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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
Yep I’m starting a new story. No I’m not quitting on RES but I’m at a mental block with it and I’ve had this in mind for a long time if I’m being honest so I hope you all enjoy. Like or don’t comment bla bla bla you know the deal, see you next time



(5:17pm)
A young man walked through the streets of his city, an air of calmness surrounding him. He was undisturbed by the derelict buildings and visible crime occurring or having taken place evidenced by broken windows and body outlines on concrete. The year was 2059 and the world was in a pain that- “isn’t this supposed to be my story? I wanna tell this part myself Ms.Narrator.” He stares into the cloudy sky right before a smooth, southern sounding female voice replied to him. 
“Alright child, but remember... just cause you got six eyes does not mean you can see everything... signing off till tonight.” The voice faded as the young man was left alone to contemplate 
“Six eyes?” He thought for a moment. “I only have... That’s gonna bug me for a while.” 
(POV shift: 1st person)
As the previous narrator was saying, the world is definitely in pain. It’s twenty-fifty-nine and in twenty-twenty-six America suffered another depression that, wasn’t as great as the one before the Second World War but still hit hard, and led to another world war. The might of the U.S held out and we were victorious but that was a bandaid for a stab wound considering the worldwide population decrease. I’d personally say we’re at two billion now and that’s being optimistic since those nukes hit pretty hard. The economy was... almost unchanged since it was already pretty shit but the decrease in population helped since some areas had more money thanks to the violence. Where I lived was exempt from that however since I lived in New York and since D.C was hit... let’s just say there’s another Great Lake that’s green. Now that you know all of this I can start the story. You see after the bombs dropped people started up some kinda crazy religion once they started to mutate and talk crazy about other worlds and divine creatures when it was all just nonsense since science was all there was. At least that’s what I thought. 
“This can go the easy way or my way pal!” A homeless man bundled up like a bear brandished a weird looking ice pick and as his “weapon” was in his dry, cracked hands I reached up to my black hair to pull a pin out. “Hey no funny stuff! Hand over whatever shit you got!” I didn’t move as my hair flowed down to my upper back and my left eye was covered entirely. He lunged with the intent to stab me in my left side... at least that’s what I predicted once my hair was down and once he lunged I sidestepped and tripped him sending him into the pavement. 
“That was short lived huh buddy?” I said as I rolled him over to reveal the ice pick stuck in his chest, piercing his lung by the looks of it. I ran my hands by and checked his coat pocket to find a wallet with a bloody piece of paper in it along with a crude drawing of the ice pick. I read it and kept my eyes on the pick.
A green tag on the wall reading “Blessed” in the Dead Alley of Old Town. Put the key into the wall and the treasure is yours to have. 
“Well damn, this is a key. And it unlocks some kinda treasure... lucky me.” I grabbed the key from the bum’s chest and with it came a spurt of fresh blood that made him groan and reach for me in pain but a kick to his head put that down fast. “Not like you’ll need this anymore.” I walked down the alleyway which was named due to nothing coming back out after it goes in. “Here it is, so how do I- oh there’s a hole.” In the top half of the letter B I saw a small hole and put the key into it. Once I did the wall opened up into a spiral of colors and dragged me right into it. I’d like to say I kept my cool the entire time but I didn’t and screamed like a little girl the entire time until I hit something and blacked out. 
(POV change: 3rd person)
Well now, it looks like our boy is heading to greener pastures... for his sake I hope he opens those last two eyes
Before he woke up completely our young man felt a cold surface under him and he felt that he was topless. He also faintly heard the voices of two people outside of his darkened space. “Silky clean hair, healthy, decent skin despite the black marks on his arms. But it’s too muscular to be a male, should’ve checked it to be sure.” A female voice rang
A male voice groaned. “You can act professional all you want, I know you just want what’s in those pants.” A loud slap was heard and the female yelled 
“Shut up! That’s not what I want!” 
The young man felt something prodding him and he heard a hoarse voice along with it. “Hey wake up.” He opened his eyes and saw a frail man with scraggly brown hair pointing ahead. “El wants you off her side.” He pointed at a woman with no shirt allowing her nearly flat chest to be exposed. She was seated with her toned arms crossed and glaring at the two males.
“Well how about she tell me where the ‘El’ I am before I get mad.” El looked at the young man and only growled. The two dominant figures stood up and matched each other in height but before anything more could happen the blue tarp covering the cage was lifted and the young man looked at the figures who he immediately realized weren’t normal by any means that he’d seen. “Bright colored... horse people?” 
==============================
“I hate my life... Two hours of walking to this hole just so I can be in another cage!” The young man yelled as he looked back at the thin male with him. “And what’s the deal with the horse people? Is this some mutated part of the world in Germany or something?” 
The smaller male was confused by the questions asked. “The ponies? They’re the main things here in Equestria. And they believe in using humans for whatever they want since we’re below them in every way...” His voice was filled with defeat at his statement but before he could say anything else the door to the cage lifted and one of the ponies walked in with a club in hand.
He sneered as he looked at the humans but pointed to the young man and walked over to him. “Come on you!” He said but the young man didn’t move 
“The hell? The guy with me speaks English but these ponies... hmm.” The pony tensed and gripped his club. The young man managed to see that he was visibly taller than his captor and that unlike him he didn’t have feet but rather hooves at the bottom of his legs. 
The pony was confused at why the human didn’t respond. “I know you things understand me! Just cause you can’t talk doesn’t mean you can’t listen.” He raised the club and made the weaker human male flinch in fear but the young man wasn’t intimidated. “Tough huh? That’s fine... we got something for that. OPEN IT!” He yelled and the large wooden panel in the back of the cage opened to reveal that the cage was in a circular formation in a pit with others being around it and before the young man could process what happened he was kicked in the back and knocked out of the cage.
“Well then mares and gentlecolts it looks like we have our first challenge of today!” A voice came from a small tower just outside of the pit. “A male? Well it might be short lived folks but enjoy the ride. We have our own human in the other side, he’s won every fight this far and now has a knife and mace to show for it versus a freshly caught human that looks a bit off. Who will win this one? I know who my bits are on.”
The small crowd of around fifty cheered as the armed man across from our protagonist walked closer. “If I win twenty fights I’ll be free. Just make it easier for me please.” Once he stopped, his reddish hair and scars on his chest were easily seen.
“So you want to play games? Fine.” The young man reached into his hair and pulled out his hairpin, his black hair spilling down and covering his left eye. “I’ll play with you, literally.” The crowd stopped cheering and one called out.
“Hey that’s a female human!” A voice rang. 
“Might make it fair!” Another replied
The announcer started speaking again. “Now now folks despite appearances that is a male and yes he’s strange but that makes this more interesting... Now FIGHT!” 
As soon as the announcer called the word the scarred man rushed in and swung his mace but missed his mark as the young man threw a punch to his side, making him step back and cough. “This will be a challenge, I have to ask, what is your name? I am Maximus.” He pointed his mace at the young man who stood tense ready to fight.
“I’ll tell you when it matters. You want to earn it? Win or lose.” He said which prompted his opponent to move towards him and slice the air as the young man ducked and kicked for his ankle but they crossed shins instead, both having the same idea. The young man saw blood on his arm and a knife in the air, but both he and the scarred man were falling backwards in his premonition.
“Great it’s one of those!” The scarred man pulled his leg back and swung his knife but his wrist was grabbed by the young man, so he lifted his bare foot to his enemy’s chest. “Wait.” The young man grabbed the knife and slashed the scarred  man’s chest right as he was kicked back, the both of them flying backwards and landing on the ground back first. “So that’s where the blood came from...” A noise next to him made him look and see the knife tip first in the dirt. He grabbed it and stood up right as his enemy charged again with his mace in both hands. He swung twice and missed both times.
“A shocking occurrence as our new fighter already obtains a weapon but that mace isn’t a joke, one wrong move and his good luck is over.” Clanging and sparks were the results of the two weapons connecting. The two were at a struggle trying to push the other back when a gust of wind blew the young man’s hair into his face. 
“You’re done boy!” The scarred man took his advantage and kneed the his enemy in the stomach, backstepped and advanced again with his mace held in the air. “So what’s your name so I can hold you in my heart as a gifted fighter?” 
The younger man held his abdomen, hair still in his face as he saw himself on the ground with his back covered in blood. “No! No! No! How am I supposed to figure this out?!” He clenched the knife right as the mace came down... and struck his back. But not with as much force as it should’ve because the scarred man was now on his knees, blood still flowing from his chest. “Crem... short for Crimson, just like blood.” Crem stood up and slashed the neck of his opponent before he fell forwards and his deceased enemy fell backwards. 
“What an amazing finish mares and not so gentlecolts! They ended up beating each other! This rarely happens but when it does oh boy does it.” The crowd cheered as two ponies went to recover the bodies from the arena. 
===(Clearly it’s pronounced “Crim”)===
Death... that was all Crem could smell around him, it was all that was around him. Human bodies lying around with various reasons of death but Crem wasn’t dead and he wasn’t ready to die either. He had the ability to know his fate, he could tell what to do but never could change it and right now it seemed that his fate was to rot in the human graveyard while trapped in a place with talking pony people. But even though he was injured and surrounded by death he reached a hand out and grabbed a leg to pull himself forward towards an opening he saw between rocks. In an instant when Crem blinked he was closer to the rocks and standing up with a hand against a rock face. “Wait... how’d I?” He questioned as he moved forward again towards the exit and stumbled to fall but when his eyes opened he was outside of the cave on an overlook for a small town that he started towards but he collapsed to the ground as he faintly heard the sound of wings flapping. 
“She looks worse for wear!” 
“What’d they make her do?”
The sound of running was heard as well as everything started to blur for Crem. “Sweet Celestia, what’s that smell?!” Was the last thing Crem heard before he completely blacked out from the injury to his back and he remembered the feeling of being carried before he went numb.
=============================
“She seems to be stable at the moment, her back was badly injured and her spine was cracked in two vertebrae but we managed to fix it Princess.” A voice said as Crem started to come back to the land of the conscious.
“Well what did your analysis say about her other than that?” A very maternal voice said with a voice as relaxing as a hot bath.
The other voice hummed in thought as papers flipped. “Doesn’t match any other human by description, I’m shocked that she’s wild since she’s very well toned and both her hair and skin are luxurious compared to most humans. Anypony would be lucky to keep her for themselves. 
“Well then I suppose I’ll need to adopt her when she’s well so whenever she’s able to-“ The sound of beeping made them look at the human in question pull the equipment away from himself and quickly get up even as the nurse walked over and tried to put a hand on his chest to stop him but she froze as he grabbed her arms and lifted her to his right and stepped past her.
“Wha- Princess I don’t think that’s a female, there wasn’t a mammary gland... I think this is a male.” Crem stopped in front of the tall white mare as he eyed her up and down and saw that she had a massive set of wings and a large spiraling horn coming from her forehead.
“Something tells me I don’t want to reveal myself... in regards to anything at all.” He thought as she looked down at him.
“In this case I’ll take him now, maybe even find out more about him. Come along now, you humans always interest me.” She started as she walked out of the room only to look back and see that he stood there unmoving but he took one step forward then stopped. “You have nothing to fear, I know you understand my intent as all animals do. I plan on finding you a new home.” 
Crem froze as he processed that sentence. “Animal?! Do these things think I’m an animal?!” He stepped forward again as he thought about that, it never left his mind even as he wound up in a castle with maids examining him and washing his hair free of dried blood and dirt. 
“I don’t believe that this is a male. I mean the hair is so well kept and it’s surprisingly strong looking.” A maid said as she handed a towel to her coworker who was washing Crem’s hair
The pony washing his hair took a moment to stop and look at the markings on his arms and tried to run water over them but they didn’t move. “Are these human cutie marks? What do they mean? Oh... I just asked a human a question!” The maids in the room started to laugh as Crem was silent, all the way to when he was given a pair of cleaner cotton pants to wear in place of his burlap rags. The maids tried their best to truly see if he was a male or not but he managed to be done before they even fully walked in again.
Later on he’d been with the tall white ruler that he nicknamed. “Bright mother.” When he’d heard her name was Princess Celestia he decided his moniker fit well enough and never even thought of her actual name during his short stay. 
“Well now it’s time for you to meet the pony I want you to go with, I don’t know why but I see something different about you. Maybe you’ll be another new friend for Twilight, or another assistant... I’m not sure Spike take kindly to that.” Her horn began to glow before a barrier enveloped Crem and in a flash he was gone, but to him he traveled through what felt like a tunnel of rainbow light that made him feel like he was transcending to heaven itself but when he reappeared in the world he was a bit higher up than he should’ve been and ended up crashing through a table and startling another pony.
“What the-? Oh there’s a note from Princess Celestia. ‘This is another gift from your mentor, I hope that you two become well acquainted.’ She sent me a human? This means I can finally read Your Human and You!” She rushed over to a shelf and grabbed a green hardback book as Crem got up. 
“Not the hardest table I’ve hit.” Crem looked around the area and saw that he was inside a wooden house with bookshelves lining the walls but as he looked around he saw that the house was an incredibly large hollow tree. “Wow! This is a big tree! If I had one of these I could have fresh air for my whole life... which could be shortened if I’m in magical ponyland.” He marveled at the massive floral organism right as the other occupants of the room started calling to him...
Except it wasn’t proper English but sounded more like a person with their tongue cut off trying to ask for water. “Dink, he, eah, bah.” She was silent after that as was Crem who went back to marveling at the books. “That’s strange it says humans call out to each other in their language... maybe I should learn more from Fluttershy. Well first you need a collar. Let’s go shopping- Uh you don’t have a name do you?” Almost instantly she facepalmed at her question. “Humans aren’t ponies, well I hope you learn to understand me.” She grabbed the book and opened the door right as she fully took her new pet and his size. “Oh you’re a female, at least we can bond over that.” 
“I’ll kill you.” Crem had a slight smile to his face as he thought that to his owner’s surprise. 
They headed out the door into the streets as Crem saw even more pony women and men and a few humans in the streets here and there but he noticed that they were wearing collars as they walked around hunched while he and the others he’d seen were upright walkers but now he was surrounded by primitive, possibly even a different species, of human. “They have them across from the quill and sofa store so we just have to make it there.” She turned and saw Crem putting his hair up into a rear semi braid which only shocked her more. 
“Hey Twi!” An accented voice called out to the purple girl. “Oh you got yourself a human?” The figure came closer and was revealed to be a farm girl... or pony human hybrid like the rest of what Crem had been seeing but unlike his owner who he now knew as Twilight, she didn’t have a horn or a librarian like dress but had a gingham top with jeans and boots as her clothing and a wide brimmed hat. She whistles as she looked him over. “She’s a beaut Twi, you even went and did her hair. You think you’d ever be interested in bringing her down to the farm?”
“Well Applejack, I have to get her a col-“ 
“I have plenty extra.” Applejack interjected 
Twilight prepared to argue but knew how stubborn her friend could be so she simply ushered Crem along behind her and walked with her farming friend. “Don’t worry about it Twi, I wouldn’t try to trick ya.” 
“Well Applejack... have you ever seen a human put its hair up?” Twilight questioned as they began to encounter apple trees in their walk.
“Huh? I ain’t heard of something like that, what kinda style?” 
“Look... She has her hair in two braids and the sides are neat and down.” Twilight pointed at Crem who reached up for an apple but a quick noise from Applejack made him stop and resume following them. After a few minutes they came upon a large apple orchard with a house and large red barn in a clearing. The group walked to the barn and saw a cluster of humans, along with some other animals in pens. 
“Go ahead little missy have a seat.” Applejack took out a chair and a machine with wires that had rubber pieces attached to it. “Keep er calm Twi, if she gets aggressive it could be ugly.” She began to attach the rubber bits into Crem’s arms and chest with one being on his forehead. “She ain’t too gifted up top, but other than that she’s mighty fine.” The machine hummed and started to print out a sheet of paper continuously until it was around three feet long which seemed to concern Applejack.
Twilight noticed and voiced her concern. “Is that normal?” Applejack shook her head before starting to read
“I never seen more than two pages and... and he just gave us five... Twi this is a boy human. And it looks like he’s sick from somethin cause he’s burning up, says he’s at ninety eight degrees right now.” 
Twilight quickly pulled out her human reference book and found what she needed to know. “He shouldn’t be that hot! That’s eight degrees past what he should be at! Hurry get some-“ A sound rustling in the bushes caught their attention right as a child walked up to the group
“Do we have a new human Applejack? Can I name it this time?” The girl equaled at the idea of naming a new field helper but she also heard the rustling and saw the human undo it’s hair and let it hang free. “Hey what’s that?” She asked as a gust of wind blew and let her see Crem’s forehead which to her looked like it had another set of small eyes... and an angry face attached to it but it calmed down and stopped clenching it’s teeth.
“Applebloom get back!” The older farm pony said right before a small hare came from the bushes to eat a fallen apple. “Oh well uh nevermind, anyways Twi your human might be sick with somethin but other than that he’s fine... very fine if I do say so myself.”
“Uhm what? So the breeding offer is off right?” The librarian asked as Crem was stared at uncomfortably so by Applejack but not in a lustful way to his shock.
“Hold on a minute now! I have a perfect little missy for him to breed with. I’ll triple the offer!” Twilight looked reluctant but Applebloom decided to interject
“Do either of y’all see that thing on his face?” She pointed directly at the smaller face which angled itself to look at her but started to look less calm as she stared. “It’s some kinda baby human face.” She reached for it but it quickly clenched its teeth and looked furious 
“Applebloom there ain’t nothing there. Wha- Where’d he go?” She looked around and saw Crem sitting down under a tree but didn’t remember him getting up. “When the-?” 
“See you around Applejack! I’m gonna take him to Zecora tomorrow like Applebloom said.” Twilight said as she handed Crem an apple and he took it then stood up and trailed behind her again.  
The elder farmer was visibly confused to the point where she started to stutter and bumble around with her words. Of course she was only more shocked when Crem turned to quickly smirk at her before biting his apple. “That was fun but how’d I actually do it? I kinda zoned out so how’d I go from sitting in a room to under a tree?” Crem wondered as he followed Twilight back to her library where a boy in a white shirt and blue shorts was sitting on the couch... the strangest thing were the scales on his body and the tail under him.
“Twilight we really have our own human?! This is so cool! I can show her off to everypony in school and-“
“Actually Spike you can do more with him, you can actually bond with him since this is actually a male so you can teach him how to make tea, bake, and everything you usually do.” Crem froze when he heard that last part even though Spike was now running into the kitchen once he realized something was cooking 
“Wait, he can teach me how to what?!”
                                ===

	
		Chapter 2



(The Next Day)
(7:15 am)
“Time to wake up!” Curtains opened and Twilight almost yelled as they did, at least Spike and Crem had one thing in common that she saw immediately...
“AAAAAAAAH!” They both hated being woken up early and yelled in unison once light and noise assaulted them from all sides. Crem had been introduced to a large mat to sleep on right beside Spike who took an immediate liking and now claimed that he had another vote for anything boy-related in the library. 
“Sorry boys but it’s a great day to get started on chores! Especially since we have to take a certain human to the Zecora for a thorough checkup.” Twilight pointed to said human who was underneath Spike... on the first floor after they fell off the overlook in their stupor of being woken up violently.
“Twilight things are kinda spinny.” The young dragon said as he stood up and tried to keep his balance but ended up falling onto the floor, eyes spiraling in black lines. Crem was face down on the floor but quickly got up and shook his head as if he was just tired.
“Never gonna understand how I shake this stuff off.” He looked up and saw he dropped about fifteen feet onto a hardwood floor chest first, not mentioning the hundred something pounds of dragon that landed on him and yet he got up and shook it off like a toddler slapped his head with a bag. “Might have something to do with you since I saw us falling, have you been protecting me physically all these years?” Crem looked at his forehead... the best he humanely could to see the small face which was looking down as far as it could with a calm expression as to see who it was attached to and Crem could’ve sworn it shook itself to symbolize no but Twilight was already out the door when Spike called her back
“Don’t you want some breakfast?!” 
“No time! We’ve got somepony to see and things to do!” Crem rushed after her as Spike went into the kitchen to make himself something to eat. “Now I know humans can’t understand ponies very well but I want you to try. We are going to the Everfree Forest and it’s very dangerous in there and you are never to go in on your own.” She waved a finger as she turned sideways to express her point to the taller human. 
“Doesn’t look as bad as the bile trees in Central Park. Damn things took the place over quick, fast, in a hurry.” Crem thought as he heard his “owner” talk about what happened in the forest they were on the outskirts of the dark forest in question. They walked into the darkness and found a small path of stones embedded into the ground, Twilight pulled out her book to continue reading but was surprised by the page she was on. 
“That’s odd, it’s says that humans usually won’t go into any forests without other humans being with them. ‘They live by a pack mentality and will only venture into unknown areas in groups of three or more.’ Well maybe you’re an alpha human, even though you’re a male, because you’re almost leading me.” Twilight noticed that Crem was leading her along the path they were walking which started to become laden with less and less rocks and turned to soil that lead towards a circular opening with a hut in the middle of it that had wooden masks laced around. 
“This is creeping me out. Why is Twiggle taking me here?” Crem thought as he was led inside of the hut and saw a large bubbling black container filled with a blue liquid, with a very simply colored black and white pony stirring it with a dark rod. 
“Ah Twilight you’ve brought an extra guest, please come in and rest.” Her voice was calming as she gestured for the two to sit down.
Twilight sat on a wooden chair and perused her book again. “Zecora I think there’s a problem with this human Princess Celestia sent me, I took him to Princess Applejack to get he- him checked out and she said he has some type of sickness but we don’t know what. The worst part is that he looks like a female human but looks healthier than every human I’ve seen.” The striped pony glanced at Crem and proceeded to fill a cup with the blue broth and extend it towards Twilight.
Crem was more than interested when he saw her horn and the cup glow a luminous lavender, then his jaw nearly hit the floor once he saw the cup levitate to her waiting hand. “Perhaps the answer you seek, lies in him being rather meek.” Twilight raised an eyebrow as she drank the warm liquid and relaxed herself. “As you can see, that drink brings out the smell of heat.” Twilight stopped once she noticed the smell of lavender permeating the room and realized it was her own scent, luckily not paired with any burning desire but she also saw Crem not paying any mind to it.
“How-“ She glanced through her reference book once again to find information on what male humans were like towards the smell of heat. “It says that a human has a strong sense of smell and will flock to whatever female species is in heat nearby... including their natural predators which leads to their own demise at times.” 
“So I’m just a horny animal?” Crem thought as Twilight stood up but quickly held her stomach. She tried to take a step forward but doubled over in pain.
“Zecora I need to get home-“ Her stomach growled almost like an angry animal. “Can you do whatever you can for him while I’m gone?!” Zecora opened her mouth to respond but Twilight had already vanished in a display of purple light leaving Crem alone with Zecora. 
Zecora only smiled to herself as she grabbed a bottle off of a shelf and poured the contents into the cauldron. “Well then human I must examine you.” The blue liquid turned a lime green and then dull yellow. “You are very ill true?” 
“I wouldn’t say that, it’s not that bad of radiation sickness.” Zecora froze and looked at Crem slowly as if she’d heard a demon crawling into her bed at night. “Wait did I... shit.” 
“Well then you are very unique, it seems you are special to where you can speak. Then if you could be so quick then please tell me how you are sick?” Zecora rhymed again to Crem’s confusion.
“Well the secret’s out. But I’m not really sick, just born different... So I guess that’s why I can talk and other humans can’t. Lying my ass off but I can’t tell her anything true. There’s gotta be a way to get her to forget this happened.” Crem looked around and saw an orange cluster of stems coming from a pot, grabbing one he walked closer to Zecora while her back was turned. Crem noticed that under her fur lined long skirt she didn’t have anything on her legs that he could see. 
“Twilight has asked me to look for anything unordinary so please be-“ She was cut off as Crem grabbed her from behind and rubbed the stem under her nostrils. He let her go and backed up as her legs buckled and she fell to the floor clenching her head. 
“This is what I saw but what’s this gonna do to her? And will she forget everything?”  He asked himself as he started to hear a strange noise coming from Zecora as her body moved slightly. He angled his head but she turned and he saw her hand snaked under her skirt moving aggressively. 
“Human I need to crave this feeling... I have no time for rhyming!” She jumped up faster than Crem would’ve thought.
“Oh no.”

(An hour later) 
Twilight opened the door to the hut and saw Crem drinking water from a cup while Zecora was chopping up roots. “Ah Twilight you have returned, is your stomach at all harmed?” 
Twilight blushed but shook her head quickly. “I’m fine it was just a bad cramp, anyway is the human ok? He doesn’t have anyone wrong it’s him does he?”
“No time soon will he meet his end but I should let you know I’ve found his name is Crem. Although it is not something he could have said, I’ve seen he enjoys the color red.”
“So his name is Crimson? Ok then, and he’s got a clean bill of health now so I’ll be going with Crem. Thank you Zecora.” Crem got up and walked out the door as Twilight lead the way. “Now we’ve just gotta put this on you.” Twilight pulled out a leather collar and stood on her tip toes to attach it around Crem’s neck with little resistance. Shortly after a small symbol on it glowed a bright purple then dimmed to a faint glow. 
“Great now I’m officially hers. Look at me going from what I was to a pony girl’s pet.” Crem thought as Twilight opened her book again as they walked into town. 
“So I can teach you how to clean? Maybe Spike won’t complain about chores anymore. But first I need to take you to Fluttershy for recommendations on your diet.” 
“I feel like she doesn’t know I eat meat. Maybe keep that private for now.” They walked on the edge of the forest until they saw a small cottage with a small bridge and a yellow figure outside of it spreading seeds around for birds. 
“Fluttershy!” The figure jumped and spilled the bag of seeds on the ground. “Oh sorry.” They were right near Fluttershy and heard her squeak a response.
“It’s ok- Oh you have a human now?” She came closer to where Crem could see a pair of wings on the back of her sea-foam green dress. “She’s really healthy.” She felt Crem’s hair and along his arms. “Strong too, did you get her from Applejack?” 
Twilight rubbed the back of her head nervously. “Actually he’s a well bred human that Princess Celestia sent me yesterday.” Fluttershy immediately stopped moving and stared at Crem’s arm that she held. “And I came to you to find the best possible diet for him so he can stay the way he is. He’s very tame, compared to most humans I’ve seen so far.” Fluttershy looked at Crem and glanced over his arms and chest before looking at his mouth and seeing the faint outline of canines. 
She quickly went behind Twilight once she noticed them, cowering the entire time. “Well um- He needs vegetables, fruits, and...” She started to mutter something else that Twilight couldn’t hear and she quickly turned to get closer.
“What else Fluttershy? I want him to stay in good health.”
“He needs... meat... he has sharp teeth for eating meat too...” She squeaked out to Twilight’s immediate horror, but she managed to not panic from what she’d heard and form a reasonable idea.
“Well he could just eat fish right? There’s a river nearby. It’s not like any human has ever eaten a pony right?” They looked at the human who now was in a glaring match with a rabbit that approached him and initially kicked his foot repeatedly. 
“Angel Bunny!” Fluttershy flew over and grabbed the rabbit with a speed Crem barely kept up with but really dust trails told him what’d happened. “Don’t go and try to fight something so much bigger! He could’ve hurt you, humans get territorial very quickly!” She scolded as the rabbit performed the “got my eye on you” gesture to Crem. 
“Now even little fur balls want to come at me... this place is just annoying.” Crem started off to Twilight’s surprise but he stopped almost as quick as he headed off. He touched the collar around his neck and got a shock in response but to anything looking at him it looked like he just couldn’t pull it off and got frustrated. “If I wasn’t so calm from what that Zecora pulled earlier I’d be so pissed right now. Looks like I’ll have to go for a long haul till I can go home.” Twilight caught up and immediately pointed back to the library and led Crem there again.
“Well Crem, I want you to feel welcome here so I had Spike get a few new plants put around. The book says humans love the scent of perennial plants in their habitats.” She looked out a window and saw that the sun was setting and she started getting things to slow down in the library with her assistant and human who just sat quietly on his sleeping mat.
“It’s like things here get more complicated every day.” 
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“Oh no.” Crem got out as Zecora sent them both to the floor, he wasn’t as concerned over the hit to his head as much as he was worried over her long tongue being shoved into his throat, her motions were strong and passionate as if she was trying to suck his tongue out and massage it with her own. “Shit... A horse girl is tongue fucking me and it’s actually turning me on!” He felt a hand move under his shirt and down into his pants, leaving a trail of wetness that blazed along his skin. 

As soon as he felt his manhood in her warm hand he nearly moaned into her mouth at the sudden feeling, this wasn’t his first time doing something like this but her hand alone felt like it was going to send him over an edge that he couldn’t see in the way. Her assault on his mouth never stopped even as he managed to sit himself up to have some ground but he was too enveloped in pleasure to notice his pants being pulled down and once the kiss was broken he was panting heavily as his member was being lightly stroked by a smiling Zecora who uttered no words as she began to lightly kiss his pulsing tip. “That’s not fair... this never felt so good before...” He groaned as she put her lips around his head and started downwards first enveloping his tip and moving slowly down his shaft, giving him a feeling he’d never had and making him arch back in pleasure. The heat from her mouth was already excruciating but mixed with the wetness and her minor tongue movements... he was seeing white when he closed his eyes. “That’s... it, I’m better than this. I don’t let anyone beat me so quick.” He bolted up and grabbed Zecora by the sides of her head and pulled her head back. “You wanna play games?” He thrusted forward with all of his strength, earning a gag and tears from the zebra who was limp against his thrust. 

He pulled his hard cock from her mouth slowly, enjoying the light scraping of her teeth as he withdrew but right when he was nearly out of her mouth he slammed forward again and started a rhythm of her being forced all the way onto his hard cock. He saw that she was tearing up and gagging against him but not one movement was made to resist so he took it as invitations to keep thrusting but now he started pulling her head towards him and doubling the pleasure he felt. At this point there was drool all over her face and coating his groin in a sheen of pure lust and they both loved every bit of it since she could taste his salty fluids starting to seep out and he saw the puddle forming under her. “I’ll make sure you don’t remember me talking!” He put his thumbs over her nose, and pumped himself deep past her maw and started making thrusts that didn’t leave the back of her mouth.

He could feel her throat squeezing his tip and she could feel all seven inches of him stuffing her mouth and the lack of air was only making the puddle grow larger. She started to turn red as more of her spit and snot started to lubricate him more and she started to feel a shockwave forming in her core while Crem’s thrusts got more and more desperate just like Zecora’s attempts to breathe as she tried to pry herself free but had no luck as she slipped out of consciousness. “F-Fuck I’m g-gonna-“ Crem gave one last push and his deluge flooded Zecora’s mouth and started to go down her throat, causing her unconscious form to spasm and twitch from her sudden climax and a torrent of fluid to spill from her nethers. Crem held himself in her mouth while he was enveloped in white hot pleasure and once he felt his cock finally start to soften he withdrew with a glob of his cum falling onto Zecora’s chest before he unceremoniously let her fall to the floor with his cum leaking from her maw. “I really hope that worked but damn...” He panted, exhausted from the sudden increase in heart rate. “This place might kill me if things like that happen often...”
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