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		Description

It all happened so fast. Princess Celestia and Princess Luna having to leave without any reason. Prince Blueblood coming to rule Equestria. It just happened so fast. At first it appeared nothing really changed. Blueblood just put most of his duties on the nobles of the court. But then Equestria went from a stable kingdom to a corrupt oligarchy led by greedy and lying bureaucrats. All headed by Prince Blueblood. 
In all honesty, it seemed like a good idea at first. A large scale road connecting the Griffin and Pony Kingdoms. That cut straight through the Everfree forest. I even came up with plans to help Prince Blueblood relocate the creatures whose homes would be destroyed. And a path that would cause the least amount of damage possible. But he and the rest of the court just laughed at me saying they could care less about some stupid Everfree creature. And there was no way they would take a path that would cost more money for them. 
I left in tears, they all just laughed at me. And I sat there at my home, as the Griffins and Blueblood's workers came and plundered the forest. So many animals were left without homes and died alone in the cold. Now I sit here, as I watch my home and my life fall apart because of this stupid road. Poverty hit Ponyville hard, and now they're orphans and beggars everywhere. Pollution from trains have caused a thick lair of smog to fill the air...
But No More. 
---------------------------------------
Hey guys! This is just a little original idea I came up with while reading a Robin Hood book for school. I don't know if I will continue this or not as of now. Depends weather or not you guys enjoy it!
*Possible Romance in the future
*Fluttershy is written in her POV, which in all honesty is very difficult to write considering in the show she is really one way or the other if you know what I mean. So in this for the sake of what she is doing, she is written far less cowardly, shes more assertive, less prone to panic. Just take it as the rage of seeing Ponyville in it's state for so long changed her [image: :twilightblush:] that explains it right? Right?
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		Chapter 1: Dawn The Lincoln Green.



	I can still hear it. The sounds of train whistles, and the yells of angry Griffin and Pony traders. The pompous cries of corrupt bureaucrats in their expensive gold carriages, all making the trip between the Griffin and Pony Kingdoms. It feels like yesterday when Princess Celestia, and Princess Luna vanished... Then Prince Blueblood came to throne pronouncing himself Emperor Of Equestria.  At first I thought he may be reasonable. When I came to the castle's court, and explained my plans so the Trans-Everfree road wouldn't horrifically damage the ecosystem they just scoffed at me and told me to go play environmentalist somewhere else. 
I left in tears, and then the Griffins and Pony came with axes and destroyed the forest. I watched it all unfold from my cottage. The horrific tragedy that left thousands of innocent creatures homeless. All left to fend for them selves. I helped as much as I could... But there were simply too many for me to handle. Most of the poor creatures passed... I knew this would happen! If only they would listen! But no, they didn't care. If it was even slightly inconvenient for them, to Tartarus with it. They wanted the quickest and easiest route possible. That route destroyed thousands of creatures home. That however, was only the beginning. 
Soon with the trade routes opening between The Griffin Kingdom and Equestria, Ponyville being the closest town became a hub of trade and commerce. The town's population boomed far too quickly. The town couldn't keep up with its increase in population. Soon orphans and beggars started popping up. And you couldn't reach anywhere without some poor pony begging for money just so they could eat for the day. You would see orphans picking through trash of restaurants for any left overs, only be driven away by angry chefs who didn't want orphans ruining business. You would see lost creatures roaming around for food as well ponies and griffins. It was a tragedy, me and my friends attempted to help. We again went to "Emperor" Blueblood begging for help. He just laughed and sent us away saying, "The trash belong in the streets!". Slowly but surely they moved away.
Applejack was first, she simply couldn't keep business flowing with the beggars constantly in her orchards picking for food. It wasn't that she didn't want to help them, she just couldn't make a living with the apples that were left after the beggars went through it. She packed up and went to Applelosa to find greener pastures.
Rarity was next, she moved to Trottingham. She didn't want her little sister Sweetie Belle falling with the bad crowd of orphans who were forced to result to petty thievery for money to eat. She left with tears and said she would come back to visit often. She never did though, maybe business was really booming for her in Trottingham, or maybe she couldn't bare to look at the sight that was Ponyville. That by now was blanketed with a thick smog from the constant trains passing through.
Twilight and Spike followed soon after Rarity. I was honestly surprised she didn't leave sooner to look for Princess Celestia and Princess Luna. Which we all wanted to do, but Emperor Blueblood forbade it. His legions of griffin and pony mercenaries would punish anyone whoever dared question his word. Twilight and Spike went north to the Crystal Empire which declared independence from Equestria shortly after Blueblood was put on the throne. He dared not venture north to challenge Princess Cadence and Prince Shining Armor's resolve. Yet everyone knew a war was brewing between the north and the south. While travel between the two kingdoms was banned. Twilight and Spike didn't care. They managed to sneak into the Crystal Empire. I get the occasional letter from her, after Spike and Twilight managed to tweak Spike's magic to send letters to me, Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Rarity, and Pinkie Pie. She said the Crystal Empire's army was at a stalemate, not being able to liberate Equestria without leaving The Crystal Empire vulnerable from the Griffin Imperium, who by now had a strong alliance with Blueblood. Blueblood and his griffin allies, unable to attack the Crystal Empire as the horrific cold weather made it impossible to wage any prolonged war against them. 
Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash lasted the longest. It was a full year after Twilight left until Pinkie Pie, who by now was a shell of her former self, just lost it. She just snapped, she couldn't take the state of Ponyville any longer. She was found by a group of griffins in a fetal position huddled in an ally, singing the same song over and over again.. They tried to help her, but she started growling, and her mane became deflated, and she started uttering non-sense words. She the same phrase; who wanted to party. They hauled her off to the Hoofington Insane Asylum for further treatment. 
Rainbow Dash stayed the longest. Being the Element of Loyalty she refused to leave me or her home. Then after Emperor Blueblood out sourced the Weather Team jobs to griffins who offered to be paid lower wages. She just couldn't stay in Ponyville any longer. She moved to Cloudsdale to work at the Cloud Factory so she could have a living. I still remember our goodbye.
Sniff "Do, you have to go Rainbow?", I said sobbing.
"Y-Ya Flutters... I just can't stay here anymore. There aren't any more job openings and the weather team has been out sourced to griffins...", Rainbow Dash, said desperately trying to hold back her tears. 
"P-P-Please don't leave me Rainbow, you're all I have left...", I gasped fully in tears. Which broke Rainbow who was now crying as much as me. 
"I know Fluttershy, I don't want to go, I don't! But I need a job and there aren't any here... I will visit as much as I can, I promise okay? Just stay strong... I'll miss you okay.", Rainbow Dash said in tears before zipping away. 
Just like that, I was alone, all my friends left. I couldn't leave my home. I couldn't leave Angel or any of my furry friends. If I left they would all starve. I was stuck here in a limbo of sadness and depression. Every day blurring into the next one. Day's went by, weeks passed, months flew past. 
Then it happened. I was going to the market to pick up food for Angel when I saw a little bunny just a little smaller than Angel laying down on the brink of death. She slowly made her way to a pony mercenary who had a horrific scar over his right eye, he was eating a carrot. The bunny started begging for food. The guard just looked at her.
"Aww, do you want this carrot?', the pony said, while the bunny lit up in excitement and seemed to nod her head in glee. 
"Well...", The guard said sweetly, "Sucks to be a little rodent like you!", he said violently before kicking her away.
It went almost in slow motion The guard kicking away the bunny, I saw the look of confusion and sadness in it's eyes and the pain... I swear I saw it all in it's poor, poor eyes. It fell down, in a dirty puddle and didn't get back up...
That's when I finally couldn't take it anymore. The guard just laughed at that poor little bunny's passing, and no one else cared. They all walked past as if nothing even happened. Then all that rage I held in since being laughed out of Emperor Blueblood's Court. Losing all my friends, and watching innocent creatures starve, and little filly's pass from the cold! I just could not take one more second of it. I charged going at speeds I didn't know were possible and shoulder checked the guard in the side so hard, I knew at least 3 of his ribs snapped. He flew into a stand which collapsed under the sudden new pressure, before starting to cry out in pain. Then everypony started staring at me in complete confusion. Even the orphans who were running around stopped dead in their tracks and stared at me. 
It went on like this for what seemed like a millennium, eventually some noble mare screamed out, "GUARDS!". I looked around in horror as I saw a legion of griffins and ponies begin to descend upon me. I can't believe I did that! The punishment was very clear about assaulting a guard! If any pony assaulted a "Royal" Guard they were to be executed to make an example of, but I didn't care at the time. At that time I was fixated solely on escaping, adrenaline pumped through my veins I was I prepared to run. 
I looked around trying to find a route to escape, drawing only a blank. I could have attempted to fly out, but then the griffins would surely be able to catch me. No, I had to lose them in the slums of Ponyville. So I bolted down some alleyway, and immediately went to the only friend I had left in Ponyville; Ferrum Hoof, the old aged black smith who has been in Ponyville so long he seconded only Granny Smith, or well... Maybe he was the oldest now, with Granny Smith being gone and all.
Either way, I made my way down to his shop, and pounded on his door. "Ferrum! Please be home I need your help!"
"Fluttershy?", Ferrum said opening the door he stopped when he saw my sweaty and panting face. 
"Ancestors... What happened my dear?", Ferrum said in confusion. "And what is with all the ruckus with the bells ringing, it sounds like a criminal is on the loose...", he stopped as he put two and two together.
"Please... Tell me this isn't what I think this is Fluttershy...", Ferrum said in horror looking at Fluttershy.
"I'm so sorry Ferrum! There was this guard and this poor little bunny. And he just kicked it into a puddle and she didn't get up. And I don't know what came over me! I'm so sorry! I need help please!", I cried in desperation.
"Shh! Just get inside dear, you can't be out here somepony might find you!", Ferrum said beckoning me inside.
I stepped inside looking around his shop, weapons of all types hung around. Swords, maces, axes, morning stars, all types of bows and arrows, and heavy steel armor was hung on the wall. Ferrum locked the door and changed his sign to CLOSED. 
"Alright Fluttershy mind telling me what happened?", Ferrum said quickly while looking back at me.
"Well... I was just going to the Market to get some food for Angel, when this big mean guard was eating a carrot. Then this poor starving bunny who was obviously on her last day went up to him. She started begging him to give her the carrot. He then teased her by sticking the carrot in her face before...", I said before my voice broke and my face became twisted in anger and rage.
"Before that son of a whorse yanked it away before laughing and kicking her violently away! She died Ferrum! In some bucking mud puddle! A poor innocent bunny! So I charged and knocked him out!", I spat out in a growl. 
"Fluttershy watch your language!", Ferrum scowled. Before then continuing, "You assaulted a Guard over a bunny!? Do you have any sense child!", Ferrum admonished.
"I know! I know! I couldn't help it! I just lost control of myself, but this isn't the only thing Ferrum! You've seen Ponyville! It is now a crime filled, poverty stricken, den of pollution and corruption! Somepony needs to do something!", I yelled back surprising not only Ferrum but myself as well What has gotten into me?!
"And what do you plan on doing Fluttershy! The Elements Of Harmony are gone! Ancestors know what Emperor Blueblood did with them after he took the throne! And you and your friends are separated by thousands of miles! Twilight is in the Crystal Empire, and poor Pinkie Pie is in a bloody insane asylum Fluttershy! What are you going to do alone!", Ferrum shot back. 
"I don't know Ferrum! But I'm starting to get some idea. I am going to run to the Everfree Forest! I am already wanted here, an outlaw! I'll free what ever animals I have left at my cottage and take Angel to the Everfree Forest and we will live out our days in there.", I said not even convincing myself.
"No you won't Fluttershy...", he said calming down before looking down at the floor and sighing, "Do you really want to make a difference Fluttershy?", Ferrum said starting at me with his serious brown eyes.
"More than anything Ferrum.", I said stomping my hoof down Why did I say that?!
"... Okay...", Ferrum said simply before going into the back. He returned shortly with a brown chest. 
"What is that Ferum?", I said eye balling the chest.
"Back where I came from, Trottingham...", he sighed, before taking a breath and continuing "There was a hero, long, long ago. During the days of Discord's reign. He hid in the Marewood Forest. He was famous for stealing from the rich and giving to the poor. He was beacon of freedom and fairness. He was known by the law to be an outlaw, a thief, a rouge... To the people, he was hero. A crusader for justice and fairness in a world that severely lacking in those times. He and his bunch known as The Merry Stallions roamed the forest stealing the rich pony folk's money and giving it to the poor ponies in Trottingham. Eventually it got so bad, Discord himself came to Trottingham to find this rouge, and guess what? During that time Princess Celestia and Princess Luna got themselves the time window they needed to stop Discord and free Equestria. The Prince of Thieves crusade was done. He was pardoned for all his crimes by Princess Celestia and Princess Luna... He was given the Medal Of The Sun, and the Medal Of The Moon, and most lavishly; the Medal Of Equestria. That was almost 1500 years ago... ", Ferrum said his voice trailing off.
"How do you know this Ferrum, and who was he?", I said in amazement. 
"Fluttershy... I know this because that man was Robin Hoof... He was my great great great, many greats later grand father, and every generation of new Hoof's is given this.", Ferrum said opening the chest.
In the chest I saw a simple Lincoln Green hood and shirt. With leather armor on the shoulders and ribs... Though what caught my eye was the most the most beautiful bow I have ever seen in my life. It was so elegant and beautiful. It was mesmerizing. On the bow was etched in the wood, Omnis enim iustitia. I was confused I never seen this writing before so I asked, "Ferrum, what does this say?"
He looked over at the bow and chuckled. "Ahh, that's ancient Equestrian, but if I remember correctly I believe my father told me, it means Justice For All.", Ferrum said eyeballing the bow.
"I see...  Ferrum why are you showing me this?", I asked still staring at the clothes and bow.
"Fluttershy... This time of darkness rivals that of Discord's reign. Equestria desperately needs another Robin Hoof... But I am too old.. And I have no children of my own." He stopped, before looking at me with a smile that displayed both pride and fear, "Fluttershy, you are like a daughter to me. You are the last bastion of kindness left in this forsaken town... I hereby bestow this honor of Robin Hoof unto you. To mark the passing of generations. Guard it well Fluttershy.", Ferrum said with nod of respect.
I was completely dumbfounded He wants ME to become the next Robin Hoof! I can't do that! I am no hero! I'm not brave at all I can't do this!
"Ferrum... I can't... I no, I just can't..", I said with horror on my face as I shoved the crate away from me.
"No Fluttershy, you can. You have shown time and time again your bravery, whether or not you believe it yourself you are one of the most courageous ponies in all of Equestria. You could have easily left Ponyville just like everypony else, but you stayed. Despite the hardships, to care for your creatures and the less fortunate. If you want to make a difference you must become the next Robin Hoof, and take from those self important bureaucrats and give back to those in need... Though I understand if you do not wish to take this. It is a heavy burden, and I shall not ask you to do it if you truly do not believe you can succeed...", He said clearly disappointed
I sighed deeply...
... You need to do this Fluttershy
I know! I know! I just don't think I can!
... We both know you can. You can't lie to your conscious Fluttershy 
But what if I fail, or make things only worse...
... Wouldn't that be better than not trying at all? You heard Ferrum, Equestria needs a hero... So why not you?
You're right... Equestria needs me, I won't give up! 
"No Ferrum... I will... I'll become the next Robin Hoof.", I said confidently breathing in deeply.
"Thank you Fluttershy..." He said with a smile full of pride and admiration, "Here take this.", he replied handing me the chest. 
"I won't let you down Ferrum I promise.", I said with a new found confidence.
"Pinkie Promise?", Ferrum joked.
I laughed at that, before saying "Cross my heart, hope to fly...", I said before Ferrum joined in.
"Stick a cupcake in my eye", we said in unison. before we both shared a short yet sincere chuckle/
"Ancestors I miss that pink pony...", Ferrum said sadly.
"I miss Pinkie too, if anyone could put a smile on our faces it would be her", I said staring at the floor.
"Truer statements have rarely been made, but right now we need you Fluttershy... May the spirits make your hooves swift, and your aim true.", He moving his right hoof up from my head down to my chest and then to me left shoulder to my right shoulder.
"I'll see you again, and hopefully next time I'll have a large amount of bits to give to the poor ponies around here.", I said putting on the Lincoln Green shirt and hood, then putting the bow on my back. 
"Oh! I completely forgot!" Ferrum said face hoofing and looking back with worry.
"What is it Ferrum?", I said putting my hood up, while tying the bracers on my hooves
"You do know how to shoot a bow right?", He said worryingly. 
I giggled at that, "Of course I do. My father taught me along time ago when I decided to be a grounded pegasus he said it would be a need to know if I was to live on the edge of the Everfree Forest.", I replied with a sly smile before looking at myself in the mirror, and seeing the new mare in front of me. I looked rough and ready for anything. You couldn't see any of my pink mane just a dark shadow over my face, amd leather bracers on my legs above my hoofs. Then of course Lincoln Green on every inch of my body. Fortunately it appears this Robin Hoof was a pegasus as well, as there was a opening for my wings. 
"Good Luck Fluttershy make me proud.", Ferrum said turning away.
"I will Ferrum, I will.", I said opening the back door, preparing to set course for my cottage, to release any animals still there, and from there... The Everfree Forest. A whole new life was looking at me. Fluttershy was no more, I took a deep breath before I said one last thing to Ferrum, "Ferrum one last thing..."
"What is it Fluttershy?", Ferrum asked turning back towards her with a raised eyebrow.
"It's too dangerous for me to be Fluttershy... Blueblood will go after my friends who are still in Equestria, I need a pseudonym.", I said contemplating on what to be called.
"I can think of only one Fluttershy...", Ferrum said clearly hinting at what he meant.
"Then I suppose Fluttershy is gone, so from now on call me Robin Hoof." I finalized before nodding to the blacksmith and walking out the old wooden door, and entering the unknown.
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		Chapter 2: A New Life.



	It felt strange really, walking out that door. Ferrum entrusted me with this duty to fight the injustice that had gripped all of Equestria. But I didn't feel scared, well no, that was a lie. I was scared, but not scared for my own life, I felt scared that I would fail those I am trying to save. I felt guilty that I didn't do something earlier to save those that are no longer with me. I felt rage towards those who are now opposing me. It was a huge mixing pot of emotions that were swimming around in my head as I made my escape from Ponyville. I could still hear the bells that were ringing in the back ground alerting the guards, that I was still on the loose. I had to somehow sneak my way out of the now slums of Ponyville. It would be no easy task. The collection of shacks that blanketed the city made navigation difficult. And unfortunately flying was out of the option, I could see Griffins flying circles around the town. And I knew I had no chance to out fly them. I was no Rainbow Dash, and Rainbow Dash, how would she feel about what I have done? Who I just became, would she be proud? Would she think I was a fool? I suppose it doesn't matter now, she's gone with all the rest of my friends, and I have to stop Emperor Blueblood myself... 
But as much as I kept thinking to myself, I had to sneak my way across the crowded streets and shacks. I became very thankful to this new armor. It kept my face hidden, and covered my obvious pink mane and yellow fur. I will be able to manage slipping past the occasional oblivious guard every now and then. But I knew I had to keep my distance, or risk being found out. And if I was found out, I'd have to either try to fight my way out or surrender. However, surrender at this point wasn't an option. I kept slipping my way through the streets. Which was tense to say the least. The amount of guards seemed to have doubled since I left Ferrem's. I would have to say about 50 guards were searching for me. I just had to make it out and fly to my cottage. Then I grab Angel and make a run for the Everfree. I don't think it will be an easy task, but I owe this town that much. 
I crept along an ally between two stores when I saw a contingent of guards walk past. I quickly ducked my head back behind the wall and took a breath, before peaking back again. Looks like the coast is clear..., I thought to myself before quickly dashing across main street. I would have to stay in the shadows until I get to the outskirts of town. Had this been Ponyville pre-Blueblood, I would have no issue navigating. However as the many slums started to pop up, it made my home town look alien and unfamiliar. It both broke my heart, and made my task that much harder. 
I thankfully managed to reach the outskirts of town, and saw the road was clear. Fortunately the road to my cottage was run down, and taken back by nature. It made the way difficult unless you knew what you were doing, luckily I did. As I made my way to my cottage I saw Angel looking at me with a surprised face, which gave off the question 
"What are you wearing?"
I gave him a small smile, as I pulled down my hood, I quickly ran over to the chicken coops and stables opening the pens, while shouting, "Come on my little friends, you need to leave now.", which was met with a stoic stance from them. I paid no mind as I continued running down all over my home releasing the various animals I sheltered since moving to Ponyville. Yet all of them had not moved, just stood there confused. I was growing frustrated as I started to hear the sound of Griffin scouts searching the skies. I quickly shouted, "NOW!"
That certainly got them moving as they all scurried in various directions, meanwhile Angel just looked at me with a flabbergasted face. I looked down at him picked him up and said, "Angel we're leaving home, we're going to make camp in the Everfree and live out our days as outlaws.", I said simply, only to be met with a swift soft rabbit paw to my face, and a face that said Are you bucking kidding me... 
"I'm serious Angel, the guards want me to be executed so from now, we're to live out our days in the forest... Got a problem with that?", I asked with a raised eyebrow, with a hint of anger. Angel quickly looked away for a moment, before returning his gaze and gave a nod of understanding. 
"Good.", I said with a smile, before putting him down
I quickly ran back into my cottage and gathered up any necessary materials for my new life. I grabbed food, containers to hold water, and a tent set I had in my closet. Luckily it was also a dark green shade of fabric, so it would blend in well with the forest. After I gathered any other useful items I walked outside and took one last look at my home before a tear left my eye. I had a sinking feeling I wouldn't be seeing it anytime soon. The lush overgrown roofs that I cherished so much, I turned and looked at all the empty bird feeders... Damn you Blueblood..., I shook my head before turning my head back to Angel before putting my hood back up. 
"Well Angel, I guess this is it huh?", I asked Angel which was met by a slow nod, before he gave me a face that asked Are you sure you want to do this?
"Yes Angel, I have to do this, it's time someone finally stood up to that monster.", I stated with vigor in my heart.
I picked up Angel and set him in a leather messenger bag. They were a bit more uncomfortable than saddle bags, but with my bow on my back, I couldn't carry saddle bags. I turned and looked into the large forest that would now be my new base of operations and home. I then started galloping towards the treeline. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Looking for a suitable place to make a hide out proved more difficult than I first thought. Finding the perfect spot was difficult,  I would need a place to be concealed if a search part were to come knocking, as well as a close source of water, and a decent place to stash any loot. I stood there furrowing my brow as I continued searching with Angel at my side. I have spent the better part of an hour searching for a place to no place. Until then I found it.
"It's.... It's pefect...", I gasped astonished. It was a large tree that was seemingly hollowed out in the inside. Which would be the perfect place to stash loot. A few hundred meters was a lake for fresh water, and the entire place was surrounded in a thick canopy of foliage. It was breathtakingly beautiful. I immediately went to work, I took out a hatchet and started to cut down some branches to increase the coverage from the air. Last thing I needed was a lucky Griffin or Pegasus finding me out from the air. Luckily, the main tree was large enough to cover most of the area, but when winter comes I'll need to be prepared. Increased branch coverage will suffice. 
"Well let's get to work.", I said as I swung at the first tree. 
Many Hours Later

Catching my breath I finally looked at my job, it took many hours but this place, will be a perfect home for the new Robin Hoof. I bet Robin Hoof himself probably had a hideout similar to this one., I cracked a grin as I wiped the sweat from my forehead. Now that I finished my hideout, I'm gonna need to make a plan...
All I need to do now is find some rich traders coming through the forest via the Trans-Everfree road, which really shouldn't be hard considering the very nature of the road, and give it to the beggars of Ponyville, still though probably easier said than done. I stood there tapping my hoof on the ground, looking around me. Wait a minute..., I thought to myself.
"That's it!", I shouted in realization, thankful no one was around to hear me. A large shipment of bits are being shipped through.., I realized. Blueblood strip mining operations in southern Equestria while horrifically damaging to the surrounding environment, was fruitful. He sent tons of rare gems to the Griffins and for reimbursement, the Griffins are sending convoys of bits to Equestria via the Trans-Everfree. Unfortunately Blueblood too smart, or too paranoid to send it all in at once. So he is sending small shipments once a week, and the latest shipment is due to arrive early tomorrow morning. 
Well, looks like Robin Hoof's first target is laid out, all that's left is to prepare., I thought to myself. The large number of mercenaries guarding the shipment is worrisome, but I know this forest like the back of my hoof. A few well placed traps and decoys will be perfect, and considering the mercenaries Blueblood hired weren't very bright... 
"Looks like I have a plan then", I said to myself eyeing the left over woof and leaves, then looking back in the direction of the road, and cracking a grin. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

I made my way to the road, where fortunately looks like no one will be here for quite a while. It was getting dark, and even if most of the animals were dislocated, very few merchants or traders want to set foot in the Everfree at night. I did a quick survey looking to find the best spot. Eventually my eye fell to an area where two large cliffs overlooked both side of the road. I may be by myself, but that doesn't mean they know that... . I flew over to the first cliff on the eastern side of the road and tied up branches and leaves to make it appear as if I had a group of twenty or so following me, and when the sun comes up a large shadow will fall over them, making just their silhouette visible, and I can get Angel to light their "arrows" on fire, they'll staring running all the way back to the place from whence they came. 
Crack
I quickly jerked my head to the area from where the sound came, and saw a group of a dozen Griffins and Ponies walk down the road lanterns in tow. 
"Did you hear about that fight down in Ponyville?", a Griffin asked his compatriots. 
"Yea, I heard some mare nearly killed the Captain", a pony with a shield and sword cutie mark responded. 
Captain huh? Well, least I know how to pick out the bad ones.., I thought to myself as I continued to eavesdrop 
"Any idea who it was?", a second Griffin asked. 
"No idea, no one really got a good look at her, aside from some noble mare, who just started spouting off some non sense. So no one really knows who it was, for their sake I hope they left town", the sword and shield cutie mark pony said, shaking his head, before continuing "Took some courage though, assaulting a Captain of the Royal Guard? Not to mention severely injuring him? Not saying I agree with it, but gotta respect it. ", he finished. 
"We'll be sure to ask her for her autograph next time we see her Steel", the first Griffin teased. 
"You saying you got the cojones to assault ol' one eye?", Steel shot back, before finishing, "Like I said don't agree with what she did, but you're either a liar or an idiot if you don't at least respect it.", Steel finalized before looking in the general direction of where I was hiding, squinting before shaking his head and adding one last comment. "And for the record, buck yea I want to meet her, the Captain was always son a whorse, I'll shake her hoof", he joked causing the laughing of his companions.  
"Alright Romeo how 'bout you just focus on carrying that lantern and looking out for a wild manticore or some timberwolves huh?", another pony said who was clearly the leader, before finishing "For the record, I'd shake her hoof too", he said with toothy grin as the rest of the group moved on and continued chatting. 
Looks like I'm already famous, and I didn't even start yet... At least no one knows I am the one who assaulted the Captain. Blueblood could've gone after my friends to see where I was hiding., I thought to myself as I watched them continue down the road, before looking towards my work. I gave a look of satisfaction as I gazed along the tree line, Blueblood is in for a surprise tomorrow., I thought before slinging my bow along back, and walking back to camp, while whistling out loud.
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		Chapter 3: The First Of Many



	I woke up as Angel started thumping on my chest, I opened one eye before yawning. It was an hour or so before dawn, which means the shipment of bits was headed this way in a few hours. I groaned as I picked my head off the floor that I slept on, and trotted over to the lake to wash off when suddenly a thought hit me like a tons of bricks, Oh my... I might... I might have to kill some pony...  I never even thought about it until now. I mean the bow and arrow is not a weapon designed to incapacitate enemies, it's designed to eliminate, and while I was well versed in pony anatomy and not a half bad shot with the bow and arrow, I doubt I have the capability to specifically aim for non lethal areas of the body to make shots. Just one inch off and I could pierce an artery and they would die, not to mention if I made a hit in the neck... I shook my head as I kept walking, Robin Hoof surely had to kill... I mean how could he not? So many years running from the law, at least once he had to be backed into a corner..?, I never killed a sentient creature before, I've hunted before but not kill a Pony nor Griffin.
A lot of Ponies find it surprising but I have killed before, you don't live on the edge of the Everfree without having to defend yourself from a rogue Timberwolf or some other creature. I've hunted for food, for my carnivorous animals, I mean they had to eat. Still though, killing a Pony was something I never had an intention to do... I looked back at Robin Hoof's bow, and quiver filled with barbed arrows. Ferrum definitely didn't intend for me to incapacitate any opposition I will face, those arrows were designed to kill... , I thought to myself. I continued to wash my self in the lake, sleeping on the ground unsurprisingly made me quite dirty, I suppose it's going to be one of the in the moment type situations, I thought to myself trying to scrub out a protesting patch of dried dirt clumped in my fur, If a Royal Guard is about to kill me, aren't I justified in fighting back? Isn't that self defense? before sighing, No, it isn't, self defense would imply I wasn't the cause of the fight... Murder? How would I explain that to any of my friends... Hey girls! It's me Fluttershy! Fun Fact, did you know I killed a Royal Guard the other day to steal a container of bits! Don't worry though, I gave it all to the poor! Fear gripped me as I continued to think about it, true enough since assuming the mantle of Robin Hoof, I've naturally become more assertive and no longer as submissive as I once was, yet still I couldn't conceive killing another Pony or Griffin for that matter, before I took a deep breath and spoke out loud to myself
"I took on the mantle of Robin Hoof not for myself but for the people who's lives been destroyed by the monsters in Canterlot. May I have to answer for a long lost of crimes by the end of my journey? Yes, but until things go back to normal, if they go back to normal. I have to do what's best for Equestria. If that means putting to rest a few Royal Guards then... I don't have any choice in the matter do I?", I spoke softly to no one in particular 
You don't have to you know.. No one will think of you as a coward, taking a life is a step you can't return from...
"I know, but if Equestria needs a guardian who kills, who am I to deny her that?
Fluttershy you owe this land nothing, the very fact you're doing this goes beyond what any have done for millennia...
"If not me than who? No one else has stepped up to answer the call, my friends are far away, thousands of miles apart, the Elements are Luna knows where. I have to do what is right. Even if that means answering for it later."
Just don't martyr yourself Fluttershy, Equestria doesn't need you awaiting the gallows. 
"Maybe not, but it needs Robin Hoof, and Robin Hoof would do what ever was necessary to help those in need."
I left the lake and dried myself back on the shore, and put on my armor, and threw up my hood. I walked over to my camp and grabbed a few pieces of charcoal and berries, and put warpaint under my eyes. Maybe it wasn't that most traditional Trottingham attire, but back on Cloudsdale our ancestors would adorn them selves in warpaint before battle. Supposedly it marks them, so the spirits can protect them. Of course that was only used in practice thousands of years ago when the Pegasi were nothing but tribes. Still though, it feels right. 
After I attired myself I grabbed my bow, coming to the realization there was a chance I might not make it back. I quickly glanced over to Angel who was tying a red bandana over his head, as well as applying the war paint to his cheeks. I tried to say a word but as I opened my mouth my voice cracked, I finally managed to speak, 
"Angel, I-... If I don't make it, I want you to run honey, try to make your way to Ferrum, he'll take care of you okay.", I told him getting down to his level and looking at him in the eye. 
Angel just scoffed, and gave me an incredulous look, before sighing and looking back and nodding slowly accepting what I said, but then quickly looked up and started intently saying with body language, You better make it out of this alive!
I giggled and hugged him, much to his protest. When I finally broke it, I gave him a nod of approval, and gestured my head to the right, "
"Come on Angel, let's go, that shipment won't wait for us."
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

I slowly crept to the treeline that overlooked the road, the convoy was about 10 minutes out. Which means it was time to get ready, I looked Angel and whispered, "You know what to do?" To which he gave a quick nod, before returning his gaze to the convoy, as did I. I quickly floated up to the top of the tree canopy, my lincoln green armor camouflaging me from the oblivious royal guards. I took a quick survey, and sighed a breath of relief, this convoy was not well guarded at all. Only five Royal Guards all Earth Ponies, three of which looked like new recruits, and the other two nearing retirement. Looks like the spirits are watching me today..
I spoke softly to myself as I closed my eyes in prayer, "Spirits make my hooves swift, and my aim true.", I opened them and it was time. My entire plan hinged on bravado and showmanship, I had to make them believe I had them hopelessly outnumbered, and that I was in complete control. The Sun was rising, I never thought about it now... But without Celestia and Luna who's been raising and lowering the Sun and Moon?, I shook my head of the thought focusing on the task in front of me. I climbed to the front a branch that was sticking a further out than the rest giving me a good perch over the five Royal Guards. 
"Look Gleaming I'm telling you NO WAY that mare was into you!", a blue and yellow Earth Pony said gesturing his hands in frustration. 
"What makes you say that huh! Didn't you see the way she was eyeing me up?", A red and orange Earth Pony apparently named Gleaming rebuked. 
"Gleaming! She was a bloody whor-", the blue and yellow one said before being cut by the apparent leader of the group.
"Shut up! If I hear one more bucking word out of either of your mouths, I'll personally shove my sword up where Celestia's sun don't shine!", he boomed at the two recruits prompting them both to shut their mouths.
I guess it's now or never..., I took a deep breath before breathing, "Remember... You're not Fluttershy, you're Robin Hoof.", I quickly drew my bow and brought it to an anchor point and took aim, I wasn't trying to hit anyone, no that would just provoke them, I needed their attention. I readied myself and fired right at the crate they were holding. Which landed with a satisfying crack as it stuck in the wooden crate it hit. To say it took the guards by surprise would be a massive understatement.
"WHAT IN THE NAME OF TARTARUS WAS THAT!?", A rookie screeched in a voice that was higher than Fluttershy's could go, his companions had similar responses. 
"Oh Celestia we're under attack!", a panicked pony yelled.
"What do we DO?!", Another one yelled at it's superiors who stood there ready to fight, to which the leader yelled out 
"SHUT UP! Raise your shields! We can't surrender the cargo!", 
The group of rookies while cowardly apparently were more scared of their superiors than me, I cracked a grin, and stood up, putting on a fake voice that made me sound like a Stallion, and made myself known to the five below.
" 'Ello good fellows!", I shouted in glee, while waving towards them clearly receiving their attention. 
"Wh-wh-WHO ARE YOU?!", the second panicked recruit demanded, to which he was smacked by his superior. 
"I do the questions around here!", he said before looking back at me, "WHO ARE YOU?!", he demanded, repeating the panicked recruit.
I simply chuckled in false bravado, "My name isn't really important right now I'm afraid! What is however, is if you good stallions could turn tail and head in the other direction giving me all those bits you've been carrying. I'm sure they are awfully heavy, I can release you of that burden!", I yelled out leaning against the tree. 
"Over my dead body!", the leader yelled out as he prepared to fight. 
"You know, I was afraid you were going to say that, ah well, LADS!", I bellowed out signalling Angel Bunny. 
Angel quickly took a his match and ran across the tree line setting the "arrows" on fire, which revealing the silhouette of twenty "armed stallions" about to rain arrows on them. 
"OH SWEET CELESTIA! HE ISN'T ALONE!", a recruit screamed while backing up. 
"Horseapples...", The leader said, "Buck this I'm 6 months from retirement", he said to himself, before looking back up at Fluttershy, "Alright you win!", He said throwing his sword on the ground. "Just let us go... please?", he asked hopefully. Though, I couldn't let him off without a little scare for not cooperating. I mean they didn't know I had no intention of killing them.
"I don't know... I did tell you to surrender first, but you were pretty adamant. What was that you said? Over my dead body?", I said readying an arrow at them. 
"Please! I- I have a wife! Children! Grandchildren!", he said pleading for his life. 
"Well... Alright on ONE CONDITION!", I bellowed out to him, releasing the tension on the arrow. 
"An-anything!", the man pleaded as did the rest of the guards. 
"When you run back and all your bits are gone, your superiors are going to want to know what happened yes?", I asked rhetorically 
"Yea, yea I suppose they will.", The leader said his hooves still in the air. 
"So tell them what happened, paint them a word picture so elegant and beautiful it would be as if Vincent Van Colt himself painted it!", I yelled out cockily. 
"Okay, okay what ever you say sir, but one thing...", He said his voice breaking into a whisper.
"What is it my good fellow, speak up, me and my bunch of Marry Stallions can't quite hear you!", I howled at the scared senseless guard.
"Wha-what's your name?", The old pony said his voice shaking. 
"Like I said my friend, my name isn't important, but if you must, ROBIN HOOF! The name is Robin Hoof! Now go! Run!", I barked out. To which all the guards dropped their weapons and ran as if a manticore was on their tail. When they were clearly out of view I fell on my back and gasped letting out how terrified I actually was. I couldn't let them see it, but I was just as scared if not more than them. I was gasping for air, when Angel Bunny climbed up and hopped on my stomach looking at me with a face of approval. "You did great honey, I'm so proud of you", I said hugging him. My voice going back to normal, although my throat did hurt a bit from straining it so much, I had a feeling I was going to have to get used to that voice. No one could know who I was, even that I was a mare, before I left the hug and looked down at the crate of bits. "Well Angel, it's time to do the other half of being Robin Hoof.", I said smiling, wiping the nervous sweat from my face. I floated down to the crate and looked inside and gapsed, I huge pile of bits was stacked high. It was more money than I had every seen in my life aside from Canterlot's very own treasury!
"Angel, they are thousands upon thousands of bits in here, and this was only one shipment?!", I gasped still in a state of perpetual shock, "Alright Angel we need to get these back to the hideout ASAP", I said definitively picking up the large crate of bits. Ooof, okay this is very, very heavy I gasped and huffed as I flew with it in my hooves, "Alright Angel let's get back to camp."
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Gasping for air I finally made it back to my camp, as I set the enormous crate of bits down, "Holy Luna that was horrible...", I said panting as I laid on my  back. It was just becoming noon as the sun reached the very top of the sky. I took a deep breath, the sweat from my face dripping down. I looked to the side and saw Angel actually swimming in the bits, I chuckled at that, "Angel you know we have to give them away right?" to which he looked at me with a dumbfounded face. "That's why we're doing this Angel, not for ourselves but for the poor folk who have no bits.", Angel's face still hasn't changed at all. "The only bit of it we are keeping, is enough to get more supplies. So roughly 10 percent." I said smiling at the bunny, who's face was still frozen. I waved a bit trying to get his attention, but it was as if he was paralyzed. I shrugged and munched on an apple. 
It's only the beginning you know, and it probably won't ever be this easy again.
"I know, I got lucky that the five guards weren't the brightest or bravest."
And that little trick, won't work again either, you know.
"I guess word would get around that my "Merry Stallions" never show their face, and always are hidden behind the shadows huh?"
And when some pony inevitably calls your bluff or doesn't back down...
"Then, I'll have a fight on my hands...  I know."
I looked back at Angel who was starting to finally getting a feeling back in his face, "Angel get ready honey, we're going back to Ponyville in an hour so we can dispense these bits. He just started at me again, "Oh no... Not again...", I then sighed.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

I made my way to Ponyville with a sack full of the bits, fortunately no one in Ponyville will be suspecting a thing, as the guards ran in the opposite direction. I cracked a goofy grin as I began whistling to myself. I swayed my hips a bit as I moved, I'll admit I was feeling pretty good. I just couldn't wait until Blueblood would hear of that fact his shipment was hijacked by a thief in the Everfree. As I made my way to Ponyville I kept my smile despite the fact the town was still in the same sorry state. At least these bits will help those in need. I flew to the slums of Ponyville where even the guards avoided. I saw many fillies and colts who were far too small for their age, and many ponies huddling together by the fire. I walked to the center of the slum and prepared my Robin Hoof voice. I grabbed a garbage can lid and a stick and started slamming them together to get their attention, to which everyone wearily looked towards me. 
SLAM
SLAM
SLAM
"Hello my good fellows!", I yelled out joyously, before tossing the stick and garbage can lid to the ground aside. "I heard you all may be in the need of some bits?", I asked the group only to be met by silence, to which I shrugged and grabbed the sack of bits I've been carrying around and dumped it all over the ground. "Well, let's just say there is someone looking out for you lot", I told them earnestly looking them all down from beneath my hood. I was fearful they might think I was lying to them.
Without any bravado in my Robin Hoof voice, "Listen, there is someone out there now who hears your cries for help, someone who sees you starving, freezing, and I'm here to tell I'm putting an end to the corruption and evil that is in this town.", I said throwing some bits in the air, "And this my friends, is just the start, and you can bet your apples that you'll be seeing a lot more of little ol' me.", I said gazing them all down only to be met with silence still. 
Just then a filly who was no older than eight, rushed up to to me and hugged me. To which I responded with putting a hoof around her neck, "Thank you mister...", she said to me sweetly. 
"It's just the beginning little filly", I said holding her. 
Suddenly the group approached me and surrounded me, all hugging me, I stood there in the epicenter of the circle of the biggest group hug I've ever seen with a tear nearly escaping my eye, I really am making a difference... It may not be enough to get Blueblood to lose control of the crown, or bring back those that were lost, but to these people... It's the world 
"Alright, you lot are gonna make me got all sentimental, it's not a very good look for me, all truth be told," I said swaggering, "Now then take these bits and buy yourselves some food, a night in the local inns, and what ever else your heart desires. There is more than enough for every one here. I trust you all can share?", I said with a hint of worry, one of the bigger stallions might take the money. 
"Eyyup", a stallion said from behind me which made me gasp, I quickly turned around and saw Big Macintosh, and it took every bit of strength I had in my body not to run up and hug my old friend. It hurt so much having to feign ignorance of who this stallion was. 
What in the world is Big Mac doing in the slums?!, I thought to myself as I started blankly at him.
"Ah good stallion, I trust you'll oversee this, and make sure everyone get's their fair share?", I asked knowing the response beforehand.
"Eyyup", he said with an authoritative nod. 
I prepared to leave, when I realized I wasn't going to be able be Robin Hoof without my bunch of Marry Stallions... And honestly I couldn't think of someone who fit the bill better than Big Mac, before I left I went up to him and whispered in his ear, 
"Meet me back here tonight if you want to make a real difference Big Mac" to which his eyes widened and I gave a curt nod, before beginning to fly off, but not before I got one final word in, appearances and all, 
"And remember my friends, this is but the first of many! I bid you good afternoon!', I said flying off to the thunderous applause of those I just helped. 
Maybe being Robin Hoof isn't so bad after all...
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