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		Description

When Hitch decided to walk Sunny back to her lighthouse during the night, our of fear that something might happen to her, she stops him and chooses to give him a goodbye kiss... One that intensifies a lot more it should've, and transforms this 'goodbye' in something else.
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It was the evening of another Maretime Bay day; the sun was starting to set, reflecting its rays on the sea and creating a beautiful sight for anybody passing by. A certain mare was wrapping up her business as she closed the establishment where she worked. It had been a long day, slinging smoothies for thirsty customers, and after a grueling shift, she was ready to go home. The lavender-haired mare put on her satchel across her body and was about to leave for the lighthouse when she felt a pair of arms surrounding her waist, and a male voice spoke in her ear while smiling.
"You finally finished, Sunny; I was waiting for you." Spoke a stallion who had seawater-colored hair.
The mare recognized the voice of the pony whose arms hugged her as the hot breath that spoke into her ear sent shivers down her spine and made her blush. Sunny turned around to see her best friend's face since childhood and boyfriend. She approached him to return the hug and brought him in as they shared a kiss.
"Shouldn't you be on your shift as Sheriff?" She asked, separating herself from the hug.
"Yeah, but after carefully checking, I realized it was Sprout's turn to stay the night. So I took the opportunity to see my dear princess."
"Princess? I'm flattered you think of me that way," giggled Sunny with a bit of flirtatious in her voice as she grabbed Hitch's left hand. "Well, in that case, I'm glad you came over. Now I feel much safer, knowing I have a handsome bodyguard like you protecting me."
"I am to please," said Hitch as he returned the flirtatious gesture to his girlfriend. "Besides, I'd figured after the hard work you experienced today, you'd need somebody to walk you home and make sure you got there safely," Hitch said with a cheeky smile.
"That's not necessary, Hitch. I can handle walking home by myself. I've done it so many times before." Sunny said as she rolled her eyes with a little smile.
"Come on, Sunny. It's getting dark, and I won't let you go alone." Hitch stated. "I'll be your escort and won't take no for an answer. Plus,... it's been a while since we last went for a walk. Let alone had time for each other."
That statement was an understatement, to say the least. Since Hitch got the sheriff's job, he'd barely had time for his best friend. In fact, both their jobs were demanding that the days they used to have of spending time with one another had started to fade away slowly. The pair was lucky if they could even have a few minutes together to spend together. And yet, they somehow managed to maintain a relationship. Perhaps it stemmed from them being childhood friends or working demanding jobs that they understood they didn't have much time for each other. Either way, the two made their relationship work despite the many other responsibilities they had in their lives.
"Okay, you win," Sunny said as she gave up, smiling.
"I knew you couldn't resist this face." Hitch snickered with a smirk.
Sunny just rolled her eyes and leaned in to give him another kiss, who reciprocated the action as they closed their eyes.
The two began walking toward the lighthouse as they held hands; their fingers were intertwined, and the pair couldn't help but look at each other, glancing and lovingly. Sunny's house was on a rather high hill, which made the girl wonder why Hitch wanted to accompany her home. It wasn't long before the two friends reached the top of the hill and arrived at Sunny's home.
"Well, we're here, princess," Hitch mentioned when he saw they were already at the lighthouse. "And I kept my promise of keeping you safe."
"Thank you for accompanying me, my brave and handsome knight. Although it wasn't necessary," Sunny said, taking out her keys to open the door.
"I just wanted to make sure you got here safely. I wasn't going to let you walk home in the dark."
"And I appreciate the concern, but Hitch... I'm not a little girl anymore. I'm not like the helpless damsel we used to play when we were kids, and you were the brave hero who would rescue me. I can take of myself. You know that." said Sunny as she looked at her boyfriend and held his hand before moving it up to cusp his cheek.
"Yeah, I know. I guess... I kinda enjoyed those times. Saving you was a treat. It made me feel like a hero that everyone could count on."
"And everyone does. We all appreciate the work you put in to keep us safe. Even if your rules are a bit strict and weird, that doesn't change the fact that we look to you for the town's safety. At least, that's the way I see it."
Sunny gave her boyfriend a caring and warm smile as Hitch looked at his girl. The gesture from the mare caused Hitch to approach her and kiss her for a few seconds before breaking away.
"Does that count as a goodbye kiss?" Sunny asked as she approached him and brushed her lips against his.
"Mmm~ maybe," Hitch replied with a cheeky grin.
"In that case..." She approached and kissed him again. "See you tomorrow."
She opened the door to enter her house, but the green-haired stallion took her by the waist. Sunny yelped as Hitch spun her around, brought her closer, and pressed his lips against hers, turning it into a passionate kiss. The boy brought his hands up to the cusp on both sides of Sunny's face as they closed their eyes briefly. They soon broke away to regain their breath as Hitch still held Sunny's face while stroking her left cheek with his thumb.
"Well, maybe I won't say goodbye just yet," He grinned.
They both stared at each other, mesmerized by each other's eyes. They let themselves go, joining their lips again. A strange sensation ran over both of their bodies, feeling that they wanted, no, that they needed more than just a kiss. From one moment to the next, Hitch began to move his mouth as he moved from kissing Sunny's lips to her neck, which caused her to let out some small moans. Realizing what he was doing, she nervously separated from her boyfriend and returned to her reality. Both were redder than a ripe tomato; an awkward silence filled the place until the green-haired stallion broke the ice.
"Sunny, I... I-I'm sorry... I didn't mean to do that... I got carried away, sorry..." Hitch said quickly, trying to apologize.
"N-No need to apologize... I..." Sunny tried to assure.
"No, Sunny, it was my fault, really... I... I don't want to make you do it..." He said with concern and shame for what he almost did. "You know that I would never do anything to harm you."
After saying that, the lavender-haired mare blushed the brightest she'd been all night. Sometimes, the kisses and caresses between the pair got slightly louder, but they never amounted to anything more. There was a little excitement for both as it meant their relationship was moving up. Both had hoped their first time would be something special. Sunny didn't say anything. Instead, she approached the boy and got him to look at her while she addressed the situation.
"I know you wouldn't. And... you don't have to worry... I... I want to do it..." She assured with a sheepish but genuine smile.
After she said it, silence filled the place. The sheriff approached her and began to kiss her earlobe and then moved down to her mouth. A small moan escaped Sunny's lips as she had a hand grab the back of Hitch's head as if to hold him in place; the small sounds whispering into the boy's ears enticed Hitch to keep doing it as they served as motivation, and the prize was to make his girlfriend feel good. Hitch soon stopped his assault as he looked at Sunny, once more stroking her cheek as he couldn't believe how beautiful she was.
"Then, if that's the case,... let's finish this the right way," He whispered.
The pair had been in front of the house for quite a while, and the door was still open. From one moment to the next, the two entered as they kissed, neither bothering that it was dark; the only thing that illuminated them was the reflection of the moon entering through the windows. Hitch placed one of his hands inside Sunny's blouse, caressing her back. Sunny arched her neck when Hitch's hands caressed her skin, releasing a gasp. Of all the ponies she knew, Hitch was the only one who knew her weak spot.
The mare began to kiss her boyfriend's neck, leaving a trail of kisses. As she kissed him again, she began to unbutton the top of his shirt, slightly showing his pecs, something that made Sunny blush.
"I say we continue our little game in your room. Maybe there you'll have a better view," Hitch whispered in her ear, making Sunny's skin crawl with shivers as she fell under her boyfriend's spell.
The lavender-haired mare nodded somewhat shyly as she kissed him again. The arrival to Sunny's room was somewhat difficult, but to them, it was the least of their worries. Hitch and Sunny kept their lips connected as they approached the girl's bed. Upon reaching it, Hitch sat on the edge, and Sunny sat on top of him as she got comfortable in her boyfriend's lap. The pair broke a moment as Hitch looked at his girlfriend, admiring how beautiful and perfect she was; he brought his hand up to bop her nose. It got Sunny to let out a cute squeak while blushing before they went back for another deep kiss.
From there, the pair couldn't keep their hands off each other. Sunny managed to get Hitch to lie back down on her bed as she was still on top of him. While still kissing her boyfriend, Sunny felt a small lump on his crotch, which was being held back by the thick canvas of his pants. The girl could tell that Hitch was being erected as she was looking forward to it.
Sunny then began to take the next brave action as she unbuttoned Hitch's shirt, showing off his marked body. After two years in the gym and teasing him about it, she could see the sexy result. The rock-hard abs, his muscles along his arms and body; how they were as hard as diamonds, and yet they were soft enough that she could sleep in them. It wasn't scientifically possible, and yet, it was.
"I promise I won't bother you again about going to the gym," Sunny said as she was too focused on her boyfriend's six-pack.
"I knew you weren't going to resist," Hitch responded as he smiled that he could make his girlfriend want him. The stallion then grabbed one of Sunny's cheeks as he pulled her in for another kiss. He soon began to return the favor from the mare earlier as he began to kiss her neck, leaving noticeable marks.
Sunny managed to get Hitch to halt his love assault as she stood up and separated herself from him; she began to take off her blouse, leaving her in only her bra. Hitch smiled as he stood up and took off his shirt. Sunny then moved to her next piece of clothing and began to take off her pants, leaving her in just her panties. Hitch's heart began to beat faster. Imitating the action of his girlfriend, he began to unbuckle his belt and then lowered his pants, leaving him in his boxers and revealing a noticeable bulge.
Sunny approached Hitch, gently pushing her boyfriend back onto her bed before getting on top of her. The pair smiled before they went for another kiss. Hitch took the initiative as he managed to flip their positions without breaking the kiss as he was now on top with Sunny pinned beneath him. As they kissed, Hitch ran his hands along Sunny's body; he felt every inch of his girlfriend, caressing her back, her smooth thighs, and even her butt, until he got to her hips. At that moment, the pair broke as Hitch moved one of his hands upward.
Hitch's hand began to reach up, resting his palm across her face, with his thumb rubbing her lips. Sunny's tongue darted around a little, flicking at his digit. She reached up and ran her hands through his mane. He then slowly leaned in and gave her a light kiss on her lips, which she returned. It lacked the passion and intensity of their earlier ones, but it was as an inmate as ever. They were enjoying the feeling of their lips on each other. His hand reached up to find her hand above her head, and almost on instinct, their fingers interlocked with each other. It felt natural for them.
The rubbing of their parts was a voice asking them for more. The battle of their tongues was just the beginning. They needed each other. They needed to feel their bodies as one. They couldn't deny that sexual desire. The sexual desire to mate with one another is a basic instinct that stemmed from their biology as creatures. From one moment to the next, the green-haired stallion ran his fingers over his girlfriend's back, trying to remove that bra that covered a perfect view of her chest.
"Do you need help?" Sunny asked with a teasing tone.
"I think I'd like to see you do it," Hitch replied seductively while kissing her neck.
Sunny separated from Hitch as she intended to give her boyfriend a show. She took Hitch's hands, guiding them onto her back as she unhooked her bra, leaving her breasts bare. There was silence, only their agitated breathing; the green-haired stallion took in the sight of his naked girlfriend as he was so lucky to have someone like her. Sunny was like a prized trophy that almost every other male would like to have, and here he was, having her all to himself and then. Hitch would cherish Sunny even more after seeing her in her majestic beauty as he planned to make sure that she knew how much he loved her.
"You really are beautiful, Sunny," Hitch whispered into her ear while rubbing her back.
"And you're quite the stud, sheriff," Sunny replied shyly.
Hitch went back to kissing Sunny's neck as the girl moaned while holding the back of his head. He then began to trail down from her neck to her breasts, kissing them, carefully sucking on her nipples, making her arch her neck, and letting out occasional moans. The feeling of her boyfriend giving her girls such attention was enough for Sunny to gasp and let out sounds. Feeling her boyfriend's warm lips on her skin was a satisfying sensation she had never felt. It sent her brain into sexual overdrive as she wanted more. She craved more. For Hitch, hearing his girlfriend's moans served as sexual stimulation; the noises he was causing Sunny to make filled his ego and erection. It filled his pride as a male to know that he could make his female squeak; like an alpha in the wild, the satisfaction of making their mate feel undying pleasure served as a victory and motivated him to claim her as his own.
"Don't you think it's my turn?" Sunny asked, giving an understanding of what she was referring to.
"It would be my honor, princess," Hitch responded as he looked into her eyes.
Hitch leaned back on his hands as Sunny began to work her magic. Using her fingers, she began to run along his abdomen until it descended on his navel, where a little hair emerged, which was a path to her destination. Sunny's hands gripped Hitch's boxers, and with a tug, she lowered them to reveal her prize. At first glance, it was a little big, with veins marked by so much excitement. Sunny's mouth began to drool a bit at seeing the meatstick before her as she instinctively licked her lips. Seeing her boyfriend completely naked, she felt her own self starting to get wet.
Without thinking twice, she ran her hand over her boyfriend's hard penis, rubbing it. Hitch let out a gasp and a few hoarse moans as he felt Sunny masturbate his cock. The way her hands gripped it, and her stroking sent his mind into ecstasy. All the years of making smoothies and handling fruits and vegetables seemed to perfect Sunny's technique with her hands as she made him feel pleasure that he couldn't put into words.
Just when Hitch thought it couldn't get any better, Sunny proved him wrong. She brought her mouth closer and began to lick it. Sunny introduced her mouth to Hitch's tiny massive friend and made some movements with it, causing several gasps from the sheriff. He felt his member burning to the point of feeling very, very satisfied; it was too pleasant to feel how his girlfriend lubricated him with her own saliva. Instinctively, Hitch put a hand on top of Sunny's head to help her bob up and down, sucking his cock like a lollipop. The mare was glad to see she was making her stallion feel good as she upped her technique and speed, sucking the meat treat before her like it was her last meal and wanting to get the sweet taste that was inside that she hungered for. Her marehood seized upon itself, and her marish juices gushed from her cunt once more, the flavor assailing her taste buds and sending her reeling with bliss.
Hitch was being sent on a pleasure train as he felt his best friend suck him off. Sunny then moved to the underside of Hitch's member and slattered it with her saliva while bobbing her head back and forth. She began to swirl her tongue around his shaft, adding yet another layer of pleasure as she blew him with everything she had. She didn't gag. She didn't hesitate. Every fiber in her being dedicated itself to giving her best friend the best blowjob in Equestria.
"S-Sunny! Sunny!" said Hitch, tapping his girlfriend's head to get her attention.
She stopped and slowly pulled her mouth off of Hitch's member as a trail of saliva connected it with her lips. Her tongue came out and licked her lips as she wiped off the essence of her boyfriend's member, but she took a big whiff as his musk was just as enticing as the taste. Blinded by his excitement, Hitch pulled Sunny to the bed as he pinned her down. The mare didn't bother to fight back as she wanted it; she wanted to be treated like a fucktoy; she wanted to be treated like a helpless damsel. She wanted Hitch to have his way with her. He began to pull down Sunny's panties, leaving her naked and gently kneading her thighs, making her moan.
Hitch couldn't resist anymore as his inner animal instincts started to take over. He wanted nothing more than to claim Sunny as his own, to ensure she was off limits to any other male. To make her his property and that she would remember who she belonged to. All those lustful thoughts that tried to plague his mind, he somehow managed to retain his humanity as he recalled the promise of never purposely harming Sunny for his own selfish desire, no matter how badly he wanted to make her scream blissfully into the night for all to hear.
He took Sunny's chin with his hand so she could look him in the eyes. The looks they each gave, admiring each other's faces with the moon's reflection, admiring every inch of them. Sunny admired Hitch's perfect face, his strong jaw, the marks of hair wanting to grow under his nose and chin, that white spot on his nose, and those dimples that formed every time he smiled on his cheeks. On the other hand, Hitch admired Sunny's soft and beautiful face. Several times, she seemed insecure, wondering if she was really ugly. He always told her otherwise, knowing exactly what she was: his princess. Her slender form, illuminated by the pale moon, made her seem like a goddess.
"Are you ready?" Hitch asked, agitated.
"I am," Sunny replied.
With the confirmation from his best friend, Hitch began to move his member over Sunny's intimacy; he slowly inserted the tip of his penis over her entrance, making her let out a small moan. Hitch immediately heard that as he looked at his girlfriend, hoping that he didn't do anything to ruin this magical moment.
"D-Did I hurt you?" He asked nervously, fearing that he had hurt her.
"N-No, continue."
Carefully, he continued to penetrate her slowly. Sunny let out a few moans as she dug her nails into Hitch's back. It hurt at first, but it was soon becoming bearable. She hid her face in her boyfriend's neck, trying to muffle her moans. Sunny didn't want Hitch to think she couldn't handle it, as she desperately wanted to experience this special moment with her lover. Hitch stopped when he felt that their bodies had already collided; he was already completely inside her. She looked at his girlfriend, who was still hiding her face from him. She was panting and shaking. Sunny lifted her face from his neck, showing a few tears in her eyes, which scared the sheriff. Seeing his best friend in tears was an image he hoped he'd never see.
"Sunny! I-I'm sorry... D-Did I hurt you?" Hitch asked, panicked, as fear washed over him since he thought about how much he hurt her.
"N-No... I can bear it... I-I'm sorry..." She wiped her tears away.
"For what?" asked Hitch as he felt he should be the one to apologize.
"Your back..." She responded as she removed her nails from his back. The mare felt slightly sad about what she'd done, fearing it would ruin her mood.
"I've had worse." He paused to breathe a little, looking into his girlfriend's eyes. "Do you want me to continue?"
"Y-Yes...." Sunny replied nervously.
There was a small silence as Hitch kissed her again tenderly and softly. He then began to move slowly, being careful not to hurt her. Soft and slow, but at the same time, satisfying thrusts. Sunny was beginning to get used to it; little by little, she began to free herself. She couldn't hold back her suppressed sounds as moans started to escape from her lips. It was something she had never felt before; it was satisfying. It was an addictive sensation. Feeling how her boyfriend's member passed over her internal walls made her lose consciousness.
Little by little, the attacks began to increase speed without losing delicacy. The only thing that could be heard in the room was the squeaking of the bed, the sound of their skin slapping against each other, mixed with the moans and gasps from both ponies. Hitch increased his speed as he began to kiss Sunny's neck to stimulate further the pleasure she was experiencing as she moaned even louder. His hands moved to her breasts as he began to knead them gently. That sent the mare into new heights of sexual nirvana as she pressed her body closer to Hitch's, moving in rhythm with him. Now clutching his back, the mare was more careful with her nails as she held on. She held her stallion to ensure he didn't pull out, as she wanted it all.
"A-aaahhhh~ H-Hitch~" She whimpered his name, asking for more.
He increased the speed of his thrusts further. Hitch began to pant while a sensation began to run through his body; the stallion kicked it into high gear as he went to town on the mare he was holding in his arms. He gripped Sunny's hips as he slammed into her with primal hunger; upon the first thrusting, the mare's ass jiggled. It was repeated with Hitch delivering the most intense thrusts of their sessions as he made Sunny's ass ripple. Seeing her asscheeks clap motivated the stallion to ruin it so that only he would be the one to lay claim to it. Sunny's eyes widened as Hitch railed her, prompting her to shake her head and moan. An intense heat overcame the mare as her body was filled with joy; Hitch could feel Sunny's walls clenching down on his member as they seemed to want to milk him for everything. She instinctively wrapped her legs around Hitch's hips and started moaning even louder.
"A-ahh~ ...S-Sunny~ I-I think I'm going to––" He could barely speak; he didn't know how much longer he would last like this.
"Y-Yeah... M-Me too... D-Do it... Inside of me~..." Sunny begged.
The mare was lost in a sea of lust as Hitch let his inner alpha male come out and looked to mark Sunny as his territory. A small growl was heard as the stallion gave in and picked up his thrusts, knowing they were close to their finale and wanted to make sure that it was special. After a few more thrusts, both felt their climax coming.
"S-Sunny~..." Hitch moaned.
"H-Hitch~ ...A-ahh~..." Sunny moaned back.
"S-Sunny~" He moved uncontrollably as he looked to deposit his seed into his girlfriend's inner caverns.
"Hitch~... a-ahh~... A-AHHH~..."
Hitch gave one last strong thrust, causing their bodies to collide forcefully. He stopped moving while he felt his semen coming out of him and filling his girlfriend. Sunny moaned loudly when she felt that hot liquid coming from her boyfriend, thus also causing her orgasm to go off. Her walls were painted white by her stallion's seed, which gave a warm and full feeling. After a few more thrusts from Hitch, wanting to make sure that he gave Sunny what she wanted and filled her to the brim and not let a single drop of his seed go to waste, they both panted, completely tired as they looked at each other. Hitch slowly withdrew his member from Sunny's intimacy, thus losing his erection as he felt the last wave of sperm leave his tool.
The stallion lay down next to his mare as she lay on his chest. The soft sheets of the mare covered them both. There was silence; only their heavy breathing and beating hearts could be heard. It proved the perfect calming sound, bringing the pair down from their high.
"That was... wow... I don't know what to say..." The sheriff spoke, breaking the ice.
"It was... perfect..." His girlfriend responded. "Thank you, Hitch."
The mare snuggled closer to her boyfriend as she gently kissed her stallion and pulled back to look into his eyes. The stallion smiled at his girlfriend as he stroked her cheek again.
"Do you still think you'll be able to get up tomorrow for work?" asked Sunny.
"I think I'll manage," chuckled Hitch as he bopped her nose, getting a cute giggle from the mare.
"Hey, Hitch. Do you remember what I said to you when we became a couple?" said Sunny as the stallion looked at her. "I said: Hitch, I want you to love me because... I love you."
"I... I love you, Sunny." He said as he hugged her and gave her one last kiss.
"I love you too, Hitch." said the mare as she reciprocated the kiss.
They were both completely exhausted; not even five minutes had passed before they had fallen into a deep sleep. The warmth of both of them was what protected them from the cold outside. Well, despite everything, it wasn't just a simple goodbye kiss.
THE END
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