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		Description

This OC is talented in singing and playing the guitar. He raised up in an orphanage in manehatten. He sneeks out time to time and is a street performer and gathers money. When he gets back he hides it for later.
Enjoy.
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Chapter1: Unfounded Talent.
--------------------------------------

At the orphanage in Manehatten, there is a colt named Bass Cleft. This little colt has a white coat and his main is black with a gray stripe. In the time he has been in the orphanage, he has not been taken to someponys house. The years he has been in the orphanage have been a home to him. Every year he feels more and more unloved. The friends he did make in the orphanage didn't stay for long. Watching them leave the place, looking through the window as his friends leave. 
Bass Cleft walks to the room where all the beds are in. He stands above his bed looking around the room. Not seeing anypony in the room, he push down on the floor bored making a small hidden spot under the floor. Seeing a bag and a small guitar, he pulls the guitar out of the floor. He places the bored's down back to the floor to look as if nothing happen. He starts to sneak out behind the place. He goes to the normal place he goes to every time he leaves.
When he gets to the side of the street. Sitting on the walk way where some ponies walks by. He places his hat on the ground for the bits he get time to time. He sits down as he starts to play his guitar and sing. He has been doing this for many years as he attended the orphanage. Playing the guitar and sing, some of the ponies stop and listen. Hearing Bass Cleft sing and play. Loving the sound between the guitar and his singing. They place a bit or two into the over turned hat. 
As a few hours pass. Bass Cleft is still singing as he plays. Getting about the normal time he normally gets off the street to go back to the orphanage. Puts his hat on his back he picks up the guitar. Walking back to the orphanage as he looks around the town. He gets back to the orphanage, sneaking back into the room where his bed is in. Placing his stuff back into the hidden place. Hearing the door open up, he quickly jumps into his bed and pretends to sleep. "Hello? Bass Cleft... You in here?" asked by a little filly. She is a light yellow with a blue main. He looks at her "I'm right here." replied Bass Cleft. The little filly closes the door and walks to him, "Did you go back outside?" ask by the little filly.
The colt sits up on his bed, "I've been taking a nap..." telling the filly trying she will fall for it. ”No you weren't. I know you go out and bring back your hat with bits in it. Why do you not tell anypony when you leave?" she sits on the bed next to his to look at him. He doesn't know what to say. He try to make sure nopony see him when he leaves, but he guesses that he’s not as good. "If you promise that you won’t tell nopony what I do then till tell you." the little filly's eyes grow wide, she was very happy to hear what he was going to say.
She is a very shy pony so she doesn't really talk to anypony. She tells him "I won’t tell nopony. I promise I won’t." Bass Cleft gets up and walks next to the little filly. "Well I found out a long time ago that I'm a good singer." said by Bass Cleft, "And I've found out that I can also play the guitar..." he gets interpreted by the little filly, "What’s a guitar?". Bass Cleft walks over to his hidden place where he has his stuff. Pulling out the guitar to show the filly. The guitar is the color of normal wood and with a black lining around the sides of the guitar, the little filly smiles. 
Bass Cleft smiles and plays a small song for her. She smiles with a grin ear to ear, "You’re so good Bass Cleft!" the filly yells. "Ssshhhh." Bass Cleft said as he puts the guitar back. "If you sneak out to just play the guitar and sing, why don't you just leave?" ask by the small filly. "Well..." replied Bass Cleft, "To tell you the truth. This place is kind of my home. I've been in here for a long time." putting his guitar back and the boards. Bass Cleft sits next to the little filly again. "How long have you been in here Bass Cleft?" ask by the little yellow filly, "I've been here for a few years." he replied. The filly wonders and ask him, "Haven't anypony took you to their house?" ask by the quires filly. Looking down into the eyes of the filly, seeing that she is looking up into his eyes, "No..." he told her. She quickly gives him a tight little hug.
Smiling at the little filly giving his acute hug, he hugs her back. After a few minutes for silence, the only sounds they hear is a settle wind through the windows. The little filly finality letting her grip loses to look back up at Bass Cleft, "I kind of know how you feel; I've been here for a long time... Some days I wish somepony will take me in and that I can have an older brother..." she said looking up at Bass Cleft. His mind starts to think fast, "I'll be your big brother." Bass Cleft told the little filly as she looks into his eyes. She smiles with a bigger smile that Bass Cleft has ever seen. "Thank you Bass Cleft!" the filly yells hugging him again, "You can call me brother." Bass Cleft told her.
The day goes on and it's night time. The room filled with many fillies and colts of many colors. Bass Cleft lying in bed looking out the window wondering what is the day that somepony will want to go him with him. "Ptsss" the little yellow filly says, "Ptsss... You up brother?...". Bass Cleft turns to see the little filly still up, "Ya I am... Why are you up?..." he ask the little filly, "I can't sleep..." she replies, "Will you mind if I sleep with you for tonight?...". Bass Cleft thinks, "Ya, come here." he tells her. She gets up and crawls in bed with Bass Cleft.
She presses her body agents Bass Cleft as she closes her eyes. He pulls his blanket over her and wrap his arms around her. Thinking to himself 'This little filly shouldn't be here. She needs a good home to sleep in.' He watches her as she gets sleepy, "Brother..." said by the little filly, "Yes..." replied Bass Cleft, "Do you think we will find a home together?". Bass Cleft is caught off guard, "We will one day... Get some sleep..." he tells her as he rubs her back. After a half an hour, the little filly is fast sleep. Looking back out the window, seeing the light of the moon showing the leafs and clouds moving. The night looks better than it has in the few years.
He wonders if there is somepony that will take him and his 'sister' in to a warm house. Watching the leafs move around in the trees and the clouds fly around without a care. Looking at the white moon sitting in the sky, watching the earth as it falls asleep. Bass Cleft lies in bed still holding the little filly in his arms and looking in the sky with his though. He slowly falls asleep to the sound of the midnight wind gently sneaking in through the crack of the window. Bass Cleft has the best night he has had in a long time.
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As Bass Cleft wakes up to the light from the sun resting on his face. Looking down into his arms seeing the little yellow filly with a beautiful blue mane still sleep. Bass Cleft smiles as he holds the little filly. After a few hours of holding the little filly, he remember that he dons't know the name of the filly. Slowly the little filly wakes up and looks up at Bass Cleft, "Morning brother." she cuddles up with Bass Cleft smiling. "How did you sleep sis." Bass cleft ask as he held her gently, "Really good brother." she says as she looks up at Bass Cleft with a big smile on her face. Bass Cleft smiles back to the cute filly.
"I have something to ask you sis." Bass Cleft ask her as he looks at her pretty blue mane, "You know my name but you haven't told me your name." Bass Cleft ask as he run his hoof though her mane. "My name is Kattie." she tells Bass Cleft as looking into his eyes. Bass Cleft smiles as he thinks, "Hmmm... Kattie, that's a beautiful name. A beautiful name for a beautiful filly." he says as he hugs her gently. For a few minuets Kattie and Bass Cleft smile as they hold eachother. They get up and make the bed, when they finish they head to the window. Kattie quickly runs to get a chair for her and Bass Cleft. Getting two chairs just big enough for them to sit in she walks to Bass Cleft. 
They sit side by side as they look outside the window to the wide open sky. For once Bass Cleft thinks he has found somepony that wont leave him, that they will stay with each other for a vary long time. Watching the clouds slowly float though the sky. Kattie moves her chair so they can sit side by side without any room between them. She leans over and rest her head on Bass Clefts shoulder smiling. Bass Cleft smiles as he keeps his head up watching the sky. "Hey look Kattie, a bird." Bass Cleft points into the sky where a few birds are flying by. Kattie looks up to them and smiles. She has always loved birds because they can wonder anywhere they want. 
When it gets around the time that Bass Cleft sneaks out to go play on the street he looks at Kattie, "I'm going to go and play my guitar on the street for a bit." said by Bass Cleft, "Can I go with you brother?" Kattie ask as she sits on Bass Clefts bed looking at him, "I would like to go. I'll be good. I promise." she starts to lean forward smiling and having big eyes. Bass Cleft smiles back and signs, "Okay Kattie, but you'll have to be good." said by Bass Cleft as he gathers his guitar and hat.
Both Bass Cleft and Kattie walk to the window that is far from the door to the bed room. Clip, Clop, Clip, Clop. Kattie gets really happy that she is going to go somewhere with her new brother. They make it to the window and Bass Cleft opens the window and moves the window screen. He gets out and helps Kattie out as he places the screen door back on after. "Okay lets go." said by Bass Cleft as he walks, "Make sure you keep up." he adds smiling at Kattie. Clip, clop, clip, clop. They make their way deep into the city. They make it to the spot where Bass Cleft goes, "Okay Kattie here we are." Bass cleft says as he places his hat down and sits.
Bass Cleft pats his hoof next to him to tell Kattie so sit next to him. Kattie sits down smiling as she watches everypony walks by and stops and listens. slowly after a few songs, Kattie starts to sing with Bass Cleft. He being surprised on how well she can sing he continues. A few other ponies stop and watch the two young ponies sing together vary well. Bass Cleft looks at Kattie as she looks up at him, they sing, "All of the ponies in the world, I got you, and you got me. Never forget that I'll always be nearby when you need me." they sing in perfectly together smiling. Looking back at the crowd tearing a little as hey clap their hooves together. They stand up and bow smiling. 
"Well we should get going." said by Bass Cleft as he pick up his hat and looks at Kattie. The other ponies ask if they can do one more song before they go. "Please brother." said by Kattie looking up at Bass Cleft, "Just one more." Bass Cleft thinks. "I guess one more will be okay." Bass Cleft replies after thinking. Bass Cleft and Kattie stand in fount of the ponies that love their singing. Bass Cleft chooses a different song that he hasn't song for a long time. Kattie not knowing the song she just listens. One of the ponies amazed on how well Bass Cleft sing the song he is. At the end of the song a stallion walks up to him, "You know that is a pretty old song right. How did you know it and sing it so well?" he ask as he looks at Bass Cleft.
"Well sir." Bass Cleft replies placing his guitar on his back, "I love every song. If I can choose, I prefer the older set songs. Being well written, it paints amazing panting of how the old time was." the stallion shocked on what Bass Cleft said he just stands there. "Your one amazing pony." all the stallion can think of saying, "And he is an amazing brother." Kattie says as she hugs him. Bass Cleft smiles as he hugs the little yellow filly back. "Well we should get going." said by Bass Cleft as the other ponies stay to walk off. 
Clip, clop, clip, clop. Bass Cleft and Kattie make there way back to the orphanage. They sneak back into the bedroom making sure nopony has seen them walk in. Bass Cleft places his guitar and hat back into the place where he has been keeping it for along time. Kattie and Bass Cleft hears somepony open the door. Bass Cleft quickly places the broads down over the hidden spot before it can be seen. "Bass Cleft. Somepony is here to see you." the boss of the orphanage tells him, "I'll be there in a moment." Bass Cleft tells the mare. "You have less then 2 minuets." she replies as she leaves. "Bass Cleft... Where are you going..." Kattie ask as she looks into his eyes tearing.
"I have no clue Kattie but I will not leave you. Wait here, I'll be back. I promise." Bass Cleft tells Kattie as he kisses her forehead and hugs her gently. Kattie hugs Bass Cleft back tight still tearing. "Okay Kattie. I'll be back." he sits kattie on his bed gently and starts to walk off to the front Door where the mare wants him to go. "I'm here." Bass Cleft says as he sees the mare talking to the stallion that talked to him on the street just when he was leaving, "Hello again." said by the stallion looking at him "I was thinking. If you come with me I can help you with your singing and maybe make you get out of here to a better place." he adds as he smiles.
Bass Cleft is happy that he finality has somepony that wants him, but... he promised Kattie that he won't leave without her. "I have one qustion." Bass Cleft said as he thinks, "If i go with you, can you take Kattie with me." the stallion thinks. "You don't need her." the stallion says. Bass Cleft's mind freeze's for a few minuets as the stallion continues, "She will drag you down. With your talent, i'm sure you can go far without her." he adds as he looks at Bass Cleft. "So what is it going to be? Come with me and have a good life? or stay here with that filly?" Bass Cleft's world stops.
"I'm sorry sir." Bass Cleft tells him as he turns around, "But if you want me, you'll have to take Kattie with me." Bass Cleft adds as he stands there. The stallion a little mad, "If you want to stay here with that filly in this place then stay. Come with me and you can do whatever you want and have money." the stallion says as he starts to walks away, "Nopony else will want you." he tells Bass Cleft as he leaves. Bass Cleft just stands there as the mare wants to him. "Don't worry Bass Cleft. Someone will want you some day." she leaves to continue to go back to her work. 
Bass Cleft walks to the bedroom where Kattie is sitting on his bed. Kattie gets up and runs to Bass Cleft giving him a big hug, "What did she want Bass Cleft." she ask as she looks up, "She just wanted some help to move somethings." Bass Cleft tells Kattie. He didn't want to tell her the truth so she wont worry about it. Kattie ask him, "But she said that somepony was here to see you..." Kattie tells Bass Cleft looking up at him. "It was an old friend." Bass Cleft replies. a few hours passes as the day goes by. "Okay Kattie, we should get some rest." Bass Cleft tells Kattie as they lay in bed cuddling. Bass Cleft watches the moon sit in the sky as he starts to fade into a dream.
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Bass Cleft walks to a door, he stops and opens is seeing a kitchen with four plates that have food on them. Other then the plates with food on them, the room seemed empty, other then the sound of the wind gently flowing though the open window, it seemed quiet. 
He walks over to the other door that heads out of the room. Clip, clop, clip, clop. He opens the door. When it opens, He sees a sofa, three tables and two lamps standing on the tables laying on the side of the sofa. He just looks though the room. Behind the sofa is a hallway. He makes his way to the hallway. 
Clip, clop, clip, clop. Bass Cleft walks down the hallway. Coming across a door on the side of the hallway. He opens the door seeing a light green color walls. A table placed into the corner, his guitar leaning on the side with his hat laying on the table near the guitar.
Bass Cleft looks to the other side of the room to see a bed with light blue sheets, and on those sheets is the yellow filly with the beautiful blue mane. He makes his way over to the bed looking down at Kattie. After about a minuet of looking at her, she looks up smiling at him. He smiles back sitting next to her. 
Bass Cleft looks up at the door as he sits with Kattie, he sees a stallion standing next to a mare. "Look at that honey... They are so beautiful together..." the mare told the stallion in a voice that sounded foggy but easy to be heard. Bass Cleft tries to see who the ponies are but all he can tell is that the Stallion is silver color with a white mane. The mare is a light crimson red and a black mane. 
Bass Cleft doesn't know what to say. Not knowing where he really is he just sits with Kattie. He tries to ask the stallion and mare, but he is not able to speak. He looks out the window from where he is sitting. Looking like he was in a foggy forest by the sight he can see. 
Bass Cleft looks back at the mare and stallion. They disappear from the door frame. He looks down at Kattie and she is fast asleep. He smiles so he lays down on the bed, pulls the covers over him and Kattie. His eyes grow heavy. He starts to shut his eyes. "Good night Bass Cleft."
Bass Cleft hears when he wakes up. He looks around seeing that he is still in the orphanage. He looks out of the window, seeing the sun just starting to rise behind the trees. Then he looks down seeing Kattie cuddling up with him, fast asleep. He slowly slide out if the bed with Kattie and make his way over to the window. Bass Cleft looks outside the window. He thinks, 'what was that dream about... Who were those ponies... Where was I...' he ponders in his mind. 
"Bass Cleft..." he hears from behind. Bass Cleft looks back and sees a unicorn with a dark blue coat and a fire red made and tail. Bass Cleft doesn't remember who it is so he replies with a, "Hello." and he looks back up to the orange sky. "Something is troubling you, isn't their?" the unicorn ask as he walks next to Bass Cleft. "It's just a silly dream..." he said as he keep looking up, "Your energy is orange, something is making you wonder." the unicorn said as he sits a few feet behind Bass Cleft. "What energy?"
Bass Cleft ask with a confused look. The unicorn says, "Sorry, my bad. I forgot to introduce myself." he gets up and bows "My name is Aura. My talent is able to see the mood some ponies are in." Aura says as he sits back down, "My name is Bass Cleft." he replies, "My talent is music." he looks at Aura as he walks over to Bass Cleft. "So what is troubling you Bass Cleft?" Aura ask as he looks at him, "And don't add that 'nothing' thing on me." he adds. Bass Cleft looks up at the sky, "My dream was strange. It's hard to explain it..." said by Bass Cleft. Aura tells Bass Cleft, "May I see your dream?" he ask as he gets right next to him. "What?" Bass Cleft ask.
"I learned a spell I can use that I'm able to see someponies dream, but one thing about it is that it can only be about a week old and that we can't change it." Aura explains as he looks at Bass Cleft as he adds, "and also you need to clear your mind for it to help." Bass Cleft nods and agrees. Aura tells him, "Now stay still." he says as his horn glows it a multicolor light, then he gently touches Bass Clefts forehead. 
Next thing Bass Cleft sees is the room he started out in, next walks to the next room and though the hallway, then he is in the room with Kattie as the mare and stallion stand at the door. When the dream ends, Bass Cleft open his eyes seeing Auras horn stop glowing. "Well... What do you think..." asked by Bass Cleft. Aura ponders for a few minuets and tell Bass Cleft, "Well it's pretty clear. You want to be in a home so you don't feel empty." Aura end with a smile, "Don't worry about it, you will find a good home one day." 
Aura walks away and stops just at the door, "I'll be seeing you around Bass Cleft. Make sure you keep care of Kattie." he ends as he leaves the room. When the door shuts Kattie wakes up. "Morning brother." she says with a yawn in the end and rubbing her eyes. "What are you doing up so early?" Kattie ask as she sits on the bed. Bass Cleft replies "I woke up awhile ago and I couldn't go back to sleep." he walks over to the bed and sits next to Kattie holding her, "How did you sleep Kattie?" Bass Cleft ask as he looks down at her, "I had good dream brother. We where walking along a town and went to the park and played all day." Kattie said as she smiles looking at Bass Cleft. 
Bass Cleft looks up at the sky and back to Kattie, "Hey sis, what do you say let's go to the park and sing their and after that we can play around?" he ask as he looks at Kattie. Her smile grows the biggest Bass Cleft has seen, "Yes! Can we brother?!" she ask loud. Bass Cleft quickly covers her mouth, "Shhh..." he said as he smiles. "We will go and have a good time, ok sis?" he adds as she nods in agreement. They hug and smiled. 
A few hours pass when it gets about the time they go out to the street to play guitar and sing. "You ready Kattie?" Bass Cleft ask as he puts his hat on and pulls out his guitar. "Yes I am brother! Let's go!" she said as she jumps. Bass Cleft smiles as he walks to the window and make their way to the park. Clip, clop, clip, clop. They get to the park. They make their way around the park to find a nice place to play. Coming across the fountain where all the ponies stop and sit. "Hey Bass Cleft, that looks like a good spot." Kattie says as she looks at him, "It looks nice spot Kattie, let's go." Bass Cleft replies as he walks over to the fountain. 
Bass Cleft sets his hat in the ground just a foot in front of him. He starts to warm up with his guitar, "Ready sis?" asked Bass Cleft, "I always am brother." Kattie replies as she smiles. Bass Cleft start off on his guitar as Kattie starts to sing then Bass Cleft joins in. All the ponies around watch as Bass Cleft and Kattie sing their song. A few ponies walked over and placed a few bits in Bass Clefts hat as they listen to them sing. After about hour if them singing they stop. "Okay every pony, we are done for now." Bass Cleft said as he pick up his hat full of bits and bows. All the ponies clap their hooves. Kattie smiles and bows next to Bass Clef.
Bass Cleft and Kattie start to wall off though the park with a hat full of bits and his guitar on his back. Bass Cleft and Kattie walk around and look around the park. "Hey Bass Cleft. Whats this?" Kattie ask as she pulls up a frizbe. Bass Cleft looks at it for a secend, "Thats a frizbe." he tells Kattie, "Whats a fizbe?" Kattie asked again. Bass Cleft smiles as he places his stuff on the foor for a second, "Let me show you." Bass Cleft takes the frizbe and throws it. As it sipns though the air up high, Kattie looks at it in amazment, "Thats AWSOME brother." she yelled as it lands. She runs to it, picks it up and tries to throw it over to Bass Cleft, but ends up throwing it into the lake. "Opps..." she said as she looks at Bass Cleft. He looks at her sad face and goes to her, "It's ok, we should be heading back anyway." so they make their way back to the orpthanege. 
Time for everypony to go to bed, they crawl into their bed. When the room closes, Kattie makes her way to Bass Clefts bed, "Good night brother..." she says before she falls fast asleep, "Good night little sis..." Bass Cleft replies sofly as he kisses her on the forehead and holds her close. He looks outside the window and this night was diffrent. Tonight he saw a figure of a somepony sitting next to a tree. It's hard to tell who he or she was, but Bass Celft can see a fire red mane and tail flowing in the wind. After a few minuets of watching the pony, he/she disappers. Bass Cleft thinks that his mind is playing tricks on him for the lack of sleep so he closes his eyes and falles sleep.
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