamland. This has been the best night to remember and I'm glad it was with Fluffle Puff who I get to say goodbye to my virginity to.
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