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		Description

My name is Brad Berrypunch and today is the weekend, which is good. Why? Today Lemon Zest and I go on another date to buy her something as a two-year anniversary we've been dating. Things start going good and then, even better.
(Lemon Zest is 18 years old in this story)
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			Author's Notes: 
Hope you guys enjoy. It took me some time to write it because I was having a bit of difficulty on how the story would go. 
Well, this is what I came up with



Everyone from Crystal Prep continues to make their way out of the school, as I stand near the gates to the school entrance. My name is Brad Berrypunch; a nineteen-year-old Junior of Crystal prep. I have dark blue hair, dark green irises, a cut on my cheek from getting clawed by my cat three days ago, and the same skin color as the girl for who I am waiting for. Who is this girl you ask? Her name is Lemon Zest and she's my kind of girl who likes to rock out to loud music. 
We became friends back during my second semester of freshman year. It started while I was walking to my next class when out of nowhere, she bumps into me and her headphones pull off as they played out loud In the Air Tonight by Phil Collins. I was surprised that a girl like her can be into Phil Collins. I bring her up to her feet and the two of us chat together as we make our way to our separate classes that just so happen to be in rooms opposite side of one another. She told me that her parents got her into listening to songs from their youth, which is funny because my parents do the same thing too. I felt a spark coming from the two of us and I asked her if she'd like to hang out with me during lunch. Since that day, the two of us clicked; I feel like I have found my soul mate. We started hanging out more than usual and we even went out whenever the both of us weren't busy. 
One time, we went to her place for dinner and I was kinda embarrassed because I didn't want to give a bad impression front of her parents. When we had dinner, things were going fine as Lemon's father, Lime Zest, talked to me about how Lemon said after she met me that I have good taste in music. It was flattering, including from what Lemon's mother, Apple Zest. She says that I am always welcome to their home and is proud of me being possibly being the son-in-law. I was flushing so much, that I never imagined Lemon's parents being so friendly. In fact, so friendly that my parents became friends with hers. 
Today is a special day; today I go out with Lemon for a two-year anniversary of when we met. Today is Friday, which is perfect; the weekend comes and we don't have any classes for the next two days. I've been saving my allowance to go out to the electronic store to give her a new set of headphones, then take her out to dinner, and to end it all by going to the CD store for some soundtrack. I work usually on weekdays, but my boss i nice enough to make this day happen.
I continue to wait for Lemon, as I pull out my earbuds and insert them into my iPhone. I flip through the music and chose Come & Get Your Love by Redbone. If you're wondering, yes, I got into this song after seeing Guardians of the Galaxy. I sometimes like songs that come from movies; another example is the first Spongebob film. Near the end, Spongebob played a song called Goofy Goober, which my mother told me that it was a parody of I wanna Rock by Twisted Sister. I'm glad I get to hear the original; I was six when I heard that song and thought it was a cool song and it still is.
I bring the volume up, as I look into the crowd of students, as they walk past me and off to do whatever on a Friday afternoon. I then notice Lemon waving her hand up high in the air to get my attention. I wave back, as she moves through the crowd and towards me with a happy smile.
"You ready?" she asks, as I pull out my earbuds, pull them out of my phone and stuff them into my pocket.
"Sure am, Lemon," I replied, as she takes off her headphones and has them hanging on the back of her neck.
"Then let's go," I said, as I grab ahold of her soft hand.
She blushes, then looks away. I smile as we walk over to the crosswalk.
"What's going on, today?" she asks.
"I've been saving my money to make our day worth it," I replied, as we make a stop in front of the crosswalk until we could cross.
"Oh? Like what?"
"You'll see," I said, as the light from across us goes green, allowing us to make our way to the parking lot.
"Is it a surprise?"
"You'll see, babe," I said, as we make it to the other side and walk into the parking lot for students.
"It's gonna bug me if you don't tell me what it is," she says with a pouty face that is too adorable to stare at.
"I'll say this, I paid a hundred dollars to order it," I replied, making her jaw go down with eyes lit up.
"What?!" she shouts.
"Yep. Because I love you so much, Lemon."
"And I love you too, Brad," she says, giving me a kiss on my cheek.
I blush, as we make it to my car. It's not a large car, but it's about average with a sticker on the back that says, 'Two Lovebirds.' We both went in, shut our doors, toss our backpacks in the back seats, buckle ourselves in, and gave each other a clap.
"May this afternoon go great," I said, as I start the car.
"Can I put in my music?" she asks, as she pulls out the aux cord from the glove compartment.
"Go right ahead, babe," I said, as she hooks in the cord to her phone and to the car.
The music goes off, as we bob our heads back and forth to the song.
"Haven't heard this song since middle school," I said, as I drive backwards and out of the parking space.
"I thought it'd be funny to listen too," she says, as we drive out of the parking lot and towards the city.

We parked in a parking lot close to a coffee shop, as we walk over to the electronic store. Before we left, I told her to leave her headphones behind, making her curious to why I said so. I still haven't told her, but she'll soon find out.
"So how far are we from the electronic store?" she asks, as we make a right down the sidewalk.
"It's about five minutes," I replied.
As I look up further ahead, there's a girl wearing the school uniform. I squint my eyes and notice the bundled up dark purple hair.
"Hey," I said with realization. "It's Twilight."
"Twilight? That girl who's always alone?"
"You mind if she comes along with us? I think it'd be nice of us if she'd come along."
"I don't mind. It's not gonna ruin anything if she comes along with us."
"Then let's go ask her," I said, as I grab her hand, making the two of us run up to Twilight. "Hey! Twilight!"
She turns around, as we get close enough.
"Uh... Can I help you?" she says, as she adjusts her glasses.
"Where you going?" asks Lemon.
"Oh? I'm going to the electronic store."
"Oh, my gosh," I said with surprise. "What a coincidence. We're going there too. Like to walk with us?"
"Uh... sure," she says with an awkward smile.
"Don't worry, Twilight," said Lemon. "We'll leave you be when we arrive. If you don't want to hang out with us, that's okay. We're not forcing you to walk with us."
"Well... thanks," she says, as she walks beside us.
It's a nice walk, as cars drive past us without rushing off to somewhere. 
"So Twi," I said, catching her attention. "Do you like music?"
"Sorta," she replies.
"Do you like classic rock?" asks Lemon. "Modern music? Classical? Hip hop?"
"I do like classical."
"Like what?" I ask.
"I listen to Beethoven, Desbusey, and other songs."
"Our favorite is Beethoven's fifth," said Lemon, making the two of us chuckle.
"Beethoven's fifth symphony?" says Twilight with a cocked eyebrow.
"It's like a disco version of the song by Walter Murphy," I said.
"A disco version? That sounds silly," said Twilight with a giggle.
The three of us chuckle for a few more seconds, until everything went quiet again. We make another right and up ahead across the street is the store we were looking for.
"There it is," I said, pointing up ahead. "The store."
"I'm so excited," said Lemon, as she holds onto my arm. 
"If I may ask, Twi," I said, getting her attention. "What are you going to the electronic store for?"
"Oh, well, I'm looking for earbuds for... an experiment for science class."
"Oh, okay."
As we make it across the street and into the store, many people were in than I expected; most of them are adults and few are students from that Canterlot High school that we'll be up against in the next few months. 
"Alright guys," said Twilight. "Nice chatting with you two. see you two around school."
"See ya, Twi," said Lemon, as Twilight walks away from us.
"Are you okay?" I asked, as Lemon cocks an eyebrow.
"I'm fine. Why ask?"
"Well, Twilight has been walking with us and I was wondering if you were jealous."
"No I'm not. I'm fine if we had a talk with her."
"Just checking," I said, as we make our way to the check out. "Instead, how about we go get your surprise."
As we make it to the check out, we wait behind a large person, as he pays for his new iPhone. Once he left, we walked up for our turn. The person at the check-out counter is an employee, who looks like he's about the age of seventy-one.
"Hey there, you two," he says kindly. "Are you here to pick something up or buy something?"
"We're here for pick up," I said. "I bought my girlfriend one of those cordless beat headphones."
"Oh? And what is the name under?"
"Berrypunch, Sir."
"I'll be right back," he said, as he goes through a door that I guess leads him to where many orders are.
"Oh! My! God!" says Lemon with a large smile on her face. "You got me those cool cordless headphones?"
"I sure did," I replied. "I told you I saved a lot of my allowance."
"Thank you," she says, as she reaches up to my left cheek and gives it a kiss. "I love you so much right now."
A blush comes onto my face, as I scratch the back of my head. The employee behind the counter comes back, as I clear my throat. He puts down the big box in front of me and hands me a receipt.
"It's already been paid for," said the employee, as I take both the receipt and box. "Have a good day you two."
"You too," I said, as Lemon and I exit the building and take a left to our next destination.
"You are the best! I love you so much, Brad!" she says with excitement, as we walk along the sidewalk.
"Anything for my girl," I replied.
"Are we gonna go get some dinner? I'm now getting hungry."
"We are on our way there now."
"To where?"
"A fancy restaurant."

As we arrive at our destination, we push through the doors as soft music plays inside the place. We make our way to an empty seat that sits near the band that has a man on the sax, one on the piano, and a woman doing the vocals with a calming voice.
"I feel like a rich person," said Lemon, as she sits across from me.
"It's one of the fanciest places around here," I said before our waiter comes.
The waiter is possibly in his twenties; he has a small mustache, short hair, and trimmed brows.
"Good afternoon, lady and gentleman," he says in a fancy-like tone. "My name is Richard and I shall be your waiter. Anything to drink?"
"I'll have lemon tea, please," said Lemon.
"And you, Sir?"
"I'll have the same, please," I said, as the waiter writes down on his little notepad.
"I shall be back in a bit," said Richard before walking away.
I look back at Lemon, as she holds up her menu.
"Is there something you'd like?" I asked.
"I'd like to share something with you," she says, as she continues to look through the menu.
"Like what?"
"Oh! How about this?"
She turns around the menu and points to the picture below, showing a medium-sized steak with a side of salad.
"Sure," I agreed. "I love steak."
"Medium rare?" she asks.
"Yep. That's how I like my steak."
We give out a chuckle before our waiter comes back giving us our drinks.
"Here you go," he said, as he hands me my drink after Lemon. "Are you two ready to order?"
"Yes we are," I said, as he pulls out his notepad. "We'd like to share a steak with a side of salad, please."
"How much cooked?" he asks, as he writes in his notepad.
"Medium rare, please."
"I'll be back soon," he says before walking away.
I look around to see other people with their sweethearts; they were either chatting, laughing, or talking about their day. I look back at Lemon, as she gives me a dreamy-eyed look.
"How do you like it?" I ask.
"Like what?" she asks.
"This establishment?" 
"It's... peaceful. As peace of mind as I am right now."
"Nice little reference you made, babe," I said with a chuckle.
"You have made my day so perfect. New headphones, a nice dinner, and is there anything else?"
"Would you like to head down to the CD store? I want to get the Bat Out of Hell album by Meatloaf."
"I'd love that," she says with a smile. "I'd like to find an album by ELO."
"That's a cool band."
"I never heard of Meatloaf, before."
"Perhaps I should let you hear my favorite song by them."
"And that is?"
"I'd Do Anything For Love."
"You'd do anything for my love?" she asks.
"I'd run right into hell and back. I'd never lie to you and that's a fact."
"Are you saying the lyrics without singing them or are you just saying that?"
"Those lyrics are true of how much I love you. If you were stuck in hell, I'd go to get you back."
"Awww, you are my hero," she says, as she gives out a blush.
"And you are my princess," I said, making her blush ever so redder.
"Your food," said Richard, as he brings down our steak with a side of salad.
"Thank you, Richard," I said.
"Enjoy," he says before making his leave.
The steak looks so good that my mouth felt like it was overflowing with saliva. 
"Hey," said Lemon, getting my attention. "You ready?"
"Allow me to cut it," I said, as I grab the fork beside my plate and began cutting the steak.

After that delicious dinner, the day seem to go by so quickly; it's now nearly six and the skies went dark. Inside my car, Lemon and I listen to Heaven Can Wait, as she holds my ring hand as I drive.
"Meatloaf has a great voice," said Lemon. "I wonder why my parents never told me about this guy?"
"My parents say this guy doesn't interest them," I said. "Everyone has a different taste in music."
"True," she said, as I make a turn into her street.
"Here we are," I said, looking at the large house, but noticing her parents aren't home. "Hey! Where's your parents?"
"Oh, yeah, today they left on a vacation to Manehattan," she says. "It slipped my mind."
"What's wrong?" I said teasingly. "Miss mama and dada?"
"Shut up," she said, giving me a punch on the shoulder with a chuckle.
She reaches into the back and grabs her backpack with her CD of ELO inside and the box with her new headphones inside. 
"Hope you had a great day, babe," I said, as she looks back at me.
"I loved it," she says, as she plants a kiss on my cheek and goes through the door. 
She walks up to her house, but stops near the door. 
"What's wrong?" I asked.
She turns around with a blush on her cheeks.
"Would you... like to come in?" she asks.
"Need company?"
She gives me a nod, as I exit the car and close the door before locking it. I walk up to her, as she unlocks the door. I walk in with the smell of apples, as I take a deep inhale.
"Your house always smells so good," I said, as I close the door behind us.
She turns on the stair light before walking upstairs, making me follow. As we make it up, she opens the door to her left, bringing me into her room. She flips on the switch, giving me a good visual of it. Her room isn't like that of what I expect a girl to have. Her walls are dark red, a large dark dresser that stood on the left of her bed. She has a medium size TV in front of her bed beside the wall, a bookshelf that has little of books and more of movies and CDs. Her bed is large; it had a lot of light red covers, a large white pillow, and a picture of me and her on top of a small stand.
Lemon tosses her backpack to the ground before walking up to her desk that stands near the TV and places the box with her new headphones upon it.
"Make yourself comfortable," she says, as I take off my shoes and sit down at the end of her bed.
"Nice little room," I said, as she sits beside me.
"Thanks," she says, as she kicks off her shoes.
Things went a little quiet, until she looks towards me with a blush on her cheeks.
"Um... Brad?" she says with a twiddle of her fingers.
"Yeah?"
"Back at the restaurant... do you really mean that if I went into hell, you'd come rescuing me?"
"Of course I will. You are my girl and if Satan takes you away from me, I'll fight every demon until I reach you and bring you back with me."
"Awww," she says before grabbing me by my shirt and pulling me towards her lips and kissing them.
Our kiss went from a short one to a longer one, as she starts slipping her tongue into mine. I start doing the same, as I push her tongue with mine, but always ends up sliding past the tip of her tongue and goes over it. She pushes me gently, giving us some air to breathe. 
"Whoa, Lemon," I said with surprise. "I never knew you could kiss that good."
"Just like I imagined it to be," she says.
"I love you, Lemon."
"I love you too."
The two of us smile before planting another kiss onto our lips. We pull back, as the two of us start to unbutton our uniforms. We toss our shirts to the ground and began taking off the shirts under. As I toss my other shirt aside, I look over to Lemon's breasts, which look bigger than what I usually see. Lemon pulls off her shirt and looks over to me with a sultry smile.
"Like what you see?" she asks, as she grabs her covered breasts.
"I do, babe," I said, as I look into her eyes.
"Would you like to see my tits?" she asks, as she reaches behind and unhooks her bra.
Her bra slips off, as she pulls it off and drops it to the floor. She's a C-cup; her breasts are firm and are totally my kind of favorite sized breasts.
"Someone is feeling frisky," I said, as I hug her, making us fall to our sides. 
Her nipples poke my chest, along with her skin feeling mine. Her skin feels soft to the touch, as we hug each other a little tighter and gave each other more kisses.
"I can't help it anymore, Brad," she says. "I love you and I want to have sex with you right now to make this date a perfect one."
"I like the way you think," I said, as I give her a kiss on the forehead. "I'll grant you wish."
I then began to feel my pants getting tight, poking Lemon's leg. She looks down and notices my bulge.
"Looks like someone's excited," she says, looking up to me with a cocked eyebrow. 
"I can't help it, babe. You're sexy."
"I'm starting to feel wet, by the way," she says, making the hairs on the back of my head go up. "How about you take those pants off and come give this lemon a mix of berry punch."
Her words made me quickly get up and start to unbuckle my pants. I pull them down, along with my boxers until my member stood up erect.
"That's a nice dick," she says, as she slides her panties down, revealing her wet pussy. "Can't wait for that to be inside me."
I grab her by the ankles and pull her close to me, making her give out a quick yip. I look down at her pussy, as it begs me to bring my member inside it to feel her wet goodness. 
"You ready, babe?" I ask, wanting to know if she wants us to go all the way.
"Give it to me," she says, as I prod the tip of my member near her lower lips, making her shudder. "Don't tease me. I want it in."
I slowly insert my member within her, making her moan. I slowly pull out and back in, as her moans grew a little louder with each thrust.
"Your cock feels amazing, Brad," she says, as I look down into her eyes.
"Your pussy feels amazing," I replied. "It's sucking me in. Making me want to go deeper."
"I want your love inside me," she begs, I thrust harder into her.
As she moans and pants, I stretch out and grab her hands, making her grip onto mine.
"I love you," said Lemon, between pants.
"I love you too, my favorite beat," I said, as my panting goes a little harder.
I began to feel it; the buildup of cum about to burst forth.
"L-Lemon! I'm about to c-cum!" I said, as I thrust quickly as possible.
Her breasts bounce with each thrust, as she tilts her head back. I gave out a load gasp, as my seed goes into her.
I pull my member out of her and look down at her with sweat dropping down from my hair and onto her breasts. She looks up to me with a little of sweat going down her forehead. I smile weakly, as she does the same.
"I love you, Lemon."
"I love you, too." she says, as I bring my head closer to hers for a kiss.
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