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The tree was sobbing. Tears fell wet unto its dark trunk. This wasn't the first time this particular tree cried, nowhere near. The townsfolk had stopped giving notice to it. If mayhaps, it were some other tree weeping, it might raise suspicion. However, its sobbing was unnoticed by all who passed by the alley that led to it.
Willow was a young filly, around the age where one earns their cutie mark. She had a silky forest green mane that draped around her frame delicately, hence her name. Her coat was a pristine white, fairly reminiscent of fresh snow. The tree was comfort, a safe zone, one she had made use of increasingly often. She had started school just a few weeks ago, and thats where her troubles began. 

Willow walked into the school house, it was already well into the school year."Hey is that the human?" One of the ponies asked, Willow couldn't see which one. 

"No, her parents were human you foal." Another foal corrected a bit forcefully.

"So, shes like, not even really pony, huh?" A misguided question from a mind too youn to understand. The seed planted the grew into fruition off her misery.

"Willow?" A young colt, about Willow's, with a coat the color of lumber and a mane like gold quired the sobs.
"So, like, do you eat ponies? Do your parents eat ponies?" A colt in her class asked. The questions had become progressively aggressive. 
"Go 'way Golden!" She sniffled, turning to face the other way despite the fact that she was obscured from his vision.
"Ha! Lookit at the blank flank!" A filly, soon to become one of Willow's most frequent source of mean spirited comments snided, turning away in a snubing motion.

"Of course she's a blank flank, human's don't get cutie marks!" Her lackey followed suit, desperate to impress her leader.

"I'm not going any where Willow, just come on down! Its getting dark!" He protested, growing a mite desperate.
"You can tell my parents I'm never leaving this tree!" Willow pouted, the world bleary through her tears.
"Ewww, my mom gave me a banana! Hey, monkey girl, wanna a banana?" One of her bullies jested, before throwing it at her, smaking her in the face and cause tears to well up.

"C'mon Willow, Feather Drop and Honey Cakes don't know what their talking about." He pleaded. "We'll go to Miss Winterhelm tomorrow."
"I... I don' wanna go back..." She sniffled, her chest weighing heavily with emotions.
"Ugh, as if it wasn't enough to be a monkey, she's ugly too." The same filly from before grimaced, looking quite disgusted.

"Willow, please." He put genuine concern in his voice, then added, "For me." 
She perked up her ears ever so slightly. He was right, she couldn't stay up in her tree, not forever. She wiped a foreleg across her muzzle, niether now wet but still matted with tears.
"But... but no one even likes me! I'm just a stupid ugly monkey girl!" Willow bellowed and sobbed at the same time.
"Well, thats just not true!" Golden Sands stamped his hoof for punctuation. Willow stopped crying at the unexpectedness of his actions. He paused for just a moment, swallowed his own fears and continued. "Y-You're very pretty!" He stuttered, "You're sweet and nice and beautiful and its not fair that they pick on you all the time, you're more pony than they are! Plus, lots of people like you! Blossom, Sky, and your parents for one," He blurted before pausing and taking a more reserved tone. "a-and I like you too." He shied, playing at the ground with his hoof.
She perked her ears, partly in confusion, partly in hope. It was silent for a long while before the silence was broken. "Y-you like me? Like, like me like me?" She pried with her voice.
"Y-yeah. Yeah I do." He stumbled from the break in his momentum. "Now will you please come down?" He asked once more, much more level than before.
Willow considered it for a while before wiping her eyes once again and sneezing to clear to her nostrils. She then proceeded to jump off the branch she was on and spread her wings to float down gently. "You really think I'm pretty?" Willow asked, a slight blush upon her perfectly white muzzle, her voice waivering, her stance off balance. She looked as fragile as and as breath taking as a lone snowflake in early August.
"You're the prettiest filly I know..." Golden's muzzle glowered a slight red in response to Willow's. They both stood that way for moments that seemed like small eternities in and of themselves. Suddenly, Celestia's sun fell beyond the horizon and Luna's moon rose to the center of the night sky.
"Oh, uh, guess we forgot about it getting dark, eh?" He laughed weakly, still buzzing from the shared connection a scant few seconds prior. He looked into town as the lights came on, one by one like a row of dominos colliding into each other.
"Heh, yeah." Willow shared Golden's weak laugh.
"I can walk you home, that is if you want me to." Golden offered, hopefully. One more chance, one more was all he needed.
"I'd..." She dragged, mulling it over. "I'd like that." She smiled ever so faintly, she'd have one more chance.
The pair, one pegasus, one earth pony both just foals in the terms of life, set off into town. The wet, long grass found on the fringes of the town gave a feeling of being paded and uneven in contrast to the grass found in the town. It made a delightful crunching sound underneath their hooves that they both took small delight in.
The walk back to Willow's home was short and silent, both of them just delighting in one another's company. They needed no words, no further expression, they had each other. All too quickly however, they arrived on the doorstep of her house. 
"Sooo... I guess I'll see you tomorrow then?" Golden queried.
"Yeah, I guess." Golden started to turn away and head back to his own home when Willow called out, "Golden, wait!" Golden turned but before he could react, Willow planted a soft kiss on his cheek. "Thank you." She smiled before dissapearing into her home.
-_-_-_-_-AUTHOR'S NOTES-_-_-_-_-

This started as thing where the other fillies and colts were gonna tease willow for having ex-human parents then I needed something to fill about 400-500 words so I shipped 'em.
Been meaning to write this for a WHILE.

	