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		Description

Sunset Shimmer wants to take her relationship with Flash Sentry to the next level but doesn’t know how to talk about it with him. Flash cares about her and is ready to help her through this even when she has doubts. Takes place after Rainbow Rocks.
I suck at writing sex that involves a dick. I hope I did okay.
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			Author's Notes: 
The cover art was the best I could find and I couldn't find a source so if anyone knows the artist or has the link from where it was originally posted, please send it to me! And if anyone wants to make me a new cover art for this, I would be totally open to it!  Enjoy the story!



After the Battle of the Bands, Sunset and Flash were giving their relationship another try. What had once been a scheme to get things out of him, now Sunset really did care about him. She liked having a boyfriend, being surrounded by the feeling of being loved.
There was just one thing that always seemed to bother her.
Sex, and the idea of having it. It was like a shadow that lingered over her every time she was ever intimate with Flash. When they held hands or kissed or even cuddled together on his couch, the thought was always present.
It almost scared her. After everything, there were still people who saw her as a monster. She worried that Flash did too. Even if she knew she had changed, was that necessarily enough?
The last time she had sex, it was before the Fall Formal disaster. She would always make Flash do things for her, and in return she would offer herself up to him. It was always just a game to her. Get him off as fast as she could and maybe get some for herself. 
But now, she had changed. She wasn’t that girl she had been before. She understood friendship, she was kind, she didn’t want to hurt the people she cared about.
She knew communication was key in a relationship, the girls had taught her that. She needed to talk to Flash, to voice her concerns. But still, she just couldn’t bring herself to discuss her true feelings with her boyfriend.
Sunset was lost in thought when there was a knock on her apartment door. She jumped, her phone falling out of her hands and onto the couch next to her.
“Sunset?! It’s Flash! Can I come in?” She heard her boyfriend calling from the other side of the door.
“Y-yeah! Doors unlocked,” Sunset called back. She scooped her phone up and leaned back against the cushions, trying to look natural.
Flash came waltzing into her apartment. He crashed down onto the sofa next to his girlfriend. Sunset crossed her arms over her chest, staring at the TV while it was pitch black.
He wrapped an arm around her waist behind her, tugging gently to pull her closer. Sunset let him pull her in.
She laid her head on his shoulder as he reached for the remote. Flash began to flick through the channels, bored.
Sunset had no idea how to start the conversation. A part of her didn’t want to start the conversation. A part of her needed to start the conversation.
“Can-can we talk about something?” Sunset asked, looking up at Flash, her turquoise eyes glistening in the apartment's overhead lights. 
“Yeah, totally. What’s on your mind?” Flash rubbed a hand up and down her arm. Sunset leaned into him for a few seconds longer before she pulled away.
She took a deep breath. Dark blue met teal as they looked at each other. Flash brought one hand up and brushed her fiery hair out of her face and gently took her left hand into his with his other.
“I-I know that I’ve been so terrible to you. I know that I exploited you, hurt you, turned you into a broken mind slave…” Sunset couldn’t bring herself to meet Flash’s eyes. She knew what she had done was wrong. Just using her boyfriend for favors and then offering him sex as payment. “I wish that I could have realized how dumb I was being, how hurtful I was, but I swear I’m different now. I-I’m trying to change, for the better! And I know you probably don’t want to, but I don’t know how else to make it up to you.” Sunset let her head drop, staring down at her lap. Tears pooled into her eyes and she brought her free hand up to her face to attempt to wipe them away. As soon as she blinked them away, fresh tears took their place.
Flash was stunned and wasn’t saying anything. Somehow that just made Sunset feel even worse. He thought of her like the monster she truly was, and Sunset deserved that, she knew that she did.
“Sunset, listen to me,” Flash took his hand from her hair to her chin and lifted it up. There were tears falling down her cheeks and she had almost the same look on her face the night of Fall Formal, after everything. “You are not dumb, and we all know that you’ve changed. You are not and never will be the same person you were before. You have friends now, people who care about you Sunset. You don’t need to make anything up to me, I promise.” Flash’s words were so sincere, a new wave of tears cascaded down Sunset’s face.
“But, I-I, I hurt everyone-” Flash cut her off.
“No buts! I don’t want to hear you beating yourself up like this.” Flash pressed a finger to her lips, before moving his hand away to wipe at her tears.
“I’m- I’m sorry. I just can’t stop crying,” Sunset choked out, a bitter laugh in her voice.
“It’s okay to cry, you know. I’m not mad at you for anything, okay?” Flash pulled her into a hug, letting her finish releasing her tears on his shoulder. Sunset buried her face into the crook between his neck and shoulder, sobbing as years of pain and months of remorse fell out.
“I’m always going to be here for you, Sunny. I know your life has changed for the better, I just wish you could see it too.” Flash told her as she pulled away.
“Sunny? Isn’t that a little much?” she asked, a laugh in her voice.
“What, so now Pinkie gets to call you cutesy nicknames but your boyfriend doesn’t?!” Sunset giggled at that.
All of a sudden, Flash surged forward and kissed her, pressing his lips against hers. Her vanilla lip balm and the smell of her rose shampoo complemented each other nicely, and Flash could have kissed Sunset all day. She smiled into the kiss, moving her hands to rest on his shoulders while he encircled her waist.
Before she knew it, Sunset was on her back on the couch, underneath her boyfriend. Flash pulled away for a moment to catch his breath.
“Is this what you meant by ‘and I know you probably don’t want to’?” Flash inquired, raising an eyebrow at her. Sunset nodded rapidly, landing her lips back on his in a second,
Flash had pulled off her leather jacket as he pushed her down, and now he started to pull off her tank top over her head. Sunset let him, breaking the kiss for  a moment.
Flash had to admit, Sunset was hot. Her body was perfectly shaped, her hips wide but her bust large and her ass perfectly complimenting. He honestly didn’t know that a pony could look this good as a human. Twilight Sparkle certainly didn’t, he knew that much. 
He went to work on her skirt, pulling it down as she lifted her hips. Soon she was left in just her underwear. It was black and lacy and complimented her yellow skin perfectly.
“Hmmph, off,” Sunset mumbled, grabbing at his t-shirt. Flash chuckled, breaking off of her to lean back and pull his own shirt and jeans off. He stripped until he was in just his boxers, and Sunset giggled as his clearly visible bulge was shown off to the world.
“Should we lock the door?” Sunset asked, pointing towards the front door.
Flash nodded, climbing off of her and crossing the room to lock the front door.
Flash climbed back on top of her, pushing her hair to the side and locking his lips along her neck, nibbling and sucking on the soft flesh. Sunset let out a noise that sounded somewhere between a moan and a neigh. Fuck, honestly, Flash kind of found the horse noises hot coming from Sunset.
Okay, maybe hot wasn’t the right world, but they certainly weren’t unwelcome.
He reached behind her to unclasp her bra, sliding it off of her and tossing it to the side. Sunset reached down to palm his dick through his underwear.
Her hands found their way to the waistband of his boxers and slowly she began to push them down. Slowly, his dick sprang out and Flash helped her get his boxers off the rest of the way.
She let out a small giggle as her hands worked over his manhood, bringing it to full mast. Standing at an impressive 7 inches, it was begging for more attention. Carefully, Sunset pushed Flash off of her so he was sitting up on the couch. She moved herself onto her stomach and took his dick in her right hand and his balls in her left. She stroked it a few times before giving it an experimental lick.
Flash shuddered at her touch. Sunset was good. In no time she had over half of it in her mouth, carefully working her tongue along the underside and sucking gently. He placed his hands on the back of her head, pushing her down a little farther. Tears sprang up in her eyes but she kept going until she had all of his cock in her mouth. 
She moved her head back and forth, sucking him off in vigor. He clutched at her hair, resisting the urge to facefuck her until she passed out. But he wasn’t going to do that, because he was a good boyfriend who would like to not scare his girl off by making her pass out.
She looked up at him with watering eyes. He had always loved her eyes, so pretty and clear, but now they looked a thousand times pretty as she had her mouth wrapped around his dick, giving him the blowjob of his life.
She continued to play with his balls, pulling and tugging gently.
Sunset could tell he was close. All guys got that look on their faces that was them so obviously trying not to moan louder than most girls. She could feel his grip on her hair tightening and she decided to just let it happen, deciding it wasn’t worth it to pull away now.
Before she knew it Flash was cumming, filling her mouth with sticky, salty semen that was honestly one of the worst things she had ever tasted.
Was semen vegetarian?
She laughed internally at herself for thinking that, but continued to look like his perfect fucktoy on the outside. She didn’t mean to look so enticing, it just kinda happened.
After a few seconds, Flash began to come down from his orgasmic high and stopped painting her throat with his cum. She pulled herself off his dick, swallowing what cum hadn’t shot straight down her throat.
She giggled, but didn’t comment. Instead, she took hold of his cock once again and began to jerk him off, getting him ready for another round. 
“My turn,” she said, giving him a look that looked closer to a child finally getting the toy they wanted to play with rather than a teenager about to ride her boyfriend.
She pulled off her underwear, throwing it to the side to land somewhere where her bra had gone. She went back to jerking him off.
Soon he was hard again and Flash helped lift Sunset up so she could straddle him.
“Shit,” she said, climbing off of him.
“What?” he asked, confused.
“Condom,” she replied, crawling off the couch and walking over to the side table where she pulled a foil wrapper from the drawer. She tore it open and tossed the wrapper onto the floor, returning to her boyfriend and carefully straddling him again. She rolled the condom onto his hard dick.
“Okay, we’re good.” she flashed him a reassuring smile and lined his dick up with her opening.
“Is this okay?” he asked, holding her hip with one hand and positioning his cock towards her dripping entrance with his other.
“Yes, it’s okay.” She nodded and slowly let herself drop down onto him.
He was thick, and her human body wasn’t as accustomed to taking a large dick as her pony body was. She grabbed onto his shoulders for support.
She moved her legs to help herself get a better position, moving downwards until she had about half of him inside. Her juices dripped down his dick, slicking up the condom. 
Finally she bottomed out, feeling the tip of his dick reach back all the way to her cervix. She shuddered, letting out a moan.
“Ugh, you’re so much bigger than I remember,” she said, rolling her hips in a circle to properly lubricate his dick.
“And you’re a lot tighter,” he said, grunting. 
She lifted herself back up until only the tip was inside then dropped back down, starting to ride him. She repeated this a few more times before Flash began to thrust up into her.
He kept one hand on her waist and the other on her ass, helping to bounce her up and down.
“Shit,” Sunset groaned, clenching around him. “You’re so good.”
“I try.” He smiled at her with a wink and Sunset just rolled her eyes, not stopping her bouncing.
Her chest moved with her and Flash moved his hand from her waist up to her boobs, taking one in his hand and squeezing, running his thumb over her nipple. Sunset moaned, arching her back to push her chest into his grip. He rubbed his finger over her nipple again, giving her ass a squeeze at the same time.
“Sunset like?” he asked.
It took Sunset a few seconds to gather enough brain cells to speak a response. She was on cloud nine with a dick thrusting in and out of her at what had to be record high speeds, her nipples being played with and her ass getting attention too, it was all more than Sunset had ever experienced.
“Sun-Sunset like,” she mumbled, now bouncing herself up and down as fast as she could as she felt her orgasm approaching.
“Getting, ugh, close?” Flash asked, switching his hands so he could give her other breast attention and still play with her ass.
“Yeah! Oh fuck!,” Sunset moaned as Flash’s dick rubbed over her g-spot when she came down on him at a certain angle. She moved to do it again.
At the same time, Flash had an idea. He raised his hand off her ass and brought it back down, giving it a slap that wasn’t quite rough but definitely wasn’t gentle either.
Sunset yelped at this, followed shortly by a drawn out moan.
“A-again,” she said, bringing a hand off his shoulder to rub the nipple of her unattended breast.
Flash obeyed, bringing his hand down on her a little harder this time.
“Shit! I’m gonna cum!” she moaned, now practically throwing herself up and down on his cock. She never wanted this to stop, the feeling of her orgasm rapidly approaching and the way she could feel the pre-cum leaking out of Flash’s dick and into the condom that was maybe just a size too small. She wasn’t even worried about their contraception failing at this point, it just felt too good.
“Me too!” Flash called, thrusting up into her as hard as he could. She slammed down on his, practically taking his balls inside of him too. She squealed initially, followed by a series of long drawn out moans as Flash came alongside her and filled the condom. It ballooned inside of her and she worried for a second it might pop, but her fears were wiped away as Flash moved both hands to play with her nipples again, keeping her pleasure at her max as she rode out the waves of her orgasm.
She collapsed down onto him, falling onto his chest. He brought his arms up around her, holding her close as they both panted. His deflating dick slipped out of her and she barely had the energy to slip the condom off of it and tie it before tossing it across the room in the general direction of the trash can. She didn’t even look to see if she made it before letting her eyes fall closed.
“That was amazing,” she whispered. He started to play with her hair gently, smoothing it out and taking out the tangles with his fingers.
“Yeah. So much better than all the times before.” Flash agreed.
“Can we not talk about before?” she asked, her eyes tearing up behind closed lids.
“Of course.”
They fell into comfortable silence, enjoying each other's embrace.
“Get some sleep, Sunny.” He told her as her breathing finally began to even out.
“Shouldn’t we get dressed?” Sunset was slightly slurring her words, fighting off fatigue.
“Who cares? Now get some sleep.” Sunset just nodded, snuggling into his bare chest and smiling.
“I love you,” he whispered, leaning back on the couch and closing his eyes as well.
“I love you too,” she whispered back, smiling as she drifted off to sleep. Her day couldn’t have gone any better. Passionate sex and their first “I love you” exchange? Sunset now knew for sure her life really had changed for the better.
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