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		Description

Rusty likes to meet new ponies. She doesn't like the thought of others being alone either. But a simple meeting with an Earth pony named Note Sketch turned into something more when she runs into her Ex-stallionfriend Sombra. (And probably I'll continue this without Note....[image: :unsuresweetie:])
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		Sombra!?



Imagine. All alone by the beautiful sandy shore of Ponyville. The seagulls give out a lonely cry, amidst the crashing of the waves upon the shore ahead. The day is beginning to set into a beautiful orange-red glow, when you feel a paw upon your shoulder, and a soft voice responds, "Do not fear... Rusty is here." You turn around to come face-to-face with a purple Yoshi-wolf Pegasus with a pink and red mane. Her kind red and blue eyes, one with a red scar show only kindness and compassion. "You are not alone.... not one bit." Surprised, you struggle to find the words to say. She envelops you into a sudden warm hug, and you absently note she is way softer than she appeared. Caught off guard, but unwilling to refuse a free hug, you hug back. You feel her purr as you wonder how to take this in.

Note remained in the embrace until she pulled back. Afterward he wondered if she perhaps mistook him for somepony else. Still, a free hug is a hug Note would not refuse.
"I did not mistake you for anyone else." she replied, as she pulled back. "For there is nothing more dear to me than a great friend."
"If we have met, I do apologize." Note said with a nervous laugh. "But I do not recall your face or name."
Note gently edged away as to get a better look at her, still trying to make out what she was exactly before returning his gaze to her eyes.
With an amused expression, Rusty replied,  "My name is Rusty....And you looked lonely."
"I'm Note." He said as he held up a sketch book. "And I'm not lonely, I'm just sketching out the sunset. This is the perfect time to get the best feel of the sunset before night sets in. When it does, I sketch the stars." Note finished with a smile. "Nice to meet you. I always liked the sunset." Rusty replied. "But the stars are even better....." She thought for a second, before she replied. "I've never met anyone quite like you."
"Is it cause I sketch with my hooves and not my mouth?" Note asked in a teasing smirk. "And yes, the stars are the best. Sometimes I just lay down and fall asleep looking at Princess Luna's gran work above us. Truly a marvelous gift she crafts for us each night." I said as I look up at the sky. The first star already show itself. After a moment, I realize I wasn't alone anymore and turn my gaze to Rusty before laughing nervously.
"Sorry, got caught up in the moment."
"Tell me, what is it like to have hooves?" She asks, as she shifts to her Dark Rusty form. Her gaze shifts back to the stars. "I miss my mentor...."

Note stared blankly at Rusty for a moment. Blinking a few times then rubbing his eyes to make sure he wasn't just seeing things, Note speaks out.
"Well, that answers one thing, but opens up so many more questions..." Note said softly before clearing my throat and regaining my composure. "Yes well, hooves are difficult to little things. Horrid things to have if you want to sketch. If only I had a unicorn's magic or maybe was born a Minotaur or a Dragon who had fingers. But whatever, can't choose what you're born with, just got to make the best with what you have, no?" 
Note said as he looked over at Rusty who still seems to be fixated on the stars above.
After a bit of time, Rusty turned her attention back to Note. "Yes.... quite. "
Note smiled nervously, not really sure where to go from there. Taking a deep breath, he ripped out a page and pulls out an extra pencil from his breast pocket. 
"Care to join me? You might have an easier time sketch than I." He said as he pat the ground next to him. "I do have extra supplies."
Dark Rusty's attention suddenly turns to something else , and she pushes Note out of the way as she took the blow that was supposed to be meant for Note. "Agh.." She cringed. "G..Get out of here....."

"Chee" Note lets out as he lands on the ground. Quickly recovering from his landing, he rushes over to Rusty's side.
"Damn it, not again!" Quickly reaching into his shirt, Note pulled out a necklace with a black crystal attached to it. Crushing it in his hooves, he called out. "Sombra I could really use your help right now!"
Another bolt of energy was sent out, but now being aware of the aggressor, Note was able to move out of the way along with Rusty. Suddenly a black void opened up just a few meters away. A dark stallion jumps out and lands heavy on the ground. His silver armor glistened in the moon light, his red cape waving in the soft wind. 
"What's wrong?"
"Got attacked again, this girl got caught in the cross fire. I think it might be another one of your old enemies." Note said as he pulled one of Rusty's paws over his shoulder to help carry her, her groans letting him know she was regaining consciousness.
"Isn't it always?" Sombra said as he turned around to face the bushes far off, waiting for the next assault.
Rusty stirred, and her eyes opened halfway. "Ugh... I..i told you... leave... y..you'll get hurt...." she said a bit weakly.
"Been there, done that." Note said as he began to move closer to Sombra. "But this big lump of dark magic will make sure everything turns out alright, ain't that right Sombra?"
Sombra turned to face him with a smug look on his face, but as soon as he laid eyes on Rusty, his expression shifted. 
"Oh you've got to be kidding me.." He said as he recognized her. 
Rusty's expression changed to surprised as she worked to clear her fuzzy mind. "Sombra!?"
"What are you doing with her?!" Sombra shouted out, his eyes glaring at Note.
"What? I just found her, or she found me. Anyway, just do your thing and kill the baddie so we can get her some first aid."
"She doesn't need first aid, she needs a psychiatrist. She's crazy in the head!"
"That's a horrible thing to say! Take that back!"
"Why are you defending her?!"
Another bolt of energy was sent out, though it was quickly blocked by a crystal pillar and ignored all together.
"Sombra I swear if you don't just do your usual thing, I'll write a report to Celestia about your misbehaving." 
"What have I done?!"
"Or rather, what haven't you done?!"
Again another blast. Again it was blocked. Finally tired by the interruptions, Sombra sent a death glare at whoever was on the other side of the bush. 
"Buddy, if you haven't noticed, we're a little preoccupied. Come back later, I'll kill ya then."
"Kill him now!"
"What's 'no killing' part of the contract I had to sign with you and Celestia?
"Sombra!"
"Note!"
Rusty retained an annoyed expression. She was dead in between the two stallion shouting at the top of their lungs. 
Rusty rolled her eyes, as her mind cleared. She flattened her ears as she realized she had broke her wing when she fell upon it. She cringed as she painstakingly re-folded it to a less agitating angle.
Finally noticing Rusty's injury, Note looked over at Sombra. They made eye contact and after a disgruntled sigh, the dark stallion finally walked over a few feet. 
"Today's you lucky day!" he shouted out to whoever attacked. "Looks like we got to run."
Sombra cast out his magic and opened a portal. He quickly jumped through, Note quickly followed with Rusty still on his shoulder. They could hear hoof steps running their way as if they wish to stop them, but it was too late. All three had safety walked in and were now in Note's apartment. 
"Sorry about that, wasn't very nice of us to ignore you like that." Note said as he let Rusty down on a chair. Sombra was already long gone in his own room, no doubt not wanting to be part of the awkwardness that would arise from being in the same room as Rusty.
"Here let me see if I can get a doctor." 
"Thank you." Rusty said, adverting her gaze.
"And sorry about Sombra." Note said as he picked up the phone. "He's usually less obnoxious."
Rusty paused in what she was going to say. I really wish Sombra and I would get back together.
Finally putting the phone down, Note let out a soft sigh. 
"There we go. They should be here soon. They'll heal you right up." Note said with a smile. "Anything i can do to make you feel better mean while?"
With out thinking, he quickly began to make a pot of coffee out of force of habit.
"Hmm. I can't think of anything." Rusty replied. "Thank you ever so much for your hospitality."

	
		Music Of Darkness



Rusty watched as Note walked into another room, and she gave a small sigh, ears flattened. She gazed out the open window, and softly began to sing.
Heart made of crystal...
Darkness as black as diamond.
The path of winding snakes... sharper than the sharpest sword.
Demons of a frozen past.... the death howl of ambition....
Such consequences have disastrous endings.
Sombra listened from the other room quietly. He had never heard such song before..... so dark and yet so innocent. It reminded him of how they first met....... The wolf who sung the song that enraptured his frozen dark heart.
He listened as she continued.
Frozen heart, do you feel?
The emotions are a dark storm that swirls inside.... a storm with no escape.
The lightning scars and thunder... with it's low grumbles and growls.....
The rain of sharp stinging of regret and sorrow......
A crack... a crack in the shine of the most precious gem.
A single tear fell down her cheek, and she fought back the urge to cry.
Darkness tricks the soul for power
at one's most vunable hour
One tries to fight a fight
That has already lost the light.
Friends and enemies, mists of illusions
All a part of master delusions
A heart turns cold
A tale of a story yet untold.
1 tail, two tail...
faces become blurred... faces lost in a dark sea of confusion and chaos.......
3 tail, 4....
the faces become enemies wrapped in shadows....
5... 6.... bones break like sticks,
one begs but is unheard, a cry of help in a lost world.....drowning... drowning in the darkness that they cannot fight....
The darkness parts. A soul rises.... cries are heard....
It's all the blame is yours........ all of it...
He watched as Rusty finally broke down and began to sob into her paws. He walked up behind her, and put a comforting hoof on her shoulder.
"Rusty.... please don't cry."
At the sound of his voice, she looked up from her crying a bit surprised, as he took her into a soft hug. 
"Sombra, I'm sorry.... one cannot control the darkness when it wants to be set free. The heart is divided in half. One cannot go without the other."
Sombra wiped a tear from Rusty's face softly with a hoof, and his eyes met hers.
"Do you remember..... you were that crystal ponywolf. You were the one who said absolutely nothing. There was something about you I couldn't point out.... until I saw the light beneath those dark eyes of yours........"
As he continued to stare into her eyes, she stared into his. He saw the same mysterious light that hid beneath the dark expression she always wore...... and it brought back memories.... not all of them good.

	
		Crystal pawprints



The dawn crept up like an unseen ninja as it snaked through the window. Rusty stirred, not remembering what had happened last night. She put a paw to her head, relizing  she had fallen asleep. Sombra was already awake, she noted, as she got to her paws. Based on the fact she had shifted back to her crystal ponywolf form, she flattened her ears as she combed her hair. 
If I get caught in a ray of sunlight, I might blind somepony..... wait..... when was the last time I took on this form!?
She felt the eyes of Sombra as he looked her over.
"Look who finally got up. Haven't seen that form since you became my slave."
Rusty avoided his gaze, although she still felt his as she stretched out. She flinched as a line of pain shot through her broken wing.
"Fine.... be that way." She heard him leave with a few words under his breath. 
Purposely he was avoiding her, she sensed, probably because their relationship had sunk like the Titanic.
She found herself starting coffee, and gave her coat a few licks in an attempt to put her fur back in order once more. She ran her paws through her hair, putting it back into order. But her thoughts kept naggng at her.
Honestly I'd like to have this work out. I don't like him so..... Distant. 
She poured herself a cup of coffee and sipped it. Out of the corner of her eye, she saw that Sombra was walking into the room. She pretended not to notice, feeling the tight tension in the room.  Finally she broke the awkward silence.
"Look i'm sorry for anything I have done...... I just can't tell my heart to let you go.... I care too much about you." She flattened her ears, feeling his gaze upon her. 
"Listen Rusty.... You decreed it was over when you ended up with that rogue alicorn...."
"No I didn't. You simply don't understand, do you?" She fixed him with a hard stare. "I did not choose where my heart will go. I still love you Sombra.... No matter what you think..... And nothing will ever change that." She sipped her coffee, trying to erase her thoughts. "And he wasn't a rogue. He was someone who nearly died to protect me."  She gave a shudder at the memory.
"Very well then.... But why do I sense hate toward me?" He sat next to her, his eyes meeting hers. 
"I'd like very much for you to try to make some friends. I don't like the reactions I get when I tell them you're my Stallionfriend. And please..... Don't hate Braveheart. He gets quite jealeous."
"What, do you expect me to just sit and do what you want?" His tone was said with slight scorn. "And he stole you from me. You belong to me." 
"If that is what you want.... Then I am yours."
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