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		Description

A brown stallion by the name of Vine has finally gathered the courage to talk to a pony he has had a crush on for a long time. That mare goes by the name of Rainbow Dash, Vine gets to know her a little better as she learns more than she needs too.
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		Chapter 1......The Encounter


			Author's Notes: 
this is my first ever fanfic, please note this when you thumbs up or down this



It was just after she had finished her performance in Cloudsdale, rainbow dash was walking towards sugar cube corner with Rarity to reward herself, “Again, thank you for saving my life darling” Rarity said as they walked. 
“Don’t sweat it, you helped me perform something I couldn’t do on my own” rainbow dash replied. They got to the bakery, the smell of Mr. and Mrs. Cakes delicious baked good quickly filled the air around them, then a pony approached them as they got to the door. 
“th-that was a great performance..” He shyly said. A smile grew on Rainbow Dashes face, it quickly dropped as she noticed his horn. 
“Woah……what happened to it?...” His head quickly dropped. 
“…I…..I don’t like to talk about it…..” He replied to the mare. 
“Could you please tell us?” Rarity said trying to perform her charm, but it proved ineffective.
“it….I…..” He wants to tell her, but he can’t, he’s too shy and the topic of his broken horn is a sensitive one. 
“um…..” The cyan pony said, she didn’t know what to say, she felt a little bad about putting him in the state he’s in, then she looked to the bakery “do you want me to buy you a cupcake?” she said. The brown stallion nodded as Rainbow Dash put a wing around him and starts walking in, Rarity followed on the other side of him, they ordered 12 cupcakes, vanilla with chocolate icing, and they sat at a table “
so what’s your name darling?” Rarity said. 
“Vine……but I also go by Ruby and Minx.” he replied. 
“Those are some weird nicknames.” the cyan pony said.
“Well they came from this prank my ‘friends’ pulled on me.” 
“Speaking of friends, where are twilight and Fluttershy? They said they’d meet us here.” Rarity said. 
“no idea.” And at that moment the two mares walked in and sat down next to them. 
“sorry we weren’t here earlier, Fluttershy had to feed the animals.” Twilight said, Vine sat quiet, he was shy enough as it is, he couldn’t bring himself to talk in front of them, and it seems Fluttershy is in the same state “who’s the new guy?...Want what happened to you-” her mouth was covered by Rarity’s hoof “mm mm mmph?” Twilight muttered. Rarity then proceeded to whisper in her ear, Vine looked down and finally gathered the courage to say something.
“I’m not all that hungry anymore……” He stands up and proceeds out the door walking to the far end of ponyville, opposite to sweet apple acres, he lives in a two story house, when he opens up the door the house is clean, but his mental state gives the house a depressing atmosphere, to his left is a kitchen, to the right is a living room, he walks past both of them and into the hallway, on the left side is a bathroom, the right is a room, he walks into the room. It’s a room full of pictures, family members, his mother who is white and has pink mane, her cutie mark is a telescope representing star gazing, she is a unicorn, his father who is brown and has a dark red mane, he is a Pegasus his cutie mark is a shield, representing protection, then he stands under them, he’s a colt and has his horn, and his wings are open, oddly enough he stands next to another filly and colt, the filly is blue, she has yellow eyes, a purple mane, and a light pink streak down her tail, she’s a unicorn, no cutie mark, the colt is red, he has magenta eyes, and short yellow mane, he’s an earth pony, but by the way he stands, it’s obvious he’s proud to be one. 
Vine takes the picture off the wall, he looks at it, and his eyes twitch in a way that would make it obvious that went from depression, to anger. He puts picture back on the wall and stomps out of the room, he walks to a spiral stair well at the end of the hall and walks up them, he opens a door at the top of the stairs, it’s a big room, it has countless blades, poisons, bottled diseases and viruses, but most of all, guns. Rifles, pistols, shotguns, and any other weapon you can think of, arranged on the walls. On the far back wall is a map of equestria, he has black figures with whites eyes crossed off, but the one that stands out the most is one with multiple red circles  around it and arrows point to it. He walks up to it, calmly, but he keeps an angered face, he puts his hoof on it, “I’m coming for you hanakusa….you will pay for what you did…” He punches the picture but makes not even a crack, he moves over to his blades and picks up a sword with a long blade, it’s made out of a dragon scale, it comes to a sharp point, the sword is meant to be held using magic, but Vine can hold it with his hooves, the handle is made out of a fire ruby, he then walks over to his wall of guns he picks up a revolver, engraved on the side is “November” he walks over to a closet and opens it, he takes his saddle bags out and puts them on, he puts the gun in the one on his left, then his sword in the one on his right, he walks out of the room, down the stairs, and out his door. 
“So this is where you live” Rainbow Dash stands in front of him “I feel kinda bad for bumming you out, so if you want me to do something I’ll do it, but nothin sexual” 
“watch after my house while I’m gone, I’ll be away for about three days” he said to her.
“Really?” She questions 
“Yes” 
“But why watch your house?” 
“I have some business to attend to, help yourself to whatever’s in the fridge.” He starts walking and Dash follows him.
“But we just met.” 
“I know, but you’re trust worthy, and if you’re thinking about helping me, don’t, the stuff I do will mentally scar you.”
“Alright?....” She stops following him and goes into his house. Vine makes his way to the everfree forest, he walks into it soon gets to Zecora’s shack and knocks on the door.
“Who is knocking on my door, why would you be at this forests core?” Zecora yells out from inside. 
“I wish for help on my journey, so I don’t come back on a gurney” Vine is making fun of how she always rhymes.
“Oh, it’s you Vine, by your presents, you must be in a bind.” 
“Correct my  zebra friend, come to the door and let me in.”
“Only if you promise to stop, I’ve told you before, your rhymes I like not.” 
“Fine.” The door opens and Vine walks inside. 
“So why do you come soon? I’ve already healed your wound.”
“I know I asked you to do heal it last week but this time it’s really important, I need something flammable, very flammable.”
“Flammable you say? And you want to use this in what way?”
“That’s not important zecora, I just need something.”
“I’m not sure if I have what you need, but something flammable would be some garden weeds.” 
“I can’t use weeds, I need something that will last longer.” 
“Stop now little foal, what you need is some charcoal.” 
“Do you have any?” 
“Sadly, I do not, but my friend does, it’s not that far of a trot.”
“Which direction do I go?”
“Head southwest, and when you see her shack, you’ll be impressed.”
“Thanks.” Vine runs out and heads in the direction she told him to go. Back in ponyville Rainbow Dash is in Vine’s house looking through the fridge for something to eat.
“where does he keep his…ah, here they are.” She pulls out a few oranges and closes the door. “geez, Vine’s house is kinda depressing.” She walks into his living room and sits on his couch, she then starts pealing one of the oranges “it’s clean and all but he could at least let some sunlight in” She puts the oranges down on the coffee table and walks over to a nearby window, she then proceeds to pull the curtains to the side the sun shines and the depressing atmosphere soon lifts. “much better.” She goes back to the couch and picks up her oranges, she finishes pealing one and then takes one of the wedges and starts sucking the juice out of it. “I wonder what the rest of his house looks like..”
She gets up and walks down the hall, she looks in the door to the left, he has a shower against the wall, a walk in closet next to it, and a toilet in a little small room with a door on it “I wonder what he does for a living…” She closes the door then goes to the room across the hall, the door on the right if you were walking down it, she opens the door and walks in. “Pictures?”
She says in a state of confusion. She then walks over to one, the same one that Vine took down earlier. “I wonder how he lost his horn…..” The picture falls out of her hoof and the frame it’s in shatters “…..shit…..” She said to herself “I hope that photo didn’t mean anything to him….” She picks up the photo and heads into the living room and sets it down on the table “I wonder where he keeps his broom” She walks back into the bathroom and into the walk in closet, its filled with boxes like an attic would be, and a broom leans against the door frame “There it is.” She grabs it and the connected dust pan, she then walks back into the picture room “huh?”
The broken frame is gone “that’s weird where did it go?” She walks a little further into the room “the room just keeps getting longer “whats going on?.....” She looks back, the door is where it should be, she runs to the door with no trouble and gets out of the room. She closes the door and leans on it. “Ok, either I’m hallucinating or this guy’s house is fucking haunted.” 
She slowly opens the door, the room is back to normal, the broken frame is where it should be, she grabs the broom and walks over to the mess she made, she sweeps it up then walks into the kitchen with the dust pan and puts it in the garbage can “I need to lay down..” She puts the broom in a corner of the kitchen along with the dust pan and walks into the living room and lays on the couch. She soon falls asleep. 
Back with Vine, he approaches a shack “I thought zecora said I would be impressed…” He walks to the door and knocks on it 
“Who iiiis iiiiit?” A playful sounds says, almost as if a cat could talk, her voice is a little higher than Pinkie Pie’s.
“My friend Zecora told me to come visit you.” 
“Zecora you say? Come on in” She replies. Vine opens the door, it’s much bigger on the inside than it is the outside. 
“seems she was right….” A zebra about Twilight’s age hugs him. 
“Hellllloooo sir!” 
“Hello there…..um…..do you have any char-” She has put her hoof on his mouth.
“shush, I have a surprise for you.” 
“mmm mm mph?” Vine mumbles in a reply. 
“just sit down and I’ll get it” Vine sits down and the zebra bounces away like Pinkie Pie does. 
“that mare is strange…..” He says quietly to himself.
“Cloooose your eeeeyyyyeess. ~~” Vine sighs and puts his hooves over his eyes. Then…..a sweet smell fills his nose.
“What is that?” He thinks to himself.
“okay, open your eyes” He opens them, the zebra is holding a scented candle to his nose.
“Smells nice.”
“doesn’t it?” She replies.
“zecora said I could get what I needed from you.” She pauses to think for a moment.
“I can get you what you need” She runs off.
“She reminds me of pinkie pie….” He’s tackled from behind by a zebra in a sexy nurse costume “what are you doing?!” He yells.
“I’m giving you what you want” She gives him a long kiss before he has a chance to say anything.
“mmmmph!!!” He mumbles loudly, the zebra ignores him and starts to grind herself against him, he has no choice but to start getting hard.
“I see you like that.” She quickly says, her strength is great for her size, she forces another kiss on him.
“mmmmph!!!” He tries to struggle but it proves ineffective, the zebra mare then forces herself down onto him.
“You’re nice and big ~~ ”
“WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!?!?!??!” He yells at her with all the power he can summon.
“giving you what you want silly, I took one look at you and saw you were lonely” She forces the rest of him in her, and every time she hits his base you hear “fap” “fap” “fap” “fap” the zebra starts to moan “you’re amazing at this~~~”
“YOU’RE FORCING ME TO DO THIS!!!!!”
“Shush, I know you want this” His dick is soon completely wet, he then gives in, she feels amazing, like if someone put silk that was dunked in lube in someponys pussy, she gets off of him “come on, follow me~” She leads him down a long hall, she opens the door at the end and a large bed is at the far wall of the room, its shaped like a heart, the sheets are red, and the walls are a bright pink, the still yet to be named zebra lays on the bed her ass is in the air and her head lays on the bed. “you waiting for an invitation?” She says as her ass slowly sways left to right. Vine smiles and climbs onto the bed, and climbs over top of her, he puts himself in her and slowly puts his tip in her.
The mare smiles as she starts to drool and her pussy gets wet. He starts to thrust in and out of her, he goes from base to tip, base to tip, base to tip, and like earlier, every time he gets his whole length in her you hear “Fap” “Fap” “Fap” “Fap.” The zebra cries out in pleasure “OH YES!!!!~~~ CUM INSIDE ME!!!~~~~” The stallion thrusts faster, he has can last for a long time, but with her feeling, he’s already reaching his peak “damn, you feel amazing!!~” Despite the utter feeling of pure pleasure he doesn’t want to be a father yet, so he pulls out and shoots his hot sticky load all over her ass, the zebra then falls asleep. 
“Huh…..i forgot why i came here……..oh well” The stallion’s hardness has gone back to being soft and hidden like it should be. He walks out of her house and back to ponyville, he emerges from the forest‏. “I always hate coming out of the forest” He says to himself. He brushes off the little dust he has on him and fixes his hair so it’s perfect, he then walks home. When he gets back to his house he opens the door, rainbow dash is laying on the couch, she’s asleep, he walks over to her and nudges her body, the mare replies with a tired moan. 
“uuuhhhggg…..”
“Hey, you can leave now” He pokes her back. 
“oh” The mare yawns and stretches, she then gets off the couch, she rubs her eye “can I use your bathroom before I leave?” She asks.
“yes, I’m sure you know where it is.” The cyan mare nods and walks to the bathroom, she opens the door, walks in, and locks it. 
“man, today has been crazy…” She walks to the sink and runs some warm water, she puts her hooves in it and splashes it on her face and looks into the mirror “woah!” She yelled. She looked at her mane, it was a mess and there was no sense of coordination. She looked around and found Vine's hair brush, she then started using it to correct her mane, she finished only a couple minutes later “there we go, good as new” She puts the brush back and turns off the water, she dries her face them walks out of the bathroom to find Vine holding a cup of tea out to her. 
“You want some?” Rainbow Dash didn’t want to be rude, she didn’t like tea but she accepted anyways.
“Sure, thanks” She grabs the cup as Vine leads her to the couch where she laid earlier, they sit on the couch and Vine grabs his cup of tea that was on the coffee table and sips it, it’s still very warm.
“so Vine….” The cyan mare says, not sure of what to say. The stallion chuckles. “what’s so funny?” Rainbow Dash asks 
“You, you’re having trouble trying to start a conversation, I just find that a little funny.” The mare feels the need to punch him in the face, but she holds back.
“So what made you come to Ponyville?”
“well, I came here to visit an old friend of my parents, her name was Blaze, she use to babysit me a lot before I had to go on my own….but a few nights before I actually moved here there was an infestation of demons, I cleared them out but it seemed more and more kept coming, pretty soon there won’t be any demons for me to hunt….” He sighs “I think I’ll become an after dark hero once I’ve defeated all of them” Dash was stunned, she didn’t know how to respond after hearing the thing about demons.
“wow….seems you have a very interesting life….” It was the only thing she could think of to say.
“but I think your life is still a lot better than mine…you have friends….family...and everything you could ever ask for…” The cyan mare is at a loss of words, there was nothing she could say at this moment. 
“i…….wow…….” That’s all she could manage to let come out of her lips. Vine sighs. 
“I’m sorry, I’m just in a little bit of a daze right now”
“it’s fine, but……it’s been bothering me, what exactly happen to your horn?”
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