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		Description

Efraffa is lost, and Owslar Captain Snapdragon is badly injured. He limps to his death, and finds Lord Frith in a river. Frith, however, has other plans. He uses the river to take Snapdragon to new world beyond the downs, beyond Efraffa, beyond everything he knows to a world ruled not by man, but ponies and, consequently, the arms of a pink and yellow pegasus and her white rabbit with an ulterior motive.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Ch.1  Snapdragon

					Ch.2 Frith and El-ahrairah

					Ch. 3 Sugar Cube Corner

		

	
		Ch.1  Snapdragon




"Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run

Here comes the farmer with his gun, gun, gun

He'll get by, without his rabbit pie,

So run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run".

Snapdragon could hear the dog barking frantically and the wails of rabbits dying. The tan and silver rabbit limped across the down and panted as blood from the wound on his chest painted the grass. A gray rabbit rushed up to him, injured as well.
“Captain!” The rabbit yelled. “Effrafa is lost!”
“No,” Snapdragon replied. “Just restarting. Stoneflake, go find  Captain Campion, you’re under his rule now, he’ll take over the warren.”
The gray rabbit nodded, bowed and raced off to find the one Snapdragon spoke of. The injured captain continued his limping. He limped along the down, blood pouring from his right ear and the various wounds on his body. He had taken on the dog to defend his General, but the dog tossed him away like cat food, but not without punishment. He tripped over a rock and tumbled down into the stream that rested behind the large warren. the stream carried him out, but the rabbit was too weak to fight it so it let the current take him. He went down the river, doing everything in his power to just keep his head above the water. He heard the water begin to rush faster and the young captain knew he was doomed. As he felt his end nearing as his body floated towards the waterfall, he began a prayer. 
"Lord Frith," he began aloud. "Before I stop running, I would like to ask you to please watch over Hazel, Bigwig, and Fiver. I also ask you to watch over Captain Campion and Efraffa. May both warrens live in peace." 
Captain Snapdragon closed his eyes, and his body fell over the waterfall. He felt his body be whisked away by the water and for a while, everything was dark and all he could hear was the rushing roars of the water that filled his world. Then, almost in the blink of an eye, the world shut down on him and he swam in a world of nothingness. In what seemed like an eternity, sounds began coming back. He heard a blue jay chirping and he knew it must be day time. He could hear the river, but this time it was softer and he seemed to be either further away from it, or he was deaf. He then heard a voice, speaking in a rough type of dialect he guessed to be horse. 
"Oh my, you poor thing." The voice said. It was quiet and soft. It made him feel safe. "Come on Angel, let's get him inside and dry him off." 
Snapdragon felt himself being lifted into the air. He managed to open his eyes long enough to see a flash of pink and yellow like the flowers of a memory from long, long ago deep in his mind. He saw the bright blue sky and green trees and grass passing by at an alarming rate. He figured he must be being carried by the horse and not a rabbit. His mind clouded again and everything went dark. When he woke, he saw another flash of pink and then, green like the grass. It was a mix of lettuce and fresh pulled grass in a man thing, a bowl to be precise. He groaned and sat up. strange cloth was wrapped around his ear, and body. He knew about cloth because he'd been trapped in blankets and shirts before when raiding a man garden. He looked up and saw the small horse that was holding the ball. She was a yellow color, like sunflowers and her mane was a soft pink like the tiny pink flowers that grew in the fields by his old home. Her eyes were a bright blue like the sky and she had a smile on her face that was almost partially covered by the long forelock of her mane. 
"Oh good, you're awake." She said softly and set the bowl down beside him. Snapdragon sniffed the flay-rah. "We were worried, won't we Angel?" She asked and a white rabbit jumped up onto the cushion Snapdragon had been placed on. Snapdragon was relieved to see a rabbit face, for a rabbit alone by other creatures will always be on edge. 
"You...you speak Lapine?"  Snapdragon asked, and politely took a lettuce leaf in his mouth and nibbled. He was more hungry than he wanted to admit, but he had to keep on his toes around a pony that could speak his language. 
"You can talk?" The pony asked, then tilted her head. "What's Lapine?
"The rabbit language." Snapdragon replied. He sstarted standing up and flicked his ear, the bitten part was bandaged and it made his ear heavy. 
"Well, I can communicate with all animals so, I guess." The pony said. "My name is Fluttershy, what's yours?" 
"Fluh...fluf..fluffershy?" Snapdragon tried to say. The name was hard to say on his tongue. Fluttershy giggled behind a hoof and spread her wings. Snapdragon saw the wings for the first time and jumped. "By Frith what are those!?" He demanded. Fluttershy squeaked and pulled her wings back, lowering her head so her mane covered her face. 
"O-oh, i'm sorry." She whispered. 
"What sort of horse are you?" Snapdragon asked. 
"oh.. I'm. i'm a, um, p-pegasus." Fluttershy answered. "Don't you know what a pegasus is?" She asked. 
"I've never heard of such a creature." Snapdragon replied. The white rabbit stood up on his hind legs, staring down the wounded new-comer. He sighed. "My name is Snapdragon, owslar captain hind quarter ma-" He stopped. He wasn't a captain of anything now. 
Fluttershy let his sentence trail and smiled. "Well I like that name. You're welcome to stay as long a you like, but at least stay until you're better." She said softly. Snapdragon ate a little more, then dropped down on the pillow and fell asleep. Fluttershy smiled and pulled a blanket over him. "Come on Angel, let's leave our new guest alone."

			Author's Notes: 
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		Ch.2 Frith and El-ahrairah



“All the world will be your enemy, prince with a thousand enemies. If they catch you, they will kill you. But first, they must catch you. 

digger

listener

runner

Prince with a swift warning. Be cunning, and full of tricks and your people will never be destroyed.”

-Watership Down, Richard Adams. Frith’s blessing.

Snapdragon looked out among the vast fields that lay before him. They were too open for a rabbit, and he could see hawks in the distance. The sky grew dark and a rabbit appeared in the distance. The rabbit came closer and stood in front of him. Snapdragon bowed instantly. 
“Snapdragon, Captain of Efrafa Owslar.” The rabbit began. As he spoke, the sun and the moon began to merge together and looking as if it were coming closer to the earth. The moon transformed into a black rabbit with red glowing eyes. Snapdragon shivered in the grass. “You’re under arrest for mutiny against your chief, and abandoning your comrades.” 
When Snapdragon looked up, he was in a warren and surrounded by rabbits, looking at him with disdain. A large rabbit would an injured eye stood on a pedestal with the rabbit from the field and the black one from the moon.  
“Captain Snapdragon of the hind-quarter mark, you are accused of helping the outsiders and killing your general. How do you plead?” The large rabbit with the injured eye asked. 
“G-General Woundwort, c-counsel.” Snapdragon whimpered. He gazed upon the rabbit he’d met in the field. “El-ahrairah my lord save me.” He begged. The rabbit simply shook his head and the black one jumped forward, swallowing him whole.

Snapdragon bolted awake with a scream. He panted and looked around for the general or the black rabbit. Fluttershy squeaked and dropped the bowl of water she’d been holding in her mouth, causing the water to splash everywhere and soak Angel who was standing next to her. Snapdragon whirled on her, popping a few vertebrae in his back. He went to lunge at her, claws and teeth ready for the kill but stopped when he realized she wasn’t an enemy. Fluttershy had cringed, and he felt bad for scaring her. 
“I’m sorry.” He said quickly as he stepped back into the bed she’d put him in. 
“Oh it’s alright.” Fluttershy said softly and picked the bowl up. “I’ll get you some more water.” She added and left. 
“Frith above...” Snapdragon panted as he thought about the dream. He turned and looked at Angel, who was nibbling on a carrot. “Your name is Angel?” He asked, but the rabbit didn’t speak. It put Snapdragon on edge a little. Was he mute or perhaps just unfriendly? Fluttershy came back with a fresh bowl of water and a box on her back. 
“There you go.” She said cheerfully as she set the bowl down. Snapdragon took a few grateful licks of the water, stopped, looked around then licked again. He repeated this process until he drank his fill. 
As he drank, Fluttershy stepped beside him and began to take his bandages off. She frowned at the scars, but one in particular caught her eye - the one on his right back thigh. It was three distinct scratch marks that were outlined by an obvious dog bite. She let out a sad whimper and started bandaging the wounds that needed attention. 
“It’s to show when I can be above ground and which rank I belong to.” Snapdragon suddenly explained. Fluttershy’s ears lowered. 
“Someone has to tell you when you can stay above ground?” She asked. 
“It’s how Efrafa works...worked.” Snapdragon said and stood up. He saw her confusion and sighed before explaining. “Efrafa was the name of my warren. My chief rabbit, General Woundwort, ruled with an iron claw and was ultimately the reason for our destruction.” 
Fluttershy sat down beside him and smiled again. “Do you want to talk about it?” She asked, seeming genuinely interested. Snapdragon squirmed and licked his paw before running it along his uninjured ear.
He shook his fur out and sat up, clearing his throat. 
“I suppose I should start from the beginning.” He said, and several other rabbits came forward to listen to the story. “A long time ago, Efrafa was a barren wasteland with a few sickly rabbits huddling in shallow burrows. Elil hunted us- ”
“What’s Elil?” Fluttershy interrupted. “Oh! I’m sorry.”  Snapdragon smiled. 
“Elil means enemies. Anything that kills and eats rabbits is Elil, like a fox or a hawk or a cat.” Snapdragon explained, then continued. “Elil stalked our warren and were slowly picking us off one by one. I was just a kitten back then, but I remember the night of the Homba-thats a fox-and the sound of my mother’s squeal of pain.” He paused and shivered a little. “I walked in on the Homba that had come into the burrow and bit it’s ear. It yelped and tossed me aside, then ran with my mother in it’s jaws. General Woundwort had seen this and began training me. He brought our warren out of destruction. He taught us how to stand watch and build burrows that kept the rain out and were warm even in the dead of winter. He built our Owslar from the ground up, starting with me and two other rabbits that were in the warren. Campion and Vervain. Oh an Owslar is like a group of garden raiders, guards sentries and fighters.” 
He paused again then sat up. He cleared his throat and flicked his ears looking around instinctively for Elil. He turned back and began again. “Anyway, the General got drunk with power and managed to make our living conditions worse. He took our freedom, told us when we could be above ground, when we could eat. He packed our does into impossible living quarters, like a human does with hutch rabbits.”
“It got to the point where the does would stop giving birth and their bodies would consume the kittens. The General created a council to deal with law breakers and runners who wanted to leave. One day a doe requested an expedition to start a new warren and they sent her back to her burrow, then a rabbit nearly as black as the Black Rabbit himself tried to run. The council had his ears and body ripped to shreds. Shortly after, a few rabbits from the nearby hills came and tried to free some of our does and bucks, but the general was too power hungry, and instead wanted to wipe them out. We fought forever it seemed. The General ran us ragged and may died in battles or from exhaustion. Finally, the enemy- I mean... the other warren, won the battle with a cunning trick. That was yesterday. I was injured in the battle and somehow came to be here.” 
Snapdragon finished and looked up at Fluttershy, who seemed horrified. She was holding a hoof over her mouth and tears were welling up in her eyes. Snapdragon was touched by her concern and a light glow filled him as she talked. 
“Oh my. That’s just awful.” She said and started crying. 
“We’re finally free.” Snapdragon said. “Captain Campion will lead the warren to prosperity.” 
“I do have one question.” Fluttershy said. “What is a human?” 
Snapdragon blinked, it hadn’t occurred to him that this land ruled by ponies had never seen a human before. It was a difficult thing to try and explain it to her. 
“They’re creatures that walk on their hind legs all the time and live in large warrens above ground, like this one.” He gestured to her cabin. “They’re Elil.” 
“Well, there are no humans here so you’ll be safe from them at least.” Fluttershy said and patted him on the head with a gentle hoof. She perked up suddenly. “Oh, if you’re feeling better we can go out and meet my friends!” 
“I’d appreciate that Fluttershy.” Snapdragon said. He’d spent the better part of the night trying to say her name properly and finally managed it. He stood up and winced as his leg hurt, but he didn’t let it hold him back long and he limped after Fluttershy. 
As he walked out, he looked back and saw that Angel was glaring at him and flicking his ears. The glare made him shiver. What could that rabbit possibly be thinking? He had General Woundworts dark cold eyes and he feared for not only his life but Fluttershy’s as well. He tried to put the thought out of his head and enjoyed the walk with Fluttershy. He walked alongside her and looked around the human-like town. He gasped and thumped the ground as he heard a dog barking. When he realized he had no one to warn he stopped. Fluttershy giggled and nudged him along, letting him know he was okay. They came up to the dog, who barked at him, then wagged its tail. He growled, as some rabbits do when cornered, and spread his claws, ready to fight if needed. 
“Howdy Fluttershy.” A voice said. Another pony walked up this time, except this one looked like a normal horse aside from the orange colors and marking on her side. They looked like apples and it made Snapdragon hungry. He had thought, at first, only Fluttershy had the butterfly shaped markings and decided it was just part of being a pegasus. Now that he saw this other pony sporting them, he couldn't hold back his natural rabbit curiosity. 
“What in Frith’s name are those marks?” He asked, pointing a paw at the marks. The new pony neighed and jumped back, her hat flying off her blonde mane. 
“What in Equestria! He talked!” She yelled. Fluttershy giggled, then nudged Snapdragon closer to her. 
“Go on, introduce yourself.” Fluttershy urged. Snapdragon cleared his throat. 
“My name is Snapdragon.” He said. 
“Well ain’t that an interestin’ name.” The pony said. “I’m Applejack and this here’s Winona.” She said and pointed to the dog, who barked a hello.
“A pleasure.” Snapdragon said, though he was still weary of the dog.
“Um.. Snapdragon.” Fluttershy began timidly. “You said a funny word when you asked about Applejack’s cutie mark. What was it?” 
“Cutie mark?” Snapdragon asked, the word felt funny on his tongue. “And I said Frith.” He added quickly. 
“What’s a Frith?” Applejack asked. 
“What’s a Cutie Mark?” Snapdragon retaliated. Applejack laughed a little.
“Fair ‘nuff sugar cube.” Applejack said. 
“A cutie mark signifies your special talent.” Fluttershy began. 
“Like my apples represent that I’m meant to work on an apple farm.” Applejack chimed in. 
“And my butterflies represent that I’m meant to work and communicate to animals.” Fluttershy added. Snapdragon gave them a blank stare. 
“Maybe after you meet our friends and find out what they do you’ll understand.” Applejack said. 
Snapdragon was confused, but he figured he’d have to follow anyway. He stumbled a little as he tried to follow the two ponies and fell over. Fluttershy turned and frowned. 
“Are you okay?” She asked gently. 
“Just... just a bit tired.” He panted. His leg felt like it was on fire and his ear bled a little. 
“Pinkie’s shop ain’t far, y’all can rest there.” Applejack said. 
Applejack went to pick the young captain up, but he growled at her, as rabbits will often do when they’re cornered or fending off another suitor. She stepped back and let him hop on his own to the decorative, colorful building of Sugar Cube Corner.
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		Ch. 3 Sugar Cube Corner


			Author's Notes: 
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“General Woundwort's body was never found. It could be that he still lives his fierce life somewhere else, but from that day on, mother rabbits would tell their kittens that if they did not do as they were told, the General would get them. Such was Woundwort's monument, and perhaps it would not have displeased him.” 

-Watership Down, Richard Adams.

Snapdragon did his best to follow the bouncing pink pony as she ranted on about the new flavors of cupcakes, whatever those were, she had just invented. She was just finishing her rant as he collapsed onto the floor, his exhaustion over taking him. 
“Oh and my newest creation is the banana split sunday with a cherry on top hold the whipped cream but it actually has whipped cream frosting! I call it the Banana ramma.” The pink pony said as she bounced around in a circle. Fluttershy and Applejack were just finishing the cupcake she mentioned. 
“That’s great ‘n all Pinkie, but we’re here for somethin’ else.” Applejack said as she swallowed the last bite of cupcake. 
“What is it AJ?” The pink creature asked. 
“We were wondering if you could let Snapdragon rest for a while. He’s badly injured and I’m afraid I over exerted the poor thing on his walk.” Fluttershy said nodding to Snapdragon. 
“Ohhh what a cute little bunny!” The pink one said. Snapdragon growled a little. 
“Frith above I’m a rabbit!” He snapped and started to stand, but wobbled and fell down again. The pink one jumped a little. 
“He can talk?” She asked. 
Applejack snickered a little. “Yeah he does, now can you let him sleep for a spell?” 
“Of course!” Pinkie said and Fluttershy picked Snapdragon up. 
The proud soldier protested at first but soon his exhaustion overtook him. He was laid down in a bed upstairs and a bowl of water was laid beside him. Rabbits, when facing a slow death, will find a corner of some secluded refuge and die in peace. Having no corner of the bed to truly hide in, Snapdragon made due with the pillows and blankets, which he scratched up to make more comfortable. When Fluttershy arrived to see how he was doing, she smiled at the little grave he’d built for himself. 
“You won’t die today Snapdragon.” She said softly to wake him without startling him. The rabbit lifted his head and yawned a little. 
“What? Oh, yes, I suppose not.” He said and stretched. 
His muscles were stiff but if he worked them out, he could run faster than El-ahrairah in case he needed to. His peace with the pegasus was short lived as the pink pony jumped out from nowhere, scaring Snapdragon to death, and blew on a piece of plastic that spat out a long paper tube and made a noise. Around her, bits of colored paper flew up into the air and cascaded around the party. 
“Good morning!” The pink thing squealed, “Well I guess it’s more like good afternoon isn’t it? Did you sleep well? I made you a cake while you slept, my name is Pinkie Pie by the way, anyway I hope you like carrot cake, of course you like carrot cake you’re a bunny, whoops i mean rabbit silly me!” She laughed. Snapdragon wobbled a little as he tried to keep up with her rapid speech pattern.
“Um, pleasure to meet you.” Snapdragon said. He sat up, scratched behind his ear at a rapid pace then sniffed around.
It was a habit he knew he’d have a hard time breaking. He was exceptionally alert, even by rabbit standards. He almost always knew when a fox was going to come near the warren well before even the wide patrols knew. His keen ears were even more amazing. Once, he could have sworn he heard the breathing of a human as it laid traps along the path to the water hole. He warned his superiors and the General took care of it. Thinking of the General made him shudder and that caught Fluttershy’s attention. 
“Would you like to go home now Snapdragon?” She asked delicately. Before the rabbit could answer, Pinkie Pie jumped in. 
“But you haven’t met all our other friends! I just invited them over for a huuuuggggeeeee welcome to ponyville party!” Pinkie Pie sat on the floor and stuck out her bottom lip. Snapdragon’s back leg thumped a little. 
Many know a rabbit will thump it’s feet on the ground to warn its comrades of approaching danger but sometimes they do so when they are excited or happy as well. Snapdragon couldn’t explain what was making him excited. 
“I suppose I could stay for awhile.” He said. But I really need to find a new home He thought.
Pinkie Pie exploded in a cheer and raced out of the room, past Applejack who was bringing Winona in. Snapdragon took a step back on the bed.
“What’d y’all say to her?” Applejack asked. 
Snapdragon gulped a little. “I said I’d stay for awhile.” 
Applejack laughed. “Oh, you done it now.” She said and her dog barked. “Snap I think you and Winona got off on the wrong hoof, er-paw, She ain’t so bad once you get to know her and don’t worry she only eats her kibble.” 
The dog placed her paws on the bed and wagged her tail happily at the rabbit. They sniffed noses and a silent conversation began through body language. 
“Hello long-ears, sorry about earlier, I was just so excited.” 
“My name is Snapdragon” 
“My name is Winona, would you like to play?”
“I don’t know how.” 
“I’ll show you, chase me.” 
The dog jumped away and began running back and forth. Snapdragon jumped down and watched her wizz by before giving chase. It is the most unusual thing for a rabbit to give chase to something, especially a predator. They may charge a weasel or even a hawk if it thinks it can get away, but in play it was something else. Snapdragon felt a new life being pumped through his veins with each hop and was soon happily bounding after the dog. He rushed up and batted her tail with his paw. 
“Tail tag, you’re Elil!” He said. Winona paused. 
“Elil?” She asked. Snapdragon froze mid hop. 
“It um... it means Enemy in my language. Tail tag is a game young rabbits play to practice running away from predators.” The dog’s tail never stopped wagging. 
“I understand! Well then, let’s play!” She barked and Snapdragon raced off again. 
Fluttershy smiled as the pair chased each other but frowned when she saw Snapdragon’s leg starting to stiffen. He tripped over a sock and fell. Winona wasn’t expecting it and skidded to a stop over top of him. At Snapdragon’s angle, all he could see were her fangs and claws and he suddenly became very aggressive. He kicked at her and bit her leg hard enough to get her to yelp and run off behind her protective owner.
“What’d you do!?” Applejack demanded. Snapdragon groaned as he stood up, his leg dragging behind him. 
“She scared me to death!” Snapdragon defended.
“Ain’t no reason to go bitin’ her.” Applejack said. 
“I didn’t mean to scare you little long-ears.” Winona said, sounding as a whimper to her pony friends. 
Snapdragon sighed as he stood up. He busied himself with a bit of grooming before finally apologizing. Applejack nodded as Winona playfully licked the rabbit, making him shudder in disgust of the smell, then he began to walk out. He barely made it to the front door before it swung wide open and a dazzling white unicorn wearing a long flowing lavender dress to match her royal purple mane walked in as if she owned the place. 
“Pinkie Pie!” She called out in a whining voice. She hadn’t noticed the rabbit. “Where is that cake I ordered for my unveiling tomorrow? You said you’d have it delivered.” 
Pinkie Pie came bouncing, literally, over to Snapdragon and the new pony. “Oh sorry Rarity, I got distracted.” She apologized. The other pony snortered.
“There’s a shock.” The white mare grumbled. She looked down and squealed in fright at the sight of the dingy rabbit. “Good heavens Fluttershy! You need to take better care of your animals, he’s filthy!” 
“I beg your pardon!” Snapdragon said in offence. Rarity  nearly jumped into the hooves of another pony, this one a flying blue blur of rainbows, who stopped as well when she thought she heard a rabbit speak. 
“Oh my Celestia, he can talk!” Rarity jumped. 
The blur landed beside him and at first said nothing. Snapdragon stood in awe of her and completely ignored Rarity.  There was a strained silence before Snapdragon finally bowed to Rainbow Dash who looked even more confused. 
“P...Prince Rainbow, my lord.” Snapdragon stammered. The blue pegasus was taken aback.
“Prince?” She asked. Snapdragon’s ears flicked at her voice. He went to the only logical explanation.
“Forgive me, are you his mate?” He asked in confusion. 
“Mate!?” She asked and turned to the others. Fluttershy glided over and picked Snapdragon up. 
“Snapdragon this is Rainbow Dash and Rarity.” She introduced. “Girls, this is Snapdragon.” 
“That’s an awesome sounding name.” Rainbow Dash said, completely forgetting the prince thing. “And those are some rad scars, you get em in a fight or something?”
“Yes I did, except this one.” He said nodding to the three scars on his back leg. “These show I’m an officer.” 
“An officer huh? I didn’t know rabbits had armies.”  Rainbow Dash laughed. 
“I thought rabbits were cute and sweet.” Rarity pouted. 
Snapdragon shook his head. “We can be vicious when we want to be.” He said. 
Rainbow Dash bent down and held her hooves up. “Oh yeah? Well, let’s see some of your moves!” She dared. Snapdragon smirked to himself then rushed her, dodging left quickly and slamming all four of his feet into her side, then used her body to shove off and land at a safe distance away. Rainbow Dash was sent skidding across the floor, only a foot or two, but was still impressed by the kick. The others began laughing at the high strung pony as she stood up and shook her head. 
“That was some kick.” She said and ruffled Snapdragon’s fur with a hoof. “You’re alright little guy.” 
Snapdragon stood proudly for a moment, then suddenly fell over. Fluttershy was at his side in an instant. The other ponies rushed over as well. 
“Is he alright?” Pinkie Pie asked quickly. 
“He’s fine.” Fluttershy answered after a moment. “The poor thing’s just exhausted. his injuries still haven’t healed yet.”
“I think y’all better get him in bed.” Applejack suggested.
Fluttershy picked the rabbit up and glided back upstairs to the bed Pinkie Pie had offered. She tucked him in and went back to her friends, never seeing the white rabbit in the corner, watching carefully with cold eyes...
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