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		Description

Haunted with a troubled past, Cobalt ran away as a young teen he was abused by his parents and nopony understood him. One day he found himself in an alley and he finds a nameless filly whose past was unknown to them, Cobalt later named her Ebony due to brilliant black mane. Weighed down by the hardships of life, cobalt and ebony struggle through their lives trying to achieve their dreams together .  Growing up as orphans there trust for one another grew strong, but is it more than a friendship?
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		Chapter 1



 	The night was calm and there was a slight breeze in the air carrying the faint sent of Fall. The street lights buzzed as they filled the dark roads with a glow, helping me see my way through the shadows. The sounds of my hoofsteps echoed through the streets of Ponyville as I wobbled home from a nearby apartment complex, punch drunk, and feeling lucky I was able to leave there conscious. I snorted loudly wiping the blood from my nose talking to myself as I make my way closer to my shit hole of a home.
“She never told me she had a coltfriend” I mumbled to myself before chuckling. “He he… What?…wait? 
I stood there for a long moment thinking really hard trying to remember what I just thought of, flapping my wing as the movement helps me think straight. My face grew long as I remembered what I forgot.
“That Bitch!” I shouted aloud just now noticing that she stole all the bits I had on me.
“Oh, Celestia! Why me?” I yelled dropping to my knees over reacting to the moment.
“Wait?” I Said to myself again now standing up on all four hoofs. 
“Rent is due tomorrow!”  
I made my way safely home walking to my front door jiggling the handle before talking to myself again.
“And I’m locked out.”
I smashed my forehead on the door in frustration before heading to the backyard to break out a window. The lawn was well past its due date for a mowing and the weeds started to claim it as their homeland. As I made my way to the back I looked around for a moment realizing a mysterious lump lying in my drained pool sleeping. I sighed to myself before jumping into the pool. Looking at the lump I noticed it was my roommate Ebony. I knew her ever since we were little fillies. Thinking to myself I came to the conclusion that she most likely locked herself out as well.
“Wake up Ebbs.” I said kicking her in the side.
“Mmh… uh.” she groaned pushing my hoof my away.
Tired, hurt and impatient I started to flap my wings lifting myself several feet into the air hovering over Ebony’s body. 
“Last chance.” I warned Ebony flapping my wings.
No response came from the sleeping mare signaling me to stop flapping my wings, dropping myself on her sleeping body forcing her to let out a cough as she wakes up.
“Cough” “Cough” “Okay Cobalt! I’m up.” She yelled at me pushing my body off of her.
We both stood up brushing ourselves off before talking to each other.
“You reek of booze.” I told her as I helped her up and out of the pool.
“Yeah? You don’t say?” she responded sarcastically. “What happened to you?” Ebony added pointing to my nose. 
“Uhh. It’s nothing.” I replied pushing away her hoof.
“You got your ass kicked!” she laughed punching me on the shoulder.
I let her have her moment of fun before telling her some bad news.
“We’re locked out of the house, and I got robbed.”
“So break a window… Wait you got robbed!” she screeched. “How are we going to pay rent?”
I responded to her with a truthful answer. 
“Well for one you can get a job.”
“Nope.” She interrupted.
“Two… you can get a job!” I repeated.
“Nope again.” She said sticking her tongue out at me.
Not waiting any longer I walked up to a round window decorated with grime and dust looking at it before ramming my elbow through it. I helped Ebony in through the window before talking to her again.
“Couldn’t you have unlocked the door with your horn?”
She stared at me for a second thinking hard before speaking. 
“Oh Yeah, I forgot.” She said then giggled. “Tee-hee”
“You’re so lucky I’m your Friend.” I told her with a threatening tone lifting her back legs into the house.
“Oooh I’m shaking in my hoofs.” She countered flicking her tail in my face.
A couple of moments later Ebony unlocked the backdoor letting me in, the smell of our thrashed kitchen was welcoming to me as I could barely smell through the dried blood covering my nose. I walked into the bathroom to wash my face knocking on the door before entering. 
“Knock” “Knock” 
Ebony’s voice could be heard from the other side of the door.
“Come in.” she said nonchalantly 
As I walked into the bathroom I noticed her sitting on the toilet with the lid down using it as a chair. She was the most beautiful mares I’ve ever knew. Her mane was pitch black and very long traveling almost to her lower back. Her coat was a light grey with a small patch of darker grey right above her cutie mark and her eyes where a dark shade of emerald. I turned on the water waiting for it to warm up before putting my hoofs into the stream, splashing water on my face getting as much of the blood off of my nose as possible. On my way out of the bathroom Ebony tossed one of her stockings over my head giggling as she watched me pulling it off from myself.
“Would you like to take a shower with me?” she cooed playfully
Not saying anything I turned around and walked towards the shower turning the water on to its hottest setting waiting until steam began to fill the bathroom. Once all steamy I turned around again and started to make my way to my room.
“Hey!?” Ebony Yelled. “What about the shower?”
“Enjoy.” I replied waving to her as I closed the bathroom door behind me.
She sat there for a moment with a pouty look on her face.
“Asshole.” Ebony whispered to herself as she stepped into the shower.
Walking from the bathroom I cleaned up the house a little, tossing trash from one pile into another making a nice organized mess out of everything. As I rummaged more through the piles of trash I found a nice piece of wood to put over the broken window. It was about two feet long and three feet wide, a tad smaller than the window, but it will work for now. It took about a minute to place the wooden board over the window and to nail it in making a good window replacement.
“There we go.” Saying to myself out loud with a smile. “Well…time for bed.”
Walking to my room I’ve noticed a trail of water coming from the bathroom heading towards my bedroom. Letting out a sigh I followed the water trail all the way to my room ready to expect anything.
“Get out Ebbs” I sighed through the door to Ebony.
“Nooo.” She said hiding under my covers.
I began to form a big fake smile on my face ready to speak in a fake pleasant tone hoping to get past her stubbornness. 
“Will you leave my room… PLEASE.”
Silenced filled the room for a moment as Ebony poked her head out of my covers, looking at me with her tongue sticking out of her mouth.
“No!” She playfully yelped as she quickly tucked her head back under my covers.
“You win! You can sleep in here tonight. I’ll go sleep in the pool.” I told her walking out of my room.
“Wait!” she shouted. Can I sleep with you tonight? J-just once.” Ebony asked
“Why can’t you sleep in your own bed?” I asked her making my way back to my room.
“My room is right next to the broken window. What if somepony breaks in and has there way with me.” She whimpered, sticking out her bottom lip.
“I’ll thank them.” I responded jokingly as I crawled under the covers with the unicorn.
My bed was damp and uncomfortable; I grabbed some of the blanket and pulled it over my body. Still under the covers Ebony slowly scooted her body closer and closer to me, stopping when she was able to pull out one of my wings and began to use it as a blanket. I pulled back my wing and rolled over pointing my face towards hers… bad mistake. Ebony looked deep into my eyes blushing as her horn glowed for a second turning the nob of my radio to the on position, changing the station to some slow music setting the mood from sleep mode… to sex mode. She gave me a small peck on my cheeks before braking eye contact for a second while she climbed up on top of my body getting comfortable. Moving her lips to the side of my head she began to blow gently into my ear causing them to twitch making my face glow a faint shade of rose red. Her head slowly made its way down to my neck, kissing it softly as she let out quiet moans. Enjoying it I wrapped my hooves around her damp body feeling her lower back just above her cutie mark grabbing her tightly before throwing her off of my bed listening to her plop on the floor.
“Ouch!” she shouted.
“Nice try.” I said laughing at her. “You got pretty far this time, I give you that.”
“Dam it!” she shouted. “I’ll never lose my virginity at this rate.” She yelled even louder.
Ebony stood up and made her way back to my bed crawling under the covers again turning her back towards me.
“You Know I never really got why you want me to be your first.” I said pushing my wing over her letting her use it as a blanket.
“Just drop it.” She squeaked grabbing my wing as she began to snuggle it.
I sat there for a moment smiling at her before telling her goodnight.
“Good night Ebbs.” I yawned 
“Good night Col.” She replied nuzzling my wing.
Morning came quickly as I woke up to countless knocks on the door getting more and more aggressive making me lose my cool first thing in the morning.
“Hold on! I’m coming.” I shouted at the door making my way out of bed.
The knocks never stopped until I opened the door. Before being able to say hello a wrinkly old pony zipped into my house helping herself to my couch. 
“Oh Celestia.” I said to myself.
“Watch your mouth!” shouted the old lady. “You won’t be saying the Princesses name in vain around me.”
“Sorry Ma’am.” I replied with sincerity.
Looking at the old mare my gut began to twist in a knot knowing that she’s my landlord and I don’t have rent. She looked around the house with a displeased look on her face. Before saying anything, she stood up and made her way to the filthy kitchen.
“Oh, goodness! What happened here!” the old mare shouted pointing at the window.
Taking a moment to think of what to say I began flapping my wings, sweating as my breath got heavier by the second as the old mare looked at me waiting for me to answer. 
“Well.” She yelled. “Spit it out Sonny.”
At that moment my mouth began to move and I had no control over what I was saying.
“We were robed!” I shouted at the old mare. “There were four of them, they beat me up and took all of my money… and they ate all my food too.”
The old mare looked at me for a moment, gazing deep into my eyes as I tried to force out a tear. Her smell was overpowering filling my nose as she got closer to me.
“Oh you poor dear.” She said. “It’s a shame that happened to you.”
I sighed in relief listening to the rest of her lecture.
“Well I guess I can give you a couple of extra weeks to pay for rent.”
Looking at the kitchen she continued. 
“And take this.” She said handing me fifty bits. “Go get some groceries.”
I grabbed the old mares hoof shaking it vigorously while my face, unable to hold my colossal smile I shouted
“Thank you! Thank you! I’ll pay the fifty bits when I give you rent in a couple of weeks.”
The wrinkled mare made her way out of the house spreading her old smell as she goes.
“Oh I almost forgot.” She yelped turning around.
“Yes?” I replied
“Mow the lawn, it dreadfully overgrown.” She said slamming the door behind her.
I jumped into the air flapping my wings giving me a boost as I shouted in excitement.
“Holly Shit that was close!” I shouted still floating the air.
My cheers of joy must have wakened Ebony as she was standing behind me with my blanket rapped around her body looking really comfortable.
“Why are you shouting?” the grey mare yawned.
I walked up to her slowly looking into her big emerald eyes giving her a small grin. Her face turned pink in response to my smile. Once I was close enough to her I moved my arms around the blanket hugging her and the warm sheet rubbing her back oh so slowly. My mouth inched gradually to her ear giving it a little nibble before I began to whisper softly.
“Ebony.” I whispered to her in a seductive tone.
“Y-yes, Col?” she stuttered.
At that moment I gave her a small kiss on the cheek, watching her body cringe as she thinks she’s going get lucky. I moved my lips back to her ear whispering one last sentence to her.
“Mow the lawn.”
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		Chapter 2



	The sun was at its highest point of the day, beaming brightly through a small cluster of clouds attempting to block its magnificent light. The lawn was glowing a faint tint of jade as Ebony focuses her magic on cutting the little green blades of grass. I was standing in front of my house watching Ebony as she crouched low to the ground cutting the grass with her flank up high, giving me a little peep show. Ebony glanced her eyes at me noticing that I was interested in her flank. Her tail began to sway gracefully back and forth like a pendulum hypnotizing me, forcing me to stare more intently at her brilliant flank.
“He’s hooked.” She thought to herself.
“Col.” Ebony said aloud with a sweet tone masking her voice.
“Y-Yes.” I replied snapping out of the trance.
“Can you come help me with something?” She called now looking into my eyes.
“Y-yeah.” I stuttered trotting happily towards dat ass.
As I stood next to Ebony’s body she began to grown softly attempting to reach for her flank.
“I have a nasty itch and I can’t reach it.” She whimpered brandishing a flawless sexy look.
I bit my lower lip as I reached my hoof towards Ebony’s flank as it was wide open for a full force attack. At the instant my hoof scratched the nonexistent itch I quickly pulled my arm away lifting it as high as I can, barring an evil grin as I looked at my target. With all the strength I could channel into my arm I unleashed a mighty blow to her flawless ass, forcing her to let out a yelp as she jumped high into the air rubbing her soar flank.
“FFFFFFFF-UUUUCK!” The grey mare shouted causing the neighbors to look at her with a confused glair.
“Oh, shit!” I yelped. “I must of used a little too much of my raw and godly strength!” I screamed out loud flexing my muscles.
“I’m going to kill you!” Ebony shouted beginning to chase me.
I ran around the house several times trying to not use my wings, after the third time around I made my way into the house slamming the door behind me pushing my body against it from the other side. I was able to hear Ebony Scream from the other side as she began banging on the door. The banging stopped for a moment giving me a second to catch my breath before speaking to myself. 
“hmm…I guess she gav- Whoa!” my sentence was interrupted by my body floating into the air against my will.
My whole body gave a faint jade glow as Ebony’s magic consumed me.
“I’m going to do many nasty things to you now.” Said the grey mare slamming me into the wall.
“Oh, please don’t!” I yelped begging for mercy. “It was a joke, don’t rape me!”
“That really hurt! You overdid it this time.” She snarled looking at my face with true motivation for violence.
“Bring it on!” I shouted covering my junk with my hoofs.
Ebony dragged my body across the house making her way to my room grinning as she plans some creepy sex torture. Once in my room she closed the blinds with her magic and pinned me down on my bed looking at my junk before speaking. 
“I’ll give you two choices Col.” She said pacing back and forth. “You can either have beautiful intercourse with me, or die.”
“Just kill me!” I struggled, shouting at Ebony.
“You know, I’m just going to rape you.” She said staring at me with a large grin.
“Noooo!” I squealed. “I’ll kiss your flank better if you let me go.”
“Really?” she asked perking her ears up.
“Yes!” I yelled.
The magical grip she had on me loosened as she released me from her grasp. She crawled up on the bed pushing her flank in my face.
“Well I’m ready when you are.” She cooed shaking her flank in my face.
Her perfectly beautiful flank was starting to bruise where I had hit her, glowing red and a tad swollen it had lost some of its glorious roundness. I grabbed her hips holding them still as I started to push my lips towards her rump. Right as I began to kiss the grey mares flank she scooted her hips upwards pointing her marehood in the path of my lips, they started to bury themselves into the wrong target causing me to freeze in shock.
“I don’t think that’s my flank.” She giggled as her face turned pink.
I pulled my face away pushing her off of my bed, whipping my face with my blanket.
“You’re sick.” I said letting out a little gag. 
“Oh, I know you liked it. Quit faking it.” The mare said crawling back on my bed.
She moved back towards me setting her head on my lap. She looked seductively into my eyes pushing out her bottom lip.
“What do you want?” I growled at her.
“Kiss me.” She said with an adorable look on her face.
“Not after what you just did.” I said redirecting my eyes from hers.
“Pretty please.” Ebony begged rubbing her hoofs on my chest.
“I have to get ready for work Ebbs.” I said pushing her off of my bed again.
“You don’t go to work for another six hours.” She complained.
I made my way to the bathroom pushing the door open looking at the shower. I walked to the shower opening the curtains reaching for the nob turning the water on. I waited a moment for it to get hot before calling Ebony to the bathroom. She pushed the door open trotting into the bathroom dropping her jaw as she gazed at my body, dripping with water and soap suds. I looked into her eyes peering deeply into them as I called out her name.
“Ebony.” I said in a seductive tone signaling her to join me.
“Y-yes, Col.” She responded helping herself into the shower with me.
I grabbed her body hugging it close to mine rubbing her back with my sudsy hoof.
“Your beautiful when your hair is wet.” I whispered into her ear.
There was no response from the blushing grey mare. Placing my mouth over her neck, I let out small moans as I started to kiss her softly, stroking her flank as I pulled her down to the shower floor. She let out a cute moan as her head hit the corner of the tub.
“Are you okay.” I asked her.
“Y-yeah I’m fine.” She replied.
I continued to kiss her neck leaving little marks while pulling her hips tightly against me letting her grind affectionately against my body. Her breath started to deepen and her back started to arch as she pushed her marehood harder and header against me while becoming more aroused by the warm, wet flow of the water moaning loudly as she gets more and more stimulated. I felt her set her hoofs on the top of my head attempting to push it down towards her stomach urging me to continue the kissing else ware.  
“C-Col.” She stuttered.
“yes.” I replied back.
“Your messing with me right now… are you.” She asked putting more force on my head trying to push it down.
“Yeah, I wasn’t going to go any lower than this.”	 I said grinning at her.
“You’re a fucking asshole.” She said pushing be away. “I can’t believe you would do this.” She shouted as she walked out of the bathroom.
“Love ya.” I called to her as she left the room.
The day went on its marry way before turning into night, inviting all the moon dwellers to mingle and join hoofs at bars of all kinds. It was almost midnight when I started to make my way home from the bar I worked at thinking about the unusual bunch of ponies that hanged out there, and every so often some drunken asshole decides to crash the party. My job is to rough them up a little and throw them out on their ass. As I chuckled at my job, I’ve noticed that I killed more time than I expected as I found myself standing in front of my house. I reached for the doorknob noticing that it was unlocked, making my way in a called for Ebony.
“Ebony?” I called opening the door. “I brought your favorite booze, think of it as my way to apologies for earlier.”
The grey mare walked out of the shadows wearing nothing but striped stockings and a small silk ribbon tied around her neck. The seductively dressed mare greeted me by taking the alcohol out of my side saddle and flipping her tail in my face as she walked to the fireplace.
“You aren’t mad at me are you?” I asked her with a sincere tone.	
“No, I’m not mad. But that did hurt a little bit.” She answered.
“Is there any way I can make it up to you?” I asked rubbing my cheek against hers.
“Well there is one thing you could do.” She said lighting the fireplace with her magic.
“Yes, what is it?” I said holding in the suspense.
Ebony walked in front of the fire listening to the cracks and pops of the burning wood before lying down on her stomach.
“You can give me a back rub.” She cooed playfully stretching her body out in front of the fire. “But no fooling around this time.” She added.
I made my way over to her sitting next to her body picking up the bottle of booze and popping off the cork with my teeth. I took a drink from the bottle before passing it to her. She took a sip from the bottle making a small twitchy face as she peers at the date on the bottle.
“It’s nice and aged.” I told her taking the bottle from her hoofs.
“Wow.” She said softly. “You really are sorry about earlier.” 
I took another drink before crawling on top of Ebony’s back sitting right above her flank. I took my front hoofs and started to push them from the bottom of her back slowly up to her shoulders pushing away all the knots and stress lumps she had acquired over the past week.
“Geez, you really have been stressed out lately.” I said rolling my hoofs on her shoulders listening to her coo in relief as I released more pressure from her shoulders.
“Oh, right there.” She moaned as I found her special spot. “Harder!” She began to shout.
The heat from the fire and the warmth from Ebony’s body were starting to turn me on, this kind of stuff was my thing. I rolled Ebony over onto her back so I can see her face, it glowed a wonderful shade of pink making her emerald eyes look more exotic.
“You look…awesome.” I sighed looking into those big majestic eyes.
Ebony giggled softly, winking at me very sensually while rubbing my back with her hoofs. 
“D-do you want to make our way to my room?” I asked the grey mare rubbing my nose against hers.
“This isn’t a joke? Is it?” she panted softly.
I let my body answer her question as I pressed my lips tightly against hers kissing her vigorously searched inside my mouth twisting my tongue with hers. I let out a slight grown as she pulled my body tightly against hers, wrapping her legs securely around me. The kissing stopped as Ebony pulled her lips away from mine dragging a long string of saliva along with her before she spoke.
“I l-love you Col.” Ebony said breathing heavily.
“I love you too.” I replied kissing her cheek.
I got off of Ebony letting her up as we made our way to my room. Ebony’s horn glow as she picked up the bottle carrying it behind us. I jumped up on my bed lying on my back welcoming her to lie down on top of me. Taking one more large chug from the bottle of alcohol she let out a cute burp covering her face as it left her mouth.
“Excuse me.” She hiccupped as she flopped on my bed.
I let out a laugh as I grabbed the bottle from her again, drinking a good quarter of what was left of the flask.
Ebony’s warm body made her way on top of mine giggling as she bumped her forehead into mine.
“Oops.” I chuckled.
I looked into Ebony’s Eyes asking her if she was ready before I continued with the romance. Now knowing that I want to have sex with her smile turned into a straight face as she thought hard about this big moment. I flicked her ear with my hoof watching it twitch as I was entertaining myself as she pondered deeply, thinking of an answer.
“Col.” she said with a slight moan 
“What.” I said as I hiccupped 
“I don’t think I’m ready to have sex just yet.” She said removing herself from my body.
“if you don’t fell ready that’s fine, I don’t wanna be pushy.” I told her as I reached for her hoof holding it firmly.
There was a vow of silence between us before Ebony continued to speak.
“D-do, you want T-to snuggle for a bit?” she asked me. 
“Sure, I’ll snuggle with you.” I replied
Ebony gently lied down next to me wrapping her arms around my body, nuzzling her face into my chest making herself as comfortable as can be while listening to my heart. Watching her fall asleep I lied there thinking to myself about the first day we met. It was night when I found her crying in some dirty alleyway. I just ran away from home that very day hoping to get as far away from my abusive family as possible not expecting to have company tagging along. From that point on I stayed by her side for every second of our lives even though I had now money or any way to take care of her. She is my whole life and I’ll risk everything to make her happy, even if it means to give up my dreams… I’ll do it for her… I’ll do it for my little Ebony.
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	The day was cloudy, and gloom filled the air around town as the clouds gradually turn a darker grey, signaling that it was time for them to rain. I worked outside with my father helping him carry firewood, and buckets of apples to the house. My father was a simple hardworking man who never told a lie and he always got the job done with no problems tarnishing his work... or so I use to think. No… he was too good of a colt to do that, he never screws things up it was always my fault I fucked everything up. I couldn’t take the weight of the firewood anymore causing me to collapse dropping the bundle of wood. Father wasn’t pleased not one bit.
“Cobalt.” He said with a stern tone.
“Y-yes Father.” I shuddered.
“Are you just going to lie there on the ground, or are you going to get up and finish carrying that wood?” he said glaring at me angrily.
I got back up on my hoofs reaching for the bundle of wood with my mouth, before I could grab it father picked up a large piece of wood with his mouth, swinging it at my back knocking me onto the ground. I held in all tears and cries of pain knowing that if he saw any weakness I would be hit again.
“Get up!” he started to shout through his teeth pushing me back on my hoofs.
Once on my hoofs again I made my way to the bundle of wood picking it up with my mouth and slinging it over my shoulder and onto my back. The trek home was long, walking up hills and through muddy stretches. Once home was in sight father stood next to me looking at my face before he spoke.
“When we get home I want you to go straight to bed.” He said with his stern voice. “And there will be no dinner for you tonight.” He added.
“Yes father.” I responded holding back a tear.
The smell of mothers cooking was getting more fragrant as I walked towards the house, I sat the firewood next to the front door before entering the house, saying hi to mother as I made my way upstairs to my room. I sat down on my bed listening to my stomach yell and growl at me, telling me that it wanted food. It has been four days since I last ate a whole meal; I have some snacks I stashed in my room for nights like this. My stomach growls where over powered by a soft knock on my door.
“Cobalt.” My mother called opening the door.
I stood up and walked over to mother giving her a hug.
“Yes mother.” I said smiling at her welcoming face.
“Your father told me that you disappointed him again today.” She said looking a little disappointed herself.
“I did mother, and I’m really sorry.” I told her burying my face into her shoulder.
“Have you already been given a punishment?” she asked.
I looked towards my back making sure mother has seen the mark father has left on my back.
“Well that looks pretty bad.” She said touching it with her hoof.
“I’ll get something for that sweetie .” Mother said walking to the bathroom to get some cream for the cut.
Mother put some of the cream on her hoof before rubbing it on my back. The sting made my face cringe for a moment, reinsuring me that the antibiotic is doing its job. 
“There all better.” Mother said giving me a little smile.
“M-mother.” I shuttered. 
“Yes sweetie.” She answered.
“Can I have something to eat?”
Mother’s face turned red at the question. She turned her back to me and walked to the door speaking as she went.
“Didn’t your father say no dinner?” she asked with a stern tone.
“Y-yes… but.” I whimpered.
“No buts!” She shouted. “How dare you go behind your father’s back like this and try to get out of your punishment through me.” Her lecture continued for a moment.
“You can go another night without any dinner.” Those where her last words before slamming the door as she left.
My room was silent as I sat on my floor sniffling quietly trying not to make too much noise as I cried. I had a thought to myself in that moment about running away and finding a new family that will love me and take care of me. Walking around my room I went through all my stashes of snacks and putting them in a knapsack. I had inly seventeen bit that I saved from my birthday cards, I was lucky my parents let me have money at all. I waited till it was early morning before I, made my way out of the window. I knew how to fly just enough to get to the ground without hurting myself. Without looking back at the home I began to walk towards town on my journey to find a new family not caring who it was.
It was noon when I made it to town, walking around the shopping district I saw a small family sitting on a bench playing a stomping game. There was a mommy and a daddy and two little fillies having fun as they stomped in joy as a family. I ran towards the family standing next to them watching as they played.
“Hello.” I said introducing myself to them.
“Well hello there.” The mother said happily. “Where’s your mother?” she asked
I stood there for a moment looking at my hoof before answering her question.
“I don’t have a mother anymore.” I answered.
“Oh, I’m sorry to hear that dear.” She said with a mellow tone. “Do you have a father?” she asked again.
“No.” I lied
“Oh, dear.” She yelped as she began to talk to her husband.
The two adults where talking for a moment as I trotted over to the too little fillies that where around my age. They were both earth ponies and the both looked almost exactly the same.
“Are you twins?” I asked examining their bodies.

The two fillies did not say anything they just stood there looking at me as they nodded.
“I’ve never seen twins before.” I told them excitingly.
Still there was no response from the little twins. Their mother came towards me with an apple in her mouth, placing it in front of my hoofs she looked at me sadly before speaking.
‘I’m sorry, but we have to go sweetie.”
My heart sank as the thought of another family not loving me. The small group walked away leaving me and the apple behind. Picking the apple up with my mouth I put it in my bag saving it for later. Night came quickly and it started to rain, running for some sort of shelter I ran into an alleyway ducking down underneath some wooden planks that where sat up against the wall creating a shaded space. Sitting there watching the water fall from the sky I began to hear noises coming from a pile of junk in the back of the alley. 
“H-hello?” I shuddered in fright.
There was no response just a figure walking out from behind the pile of junk. My eyes gazed upon the silhouette as it crawled into the light in front of me, it was a little grey unicorn crying as she approached me. She looked several years younger than I did. Her coat was a faint shade of grey and her hair was pitch black.
“Hello my name is cobalt.” I said to the filly introducing myself.
“H-hello.” She sniffled wiping the tears off of her face.
“Are you here all alone too?” I asked her.
She just nodded her head as she walked under the shaded area with me inviting herself as my guest.
“Do you have a name?” I asked the unicorn showing my interest in her.
“No.” she sniffled
“Oh, well what do I call you?” I asked.
“I don’t know. Other ponies call me bad names.” Said the unicorn as she began to cry.
The young unicorn scooted her way to my knapsack sniffing it as her ears perked upward; she began to dig in the sack helping her to the apple I had been saving.
“Are you hungry?” I asked the grey unicorn.
Once again there was no response from the filly as she ate the apple in several bites leaving me nothing. She let out an adorable burp fallowed by a yawn as she made her way to me curling up in a ball next to me beginning to sleep.
“You’re not shy at all.” I whispered to myself.
Watching the filly breath in place my mind began to get lost into her frizzy black mane, reminding me of the ebony statue my mother had sitting up on top of the fireplace.
“That’s what I’ll call you.” I said to myself.
I moved my lips to the filly’s ear whispering to her quietly as she slept.
“I’ll call you Ebony.”
I couldn’t sleep much as my stomach wouldn’t stop it’s grumbling, looking I’m my knapsack I’ve noticed that the little unicorn had ate my snacks as well leaving me nothing, not even crumbs. 
“You must have been hungrier than me.” I said to myself.
Whimpers started to come from the filly as she began to shiver from the night’s breeze. Looking for something to put over her as a blanket nothing could be found. I thought to myself for a while thinking of a way to keep her warm when she grabbed my wing with her teeth pulling it over her body, using it as a blanket and causing me to blush. Within moments her shivering stopped and sweet sounds of her breathing replaced her whimpers, the warmth of her body kept me company as I slowly drifted off into sleep.

************************************************************************************************************************************************************
It was almost noon as I awoke from my dream, lying in bed I looked over at Ebony curled up next to me sleeping underneath my wing. I moved my wing off of her so I could see her whole body; as I examined her body my eyes made their way to up to her face. I looked at her watching her drool as she still dreamed on through the day, her face turned a shade of pink while she began to talk in her sleep.
“Mmm! Cobalt! Harder!” 
As she moaned and cooed in her sleep I couldn’t help but to think about what’s going on in her little fantasy world. 
“Y-you want me to what?” Ebony moaned in her sleep pulling my arm to her mouth, biting it as hard as she can.
I didn’t pay any attention to the pain; lying there watching her nibble on my arm was amusing for some weird reason. After a moment of arm nibbling she removed her hoofs from my arm and started to move them to her marehood, rubbing it as she bit her lip moaning loudly as the dream progressed.
“Oh Fuck, Col, Yes, Yes, Right there.”
I sat there watching the horny mare play with herself in her sleep wondering what in Celestia’s name am I doing to her as she moans my name.
“Cobaaaaaalt!” 
That last moan must have been her climax as the grey mare jerk her back arched toward me extruding a milky liquid from her marehood panting heavily as it started to be soaked up by my covers. My response was predictable, jumping out of my bed trying to avoid the foreign liquid from touching me yelling out loud.
“What the fuck!” I shouted at Ebony.
The still sleeping mare paid no attention for she was still in a deep sleep panting heavily as her body went through an intense orgasm. Lying in her own discharge she let out a sigh feeling the spot next to her trying to find my body, most likely to snuggle as a reward for the sex that never happened.
“uhh… I’m gunna have to clean that later” I sighed in disgust
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		Chapter 4



	The day was calm and there were no clouds in the sky, a gentle breeze blew through my mane relaxing me as I scrub the stains from my bed sheets. Grunting softly to myself I wasn’t all too happy with Ebony’s display early today, I emit she did look sexy when she was playing with herself but it’s not worth the mess. Ebony walked out side of the house making her way towards me as she yawned aloud.
“W-what are you doing Col?” asked the drowsy grey mare.
“I’m cleaning up your mess.” I replied with an angry tone.
“My mess?” she questioned.
“Yeah your mess! Y-you came all over my sheets!” I yelped at Ebony causing her ears to fold back.
“Came? I didn’t… Oh Celestia did I.” she asked me as her eye twitches.
“Yep… all over my bed.” I softly said closing my eyes as I remembered the moment.
Ebony’s face took on a reddish tint as she started to feel embarrassed. I walked over to the mare as she was about to cry, rubbing her back with my hoof I tried to comfort her as she sucked the tear back before speaking.
“Col.” She whimpered softly
“Yes Ebbs?” I replied mocking her tone.
“Did you enjoy it.” She asked with a smirk forming out of nowhere.
I stood there confused on how I should answer her question, looking back at that memory my heart began to speed up as I attempted to answer the mare.
“Yeah, I kinda liked it… a lot.”
Ebony’s face lit up and her eyes widened from the unexpected response.
“D-did I look cute?” she cooed hopping to get a yes out of me.
“y-yeah, you did.” I said now beginning to blush.
Ebony walked slowly in my direction swaying her hips as she got closer to me, wrapping her forelegs around my neck she whispered into my ear.
“Did I turn you on?”
I swallowed the lump that was sitting in my throat as I looked away from Ebony’s seductive emerald eyes. She began to repeatedly kiss my cheek, making soft smacking noise with each kiss. My face turned a darker shade of red, and breathing became harder as I choked on my words.
“Um… I uh… *gulp*.” 
“What was that? I couldn’t hear you.” She cooed sensually in my ear.
I couldn’t form any words, pathetic squeaks left my mouth as ebony puts a hoof over my lips stopping my futile attempts for speaking. Ebony’s sexual look turned into a smile as she giggled in my face, still hugging me she began to ask me another question.
“Would you like to take me somewhere fun tonight?”
Still not saying anything I just nod my head and twitched my ear. Throughout the years Ebony began analyze my tweaks, a twitch of the ear means I’m turned on, fapping my wings in place meant I was thinking and squinting my eye meant that I was confused about something. “I just realized how many problems I have.”
*****************************************************************
The music was loud and entrancing, the bass muffled by the concrete walls still had effect on Ebony, causing her body to bobble in place as we stood outside of the club waiting to be let in. when we made it to the front of the line I walked up to the bounce with a grin on my face as we bumped hooves.
“Snuggles What’s up!” I shouted to the large heavyset unicorn.
“Hey Col! What’s up!?” The bounce said happily but still being able to look intimidating. “You taking your mare out for some fun tonight?” he said as his eyes examined Ebony’s body causing her to let off a small smile.
“Yep, I thought we could spend some time together, and maybe get a little drunk.” I replied to my friend as I hit his shoulder with my hoof redirecting his eyes on me and off of Ebony.
“You two get your asses in there! Vinyl is putting up a good show tonight.” Said Snuggle as he unhooked the red velvet rope that blocked the entrance to the club.
Making our way through the doors and into the club the music forced its way out of the door; I could see Ebony’s face light up with excitement as she began to move more to the beat of the bass. She began to run off into the crowd of dancing ponies, before she got too far I wrapped my wing around her holding her in place as I spoke loudly in her ear.
“We’re going to get buzzed first!”
Ebony looked at me with even more excitement before screaming out loud. “Yay! Booze!”
Making our way across the dance floor and to the other side of the club where the bar was located Ebony’s body flowed around the raving ponies while she danced. I kinda just plowed through them as I tried to keep up with her. Stopping for a second I tapped Ebony’s flank getting her attention.
“Look!” I shouted as I bobbed up and down.
Ebony’s eyes followed my hoof as I pointed at a pail white earth pony with a light green mane, braided with thin glow sticks dancing with grace as she spun another glow stick around her body giving her white coat a faint green glow. Ebony let out a gasp before bolting to the raving pony.
“Jade!” Ebony shouted as she hugged her long lost friend. “I missed you so much!” she continues screaming. “When did you move back to town!?”
The glowing green mare hugged Ebony tighter letting out a squeal before telling her the news.
“I’m getting married! And my fiancé and I moved hear.”
“No fucking way!” Ebony shouted looking around the room for her fiancé. “Where is he!?” 
The other mare looked into Ebony’s eyes sporting a happy grin. “She’s right over there dancing with Cobalt.”
Ebony turned her head around spotting Cobalt instantly; he was just standing there as a light teal Pegasus jumped around tossing glowing rings around his head like it was a carnival game.  Cobalt didn’t look like he was enjoying it but as soon as the bass dropped the two Pegasus moved in unison slowly levitating in the air as there hooves moved in complex formations mesmerizing the Dancing crowd beneath them. Ebony’s jaw dropped as she watched Cobalt dance his brains out, she’s never seen him so loose. He was always tense and giving the tough pony looks where ever he went. 
“Ebony are you alright?” Jade asked Ebony closing her jaw for her.
“Y-yeah I’m fine, but I’ve never seen Cobalt dance like that before.” The surprised gray mare told Jade.
“Oh boy!” Jade said putting a hoof on her forehead.
“What!?” asked the now worried gray mare.
“I think Cobalt was slipped some ecstasy.” Jade giggled softly.
“Cobalt doesn’t do drugs!” Ebony shouted.
“It’s not his fault; the glow rings around his neck are magically laced with it. Just by having them on they can give the full effects of the drug.” The green mane pony explained showing off her knowledge of magical drugs.
“How long does the effect last?” Ebony asked now grinning as she began to think of conniving schemes.
“The effects will stop instantly when you remove the rings.” Jade said explaining the rings more.
Ebony hugged her friend one last time before asking another question. “Do you think I could have one of those rings?”
Jade looked at her friend with the same conniving look as she had. “You’re an evil little thing.” She said nodding her head. “You can take a couple one for both of you.” She said before stating one last thing. “There great for sex.”
A bigger smile crept on Ebony’s face as she danced her way to the drugged stallion. Cobalt lowered himself to the dance floor welcoming Ebony with a kiss. The grey mare sat there shocked by the random act but wasn’t too long before she returned the kiss while unhooking one of the rings and placing it around her neck. Her pupils grew as her body became light, feeling like she was made of cotton candy. The two broke from there embrace to continue to dance, Cobalt began to watch Ebony as her body moved to the combination of the bass and midrange, pushing her hooves through her mane. Ebony untied her braid letting her long black mane flow with the motions of her head. Her body began to glisten as she started to drip with sweat. I grabbed the mare by her flank pulling it to me allowing her to grind it against my body; her face began to turn pink as she began to grind harder panting heavily as she began to feel more than the effects of the drugs. Standing up, Ebony began to swing her hips back and forth bending lower to the ground before flicking her body upward flinging her hair into my face, allowing my nose to take in her sweet sent. 
Cobalt grabbed Ebony by the shoulders and pushed her to the closest wall to them. Ebony’s stomach was pressed against the wall as Cobalt began to kiss her neck from behind, looking over to her right Ebony noticed that they weren’t the only ponies having fun on this wall, Jade and her fiancé where locking lips as they were holding each other’s flanks, grinding on one another. Jade looked over to her side holding out her hoof welcoming Ebony’s hoof for a hoof pound, the two mares bumped hooves together as there partners  progressed to more invigorating activities. Cobalt turned Ebony around lifting her up causing her to wrap her legs around his waist, pushing Ebony against the wall for balance Cobalt started to nibble on Ebony’s neck as she rubbed his back cooing softly into his ear.
“Mmm, more.”
Hearing those words come from Ebony’s mouth Cobalt began to lick her neck softly against the direction of her coat making the horny mare moan loudly as she started to grind against cobalt’s hips. Vinyl never let up her intense beats blasting even more bass into the air; Ebony’s hips began to move with the bass picking up more speed as the song grew faster. Ebony felt her loins burning in-between her thighs calling for Cobalt to satisfy her urge for sex. Millions of thoughts passed through her mind while Cobalt continued with his licking. 
“Am I ready?” “Is Cobalt the stallion I want to be with forever?” 
A moment passed, as the mare was thinking to herself.
“Fuck yeah I’m ready!” she shouted out loud pushing Cobalt’s face away from her neck.
“What? I thought you liked that.” Cobalt said confused on why Ebony bushed his head away.
“Take me to the back room!” Ebony moaned out loud squirming to break free from Cobalt’s grasp.
Cobalt already knowing what she wanted; sat the grey mare down and grabbed her hoof as he walked to the back of the club. Walking past the bar, the bartender looked at cobalt and greeted him with a nod.
“Hey do you have any rooms open back there?” asked cobalt in a hurry.
The bartender shook her head. “Sorry Cobalt, the only room down there is Vinyl’s dressing room.”
“Okay good!” Warn her before she walks in!” I shouted dragging horny Ebony in tow.
“Lock the door I’ll try to stall if Vinyl comes!” the bartender shouted as we made our way to the dressing room.
Pushing Ebony against the door she let out a small squeak as the weight of my body pushed air out of her lungs, opening the door with Ebony against it was the hardest task I have ever encountered in my life. Impatient Ebony used her magic to teleport us inside of the room throwing us on the couch, Cobalt looked in the mirror on the wall to see the position he had landed in, his face was only a few inches from Ebony’s marehood. Attempting to pull his head away Ebony put a hoof on the back of his head stopping him as she began to speak.
“I want to experience everything!” She moaned loudly. 
Not holding back cobalt pushed his muzzle into ebony’s area flicking his tongue through her moist folds listening to her coos as she asks for more.
“Oh, C-col More! M-more!”
Pushing her hooves further apart cobalt continues the pleasing movements with his tongue, lapping any of the juices that flow from Ebony’s area.  Ebony’s breathing deepened as she screamed, arching her back as she came. Liquid poured from Ebony as Cobalt pulled his head away from the mess.
“At least it’s not on my couch.” Cobalt said whipping the fluid off of his face.
“Sh-shut up!” Ebony shouted as she panted heavily. “Y-you’re not d-done with me yet!”
Crawling in-between Ebony’s legs I looked deep into her emerald eye before kissing her softly, Ebony let out a quiet moan as I shoved my tongue into her mouth coiling it with Ebony’s as the kiss progressed. Wrapping her legs around my hips again Ebony, still kissing me gestured that she was ready. Rearranging myself I was ready to satisfy the virgin mare… without any warning the handle to the door began to turn causing Ebony and I to turn our heads in shock. A white unicorn stood in the door way shocked as her jaw dropped to the sight of two ponies fooling around on her couch.
“W-what… the fuck!?” Vinyl shouted at us as her horn glowed.
We were pulled off of the couch and dropped to the floor in front of the angry D.j.
“I had plans for that couch!” Vinyl shouted. “Me and Tavi… I… I was going to fuck the shit out of her on this couch!” Vinyl now began to fall to her knees in disappointment. 
“But now its soiled w-with the… Aww fuck! I can’t even think about it right now.”
Sitting in embarrassment I took the caller off before talking. “Vinyl.” 
“What!” she shouted towards me.
“Can we go now?” I asked grinning at her with an awkward smile.
Vinyl Scratch looked up at me through her glasses; I could feel her evil gaze staring deep into my soul. “Oh the feeling was terrifying.”
“Just go.” She whimpered “And next time you wanna fuck in my dressing room Cobalt, ask me first.”
Ebony and I left the room; on my way out I put a hoof on Vinyl’s shoulder before speaking to her.
“I’ll get you a new couch to ruin Vinyl… promise.” I said in a comforting tone.
“You’re lucky you work for this club Col… if you where anypony else I would have had Snuggles beat your ass into a pulp.” Vinyl threatened.
“I love you too Vinyl.” I said sarcastically to vinyl scratch as Ebony and I left the club, only to return next weekend.
**************************************************************************
Walking home, Ebony looked at me with a frown on her face. The night was cold and it wasn’t the comfortable cold neither, it was uncomfortably cold.
“Sorry about that Ebbs.” I said wrapping my wing around her.
“Am I going to be a virgin forever?” she asked.
I looked deep into her dark emerald eyes giving her a grin before speaking.
“If you want we could romance it up at home. You know drink some wine in front of the fireplace, maybe with some nice slow music, oh and rose peddles.”
Her frown slowly turned into a smile as I went on with the thought of having a true romantic night with her. I turned my head towards Ebony’s giving her a quick peck on the cheek before telling her the magical words that she loves to hear. 
“I love you Ebbs.”
Ebony’s smile grew as those words where repeated over and over inside of her mind.
“I love you Ebbs.” “I love you Ebbs.” “I love you Ebbs.” “I love you Ebbs.” “I love you Ebbs.”
The cold night got colder as time went on, the soothing smell of leaves and rain filled the air as fall was nearly at its end. Ebony stayed tucked underneath my wing as we made it closer and closer to home stopping only to pick up several bottles of wine.
“Why did you get three bottles?” I asked Ebony already knowing the answer.
“One for you and two for me” she giggled in a playful tone.
“We will share one for tonight.” I told her in a commanding but playful tone.
“Mmm, I love it when you enforce the law.”  Ebony cooed seductively snuggling deeper underneath my wing.
A cold breeze blew across my back causing me to ruffle the feathers on my wings, Ebony giggle immensely as my feathers tickled her whole body.
“Col stop, that tickles.” She giggled 
Ever since I told her that I loved her face was brandishing a soft shade of pink.
“You look very beautiful.” I told the blushing mare.
“Aww, your sweet Col.” She cooed “I like this side of you Col. You should show me this romantic side of you more often.”
Now entering the house I trotted to the kitchen while Ebony lit the fire. I began to pure some wine into two glasses; I didn’t have wine glasses so I had to improvise with a plastic cup and a jelly jar. Walking into the living room my eyes caught sight of Ebony sitting in front of the fire wearing a velvet top that only covered only half of her chest, not that it was meant to cover anything because it was see-through. Handing her the nicer of the two glasses she looked softly into my eyes before taking a sip of the wine.
“You know out of all the alcohol I drink, I think wine is my personal favorite.” She cooed softly towards me trying to strike conversation.
I let out a controlled laugh as I made a joke towards her drinking. “Wine is nothing but grape juice compared to half the stuff you drink.”
Ebony smiled at the joke giving me a giggle as she found it somewhat amusing. Using her magic, Ebony levitated the bottle of wine and began to bring it into the living room from the kitchen, pouring some of the wine into her glass she asked me a surprising question. 
“Col… have you had sex before?”
The randomness of the question caused me to choke on my wine.
“Uh… of course I have. You walked in on me several times in the past.”
“That’s not what I meant. I mean have you romanced it out, like we are now?” Ebony’s tone grew more serious.
Sitting in front of the fire I took a moment to recollect on the past, not coming up with anything I sighed and looked at Ebony.
“No, I don’t think I have.” 
“Oh, well yay for me.” Ebony giggled now blushing.
We both sipped our wine before I glanced at the clock it was only midnight, but it felt like it was around three in the morning. 
“We weren’t at the club long.” I stated referring to the time.
Ebony’s ears folded back as she spoke. “Don’t talk about what happened at the club tonight.”
“Sure thing.” I said with sincerity.
It felt like it was time to quit with the wine, I started to feel warm inside and from the look on Ebony’s face she was ready to say good bye to her virginity. She made the first move by scotching over to my side; I wrapped my wing around her body as we watched the fire, listening to the embers pop and crackle from the flames. 
“Is there any particular way you want to do this?” I asked the heated mare.
“Actually there is a thing I like; do you think… you could do it?” She asked looking away from the fire.
“If it’s what you want, I’ll do it.” I stated, watching the grey mare smile as she began to whisper in my ear.
Responding to Ebony’s request I stood up on my hind legs and turned on slow music before holding out my hoof, grabbing it I helped Ebony off of the floor. Repositioning one of my hoofs I placed the other right above her hip, Ebony rested her head on my chest as we began to twirl in front of the fire. Ever since Ebony was a little filly she had always wanted to dance formally with a strong prince. I was no prince but she could care less right now, Ebony’s eyes where closed and she had a smile portraying how she felt right now. The dancing lasted for as long as Ebony wanted it too; a couple of songs passed and the grey mare was done with the dancing. Gazing into my eyes the rosy faced mare I pushed her soft lips against mine keeping the kiss in a calm heartwarming embrace as we slowly made our way to the floor in front of the fire place. Ebony lied flat on her back still holding the kiss as she wrapped her forearms around my neck pulling me closer to her body. Ebony let out a serene coo as I made myself comfortable in-between her legs. Ebony broke the embrace to speak.
“I-I’m ready col.”
Giving the mare another passionate kiss I began to put pressure against her marehood slowly letting her get use to the foreign object as it reaches a certain depth. Ebony’s face began to show that she was feeling uncomfortable as Col progressed deeper inside her.
“Would you like me to stop?” Cobalt asked keeping Ebony’s feelings in mind.
“N-no, I-it’s fine.” Her voice shuttered by the new feeling of a colt pleasuring her.
Holding tighter to cobalt’s neck Ebony began to coo quietly into his ear as he started to pull his hips away slightly before pushing them back toward the mare, keeping a slow and constant speed the uncomfortable feeling Ebony was experiencing slowly left as a new feeling of pleasure filled her loins. Now use to the motions she began to move her hips to Cobalt’s rhythm breathing heavily as her quiet coos become moans of joy. By biting her lip, Ebony was able to hold back the moans keeping her first time a quiet and sensual experience. Cobalt looked at the blushing mare’s face as he kissed her neck sending jolts of pleasure down her spine causing her marehood to tense up around Cobalt’s pride and joy. The panting mare cried out to her coltfriend with what little breath she had.
“F-Faster!” she squeaked out loud.
Her wish was granted as the tan colt increased the speed of his thrusting. Cobalt now licking Ebony’s neck started to feel her back arch slowly as her insides grew tighter around him, releasing a flow of beautiful orgasmic fluid Ebony screamed as she climaxed releasing everything she had. Once Cobalt felt her finish, he lied next to the sweaty mare as she panted heavily on the floor.
“I-I love y-you Col.” Ebony said now wrapping herself in my wing.
“Ebony, I love you too.” I responded to her gently as I rest my muzzle in her mane taking in the sweet scent of her hair. 
Snuggling in front of the fire, Ebony began to think of Col in a more passionate way, imagining them together in a better home with foals and maybe a dog. Cobalt would come home every day from work greeting his foal with hugs before kissing me passionately and telling me about his day. Ebony’s fantasy was interrupted by the sound Col’s voice.
“Ebony I’ve been thinking of us lately.”
“You have?”  Ebony asked trying to guess his next words in her mind.
“I think I want to spend the rest of my life with you.” 
Cobalt’s words sent jolts of happiness through Ebony’s body forcing her to hug him with such embrace, listening to his heart beat as she rested her head on his chest. Looking into my eyes, Ebony gave me a kiss before using magic to bring a pillow from my room. Sharing the pillow Ebony and I began to drift off into our own dream world wishing that one day our dreams will become reality.


The End
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