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		Description

Sonic Stealth is a Pegasus stallion who has always had things go wrong in his life. He eventually moves away from everything and everyone so nothing can hurt him anymore. However, what happens when he is forced to have to attempt to rejoin society? 
Hey all this is my attempt at a Fanfic following my OC I created Sonic Stealth, not sure how this will turn out, but I hope you guys enjoy it. Also sorry for grammar and possible spelling mistakes in advance, I’m not the best at it and I have no idea on how to find someone to edit for me.
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A pegasus stallion lazily got out of bed and slowly trotted over towards the next room, to look into the mirror which was placed there. He checked over his ash grey mane with a slight ragged run of cyan through it, noticing it looked like it always did, windblown sticking out slightly being his head. Then looked over his eerie black coat and stretched his wings a bit before gradually turning away from the mirror and heading into a different room. 
He continued to head outside of the house, stretching his wings and walking towards a dying old apple tree. Looking up he gracefully flapped his wings, flew up and grabbed an apple, before gliding back towards the house to start eating it.
After he finished his apple, he casually looked around the front of the house, noticing masses of leaves and sticks around the yard. 
“I suppose I really should get around to cleaning this place up a bit again” he mutters to himself before sighing and grabbing a rake in his mouth to start the work.
^^^^-----____----^^^^
It wasn't until late into the day when the stallion finally finished cleaning up the area surrounding the house. Looking around to make sure everything was alright, he starts walking back towards the house before suddenly stopping, from the feeling of something watching him. Slowly turning around he gazes into the forest near his house, noticed it looks just as dark and forbidding as always.
He just shakes of the feeling before muttering to himself, “ I really should be used to that by now living so close to it, still don’t know why it’s called the Everfree forest, nothing looks very inviting or anything about it.”
As soon as he reaches the front door however, he hears a very high pitched screaming. Quickly turning around he scans the forest looking for either someone in danger or a creature ready to attack again. Remaining alert his eyes scan the forest, continuously changing directions to locate the sound and hoping that it isn't someone in danger. His ears flicking back and forth to ensure he can pinpoint the sound if he hears it again. After a few more seconds of remaining alert, the pegasus starts to calm down a bit and slowly trots back towards the house again. 
However, as soon as he starts to head back he hears it again, swivelling around he quickly flaps his wings and takes to the air to scan from higher up. Before hearing the sound again and quickly flying off in the direction it came from hoping he isn’t too late.
“That sound is definitely somepony screaming, I hope they have the scene to stop before they attract attention they don’t want,” he angrily grumbles to himself, while increasing his pace even more to get to the source of the screaming as quickly as possible.
As he starts to get closer to the sound he begins to hear it clearer. It’s then that he realises it isn’t just one creature screaming, it is three very distinct females voices which are making the noise. The Pegasus increases his speed even more when he notices this and continues to follow the sounds until it dawns on him, all three of the voices sound very young and not just scared but absolutely terrified. It’s then that he noticed another sounds, a sound he knows all too well and he now know exactly why the three young ones are so terrified. 
“Timberwolves.” He blurts out, as a clearing comes into view with a group of 4 different Timberwolves crouching low ready to pounce on something.
It is then that he pin points the sounds of the screaming. Three young fillies are all cuddled up next to each other frozen in fear looking straight at the 4 approaching creatures.  Acting as quickly as he can, the stallion starts to think about how to get them out before it is too late to save them. The Timberwolves start to make their move and begin to spread out around the fillies, who are now too scared out of their wits to continue screaming. They grip each other tightly, their faces frozen in fear as to what is about to happen to them. Then the first move is made; the Timberwolf in front starts to leap forward at them. It is then, that the three fillies close their eyes waiting for what is about to happen. But it wasn’t what they expected.
The stallion dives straight down, flying as fast as he can as soon as he noticed what was about to happen. Without thinking he flies full speed straight onto the Timberwolf which was mid lunge at the fillies, driving all 4 of his hooves into the back of the Timberwolf head, knocking it directly onto the ground with a tremendous crash. He then quickly takes off and flies in a B line at the next Timberwolf which is about to attack the fillies, with his two front hooves in front of him. A massive crack is heard as his hooves collide with the beast taking it straight into the tree behind it, knocking it out. It is then that the other 2 Timberwolves notice him and quickly forget about the three little ponies, which are still cowering in fear and lunge to attack the intruder of their easy meal.
Acting purely with adrenaline the stallion quickly turns around and bucks one of the Timberwolves, sending it crashing to the ground on the other side of the clearing. He then proceeds to quickly fly straight up to avoid the last Timberwolf as it lunged at him, before coming down as hard as he can on top of its back, finishing off the last one of the pack. 
He then can actually get a good look at all three of the fillies, who are all now staring at him with pure shock displayed on their faces. The closest one to him is a white unicorn filly with a light purple and pick mane and tail. The one to her left was an earth pony with cream coloured fur with a red tail and mane, along with a large pink bow it her mane. The last filly was an orange pegasus with a purple main and tail, with small wings at her sides. However the orange filly was looking away from him now at the broken remains of what once looked like a scooter and a crumbled bit of red metal with 4 wheels sticking out next to it.
“Are you 3 alright?” the eerie black pegasus asks looking at each three of the fillies slowly in turn, who nod their heads up and down, still shocked as to what has just happened.
“That’s good at least, now why in equestrian are you out in the middle of the Everfree forest at this time!” the stallion asks not bothering to hide some of the anger in his voice.
The three fillies look at each other shocked at his sudden outburst, their eyes starting to brim with tears after being shouted at after their ordeal. The stallion realising his mistake and quickly calms down before trying again.
“Sorry,” he says quietly, “I shouldn't have shouted like that. Are you three lost out here?” he asks with more of a caring tone. The fillies now unwilling to talk, just nod their heads again to confirm what he thought. 
“Do you know the way back to your home?” he asks trying to get an answer out of them. Again, however they don’t talk and gently shake their heads, looking like they are going to cry again. The stallion thinks for a bit wondering how to go about this before saying something else.
“Come with me, you can stay at my house tonight and we will find your home tomorrow in the morning,” the stallion says, as he notices the sun is starting to set. All three of the fillies look up to him, now with hope in their eyes before walking towards him slowly.
“Alright, jump onto my back and hold on tight, I’m going to fly you back to my house,” the stallion says trying to sound as sincere as he can. The fillies comply and climb onto his back. “Now make sure you hold on,” the stallion said before gently taking off to begin the flight back towards his house.
^^^^-----____----^^^^
The flight back was slow. The pegasus stallion didn’t want to fly too fast in case one of his passengers was to fall off. Once he neared his house he called back to the fillies, “Alright we are almost there. It is the house just over there,” while pointing in the general direction of his house.
The three young ponies all looked towards the house, but didn’t say anything. The stallion gracefully glided to the door of the house before gently landing on the front porch. “Okay, here we are. You can get off and come inside now,” the stallion calls back to the three fillies.
They follow as instructed and climb off his back and slowly trot after him into the house. Once all three were inside the stallion closed the door and turned to all the fillies, “Sorry, but I don’t have any spare beds for you, so you will have to sleep on the couch.” The stallion explained. All three fillies nod slowly as they look towards the couch.
“Alright then,” the stallion suddenly exclaims “I’ll go grab some blankets for you to sleep with.” as he walks away while thinking they aren’t a very talkative bunch.
When he came back, the young ponies were right where he left them. He places the blankets on the couch and turned towards the fillies. “Seemly you’re going to be staying here tonight, would I at least be able to know your names?” he asks trying to look as caring as possible, so the fillies wouldn’t get put off of him.
The unicorn steps forward and looks at him, then back at the other two fillies, then turns back towards him, “My name is Sweetie Bell.” She exclaimed in a very nervous shaking voice. Then she points to the pegasus, “That is Scootaloo and this is Applebloom.” She finishes while turning and pointing to the earth pony.
“Well it is nice to meet you three, now why don’t you jump on to the couch and get some sleep. Oh and my name is Sonic Stealth.” The Stallion exclaims with a smile.

	