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		Description

My name is Asriel Shimmer. I might have the same first name as Asriel from Undertale, but I'm not the son of Asgore and Toriel, as a matter of fact, my only family is my big sister, Sunset and her parents, who's been acting weird around me ever since I turned 18, but when I tell her that I was starting to fall in love with another girl, she becomes overprotective of me, saying I can't be with anyone other than her, what am I suppose to do?
Added tag: comedy
Warning: The following contains incest obviously, brother and sister clop, threesome, creampie and impregnation, so if this story is not to your liking, feel free to stop reading it now, you have been warned.
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		A Reunion At The Park
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My name is Asriel. Yeah, I know, I've got the same name as Asriel from Undertale, but sadly, I'm not the same son of Asgore and Toriel, my full name is actually Asriel Shimmer. I was raised by my mom and dad, as well as my big sister, Sunset Shimmer, and to be honest, she's actually kinda pretty. But don't get me wrong, I only see her as a sister and nothing more, so anyways, when I was growing up, I always spent a lot of time with my sister, playing lots of games with her like normal kids do.
Games like tag and hide and seek. We even played games like Monopoly, Scrabble, Mouse Trap, etc etc, and most of the time, she'd always beat me. I was so bummed out that I would sometimes run to my room, crying like a sore loser, but at the end of the day, she'd always tell me "it's just a game, at least you tried."
Back when I was in pre-school, I spent a lot of my freetime painting pictures and playing computer games, but there was this other girl in my class who didn't seem to happy. She a brown-striped shirt and long green hair with pretty brown eyes and looked like she was all alone and sad and had no friends to play with, so I always offered to play with her. It felt good to see her smile when we started playing together.
Mom and dad thought it was sweet that I made a friend in school. My sister, Sunset on the other hand, didn't like it at all, she didn't want me to play with anyone but her. But I never listened to her, I still kept playing with the girl at pre-school, but by the time I was 6, she moved away.
I was sad that I never got to see her again. She was probably one of my bestest friends I've ever had. Even to this day, I never stopped thinking about her. I can only imagine how sad she's feeling, being so far away from the only friend who ever payed any attention to her. I always hoped that when I grew up, I would find her and tell her all about how I always wanted to see her again. Wherever she is, I hope she's alright.
So, every day, throughout my childhood, I praying and hoping that I'd see her again, every day when I was at school and every night before I went to bed. My parents thought it was sweet that I kept thinking about my friend, but they also told me to start making new friends.
I took their advice, but the friends I ended up making up until high school didn't really meet my expectations, nor did they meet my parents' expectations. In my senior year high school, I was back to having no friends, and the only one who cared the most was Sunset, because she would always check up on me every night when I'm trying to drift off to sleep. She would always give me a comforting hug and a peck on my forehead, and that always embarrassed me, but at least I had someone who cared.
Today, it's been one month since I turned 18 years old. My mom and dad took me to this water park with my sister and had lots of fun, sliding down the water slides and goofing around. Most of the time, Sunset Shimmer would always follow me and ride with me on the biggest water slides in the park. Not only that, but she'd also sit a little too close to me, clinging to my arm and hugging me from behind. I'm not saying it's bad, I just wished that she would stop teasing me like that.
After my birthday party ended a month ago, I spent most of my time at home, watching a few of my favorite on different apps like my mom's Hulu account or my dad's Netflix account. Normally, I had an Amazon Prime Video account, but most the movies I liked were too pricey to watch. I didn't have a job, but I always kept searching online to see if I could find any good jobs. Sunset, on the other hand, has a job working at the Canterlot City Cinema, but that doesn't mean I get special discounts on movies.
Right now, I was strolling through Netflix, searching for a good movie to watch, while Sunset sat next to me, and of course, she's pressing her body onto mine. I don't understand why she keeps doing this. I just had to find out why she's been acting like this.
"Sunset, just what is going on with you?" I asked.
"Hmm, what do you mean?" she asked back. She gave me her usual pretty smile.
"You've been clinging to me more often ever since I hit the big 18. I'm not saying it's bad or anything, I just want to have a little personal space. You're a great big sister and I love that you're kind to me."
"I just wanted to show you how much I love you, Azzy." she replied. Azzy was the nickname she gave me ever since I was a little baby. I don't mind being called that whenever we're in the house.
"I love you, too, Sunny. But I just don't feel comfortable with you grabbing me, nuzzling me and cuddling with me like I was your boyfriend. Plus, if mom and dad saw us like this, they might get the wrong idea."
"Azzy, mom and dad took off yesterday for a boat cruise on their wedding anniversary. They're not going to be back for another 3 weeks, so we can cuddle, nuzzle and just hang out with each other as much as we want to, you should learn to relax a little."
"Mom and dad might be out on their boat cruise, they're bound to call and check up on us. But if you insist, I'll try to relax a bit, but please, you gotta let me breathe a little."
"Oh alright. But can you to do a couple of things for me, please?"
I let out a sigh. "Sure, what'd you need?"
"Well, can I just have a hug and a kiss?" she asked, opening her arms. I turned in her direction, quirking my eyebrow at her odd request.
"Just... a hug... and a kiss?" I asked. She nodded. I sighed in defeat. "Oh alright, but I'm only doing this because I can't say no to a nice, warm hug." And so, I opened my arms and wrapped them around my big sister and she hugged me back, never letting go of me. As for the kiss, I turned to give her a peck on the cheek, but she suddenly turns my way and plunges her lips onto mine. I tried to pull away, but she was way stronger than me, and so I kept squirming, trying to break free.
15 seconds later, she broke the kiss and I gasped for air and jumped off the couch.
"SUNSET, WHAT THE...?!?!" I shouted. I stil felt my heart pounding like crazy and my face blushing.
"You should see the look on your face!" Sunset laughed as she laid herself down on the couch.
I growled and stormed into my room and grabbed my house key and stuffed it in my pocket. I then walked back out of my room and went towards the door. Sunset was still laughing like crazy.
"I don't need to take this!" I said to myself, unlocking the door.
"Oh, come on. It was just a joke, I was only kidding." she said, suppressing her laughs.
"You sure have a sick sense of humor, I'm outta here." After that, I opened the door and walked out of the house before closing the door and locking it. I left the house and headed straight for Canterlot City Park. My house was across the street from where the park was, so I had no problems getting there.
The whole time there, I sat on a bench while watching the fountain shoot water out of the top and flowing down to the lower section. Inside it were a bunch of coins people tossed in by people whenever they made a wish, most people wished for money or fame and fortune, others wished for romance, or just someone to satisfy their lust, in the 18 years that I went to the park, none of those things happened.
But out of humor, I went ahead and took out a penny from my pocket and walked over to the fountain. I took a deep breath and closed my eyes and thought long and hard about what is was that I should wish for. Suddenly, an idea popped up in my head and I made my wish.
"I wish... that I could see my best friend from pre-school. I really miss her and I want to tell her all about what I've been doing over these past years." I whispered. I tossed my penny into the fountain and watched as it made a small splash before I walked back to the bench and sat there, doing nothing.
I grew bored just sitting there doing nothing for half an hour. I sat up and dusted myself off, getting ready to go home, but just then... "I wish that I could find my old friend." was said over by the fountain. And not just once, they said it over and over again.
Curiosity got the better of me when I saw a woman, who looked about my age, maybe a year younger or older and it looked like she was crying. She had a handful of pennies in her light green hands. One by one, she tossed them into the fountain, her eyes overflowing with tears. She had long, forest green hair and wore a beautiful brown striped shirt that matched her eye color. She also wore blue skinny jeans. There was no denying who I saw and couldn't be more happy when I called out her name.
"Wallflower Blush?" I asked, getting her attention. She looked at me with her sad gaze. The front of her shirt was stained with her tears.
"Asriel?" she asked. "Is it really you?" A few more seconds and right away, her tears of sadness were replaced with tears of joy when she came running up to me. "ASRIEL!" she called out. I also ran up to her and gave her a big hug, lifting her a few inches off the ground. She hugged me back and kept crying on my shoulder, but I didn't care if it had a tiny stain, I got my best friend back. "I missed you so much!"
"I missed you, too, Wallflower." I replied. I could also feel a few of my tears trickling down my face. After our warm embrace, I put down Wallflower gently, even though she still hugged me. "I still can't believe that after all of these years, I finally found get to see you again. My life's never been the same ever since we left pre-school, but I still kept thinking about you."
"R-Really? You actually remembered me?" Wallflower said, smiling.
"Without a doubt, Wallflower. But I gotta ask, where have you been?"  
"Asriel... you have no idea how long I've waited to see you again." Wallflower said, tightening her grip on me, almost taking my breath away. "I thought you completely forgot about me."
"No way, I could never forget you, why would you think that?"
When Wallflower looked at me again, her smile disappeared. "Can we sit down so I can tell you?"
"Sure." I can already tell it was important. We walked over to the bench and we sat down. "Okay, Wallflower, go ahead and tell me."
"Well, you see, Asriel. Do you remember the time when we first met back in pre-school and how you saw how lonely I felt all by myself?" she asked.
"I always remembered that day. It was the best day I ever had." I replied.
"Same with me. I thought I wouldn't fit in with the rest of the class, so I stayed hidden. I was always too shy to talk to anyone because I thought they wouldn't like me. But when you asked to play with me, I felt so awkward and shy, but I also felt really happy that you gave me a chance. You were the very first friend I ever had, the very first kid who ever made my whole life feel complete."
"Aww, that's very sweet of you, Wallflower." I placed my hand over my heart, smiling at her. She looked away with a small smile and a hint of blush on her cheeks. "Guess you're called Wallflower Blush for a reason."
Wallflower giggled a little, still blushing. "Anyways..." but when she continued on, her smile left her. "After we got seperated from each other after pre-school, I started feeling more isolated from the world, like no ever knew I even existed to them. No one ever noticed me or said "hi" to me. I felt so alone." 
"Seriously? No one ever tried to make friends with you, nor did they even notice you?" I asked, giving her my sympathy and placing my hand on her shoulder.
"No... not one." Wallflower started to get choked up. She sniffled and sank her face into the palms of her hands and started shaking as she sobbed quietly. "Everything that happened up until my 18th birthday today has lead me to nothing but a broken heart and a life of grief. Not even my family therapist was able to help me with my isolation problems, nor did my parents' comfort help." she sobbed.
And then without warning, Wallflower lunged herself at me, wrapping her arms tightly around me, sobbing on my shirt, but even if my shirt was stained, I didn't mind at all. I returned her hug with one of my own and rocked her back and forth and didn't stop until I knew she felt relieved. I also struck up a conversation that I hoped would help her feel more at ease.
"You're not along, Wallflower. Even I had trouble making friends." I said. She looked up at me, all confused, still having tears in her eyes. "I had some trouble adjusting to my new surroundings, so it was hard for me to make new friends, but in my case, I was always picked on by bullies. They called me terrible names like "Nosey Parker," or "King of Meddling," and stuff like that. They even called me a "Snitch" and "Weasel" too. Those names followed me all the way up to high school until I finally graduated."
"You were bullied?" Wallflower asked.
"It's true. Of course, I didn't notice at the time, but my sister, Sunset made a list of all the kids who picked on me and met up with most of them, threatening them with serious beatdowns if they didn't apologize to me. They declined at first, but my sister really scared most of the bullies to death when she actually beat the living snot outta them and even got a few of them fired from their jobs. 4 months ago, she had them all approach me one by one and apologized to me for treating me so badly. After that, things returned to normal, except for the part where I still wanted to be reunited my bestest friend."
I kept my eyes locked on Wallflower when I said "bestest friend." I lifted my finger up and wiped away her tears from her eyes and rubbed her cheek a little. Her smile returned and she nuzzled her cheek into the palm of my hand, humming softly like she was loving it.
"Asriel, you have no idea how long I waited to see you again. To hear that you never forgot about me after all these years is like a blessing to me. I feel like the world had been lifted off of my shoulders. I can finally tell my mom and dad that I got to meet you again. Maybe one day, I can introduce you to them."
"Sounds like a plan. So, now that we're here, do you want to go for a walk?"
"I'd love to." Wallflower nodded. I got up from the bench and helped her stand up. I grabbed her hand and walked with her around the park, admiring the smell of fresh air and the breeze brushing past us. Wallflower and I then got to talking about our personal lives and not the bad ones this time. The things she and I talked about made me think how crazy, yet how wondeful it was that he have so much in common.
She and I loved heart-warming songs that touched our hearts, movies that made us laugh and cry, the usual stuff, but it was our hobbies that were different, but it was our hobbies that made me think of the old saying: opposites attract, which is kinda true.
Wallflower loved to play the violin, while I've got your skills with the piano. She loved to play board games, but video games were always my favorite. She's a vegetarian, so buying her any sort of dinner that had meat in it was out of the question while I was a straight up omnivore. I respected her decision of her food choices and she respected of my decision of my food choices.
About an hour later, after our relaxing walk around the park, I was exhausted and ready to head on home, I didn't want to let Wallflower go home by herself.
"Hey, Wallflower. If it's okay with you, would you like me to walk you back home?" I asked.
It surprised her when I offered to do this for her. "Gee, a-are you sure you want to do that?" she asked, twiddling her fingers and trying to hide her blush.
"Yeah, without a doubt. It is getting a little late, after all. I don't want to risk seeing you get jumped. I don't mind taking a bit of time out of my schedule to walk you back home." I assured.
"Hmm... you know... I think that sounds like a great idea. But I should probably give you directions on where I live so you don't get lost."
"Good point. If I got lost, Sunset would probably get worried." After our agreement, I left with Wallflower, guiding her back to her house. We had nothing better to talk about, except reminiscing about the good times we shared back when we were little kids. She was okay with talking about the good ol' days, since it was one of the best things that ever happened to her. 
It took a little while for us to reach her doorstep, but we got there nonetheless. 
"Thanks for walking me home, Asriel. I had a great time catching up with you." Wallflower said.
"Same here. And if you ever want to talk..." I stopped and pulled out my phone. I dialed a phone number and showed it to Wallflower, which she gladly read. "...this is my number."
A smile appeared on her beautiful face as she took out her phone and dialed in my phone number and then saved it into her contacts list. "Thanks again, Asriel. I'll be sure to call you when I have time. And again, thank you for taking a walk with me today. I hope we can do it again sometimes."
"I'd definitely love that. Until then." I moved in and gave her a big hug. She hugged me back and surprised me with a kiss on the cheek. My face felt like it was heating up. When we seperated, she giggled and unlocked the front door, then entered inside the house, waving good-bye to me. Afterwards, she closed the door, snapping me out of my embarrassed state.
Now that I finally have my close friend back and giving her my phone number to boot, I can finally rest easy and head back home so I can relax. The only problem was dealing with my sister, Sunset. She's gonna be on a real rant when I get home so late, no doubt about it. But what choice do I have? If I stay out here any longer, she'd probably panic and send out the Canterlot City S.W.A.T Team to find me, or maybe even the army, and whether it's an overreaction or not, she's always deadset on bringing me back home.
I just hope she doesn't look for me herself and end up tossing me in a body bag. For a 21-year old sister, she's way more scary than my mom.
Eventually, at around 7:00 P.M, I made it back to my house. The sky was still slightly orange, but I could see some of the night sky in the distance. I wasted no time in unlocking the door and heading inside, but something didn't seem right at all. The whole house was completely dark, save for the light coming from the front door, however, as soon as I closed it, it was almost pitched-black in here. Either Sunset was out looking for me, or she's probably in her room, staring out her window, hoping I'd make a safe-return.
Suddenly, there was a noise coming from the back of the house. It was faint, but I still heard it. I can definitely confirm that it was Sunset. I followed the sound down the hall and made a right turn.
The door at the far end of the right side of the house was definitely my sister's room. I saw light coming out from under the door frame, as well as the slight open on my left hand side. I really don't want to peek in on my sister, otherwise she'd kill me for being a pervert. On the other hand, if she was crying, then I'll just knock on her door and tell her I'm home. When I peeked through the slight opening in the door, that's when I realized I made the biggest mistake of my life.
What I saw was Sunset Shimmer... on her bed... completely naked and had her fingers on her womanhood, giving herself some self-pleasure and I could make out what she was saying.
"Azzy... A-Azzy... MMMM... OH YEAH!!!" she moaned. Before I could get into it, I backed away and tried to make a run for my room, but I end up tripping on my own feet and land flat on my stomach with a loud thud, but I quickly picked myself up and ran as fast as I could to my room on the left-hand side in the back of the house, but I only made it to the entrance when I heard "Asriel?!" from behind me. I froze. There was no way I was going to talk my way out of this, so whatever beating she was going to give me, I'm gonna accept it like a man, since it is my fault for watching her masturbate.
I turned around, gazing down at the floor. I didn't have the courage to face her, but at least I was man enough to at least accept a beating. But then...
"Where have you been, Azzy?!" Sunset yelled, running towards me and suddenly... hugging me?
"S-Sunset, why are you... I... just... why aren't you slugging me right now?!" I tried to avoid saying how she's naked as much as possible.
"Azzy, you're a pacifist, right?" Sunset asked. I nodded. "Well, I can't slug someone who never raises their fists to anyone and I don't think slugging you will solve anything. And... I wanted to say I'm sorry."
"For...?" I quirked an eyebrow.
"For that kiss on the lips I gave you. I was only playing a joke on you. You're the best younger brother a sister like me could ever have. I love having someone as kind as you around. I don't want to have to lose you over something I did, so can you forgive me?"
I didn't see why I shouldn't forgive her. But... "Sunset, I know you joke around with me a lot, but I shouldn't make such a big deal out of it. Though, I would appreciate it if you didn't try that stunt on me again, otherwise people will get the wrong idea that we're boyfriend and girlfriend. Okay?"
"Okay. I'm sorry."
"It's alright."
After that, we hugged each other. It felt like it lasted forever. Sunset didn't want to let go of me, but I had to break free or I wouldn't be able to get something to eat. I grabbed Sunset and gently pulled her away from my body and gave her a rub on her head. She embarrassed me more by purring.
"If you're done turning my face into a tomato, I'm gonna grab some grub. I'm starving." I said, walking away from Sunset, and this time, I couldn't stop smiling when she purred earlier. I heard her giggle as I turned the corner and headed into the kitchen, searching for some grub.

At around 9:45 P.M, I was too tuckered out and full to do anything else, I was in my bedroom, putting on my "pajamas," or more specifically, a pair of clean boxer briefs and my black tank top. After I get fully dressed and ready for bed, I walk over to my door and flip the switch on the wall before I walk over to my bed and climb onto it, crawling over to my comfy pillow. I slam the back of my head on my soft pillow and throw the covers over me as I let out a sigh and slowly close my eyes, drifting off to sleep.

	
		Working Out A Bargain


			Author's Notes: 
I apologize for the long wait. I've been getting sidetracked more times than I can keep track of nowadays, sorry everyone. Now if there are any errors in this chapter, you're more than obligated to give out your constructive critisism, so thank you, stay tuned and brony on



The light from the sun shined through my window and hit my eyes. I groaned and reached behind me to grab my pillow, but end up grabbing something else. My hands felt like they were touching something that wasn't my pillow, probably some kind of shirt, but it felt like there was a huge bump under it. Suddenly, I heard a quiet moan coming from behind me, making me jump out of my bed. I turned around and froze when lo and behold, Sunset was sleeping in my bed... MY BED... wearing nothing but a purple shirt with her sun sticker over her breast area. Her red panties were the only piece of clothing covering up her bottom section.
I didn't know what to do, other than just stare at her. She opened up her eyes a couple of minutes later and sat up, yawning and stretching her body. She looked around my room for some reason, soon locked eyes on me and let out a cute giggle. "Good morning, Azzy," she said, casually.
"WHAT THE HECK DO YOU THINK YOU'RE DOING?!?!?!" I shouted, panicked and angry.
"Hmm? What do you mean?"
"You know darn well what I mean, sis! But since you want to play this game, let's play a game of Q and A: Why did I find you sleeping in my bed? Don't you have your own bed? Do you have to wear that "revealing" outfit in my presence? And lastly, why do you always have to tease me?!" I almost sounded like a drill instructor there and nearly felt my whole entire face turn 3 shades of blue. Sunset didn't even look intimidated, she just climbed out of my bed like it was no big deal. I swear, she is not making my morning easy.
"Here are your answers, little bro: I wanted to just cuddle you, so I snuck into your room at midnight. I do have my own bed, but what's the harm in sharing a bed and sleeping with my favorite bro? My purple pajama sweats got dirty, so I put them in a washer machine. Since I didn't have any matching lower pj's, I thought you would like my new sexy look."
I don't even care if it's too early, I needed to set things straight with her. "And why are you attempting to put that idea in my head, sis? It's like you're talking to me as my girlfriend!" I gritted my teeth.
"Aww, does that mean you don't think I'm beautiful?" she starts giving me that cute, pouty face.
"NO! I never said that! You're a beautiful woman, Sunset. Now,if you'll excuse me I gotta hurry and get dressed and print out a few job applications. So would you kindly step out of my room for a few minutes? I'll meet you out in the kitchen later so I can have breakfast."
"Alright, but just so you know," Sunset climbed out of my bed and approached me. I anticipated that she would try and kiss me like yesterday, but I wasn't expecting her to spank me. I yelped and grabbed my buttocks out of pain, which she took advantage to lock lips with me again.
She's smarter than I thought she was. It lasted for 10 seconds and then she broke the kiss before she rubbed my cheek and walked out of my room. "You're so cute when you yelp like that, little bro." she said. She closed the door behind her and left me in a state of shock. I blame myself for not anticipating her spanking my butt like that, but I blame her for continuing these childish pranks. After that, I wiped my lips and turned to my closet, looking for some decent clothes to wear.

Moments later, I came out of my room, wearing a green and yellow striped shirt and dark blue pants. I made a right turn down the hall, coming up to the living room. The sizzling smell of bacon and eggs hit my nose, almost lifting me off my feet. I followed the smell of breakfast into the kitchen.
Sunset was in the kitchen and set up some french toast with a side of bacon and eggs. She knows I love the smell of bacon in the morning. I sat down at the dining table and grabbed a fork and knife, ready to dig in, but then, the memory of last night started flashing through my mind. I put down my utensils.
"What's the matter, Azzy? Not hungry?" Sunset asked.
"Of course I am. But I'm just curious one thing: Why were you playing with yourself in your room? Plus, you were shouting out my name as if you were..." I paused. I already had all the pieces of the puzzle put together inside my mind and I was not too comfortable with saying this. Luckily, there was no need. Sunset pretty much did the talking for me, and she was pretty embarrassed when she tried to explain it. But moreso in the way that she was trying to make up an excuse.
"W...What's there to explain when I just love teasing you? You're going to have to find a girlfriend one of these days, Azzy, you can't be single forever."
"Sunset, I still have to find a job before I can think about dating. So right now, I'm only gonna focus on finding a good job and hanging out with my old friend." I said, sternly. I still think she's using that excuse to cover up something she doesn't want me to find out. But I can't worry about that right now. I'm starving and I don't want to start off the day when I'm on an empty stomach. 
I grab my fork and knife and cut up my french toast and eggs. I grabbed the syrup that was on the table and poured it all over my french toast before digging into my breakfast.
My sister does get on my nerves when she's teasing me, but I love how she's an excellent cook and that she takes good care of me. I nearly choked when I ate some of my bacon. Sunset gave me a cup of orange juice. I grabbed it quickly and chug down half the cup and set it down on the table, grasping my throat. That's the last time I ever eat that fast.
"Slow down, bro. I know you like my cooking and all, but that doesn't mean you should treat it like you're in some kind of eating contest. Don't rush it." Sunset said, patting my back.
"Is it my fault that your homemade cooking is that good?" I asked, rubbing my throat. Sunset blushed when I complimented her on her skills in the kitchen. When I was able to get my normal breathing back, I ate my breakfast at a more steadier pace than before. My sister came and sat down next to me as soon as she served herself a plate of breakfast. The whole time she was eating, she kept glancing at me.
After I finished breakfast, I took my plate to the sink and thanked Sunset for the food. She winks at me and I exit the kitchen and head back in my room to grab some of my stuff. I walked in and grabbed my wallet, my keys to the house and my cell phone and put two of the items in my pocket. I attached my keys to my belt strap before walking out of my room and heading straight for the living room door.
"Going somewhere, Azzy?" Sunset asks. I was gonna answer her back, but then she walked over to the living room to grab her purse. "If you're looking to find a job by applying at the door, the least I can do is give you a few extra bucks for you to grab a snack or some lunch if you've been walking for hours." I was more than happy that Sunset was helping me out in my direst of need. She gave me a total of $40, which I safely tucked away in my wallet and gave her a hug.
"Thanks, sis." I said.
"My pleasure, really... anytime." the moment she said that in her sultry tone, I immediately broke the hug and turned around, grabbing the doorknob and heading out. Sunset giggled and locked up the house for me while I began my journey, searching for a job. Whether I wanted a job to get away from my sister or just to improve my lifestyle, I didn't know myself. But I'm not sticking around the house any longer if Sunset is gonna keep teasing me when I least expect it.
I can only imagine how mom and dad would feel if they found out about she went further. Sunset's a very kind and loving sister and I'm very grateful for that. I love her enough to take a fall for her and she's probably thinking the same thing, but if she ended up taking things too far... would she really take a shot for me... or would I step in and lie that it was my idea?
My mind was almost in full panic mode when I started thinkning about it too much. I stopped myself from letting my bad thoughts escalate any further and took a deep breath. I kept moving forward, full of energy and strolled through the city. I jumped out of my pants when I heard my cell phone go off at full blast. I made a mental note in my mind to lower the volume on it.
I took my phone out of my pocket and checked the caller ID. I didn't recognize the number, but I instinctly remember that I recently gave Wallflower Blush my number just yesterday.
This could be her calling me, so I answered it. "Hello?" I asked. I was right, it was indeed Wallflower who had just called me, there was no denying that beautiful voice of hers.
"Hi, Asriel. You okay to talk or are you busy?" she asked over the phone.
"Sure, I can talk. I'm out on my daily stroll right now, so it'll help me pass the time."
"Good, because, I wanted to tell you something that might shock you. You see... I can't rely on my allowance anymore, so I was hoping you could help me in finding a job."
"Yeah, I can help you with that. I'm currently searching for one right now. If things go our way, we can apply for the same job, this way we can work together and help each other out. It'll even help make up for lost time when we were kids, too."
"Oh my gosh, thank you so much, Asriel! W-Where can I meet you?"
"Just meet me over at Sugar Cube Corner and we'll walk the rest of the way around town together."
"Okay, thanks again Asriel. Bye-Bye."
"See ya later." Afterwards, I hung up and saved Wallflower's number into my contacts. I continued to walk until I made it to Sugar Cube Corner. I was't hungry, so I stayed outside of the shop, listening to some music. I mostly listened to one of my favorite songs called "Right Here Waiting." I always listened to this song when I was a child in the vein hope that I could see Wallflower again. Even though I'm seeing her now, I still listen to it as a way to calm me down and never forget our most unbreakable friendship.
However, I still feared if my sister found out I was hanging out with my old friend. But at the same time, I knew that sooner or later, I would have to say down the law and tell her that I would have to start dating girls.
I can't even begin to imagine what she might say if I told her this. Let's hope she doesn't turn into a 24 hour guard dog and try to scare her off. 5 minutes later, Wallflower showed up just as I anticipated. She had on her usual outfit and carried around a forest green purse.
"Did I keep you waiting?" she asked.
"Nope, I had plenty of time to think and listen to my playlist. Come on, let's get going." I said. We strolled around the city, applying for different jobs that were either related to restaurants, grocery stores, clothes stores, etc etc and so far, each of them were met with the "we'll call you if you fit the bill." Wallflower and I knew that it was just a way for them to say "We're not hiring, now move along." Wallflower was a little disappointed that they probably weren't interested in me and her.
I told Wallflower not to worry about it too much and that if things don't work out, I would ask my sister if she could give her a job at the cinema. She hugged me again and I hugged her back.
We wasted no time and strolled around the city, apply at any kind of job they had available. First, we stopped by the mall and applied at a couple of restaurant and clothes stores. Like every other store, they said the usual "we'll keep in touch in," but I know it's usually a mask of words that meant "sorry, but you either don't fit the bill or we're full on staff as it is." I know how this city works, thanks to mom. But still, Wallflower Blush and I kept on applying to different stores around the city.

Later on, after a while of searching, Wallflower and I decided to take a little break and head on over to the Canterlot Park after picking up some lunch from a couple of fast food restaurants. I had bought Wallflower Blush a nice salad while I, in turn, bought myself a cheeseburger.
Wallflower and I sat on a small hillside in the middle of the park under a tree. We chose this particular spot because there was something about it that felt just right. We have a perfect view of the sky and the blazing sun above as well as the view of the city. We even decided to make it our favorite hang-out spot. As we ate our lunches togethers, our worries felt like they were leaving us.
"You know, Wallflower, if it comes down to it, I could have a little talk with my sister, Sunset so she can give you a job in the Canterlot Cinema. What do you say?" I asked.
"Gee, are you sure about that? I know it's been a long time, but didn't you used to tell me that Sunset disapproved of you being friends with me?" Wallflower asked. "I don't know if she would approve of me getting a job at the Canterlot Cinema, even after all this time."
"If it comes down to it, I'll try to strike an agreement with her," I said.
"Oh, y-you don't have to do that. I wouldn't want you to go through all that trouble just for my sake."
"Don't worry about it, Wallflower. I want to do this. You want to get a job, so I'm gonna help you get one because you're my best friend and friends help each other out in their times of need."
She placed a hand over her heart and gave me a hug. I hugged her back. She let out a beautiful hum of approval and I felt myself melting away to the warm embrace. When she pulled away said to me, "Just promise me that whatever agreement you make with your sister, it doesn't get unreasonable for you."
"I promise," I assured her. Just then, she gently pulls me in for a simple kiss on the lips. My whole entire world felt like it was being lit up after just that one kiss.
When she pulled away, she looked at me with her blushing smile. She never ceases to look so beautiful and so adorable at the same time. "Asriel, do you think... maybe if you're not too busy we could... I don't know... go out for some smoothies?" she asked.
"Oh, uhh... sure, no problem," I replied with a nervous smile. She leaned back in for another kiss, I leaned into her and held in the kiss for a solid minute before we broke it and got back to eating our lunches.

After we finished out lunch, Wallflower and I decided to call it a day, so I walked her home. I felt a sense of both joy and happiness when she asked me out on a date. I know we've only shortly, even after all those years when we were seperated after pre-school, but something told me that it felt right. I didn't realize it then, but Wallflower wasn't just someone I liked, I loved her.
If anyone can pass as my girlfriend, she definitely fits the bill. However, I wasn't ready to tell her that just yet, so I decided to just keep it a secret until the time was right.
Once I got Wallflower back home safely, we hugged each other and said our good-byes. I walked back home, focusing on my next task: convincing my sister, Sunset, to let Wallflower work with her at the cinema. Let's just hope I can pull off a miracle, I really don't want to have to deal her ranting on about how I can't date any girls, since that's what I'm already gonna be doing with Wallflower now.
The walk felt exhausting, but I finally made it back home. I got my keys and put them in the keyhole, unlocking the door and headed inside the house. Sunset was still wearing her usual pajamas and sitting on the living room couch, watching White House Down.
"Hiya Azzy, I saved a seat for you," Sunset said, patting the spot on her left. I closed the door and sat down next to Sunset, sighing in exhaustion. "So, did you have any luck with finding a job?" she asked. "I'll bet all that walking made you hungry, did you have enough to eat for lunch, Azzy?"
"I filled out a few applications, but nothing came up. I did manage to have a nice cheeseburger," I said, before reaching into my pocket. I took out the leftover cash and gave it to her. "Here you go, sis."
"That's alright, bro. You can keep it. I'm just glad I was able to help. I can't have my brother going out to job hunting if he develops an empty stomach," Sunset said, patting me on the back. But I didn't have time to get distracted, despite Sunset's kindness and generosity.
"Hey sis, listen. I was hoping you could do me a favor," I said.
"Sure, what'd you need?" she asked.
"Well, I have this friend of mine who needs a job and I was hoping you could talk to your boss about getting her a job at the Canterlot Cinema."
She didn't respond at first, but Sunset did have this look of astonishment on her face. "W-What? Y-You want me to help a friend of yours get hired at the cinema? W-What about you?" she asked concerend. But then, something must have struck a nerve inside of her because next thing I knew, she glared at me. "Did you just say your friend was a "she?"
I got a little scared and inched away from Sunset, but I still told her thr truth. "Yes, Sunset. It's the same old friend I knew back in pre-school. Her name is Wallflower Blush. She needs a job," I explained.
Sunset didn't say anything at first when I told her who my friend was. She let out a sigh as if she was sad about the fact that Wallflower and I reunited with each other. "I was a afraid of that," she said. Why would she be afraid of the fact that I'm finally back with my life-long friend?
"What do you mean, sis?" I asked.
"Azzy, I don't think I've told you this, but... I love you," Sunset said.
"I love you, too, sis, but..." I was cut off shortly after that.
"No, I mean like... love you," After she said that, my mind had gone completely blank. "Ever since you were a baby, I've always loved you."
"WHAT?!" I asked, shocked. "B-But, why me? Didn't you have a crush on other guys?"
"I thought about it, but none of the other guys back in school were as kind and sweet as you, Asriel. You're the only guy I ever fell in love with."
"But, Sunset. We're brother and sister! And plus, I'm already dating Wallflower."
"No, you don't understand! Every guy I come across, it's always the same thing. They were only interested in me because of my looks and only wanted to take me to their bed. But you, you're not like other guys. You refuse to fight, you're a very handsome young man who's already an adult and yet no one else has ever given you the chance to prove that you can be the best boyfriend any girl could want."
"That's still no excuse, we're siblings!"
Sunset sighed and approached me. "Azzy, please. I'm only asking you for one chance. And... i-if you still disapprove of us being a couple, I'll stop teasing you the way I was earlier today and yesterday. Because after this, all I want is for you to be happy and that's my job as your sister."
I know she sounded genuine, but I just didn't know if this was alright. I mean, what if mom and dad found out about this, especially our dad? He'd kill me for finding out about me dating my sister!
As much as I wanted to refuse, she'd just probably send me on a guilt trip. Well, here goes nothing. "Fine, as much as I am against the idea, I'll give you one chance. But I want you to talk to your boss about helping give Wallflower a job over at the Canterlot Cinema," I said. I opened my arms and instantly felt Sunset wrap me up in a big, warm, tight hug.
"Thank you, Azzy. I promise you that I'll help Wallflower get hired and I'll even help you," she said.
"Help me with what? If it's about helping me find a job somewhere here in Canterlot, you don't have to go through all the trouble to do that. I can find one on my own," I said.
"No, not that, Azzy. I meant help you learn... about a woman's heart," she explained. She grabbed my hand and took me down the hall and took me straight to my room.
Since our parents are away on their honeymoon, Sunset didn't even bother closing the door. She and I sat down at the edge of my bed. I looked straight into her eyes as she did mine. "I don't understand, Sunset. What is it about a woman's heart that you're trying to teach me about? If it's about me and Wallflower dating, I'm pretty careful with how I'll treat her," I said. But of course, Sunset thought things differently, and not in the way that I had expected her to think. The next thing I knew, she grabbed my cheek and pulled me into a kiss, similar to yesterday, but it wasn't forcefully, nor was her grip strong.
"I know that, Asriel, but I'm not talking about that part of a woman's heart. I mean... this part," she replied after breaking the kiss, only to pull me back in again. I felt her tongue brushing against my teeth and I gasped, then pulled away, which I thought was unlike my sister.
"W-W-What are you...?!" I stuttered. But before I could snap, I realized something. When I pulled away, her grip on my face and body wasn't that strong. It was like she was trying to earn my trust and accept her. Any other time like yesterday and she wouldn't have had me pinned under the couch. I was still against the idea of making out with her, but... somehow I feel like... like I wanted more. Oh, what am I thinking?! I have Wallflower Blush now, for crying out loud, I shouldn't be cheating on her with my sister!
But then again, I did work out a bargain with Sunset and I'm not gonna go back on my promise, otherwise Wallflower'll be kicked out of her house all pennyless and hungry. So I decided to continue, but I will not tell Wallflower until I feel that it's the right time.
I took a few deep breaths and held Sunset's hand as I moved in for another kiss. This time, I opened my mouth and we danced our tongues together. My brain was telling me to stop, but my body told me to keep on going and don't stop until I was satisfied. I could feel Sunset wrapping her arms around me and pulling me onto the bed with her pinned under me. But then I carried her to my pillow and continued to ravage her mouth with my tongue, exploring every inch inside of her.
Sunset moaned blissfully, enjoying the sensation of us making out like this. I still thought it was a bad idea, but I never knew something so bad could feel so good.
Then I pulled away to give her some oxygen and myself, too. She and I were panting heavily like we had just ran a marathon all day. "You're really getting the hang of things, bro. How do you feel now that you're dominating over your big sister? Does it turn you on? Does it make you feel good knowing that you're finally gonna be dominating your hot, sexy, loving big sister, little Azzy?"
"Please, Shimmy. Don't talk like that," I begged, embarrassed.
"But still, I want to know if you feel better now. I've felt kinda guilty when I would always take control over you and I never really considered the idea of whether or not you'd want to do the same to me. So you can go ahead and answer me honestly: do you feel happy now that you're in control?" she asked, giving my cheek a smooth and gentle rubbing. 
"I-It does feel kinda nice," I replied hesitantly.
"Then, you're in control. I'm all yours," she said, hugging me. "Tell me what you want me to do."
"U-Uh... take off your top?" I asked instead of commanding her.
She sat up and grabbed the hem of her shirt and pulled it off of her, allowing her naked breasts to breathe and bounce up and down freely. My body then stopped listening to me when I suddenly found myself sitting behind Sunset and taking off my own shirt. Soon, I felt my hands reach for her breasts and cupped them, making my sister moan softly. To think that throughout all my life, my own big sister had fallen in love with a man she thought would bring her happieness. But why'd it have to be me?
"Yes, touch me, Azzy. Go ahead and touch me anywhere," she moaned, pressing herself against me. Her legs moved up and down, in opposite directions. My hand drifted down to her special womanly area underneath her panties and felt two of my fingers rub her womanhood lips.
She looked over her shoulder with her most beautiful expression. I always thought Sunset was beautiful, but having seen that lust-filled look in her eyes made her look so gorgeous. It felt like a switch flipped inside of me when I plunged in for another kiss. I couldn't believe that I was actually falling in love with my own big sister, my beautiful big sister. I don't think I should tell Wallflower this. If word got out to her that I had fallen in love with Sunset, it'd break her heart.
I really don't want to keep this a secret from her, but I have to plan out a meeting one day and hopefully she'll at least not take it so hard. I am jumping through some small hoops just to land her a job, so let's hope I don't end up getting myself stuck in one.
Anyways, I increased the pleasure by rubbing my sister's breasts and her special area underneath her panties, sticking my fingers inside of her. Sunset moaned a bit louder and pressed herself more onto my bare chest. I felt my pants tighten up from the bulge in my crotch area. As our bodies touched, I could feel how smooth and soft her skin was on my body. I couldn't stop myself from giving into the temptation and started kissing my big sister's neck, making her shudder with a beautiful smile on her face.
"Mmm, s-stop for a second, Asriel," she stuttered, surpressing her moans. I let go of her and watched as she bent over and presented her butt to me. She spread one of her butt cheeks open, giving me a full display of her dripping entrance and her anal hole. "Since you're high strung about saving yourself for Wallflower Blush, how about we try anal this time?"
"W-What?!" I asked. "Hold on a second, if I did that, wouldn't that mean my virginity would be lost? I don't understand what the difference is and how it would benefit the situation. Couldn't I just... lick you down there and we'll call it even, or do I still have to do this to help Wallflower Blush land a job?" I was afraid of what might happen if I had to give up my virginity to my own sister and not my beloved Wallflower.
"Take it easy, Azzy. It'll only take away my anal virginity and you'll still be able to keep yours, at least I think that's how it goes, so come here... and fuck me hard," she said, wiggling her plump rear.
I gulped as I stared down at the bulge in my pants. Not wanting to keep her waiting, I start to unbutton my pants and took off my belt. I unzipped my pants right before pulling them off and then quickly pulled down my boxer-briefs after that. My shaft spang up, standing tall and proud. I gulped nervously, worrying if she can actually take the size. “Are…. you ready, sis?”
“For you, I’m always ready,” she reassured me. I took a deep breath to calm my nerves slowly inched forward, and lined my shaft up with her rear entrance. Her body quivered and shook and then she tensed up as I entered inside her rear end.
“Are you ok?” I asked, stopping as half of my shaft disappeared inside her.
“I… I didn’t expect you to be so big. I’ll be fine, just… just take it slow, okay?”
“Alright, sis,” I nodded. I took it slow and steady with my thrusting. Fortunately, Sunset was enjoying it without complaining about the pain. She moaned softly, gripping my bed sheets as I kept pumping my rod in and out of her tight pucker hole. I groaned as I felt her tight anal walls tightening around my erect member, not giving me any chance to pull out of her fully.
“Oh yes! That’s the way to do it! Come on! Give it to me harder! Shove it all inside of me! Make a mess out of me with your giant cock!” she moaned seductively. I did exactly as she told me and put it in a bit of some extra power into my thrusts. I grunted and groaned with each powerful thrust, feeling like I was running through some marathon or something.
I could feel my balls slapping against her wet flower every time I went deeper inside of her. This still feels wrong to be doing this, with my sister no less, but it’s too late to go back. I did agree to this after all.
Over and over, I thrusted as deep as I could inside of her tight anus. With each thrust, I can feel myself getting a bit more and more comfortable. It’s like the more I kept banging her, my shaft gets well-lubed, thus making it easier to go in and out of her tight passage.
Sadly, I couldn't keep this up for very long. I felt my balls building up pressure and my penis throbbed violently, I was ready to burst any second, so I sped up as quick as I could. "Yes! YES! Give it to me, Azzy! Paint my insides with your man milk, I'm gonna cum! Oh god, I'm gonna cum!" she moaned. I groaned as I plunged deep inside her anus caverns and felt the relief sink in. My shaft shot ropes of my semen inside of Sunset so hard, she gave out a loud, satisfied scream before slumping down on my bed.
My lungs were pushed beyond their limits. I pulled out of my sister's anus and slumped down next to her on my back, out of breath. While I laid there, Sunset snuggled up to me, nuzzling me just like how I remember her doing when I was little. I don't mind her nuzzling me one bit.
"A deal's a deal, Asriel. You pleasured me in so many ways, I'm gonna have a talk with my boss tomorrow to see if he can hire your girlfriend." she whispered. What a relief. She held up her end of the bargain after all, though I still have to keep what we just did to myself. Right now is not a good time for me to spill the beans to Wallflower just yet. For now, I decided to take a little nap. I was completely drained right now, not to mention a bit sore, but thaks to Sunset cuddling with me, I feel more at ease. Wallflower Blush, I promise you, I will confess the truth to you... sooner or later.

	
		A Date Night To Remember



The rest of my day went pretty slow after my first experience in having anal sex with my sister, so all I did was watch TV out in the living room all day with Sunset. We didn't do it a second time, but we did cuddle and like I said before, I don't have any problems with that. I still felt the guilt weighing down on me because I had felt like I had betrayed Wallflower Blush. But I had no choice, I had to do what I had to do in order to help her get a job. Everything comes with a price and I had to pay for it. I just hope that it was worth it.
And so, the very next day, Sunset left for work and to hopefully chat with her boss to help Wallflower get a job at the cinema while I got to work finding some decent jobs online. I know it's difficult to find even a part-time or even a seasonal job, but I kept trying nonetheless.
Earlier this morning, my girlfriend, Wallflower Blush called and told me how excited she was when the Canterlot Cinema had called her, offering to hire her. Sunset held up her end of the bargain, just like she promised and thanks to her, Wallflower's now able to provide for herself. Though, what was most unexpected was when my sister tried to also get me hired, but her boss said there was only one position left: the cashier position, and Wallflower already filled that up. That's okay, there's still plenty of opportunities out there.
It was only a matter of time before I found the right one. And so, I did just that. There was a local restaurant down the street from where I lived that needed a server. Without hesitation, I filled in the application. Though, I shouldn't be surprised if they turn me down.
With that out of the way, I spent the rest of the day watching movies in the living room. I've already turned in a high number of applications yesterday, so I've got nothing better to do. I wish that at least one of the companies I applied to would call me in for an interview already. But then, all too quickly, my cell phone rang. How the hell did they finish going over my application so fast? I checked my phone and let out a slight chuckle when I noticed that it was Wallflower calling me. I answered the phone to see what she wanted.
"Hi, Wallflower, what's up?" I asked.
"I just wanted to call and say "thank you" for what you did for me. You said you were gonna ask your sister if she can talk to her boss about hiring me and you did. I got a call from the Canterlot Cinema and they asked me to come straight over for an immediate interview," she said.
"How did it go?" I asked.
"Starting tomorrow, I'm officially an employee. I really can't thank you enough for this, Asriel." It looks like I owe my sister a big thank you as well. Maybe the sacrifice was worth it if it got my girl hired. "So, I was wondering, do you think we could go out and maybe grab a bite to eat to celebrate?" she asked.
"Really? Sure, when do you want me to come and get you?" I asked.
"I was thinking maybe around 7 P.M. Although, you might want to be careful when you get here. See, I'm one of those girls who have those "over-protective daddy" issues. If my dad sees you, he'll probably want to draw you away with his signature "don't you dare hurt my daughter" glare," she said.
"Hey you should have seen my dad whenever he found out I was bullied. He gave the school a piece of his mind and told them that if they don't fix the problem, he would do it himself."
"Wow, he certainly sounds like a real father-of-the-year. So what happened after he told the school to put an end to your bully predicament? Did they suspend the bullies, expel them, or did he take matters into his own hands for them not being able to deliver the goods?"
"Oh, he took matters into his own hands and headed straight for the bullies' houses. I even tagged along and you wouldn't believe the look on the jerks' faces. They were so scared, they pissed their pants."
Wallflower giggled. "That's got to be embarrassing. It must have been nice to have your dad back you up like that, so what happened after he sorted out the bullies? I take it they took the hint and backed off?"
"Yup, the rest of high school was peaceful for me. Now, back on the subject of our date, I'll be sure to pick you up at 7 P.M sharp, tonight."
"Great, and thanks again for pulling some strings for me, Asriel. I'm really grateful for what you did. I gotta go now, see you later on tonight. I love you, Asriel."
"I love you too, Wallflower." After our conversation had ended, I hung up and resumed watching my movies, though I just couldn't stop thinking about our first date.
But I also thought about how I'm gonna be able to earn Wallflower's dad's trust. I've never met her dad and he's never met me, so I'm face with a pretty awkward dilemma. Well, like my dad always tells me, it's all about how you present yourself. If I want to make a good impression, I'll have to wear some nice clothes. I'll also need to show her I'm not just some punk like some of those jerks out there. My dad's the only one who might talk some sense into the guy, but right now I'm on my own.
My life can't always revolve around asking my dad for help. So, I made a quick run back up to my room and ran straight for the closet. I checked every pair of clothing that might seem nice, but all I could find was a navy blue long sleeved shirt and a pair of tan pants.
I guess it was good enough. So, I undressed myself and put on some new clothes. I hope Wallflower's dad'll approve of me, or it's gonna get real awkward. Hang on a second, now that I think about it, she never mentioned what her mom was like. Is it possible she could be more accepting than her dad, or is there a chance I might have to deal with over-protective mommy issues, too?

7 P.M rolled by pretty quickly today. Sunset was at home resting up after a hard day's work and I had arrived just in time at Wallflower's house. I knocked on the door a few times and waited for an answer.
A few seconds later, the door opens up and right at the front door, Wallflower was standing right there, dressed up in her usual outfit. "You showed up just in time. Glad to see you're punctual," she said. I could never miss a date with Wallflower, not even if I was paid a million bucks. Now, before I was ready to take Wallflower with me, someone else came up to the door and had their eyes set on me.
It was a woman who seemed a bit older than Wallflower. My guess is that she's probably Wallflower's mother She had minty green skin and forest green hair just like her lovely daughter, but her eye color was violet.
"So you're Asriel, huh? Well, it's nice to finally meet you. I'm Wallflower's mother. My daughter has told me a lot of great things about you. She told me that you were her bestest friend back in pre-school and thought you might have forgotten her, but you didn't. It just warms my heart to see my precious girl and her best friend reunited, and become a couple," she said, hugging Wallflower.
"Mom, please. You're embarrassing me," Wallflower said, trying to pull away, blushing. 
Just then, we all heard another set of footsteps coming towards us. This time, it was Wallflower's dad who shows up and he did not look too happy. He looked to be in his low 40's, has short brown hair and brown eyes with a matching mustache. His skin was a bit of a light tan color and gave off this stern expression, looking down at you as if he was already writing you off as a troublemaker.
"Alright kid, let's get things straight. I don't care if you and Wallflower have been friends for a long time, if I hear that you used her just so you could get with her, I'm not kidding, you're out!" he said.
"Honey, stop it! Seriously, Asriel's a good guy, he would never do anything to harm Wallflower, he's a very gentle young man and he loves her for who she is," her mother argued. Wallflower's dad wasn't convinced in the slightest and poured on the insults even more.
"I can't help it if I'm just trying to keep her safe! She might be fully grown, but she's still our little girl and I won't tolerate any guy who hurts my baby," he said, stubbornly.
"Daddy, that's enough! When are you going to wake up, I'm 18 and I'm not a little girl anymore! Asriel pulled some strings for me when I needed a job and now I'm happily working at the Canterlot Cinema! He and I are going to be dating and if you can't accept that I finally found someone nice, then maybe it's time I started searching for a place to stay her in Canterlot!" Wallflower scolded harshly. Her words cut him deep like when a knife cuts deep into a steak.
"I... I..." he couldn't seem to find the right words to counter his daughter's arguement. He merely just turns around and says "Fine, if that boy makes you so happy, then date him, but that doesn't mean I've got to like him, do you understand me?"
"Who says you have to like him!" Wallflower retorted, hugging my arm tightly. I returned the hug and wondered if he was always like this towards other guys since the day Wallflower was born. He's a protective dad, and I can respect that about him, but it still annoys me. I know it annoys even my girlfriend to no end, judging by how tight she squeezed my arm.
"I'm sorry you had to witness that little incident earlier. My husband has always been edgy ever since he found out about how you became her very first friend. I do hope you can forgive him," her mother said, placing her hands together with an embarrassed smile.
"No worries, it's not my style to hold a grudge over someone else," I said. "Well, we'd better head off to grab some dinner, it was nice meeting you two." Wallflower and I turned around and merely took one step towards the ground, only to feel a hand being placed on our shoulders. We looked back to Wallflower's mom and saw two vouchers that offered one free night for each.
"Just to make things more fun for the two of you, I got you these vouchers. They're for the Grand Canterlot Plaza Hotel that's right across from the cinema. And also..." Wallflower's mom whispered something in her daughter's ear that made her blush and giggle a little bit. Once they finished, she gave Wallflower a kiss on the forehead and hugged her before you two left.

7:00 P.M rolled by and as of right now, you and Wallflower were at a nice restaurant where Wallflower was embarrassed by her overprotective dad. "I swear, he really bugs me. It's like every time he sees a boy even so much as look at me, he gets a defensive like some damn guard dog! I wish he would just stop acting like a jerk and accept the fact that I can't be protected by him all the time. I mean, eventually one of these days I'll have to move out and possibly get married and start my very own family," she rants.
"Wallflower, I know he may seem upsetting at times. Believe me, even I would feel pretty embarrassed if that happened to me every day. But I think there's more to your dad's overprotectiveness that might have been overlooked and he's probably just too ashamed to show it," I responded.
"You're not upset, even in the slightest bit after he exploded on you? Any other guy would've went off on him and tell him to grow up before he automatically gave them the boot," Wallflower said, surprised. "I wish my dad could see the better side of you instead of writing you off as a creep. I know deep down you're not what he's claiming you are because I've known you for a long time. And the real Asriel is a kind and caring young man that I've grown fond of and fallen in love with."
"Even though we were separated from each other after pre-school?" I asked.
She nodded and placed a hand over mine. Our fingers locked together and we never broke eye contact for even a second while basking in our little moment of silence. But then... "So, those vouchers your mom gave us, how was she was able to afford them and then give 'em to us? And what are we going to do for clean clothes when morning arrives" I asked.
"Well, mom is the co-owner of the hotel and I'm pretty sure she'll have a fresh pair of clean clothes ready for the both of us before I have to leave for work in the morning," she explained.
I was speechless. Her mom actually owns the hotel we're going to? I thought she worked for a smaller business, but she must come from some serious money. I was impressed to say the least and the fact that Wallflower would rather make her own living only makes me love her even more. Maybe when mom and dad come home, I could introduce her to them and then maybe she could introduce them to her parents. I just hope our fathers don't duke it out and cause a feud.
Suddenly, my worries went away when the waiter gave us our food. "Enjoy your meal, you two," he said before we thanked him and then he walked back to the counters. Wallflower and I ate our dinner happily, enjoying how fresh and delicious it was, savoring the taste.
She and I gave each other the occasional glances while we were eating. Sometimes we would crack a joke here and there and even talk about random stuff. Overall, our date was amazing. At least that's what I wanted to say, but something tells me the date has only just begun. And the evidence lies in those two hotel vouchers her mother gave to us. And if memory serves me right, perhaps later on tonight, I might have to punch in a particular card that I've been saving up to this point.

The time was 7:55 P.M. Wallflower and I were standing in front of the one and only Grand Canterlot Plaza, the place where her mom works at. I was speechless. Wallflower takes out the vouchers from her purse and hands me one before heading inside and meeting with the front desk.
"Hello there, can I help-- oh! Wallflower it's so nice to see you!" said the lady behind the counter. I guess that since her mom is the co-owner of this hotel, it's obvious a no-brainer that the workers know who Wallflower is Her eyes dart over to me and her smile doesn't break. "My goodness, Wallflower, is this handsome, young man your brand new boyfriend?" My face heated up from embarrassment when she said that. I've only had one date with her and already we've been found out, not that I'm complaining. Because at the same time... I also felt really flattered.
"Mhmm, this is Asriel. My mom and I got us these vouchers for one night," Wallflower replied.
"Oh, how nice of her. May I see them?" she asked politely. Wallflower and I handed over the vouchers, letting the girl check them out thoroughly. Her eyes widened in surprise and her smile got brighter. "Well, looks like you two are in luck, we've got a room up on the 7th floor. Come and follow me, you too and I'll show you to your room as soon as possible." Looking rather more excited than usual, the lady came out from behind the desk and lead us over to the elevator.
The doors closed and soon, we were heading up to the 7th floor. "You know, I remember the first time my husband took me to a hotel when we first started dating," the lady said.
"Your husband took you to a hotel?" I asked. She nodded. "Wow, I guess your husband is a really sweet guy, what have you and your husband been doing as of late?" I was really curious of what their relationship has turned into and I wanted to find out about it.
"We're still together and we've got a baby boy to come home to," she replied.
"Aww, that's cute, what's the little guy's name?" I asked again, even more curious.
"His name is Alphonse, but we call him Al," she replied.
A few seconds later, the elevator came to a stop and the doors opened up. Wallflower and I followed the lady to where our room was going to be at. The 7th floor was huge, but not like "maze" big, just big enough for a couple of kids who want to run around. I really admired the decor of this place. I got so distracted that I accidentally strayed away from the girls.
"Asriel, where are you going?" Wallflower called out. I stopped and returned to them and sure enough we all stopped in front of room 735. We unlocked the door and what we see inside the room was something only celebrities could afford to stay in.
The room had a luxury bed with red blankets, red carpets a sliding door leading to the balcony with a perfect view of the entire city. On the left side of the room was a door leading to the bathroom. The whole room was spacious and it came with a personal refrigerator. I was in complete shock to think that Wallflower's mom could afford to let us rent out an entire room like this for an entire night. Thankfully, I'm not the kind of guy to mooch off of other people's hard-earn money. 
"Alright, you two. Here's your room key and if you need anything, just call us on the phone we have set up and we'll send in room service. Have fun," the lady said before exiting the room.
Wallflower and I closed and locked the door and walked over to the bed and sat down. "You know, Wallflower, I'm curious of why your mom would want us to spend the night in a hotel. And in a luxurious suite like this no less, you have any ideas?" I asked. She blinked as if she was surprised. But then her looks changed and she had an embarrassed smile on her face, topped with that adorable blush on her cheeks.
"I'm pretty sure mom knew what she was planning for us. The only trouble is that... I'm scared. I've heard how painful it is for a couple when they have their first time," Wallflower explains, rubbing her arm.
Somehow, I knew exactly what was going on here. For some reason, her mom wanted us to be alone together when it was time to turn in for the night. I couldn't just jump in and claim my prize, I had to check with my girlfriend to see if she feels comfortable with it. "Wallflower?" I asked, making her look at me. "If you feel like now's the right time, I'm ready for you. But, if now's not the time, then can we just... cuddle?"
"S-Sure, cuddling sounds nice for a start," she replied. We both then laid ourselves on the bed and held each other in a nice, warm embrace. I nuzzled her, causing her to giggle. I loved her so much, I went in for a soft tender kiss on the lips and she accepted it.
I gave her another kiss on the lips, and then another. The next thing I realized, she took charge and soon we were locked in a full-blown make-out session. I felt her tongue trying to gain entrance into my mouth. I gladly granted her access and then danced my tongue with hers. She moaned beautifully and we held each other tight, never letting each other go. Something about the kiss felt so right and so good.
Our weight shifted and soon, she was on top of me and then she broke the kiss, panting heavily. I could tell she was getting into this as much as I was. I felt my blush not leaving my face just like hers.
"Asriel, promise me one thing," Wallflower said between breaths. I nodded. "Promise me that you'll never stop loving me and that you'll make our first time a night to remember." That one promise is definitely something I'll keep for as long as I have breath in my lungs. With a nod, she smiled and proceeded to take off her shirt and toss it aside on the floor. Her bust size contained in her bright pink bra, wasn't big, probably between a B-cup and a C-cup, but what matters is that she looks beautiful in my eyes.
I grabbed my own shirt and took it off. I felt a little embarrassed being topless in front of my own girlfriend, but she didn't seem to mind it. She traced her hand in a circle on my chest. I wasn't buff at all, nor did I have my own 6-pack, however, I still manage to keep my svelte figure.
"Azzy, were you always this handsome?" she complimented. I chuckled nervously. She giggled and then reached behind her back and unclipped her bra. I watched as it fell and her breasts were finally free. Now she was the one who was feeling so embarrassed to be topless in front of me. She immediately turned away, as if she was ashamed of herself. "I know, my bust size is pretty small. I understand if you don't--" before she has a chance to finish that, I lift myself up and hug her, followed by a kiss to the lips again.
"Wallflower, I don't care if your breasts are small or big, I still love you. Besides, I think your breasts look kinda cute when they're small," I said, groping one of them. She gasped from the moment of contact. I continued to give her body some much needed attention.
I can tell she was loving the way her body was being caressed. "I...I've never felt so loved before!" she tried her hardest to not scream. I nuzzled her again and stroked her beautiful forest green hair. For some unknown reason, Wallflower stepped off the bed. At first, I wasn't sure why she did it, but I got my answer when she took off her blue jeans, socks and shoes, leaving only her bright pink panties on. She climbs back on the bed and lays me back down before she lays next to me.
Quickly catching onto what she wanted, I unzipped my pants and took them off, tossing them to the side, along with my socks and shoes. I was about to reach for my boxers, but Wallflower stopped me. "I-I thought that you wanted me to--"
"Shh, I'll help you with that," she whispered. Her body pressed against mine and she pulled my boxers off of me, allowing my shaft to spring out. With a gasp, she gazed at my length, then stroked it. "Asriel, how were you able to get like this, it's just so... big." I felt my whole body getting goosebumps just from feeling her soft hand stroking my length.
"I-I guess so," I stuttered. She continued to stroke me for a good minute or so and then tried a different method and I could tell that Wallflower was up to something. Next thing I knew, she hovered over me, but with her panty-covered rear in my face while she was facing my shaft.
"Asriel?" she called.
"Hmm?" I asked.
"Could you do me a favor and help me take off my panties?" This has to be some sort of dream! My girlfriend was actually asking me to remove her underwear! If we did this at her house, her dad would've either kicked me out or he'd go to jail for 1st degree murder. Anyways, I did as she told me and removed Wallflower's panties and now I had a perfect view of her beautiful flower.
I could stare at her beautiful soaking entrance for hours, but as dad always told me, it's never polite to keep a lady waiting when she needs you. At first I didn't know what to do, then I decided to improvise by leaning in and gave her cute flower a few good licks.
She yelped and gasped the moment my lips touched her womanly area. She moaned lightly as I licked her dripping wet womanhood more hungerly. Soon, I felt Wallflower's tongue licking the tip of my shaft before taking the whole thing in slowly, but surely. Both of us feel waves of pleasure coarsing through our bodies as our quiet moans made themselves known to each other. I massaged my blushing Wallflower's soft butt cheeks while she gave my balls some much-needed love massages. The feeling of her bobbing her head up and down on my length felt so wonderful, I couldn't help myself from diving my tongue inside her dripping entrance and slurp up the juices from her inner walls.
Wallflower squirted small droplets of her juices into my face and moaned in pleasure. I then felt her plunging my manhood down her throat. I felt my legs twitch and my moans escaped inside her womanhood when she did something so... kinky.
But soon, it had to end. I removed my face from her womanhood, but replaced it with two of my fingers and called out to Wallflower with a warning. "I... I can't hold it!" Right after saying that, Wallflower stopped sucking on my shaft and turned herself around.
"Then, let's do this the right way. But first..." she paused and then went over to the dresser. She reached into her purse and took out what looked like pills. She then heads over to the bathroom and then closes the door, staying in there for only a few seconds.
She came out and placed the packet of pills back in her purse before getting back into bed with me and straddled on top of me, looking down at me with her beautiful brown eyes. We didn't have to say anything else and soon, she grabbed my shaft and lifted herself up before sitting back down. I felt the resistance when she tried to sink in my entire shaft inside of her. I grunted, closing my eyes tightly. Soon, she yelped in pain as she and I ended our virginities once and for all. I looked up and saw the tears running down her face. Wallflower was crying, but I sat up and I hugged her gently, rocking her left and right.
"Shh... I'm here, Wallflower," I whispered.
"I hurts. It hurts so much, ow," she sobbed, hugging me. I wiped the tears from her eyes and kissed her on the cheek, then on the lips. Her whimpering slowly, but surely got replaced with sighs of relief. Wallflower was really scared and I couldn't blame her. This was our first time. Soon, I heard her say "Thank you, Asriel, I think I'm ready to move on my own now." I nodded and gave her a kiss on the forehead before laying down, letting her take the lead from here.
She inhaled deeply and exhaled before she started slowly bouncing on me. She started moaning happily, grinding her hips to add more pleasure to our passionate moment.
Wallflower panted a little and I was feeling her inner walls squeeze my length tightly. It felt so good, I went ahead and got a good feel of my lover's body, beginning with those cute breasts of hers. Wallflower started bouncing more erotically on top of me. I then moved my fingers down to her sides. The farther down I went to caress her, the hornier she became and her bouncing got harder and faster. Wallflower's moaning was getting increasingly louder, but I knew exactly how to keep my girlfriend from waking up the other guests.
By sitting myself up, I grabbed Wallflower and kissed her hungerly. She moaned into the kiss, wrapping her arms around my neck, lost in a world of lust and love. I couldn't stop myself from thrusting inside her love canal, sending more waves of pleasure throughout her body.
Ocasionally, I would see her beautiful eyes open up slightly while we banged and made out with each other, thinking about what our future had in store for the both of us. But soon, we couldn't hold the kiss for much longer, so we pulled away, gasping for some air. We were panting very heavily while our hips kept on colliding with each other like we were animals in mating season.
"Hurry Azzy! Finish it inside of me! Make our first time a night to remember!" she moaned.
"I will, Wallflower! I can feel it!" I grunted. At this point, I lost control of myself and soon felt myself pinning my girlfriend on the bed and pumping as deep as I could inside her love tunnel. She supressed her moaning and breathed heavily, holding onto me by wrapping her arms around my back and her legs around my waist, refusing to let me go for one second. I felt the pressure rising inside of me and I couldn't hold it in any longer and soon, my load exploded inside of her. I planted my lips on Wallflower's, silencing her loud moaning.
Huge spurts of my cum filled her inner walls and leaked onto the bed sheets. I counted at least 7 or 9 spurts of my cum shooting deep inside Wallflower. Soon, she came down with her own orgasm, spraying the sheets with her love juices. I felt her suddenly go limp and we seperated our lips.
My body was completely spent. I had no more strength for another round, so I collapsed next to Wallflower, panting heavily from the exhaustion. "Oh wow... you filled me up so much," Wallflower said. She placed a hand on her belly, rubbing it as if she thought she was pregnant. "Asriel, I don't know how to thank you for giving me the best night of my life. Maybe one of these days, we can do it at your house."
As fun as it sounded to me, I couldn't bare the thought of us doing it, knowing that my sister, Sunset would probably walk in on us and stop us altogether. But, I cleared my throat and looked at Wallflower. "If I ever find a way to make time for you to come over, I'll definitely let you know," I said.
"Thanks. But for know... *yawn*...I think I'll take this time to get some sleep. I still got a job to do tomorrow, so how about we call it a night?" she asked. I got out of bed and walked over to the light switch, turning off the lights and used only the city lights outside as our only light source. I headed back in bed with my girl and covered us up underneath the warm, yet stained blankets. "Goodnight, Azzy... I love you."
"I love you too, Wallflower," I whispered back.
As we cuddled, the fatigue finally got the better of us and we fell fast asleep. I can already hear my mom and dad's voices echoing the words "We're so proud of you." But I can also hear the sound of my sister's voice saying "There's no way I'm giving you up that easily." Tomorrow sure is gonna be eventful, that much I can guarantee without a doubt.
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