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		Description

A fan fiction about Sunset learning for the first time what “pop the cherry” means and what it is. And also what a virgin is.

There is no actual sex.....sorry [image: :twilightsheepish:].
Enjoy![image: :pinkiehappy:]
Disclaimer: No I do not hate any of these characters. They just so happen to be great for this story.
Edit: So sorry for all of the mistakes earlier. Hopefully it is a little bit better to read now. :333
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It was a cool day at Canterlot high, and everyone was preparing for the last class of the day. One of them being none other then Sunset Shimmer. She did not have a class though, instead she had a free period this hour.
She walked into the library, sat down her bag, and pulled out a book. The cover had a picture of a girl with light creamy tan skin, and very curly, dark rosey red hair. She had brown eyes and she wore a yellow floral gown of royalty. Sunset opened it up, and began to read from where she had left off. 
“...Lady introduces me as “the late Queen Dowager Katherine Parr’s daughter” di-“(quote from The Red Queen’s Daughter by Jacqueline Kolosov). Sunset whispered, reading aloud to herself, embracing every word of the book. 
“Hey Sunny Bitch! Can I pop your cherry?” Somebody shouted into Sunset’s ear. Surprised by the voice and the volume in which they spoke, Sunset overreacted, jumping up, and coming back down, managing to hit her head on the table at which she sat. “Shit!” She spat out automatically.
She looked up at whoever it was, whom had been laughing at her reaction. Sunset rolled her eyes when she saw Thunderlane behind her. “Ugh, you.” Sunset said. “Go away.” She really didn’t feel like dealing with anybody right now. Even if it was Thunderlane, a hot athlete who was such an asshole to her most of the time. Thought he was not the only one to treat Sunset with such rudeness and cruel actions, but almost everyone else at the school did too. It wasn’t exactly new for her. She turned her attention back to her book and continued to read in her head this time.
Suddenly her book was taken out of the grasp of her hands. “What kind of shit is this? You actually like to read this?” Thunder said. Sunset pinched the bridge of her nose. ‘Ugh how much of this am I going to take?’ She thought to herself before returning her attention on Thunder. That’s when Sunset almost lost all humanity. The fucking idiot had decided to stick the book in his damn pants!
“Ugh! You disgusting pig!” Sunset spat. “Give it back!” She said, bringing her voice back into a whisper. Just as she was preparing to knock this annoying athlete out, she then thought better of the situation. Sunset grabbed her stuff, walked out of the library, chunked it in her locker, locked it and then continued to walk outside the school doors, hoping that it would drive the guy outside. She didn’t want Mrs. Cheerliee getting into them about yelling in the library. Besides she might need to sucker punch this guy in the face, WITH A FRICKIN CHAIR!
Her predictions were correct, he did followed her back, but not alone. Two other students accompanied him. Trixie and some other guy named Boomer, another athlete. Thunder opened the school doors and walked out. Despite having walked all around the halls and stuff, the dumb dude still had the book still in his pants. Though the sight was disgusting, it only seem to make Sunset smile. “I knew that you were desperate for something dirty down their, but I didn’t think you were THAT desperate.”
It gave such satisfaction to see the pure rage in the athlete’s eyes. “Shut the fuck up you stupid dumb bitch!” He took the book out of his pants and threw it at Sunset. Acting quickly, Sunset moved out of the way in order to avoid getting hit by the book. When it landed by her feet on the ground she gave it a look of disgust. The red head then reached into the pocket of her leather jacket and pulled out some unused Kleenexes. She used it to pick up the book and then tossed it on top of the horse statue, giving herself a mental note to get it later and disinfect it. 
Then she felt something hit her in the back of her head. Sunset saw an empty can land on the ground. Immediately the red headed girl turned her attention back to the group, trying her best not to get angry just yet. “You never answered my question. Can I pop your cherry?” Thunder asked again.
This made Sunset’s mind spin and as much as she hated to admit it, she had no idea what he was talking about. She literally stood there, staring at him, trying to figure out what he meant.
“What the hell Thunder? Are you on crack? Knowing her, she probably already have had it popped already, like the little slut she is.” The other guy retorted. 
That only made Sunset even more confused. ‘A slut? What the hell is a slut?’
Thunder ignored the other guy. He kept his full attention on Sunset, watching her every move. And as strange as it was, his smirk began to widen. “Well? Are you going to say something?” He said. “I asked you a question, and you have yet to answer it. But that’s okay, that question was lame anyways. Here’s a better question, have you ever had you cherry popped?”
“W-What?” Sunset accidentally responded. ‘Fuck! Why did I have to say that?!’ Immediately she knew that she needed to find a way out. The poor red headed girl didn’t know what it was, but something about this did not feel right. She tried to move past Thunder, but he grabbed her wrist and pulled her toward him. “Hey!”
“Answer my question, Bitch!” He raised his voice at her. He tightened his grip, trying to make the girl speak out of fear. Sunset was about to answer, when she felt a tongue run across her left cheek. *an inner explosion went off in Sunset’s head.* Sunset immediately turned her head to cover her blush from the contact. She did not understood why she was feeling so many mixed emotions.
“Why are you hiding your face?” Thunder asked. Sunset refused to look back up at him again. She knew that she once had a crush on the dude, no matter how much of a piece of shit he can be. But she couldn’t deny that she was blushing right now because of him. Sunset felt a hand grab a hold of her chin and forced her to face Thunderlane. She tried her best to avoid his gaze, but Thunder would forcefully move her face so that she would be looking at him.
Which caused Sunset to whimper at the hopelessness that she felt. Thunder spoke again. “What’s the matter? Huh? Wait a minute, are you blushing?” Thunder asked as he began to snicker at this new discovery. This only made matters worst, for it caused Sunset to blush harder. “I’ll ask you again. “Have you ever had your cherry popped?”
Getting frustrated with this stupid question, Sunset suddenly threw Thunder off of her and stomped her foot. “I don’t know what the hell you are talking about, nor do you have the right to touch me! Okay?! Don’t fucking touch me!”
All three students stared at her for a moment before bursting into a fit of laughter. “W-What?” The red head asked confused, but in sharp tones of her voice. She didn’t quite understand why they were laughing.
“Why are you laughing?” Sunset asked, crossing her arms over her chest. Challenging them to respond.
Thunder gave Sunset an amused look. “Because you don’t know what pop the cherry is.”
The red headed girl could feel her face getting warm. “Well it’s not something I know okay!” She retorted. She gave a Thunder slight shove on the chest.
“Oh my great and powerfuls! Are you serious? How can you not know what that is?!” Trixie shouted through her laughing fit.
“Yeah, I’d expect a bitch to know that.” Boomer put in.
Sunset balled her hands into fists. “Well I don’t!” She shouted. “What even is it?” She asked.
Thunder finally overcame his snickering enough to answer speak up. “You really don’t know?” He asked. Sunset shook her head. “It is....” he stuck a finger into a fist. Still Sunset was confused by the gesture. She tilted her head at the odd motion. Which only seem to make them laugh even more. 
“Oh fuck! You really are a naive little bitch aren’t you?” Boomer chuckled.
“Yeah, who knew that the “Big Bad Sunset Shimmer” would be a virgin.” Thunder commented.
“Hmm, guess she is not all that big and bad after all? Huh?” Trixie put in.
The humiliation was killing Sunset’s pride little by little, but she vowed not to let it get to her. “Well? What is it?” She repeated her question, growling under her breath.
Trixie rolled her eyes. “Ugh, let me see if Trixie can put this into better terms for you.” Trixie  said. “What Thunder was trying to say was that “Pop the Cherry” is another way of saying “taking your virginity” in sex terms.” 
“And if your don’t know what a virgin is, basically it is a girl or guy that have never had sex before.” Thunder added. They all watched as they told Sunset this new information. 
Sunset took in what she had just been told, and found her face burn into a boiling red temperature. She turned her head again to try to unsuccessfully hide it. “Oh!” Sunset replied. She now felt so out of place, and dumb too because she should have known. Now that she thought about it, Princess Celestia had once had a discussion with her about it, but she didn’t quite understand it at the time. Now that she did, she couldn’t help but feel so stupid.
Sunset felt a hand lift up her chin. “Hmm, silent? And who would have thought that making her blush would be easy?” Thunder commented. He got so close to Sunset’s face, that she could feel his warm breath blowing down on her. “Do you like me?” 
Sunset immediately pushed him away. “What?! No way! I DO NOT! WHAT EVER GAVE YOU THAT FUCKING IDEA?!” She threw him down harshly, not wanting to admit to liking such an ass and hightailed it toward the school doors, making sure to kick her feet up higher to get in some more speed.
“You can’t run away from the truth Sunset!” Thunder called after her as she rushed inside and went back inside the library for the remainder of the period. Though even after the encounter she found it hard to stop blushing, and almost impossible to keep Thunderlane off of her mind for the rest of the day.
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