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		Description

Sunburst and Starlight's relationship had been going on for quite some time now. Everything was wonderful, before a certain topic was raised. Starlight wanted to take their relationship a bit further, though, the two are certainly quite nervous about the thought. After Sunburst received some sound advice from a certain guru of love, he asked his darling Starlight to come away to a romantic beach vacation to, hopefully, ease up the tension. Besides, nothing says 'I love you' more than some fun under the Sun followed by some living in the Starlight, right.
This is just a short fanfic I'm writing to relieve some stress. I'm sorry if it's not great, it's my first time and I'll readily admit I'm a virgin. This fanfic is really just me taking a break from my other one that I am currently writing and I didn't spend too much time on it. I still hope you enjoy it, though!
Contains: Pretty standard stuff. The characters are human and use condoms. (Not Equestrian Girl style, they are both pale Caucasians)
*Note: Cover image is not mine. It's Tamoqu's.
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			Author's Notes: 
This story is in no way a reflection of the original or the original creatour's vision. All events in this story are non-canon and take place in another universe. All rights belong to their respective owners.
My Little Pony is owned by Hasbro
All characters in this story are of legal age and all actions taken within the story are legal in nature.
If you want to learn more about this story, me, or give ideas for writing, follow me @RWBYDragon on Twitter.



For the first time in three days, Sunburst found himself away from Starlight's company and alone in their resort room. While Starlight was relaxing at the spa, one of the many amenities provided by the Hilton Cartageneigh beach resort, he was busy getting the room, and himself, ready for the nighttime event that was only four hours to come. After lazily shuffling into the apartment room, he began his work. He scrutinised every minute detail of the room. He made sure the tables wouldn't cause someone to trip, lit several candles around the room before realising that they were pretty much useless and put them all away, and, for the most part, drowned in the nervous stress and dread he couldn't shake no matter how hard he tried. He would make a 'romantic' addition to the room, such as turning on music or readying a flower as a gift to his beloved, but then immediately decide against it, discarding the idea and attempting some new idea. Today was very important- not just to him, but to Starlight as well- and he wanted everything to be right. Sunburst refused to mess this up, like he was prone to do. It was a classic case for him: knowing what to do yet not being able to do it. Not this time. Today was just too important. Starlight and Sunburst, who had been dating for several years now, had recently decided to make the ultimate step in their relationship: to take each others' virginities.
Sunburst managed to force himself away from his tasks and instead tried to adhere to the advice he had received from Princess Cadance. Yes, Cadance had set this whole vacation up to help the lovers unwind and relax concerning their pivotal decision. Cadance found out when she noticed Sunburst looking more stressed than normal, and, let's just say, Sunburst would not do well if it ever came to a hostage interrogation scenario. She recommended that Sunburst take Starlight somewhere private and away from the normal world that they lived. The idea wasn't bad, which is to be expected from the master of all romance, and Sunburst accepted her advice, of course. Well... 'accepted' isn't quite the same as practically pushed onto a plane and whisked away to a foreign country, but to Cadance, it was pretty much the same thing. Of course, under customer confidentiality, if anyone asked, Sunburst was currently on leave of his duties spending some of his legally promised paid vacation days. Paid meant, obviously, that every expense; the room, the plane, the flowers, the spa, the condoms with Cadance's face on the packets, the cookies, the bathing suits, the beach balls, Cadance's 'special' pills, 
the sunscreen, the lube, the five movies that Sunburst immediately threw out, and the suitcase of god knows what licenced by Cadance's company (A side career, of sorts.) that gave both of the lovers nightmares; were all covered by Cadance herself.
Sunburst found a seat out on the balcony of his room and pushed away all those thoughts and tried to focus on the good advice he had received. He sat and closed his eyes, trying to focus on the noises surrounding him like Cadance told him to. The waves gave a simple, down-to-earth rumble as they smoothly rolled over the crisp, solid sand of the beach. It was impossible to keep track of where the waves were, following the sound alone. They fizzed and crackled in a consistent rhythm that played softly not on Sunburst's ears, but what felt more like his very mind and rib cage simultaneously. The wind, calm and gradual, was warm, slow, and salty. It caressed Sunburst as he laid comfortably in his chair, refreshing his nerves as it swam over his face and exposed chest, riffling his beard only slightly. The sounds of the other guests pierced the repetitive nature, but never severed the connection between Sunburst's mind and his surroundings. To the contrary, as the birds that often chirped and screeched in the morning, the unintelligible yelps and whoops added a refreshing life to the empty air that hummed with silence. Sunburst finally pried his eyes open to look at the sky above him, and what he saw was more beautiful than any picture he had ever seen. He watched as the sea of night, a flood of darkness and diamonds, began to flood the sky and drown the pastel fire that lit the horizon in vibrant yellows and reds as the dark and royal blues and blacks claimed the heavens for their own.
However, even this breathtaking view wasn't the most beautiful thing in the world. No, Sunburst thought as true- knew was true. When he heard the door behind him open and close, he immediately abandoned the inferiour scenery to return inside. The sky with all its jewels and even the world and all its wealth paled in comparison to Sunburst's princess: Starlight. Unlike Cadance, or Celestia, or Luna, who were all rulers themselves weren't able to fill the adored position to Sunburst. He had Starlight. She was his princess, and he needed no one else.
Starlight drifted lazily into the apartment still dressed in her uncomfortably 'non-restricting' bikini and nothing but a robe and a pair of pink flip flops else to keep her personal identity from others. Cadance was not a subtle woman. Starlight floated over to the stunningly white and well groomed fuzzy couch in the near center of the room where she slumped onto the couch and gave a deep sigh.
"Are you-"
"How do people find spas relaxing!?" Starlight yelled before burying herself in her robe.
"Uh... Are you-"
"I am so mortified!" Starlight declared, commanding all to heed as she rose in her seat, before slumping once again in defeat.
Sunburst paused for a moment before he attempted asking again, waiting for her to continue. He watched as Starlight blushed and hid herself as a child would. At least he knew she wasn't truly distressed, which is all he wanted to know. "Are you-"
"I'm going to have words with Ca- hehehahahaha!" She began laughing before noticing that Sunburst, instead of stomping the floor or growling, made the face of a very sad puppy. Sunburst was even able to get the wobble of the lower lip. As she laughed, Starlight grabbed him by the hand and pulled him onto the couch and into a loving embrace, holding like a vice to make up for the very long day that she couldn't. Sunburst relented and joined her in laughing, relishing her company and placing doting kisses where he knew she was ticklish. He savoured every squeak, giggle, and laugh she gave, and savoured the fact that this laughter, this smile, this happiness; it was his and his alone here. He was able to keep his beloved princess all to himself and he made sure that she enjoyed it.
It was with that thought that Sunburst felt the familiar weight on his heart. He cupped Starlight's cheek with his hand and looked her deep in her joy-filled eyes, those familiar gems of persian sapphires, and asked in as calm a voice as he could possibly manage, "Are you ready?" Starlight returned the bonding stare, Sunburst's ocean blue eyes drowning all of her doubt, and gave an innocent but very determined nod.
Sunburst and Starlight made their way to the main bedroom. The room wasn't very different from the other, except this room was certainly darker. It had dark curtains that would've been black if they weren't moderately see through. There was also a massive, plainly white queen sized bed that sat against the back wall. Starlight made her way to the bed and took off her robe, revealing the blue bikini she was wearing. Sunburst marvelled at her beautiful figure as he moved over to one of the three boringly white cabinets that had a stereo built into it. When he first encountered the device, it struck him as odd before he realised that all three cabinets were actually built into the wall. He took a CD from next to the stereo and gave one last look at Starlight, who was currently placing her robe on a chair that was beside the window.
Starlight looked around the room, though not towards Sunburst, and chipperly commended him, "I am so glad you didn't decide to do anything corny like light a bunch of candles or play some sappy music like in those weird movies."
Before Starlight looked his direction, Sunburst flung his hand holding the disc behind is back and nervously responded, "Y-y-yeah! I didn't want to go overboard or anything! Nope! Not me! HAHAHA!" Sunburst's idiotic false laughing didn't convince Starlight. It did, however, elicit one more chuckle that Sunburst once again delighted in, turning his nervous smile into a genuine grin as he removed his glasses and put them back in their protective case.
As Sunburst turned back to face Starlight again, he was greeted to an amazing view. Starlight was sitting on the bed topless with her legs curled up, knees to her face and legs pointed forward as she was removing the other piece of her bikini. The scene struck Sunburst like a wall He blushed intencely as he watched Starlight continue with her sultry smile. It was clear to him that she had prepared just as much as he had. "Come on. I said I was ready. Aren't you?" she asked in a seductive tone. His face brighter than his hair, he stepped forward as she finally dropped the unnecessary clothing and placed her feet on the floor. When he looked her up and down, he noticed that she had cleanly shaven herself. Well, it wasn't like he had a preference either way. He just knew that he sometimes thought about doing the same. Sunburst leaned over and gave Starlight a deep, passionate kiss.
Starlight grabbed Sunburst's left arm and guided him to sit on the bed while semi-spinning to be in front of him. She lowered herself, bringing his boardshorts with her, exposing his erect dick. Starlight slid further to the left and reached over to the cabinet beside the bed and picked up a bright pink, square package with Cadance's face on it. Ignoring the obnoxious royal she ripped open the package and removed the clear condom from within and scooted back over to Sunburst. She placed the condom on his dick and, with several rolls down his shaft, applied the condom. However, to Sunburst's shock, she didn't stop gently rolling her hand up and down his shaft. She gently held her fingers over his dick and moved up and down in a rhythmic pattern while staring Sunburst in the eyes with a new, sexy, and eager grin. Her grin faded when she realised Sunburst was giving little to no reaction at all. While she 'gently held' her fingers on his dick, she was, effectively, doing absolutely nothing to stimulate him...
"What's the matter? Am I doing it right?" She asked while trying to keep her tantalising tone.
"Well... could you... maybe... uhm grab... it?" Sunburst nervously answered. He was truly too nervous to tell her that she was doing it wrong. With a confused expression, Starlight turned and looked at his dick while she gripped it. She was certain to be gentle. Whether he wanted force or not, she knew he absolutely didn't want to be squeezed. After a few experimental pumps while making sure that the condom wasn't being compromised, she returned her gaze to his face and grinned when she noticed he was reacting this time. Her gentle grip and soft fingers slid up and down his shaft, stopping only at the head. The new grip sent shivers up Sunburst's spine, but what he really found intriguing was how Starlight enjoyed every reaction he gave. He would occasionally play up a certain movement or give a gasp when she found a movement he enjoyed, just to see her smile grow with curiousity and satisfaction. He eventually laid back slightly and let the jolts of pleasure run through him.
Sunburst wasn't ready for the surprise that came next, though. He gave a short, startled gasp when he felt a new sensation on the head of his dick. He felt a sudden soft yet firm object gingerly crawl up the underside of his dick and roll over its head. When he looked back down, he saw Starlight giving tentative and experimental licks to his dick while she continued stroking him, slowing only slightly to his reaction so she could make sure he enjoyed the new sensation. She then stopped stroking and moved her grip to provide a passage for her tongue to slowly glide down his shaft and gently roll back up to the top. As Sunburst gave a few barely audible coos, she kicked the action up a notch. Starlight took Sunburst's cock into her mouth and slowly slid down as far as she could go, managing to engulf about three quarters of his cock before she slowly slid off and gave a single, deep breath before consulting Sunburst for any requests. "What do you want me to do now?" she seductively inquired, but still failing to hide her curiousity and lack of expertise.
"I'd like you to... uh..." Sunburst stuttered, still failing to grasp the reality of the scene he was partaking in.
"Don't be shy, honey." She offered as comfort. "I just want to know how I should do this."
Sunburst looked at the genuine face she wore as she waited for her instructions. Her face held an innocence in its grin and its stare that was betrayed by the line of saliva that tied her lip to his dick. "I'd like you to suck more... and uh... use your tongue."
She nodded with a slight hint of new realisation. Starlight again took the head of Sunburst's cock into her mouth, but didn't move herself any further. She licked experimentally once again at his dick, getting a sense for the motions. After a moment of practice, she slowly floated down the shaft, figuring out the rhythm of her lashing and caressing. Her highest priourity in her learning was making sure she kept her teeth clear of grazing him in any way. Once she had her method, she began sucking in addition to her lapping, bet kept her pattern of inches before yards. She eventually, after a few moments, found her proper suction, stroke, and speed. Starlight began to bob up and down Sunburst's shaft more confidently, now making sure to look him in the eye as she did. Sunburst enjoyed the blowjob quite immensely, as was evidenced by his growing voice as he grunted in similar rhythm to Starlight's methodical sucking.
As Sunburst began to reach his climax, his quivering voice reaching feverish pitches, Starlight pulled off his dick in one swift motion. While he was slightly... unsatisfied... with being cut off, Sunburst obediently abstained from complaining while he let Starlight do whatever she was doing. She slowly rose up to meet Sunburst's face, making sure she didn't accidentally touch his throbbing, expectant member in the process.
When she finally met Sunburst eye to eye, she made her intention clear, "Not yet, honey. I...I-I want you t-to... You know."
"Yeah... Uh..." Sunburst responded. While he rolled her over so that she was on her back, he noticed that she was tense. Tense wasn't going to do either of them any favours. When he thought about how to calm her down, he remembered how Starlight told him to be calm earlier. "You don't have to be so nervous." He reassured her as he placed a gentle kiss on her lips. She merely moaned into the kiss in response, nodding as he pulled away. Her breath was heavy, and she squirmed as Sunburst leisurely drifted down her beautiful and fit frame, placing delicate and precise kisses along her supple skin, but her muscles were now relaxed, and with each gentle motion Sunburst performed, she loosened and let the pleasure take her. He stopped for a moment at Starlight's wonderful, perky tits and grasped her supple skin with gentle care. He then placed an assault of gentle kisses along her breasts before giving her standing nipple a quick and loving lick. He then took it into his mouth and began mimicking what Starlight's own technique had taught him. He lightly sucked and played with her nipple tentatively, watching her reactions as he did. Her silence had ended and she was audibly moaning as he continued to pleasure her breasts. Just as suddenly as Starlight had, he came off the nipple, eliciting a sharp yelp from Starlight. Taking satisfaction in having alleviated her tension, he resumed his slow quest downward, finally stopping only when he had reached her noticeably wet pussy.
Sunburst, realising he was still on a hair trigger, decided to do in kind the favour Starlight had done for him. First, though, he thought he'd experiment. He took a finger and ran up and down the outside of her pussy before running down the center, top to bottom, back up to the top. He then took his time to look for her clit, gauging her moans as he continued. When he finally found it, he decided that he shouldn't continue touching it directly, as Starlight gave a painful scream as he did. Instead, he lowered his finger, being sure to gently glide over her wet snatch, and inserted one finger to begin with. While he cautiously explored, he leaned in and began licking around the area of her clit. He routinely started out slow, experimenting with different movements to learn what gave Starlight the best pleasure. Her moaning had gotten high pitched and she began squirming under the new sensations. Once Sunburst felt she was ready, he inserted a second finger and picked up his pace. Starlight kept moaning with each movement, and eventually she placed one of her hands on Sunburst's head for no reason other than impulsive reactions. As he kept fingering her, he felt her moist, tight walls begin to clamp down on him. Starlight kept screaming as she reached her climax, riding the explosive pleasure, until finally, Sunburst pulled back. Starlight's breathing was full and heavy, but she was still unsatisfied. A little payback that was paid as he rose up to meet her face, similar to what she had done.
The two were unable to find words. Heavy breathing filled the room, but the rhythm of their pants almost made the room seem just as silent as it would be if they were both still. They just stared each other in the eyes, and before long, Sunburst pushed his dick against Starlight's awaiting cunt. She gasped at the sudden revelation, but pulled her legs up to grasp Sunburst. Without much hesitation, he pushed in and Starlight held a squeal with her hand and he stopped.
"I'm fine. It's just... a little cold..." She assured. It hadn't occurred to either of them that Starlight's spit would have become cold in the air. Neither of them really thought about much, in all fairness. With a nod, Sunburst continued to push his cock into the tight, wet opening of her pussy. He took careful aim, using his hand to guide himself, so as to not mess this up. He didn't want to be the idiot who couldn't get it in.
As the head of his dick penetrated her moist entrance, Sunburst revelled in her warmth and softness. She was tight, no doubt, but there was a firm softness to the sensation that as akin to a pillow of tightly squished marshmallows. Squishy, but still solid. He pushed on, inch by inch, as far as he could go. He wasn't able to hilt, but he didn't care. Her enveloping warmth was a sensation that more than made up for the remaining sword. He held his position, filled with joy that they had finally done it. They had taken the second biggest step for their relationship. He gave Starlight a deep kiss, which she heartily returned. When their kiss broke, they both smiled at each other, pure love within their eyes. Sunburst began to pullout, but not even a couple of inches before he pushed back in. Starlight gasped and moaned in delight, then wrapped her legs around Sunburst, urging him to continue. As he began thrusting in and out, still preserving the precedence of caution, he also began to moan and grunt. His moans soon reaching volumes higher than Starlight's as he continued to pick up speed. The sensation of the soft grip of her cunt, the feeling of Starlight running up and down his cock, the sexual moans that filled the room; Sunburst was in absolute bliss. Starlight felt it, too. The dick kept sliding to the back of her pussy, filling every inch of her loving cave, before pulling back and launching forward once again. Sunburst reached his hand down to the area of her clit and began to massage her, eliciting several pitched yelps. As their motions grew quicker, their gasps and moans grew more intense. Almost all sound in the apartment was being drowned out.
"Sunburst, honey... Please..." Starlight begged, without even knowing what she was begging for in the first place.
"I-I'm cumming, too!" Sunburst announced.
"Cum in-!" Starlight once again begged, cut short by her own breath.
Suddenly, Starlight felt a burning warmth deep within her and gave several relieved gasps. The worry of a mistake was momentary, but she remembered the condom that was no doubt being pumped full. Sunburst, now at his limit, was reduced to nothing more than an incoherent pile of diphthongs. Once he had finally settled down, more than a little embarrassed, he pulled out of her gently, pulling one last gasp from both lovers as the lingering sensitivity caused another spark of pleasure. The condom was filled with Sunburst's semen, and was removed quickly, allowing Sunburst to wipe himself with the tissues beside the bed.
"Starlight," Sunburst began, interrupting himself by planting another kiss on her lips, "I love you."
"I love you too, Sunburst."
*Ahem*
Starlight squealed as she realised there was someone else in the room with them. Sunburst whipped around, covering his exposed member with the tissue box. I would've used the blanket, but maybe there's something I'm missing. He's the smart one, not me...
The man was a pasty white man with red hair, red eyes, and some black and red rimmed glasses. His hair was messy, like he attempted to brush it, but it was just a pile of cowlicks. He wore a black jacket that had red accents, some of which ran down its sleeves. He wore a plain red t-shirt and his pants were black and loose, but not loose enough to fall. His sandals were basic red ones that no doubt replaced his normal wear. Most noticeable of all, he was not happy.
"So... When were you going to realise that room 136 is your room?" He said, holding up their room key.
"Uh... i-i-is this... not room 136?" Sunburst asked with a nervously cocked grin, trying to be cool.
"No." Said the man, unamused... "This is room 137."
"Oh... hehe...he..." Sunburst nervously responded.
"I'm going to give you fifteen minutes because I'm a nice guygetoutofmyroom." He abruptly demanded.
As the two left the room, the red haired man looked at the mess that was his bed.
"Damn i~~~t..." He whined.
The two intruders quickly hurried out of the room and noticed the room they were in was room 137. After they slipped back into their own room, they both simultaneously slid down the door. Starlight was once again in her swim suit and robes, and Sunburst was in his. However, this didn't alleviate the utter embarrassment they felt. It was almost as if they were actually naked in the halls, out for all to see. Fortunately, they weren't. They had to think of the children. They both sighed simultaneously and simultaneously looked at each other. Sunburst gave a defeated chuckle. "At least we won't forget his first time." Sunburst offered with a grin.
Despite her momentary effort to grimace, Starlight couldn't help but chuckle as well. "I bet he won't either!" She laughed as she pointed to the wall that separated the two rooms, their's and the unfortunate casualty. They both laughed and spent the rest of the night in some way clinging to each other and trying to get the awkwardness to pass. With little effort, they had, and went on to live happily ever after.

The bath was warm and calming, but the red haired man wasn't. His bed washed, steamed, washed again, and soaked in boiling water; was still not anywhere close to habitable. At least... not to him. Suddenly, his phone rang on the counter near the bath. He reached out and answered, "Hello, Roze Gunn speaking, of Mi Amore More, the largest retailer of romantic needs. Personal or business?"
"................"
"A-UHM! Yes ma'am!? Why are you calling me on vacation? NOT Tha- I mean... Not that I don't enjoy speaking with you... hehehe..."
"..."
"Sunburst and Starlight? Are they the ones in 136?"
"..."
"They were in my room fu- uh... You know... Making baby glitter. They're lucky I didn't-"
".."
"Huh? OH! I mean I would n-never have done h-harm to them..." There was a noticeable voice crack when he said harm.
"............................................"
"What!? No! What do you take me for!? A freak!?"
".............................................................................."
As he continued to listen, his face grew paler and paler and he sunk lower and lower into the water. "Yes, Miss Cadenza..." He said with the defeated reluctance of a child. He shut off the phone and picked up a clipboard from the duffel-bag he had brought into the bathroom with him. He worked himself up to get back to work. Overtime, more pay, he was legally allowed to say no, but he knew you never, ever, not on your life, EVER, say no to Miss Cadenza. He picked a pen and readied his hand. It was time to ask the very questions he tried to forget. If only he could ever get a happily ever after...
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