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		Chapter 1: New School, New Friends



“Have fun at school!” Dusty’s father waved as he ushered Dusty out the front door.

Dusty walked out of his new home and into the town they had just moved into.
He sighed and ran off down the street, looking at everything as he ran. He readjusted his backpack and saw a few kids laughing as they ran by. Dusty followed the group of kids in hopes he’d be able to talk to them. 

“Hey who are you?” A young, feminine voice asked from behind Dusty.

“I’m Dusty.” He said as he turned around to face the source of the voice. Dusty was greeted by a silver furred unicorn. Her hair was long and bright orange, tied in a ponytail, along with the shiny amber eyes that practically sparkled with her white teeth. He immediately saw the wide smile on her face and the orange clothes she was wearing. She certainly stood out… Dusty smiled back and attempted to continue walking back, his heel got caught on a rock and he fell flat on his back, his dark purple hair now covering his entire face.

“Hehe! Now you’re Dirty!” The girl giggled, kneeling down and holding a hand out.

Dusty grumbled quietly as he grabbed her hand with his own teal colored one. “Yeah… Thanks.” He said.

“I’m Sunset.” The girl smiled, pulling the earth pony to his feet and staring quietly at him.

“It’s nice to meet you.” He said.

“You’re funny.” She said giddily.

“Thanks?” He said uncertainly as he tilted his head slightly.

“I’ve never seen you before.” Sunset said, circling slowly around the boy.

“I just moved here… So…” Dusty said, looking at her.

“Call me Sunny. It’s what my mom calls me.” Sunny said, poking Dusty’s nose. “Boop.”

Dusty blinked and stared blankly at her. “Will you be my friend?” She asked.

Dusty was silent for another moment before he smiled widely, “Of course I will!” He said happily.

“Yay!” Sunny cheered, wrapping Dusty in a hug. “We’re going to be besties!”

Dusty went stiff and squirmed out of her arms.

“Heeeey what’s wrong?” Sunny asked, tilting her head.

Dusty was taking in deep breaths. “I don’t… like touching… all that… much…” He said in between breaths.

“Oh! I’m sorry.” She said apologetically. “Is it okay if we walk together?”

“That sounds great.” He nodded and smiled again.

“Neat!” Sunny smiled and giggled, moving closer to Dusty but making sure not to touch him as the two started walking in the direction of the school. “How old are you?”

“I just turned eight... The day we moved.” He sighed.

“Me too! Except I didn’t move. Well I move, but with my legs.” Sunny said, falling back onto her butt and kicking her legs into the air. “I move a lot! Hehe!”

Dusty laughed a little, “I do to then.” He said.

“It’d be weird if you didn’t.” She said, hopping back to her feet and hurrying back to his side. “Unless you’re lazy. Or have oreo.”

“Oreo?” Dusty asked.

“It’s a bad thing that happens to you if you don’t get a shot. I like my legs so I got one as a little baby.” She said, turning to him and kneeling down to look at his legs. “Do you have oreo?!” She said worriedly.

“Oooh… You mean polio.” Dusty said. “No I don’t. But…” He silenced himself and looked ahead.

“Oh sorry, am I too close?” Sunny asked, falling backwards and rolling away.

“No it’s um… No…” He said.

“What’s wrong then?” She asked, rolling in front of him and staring up from the ground and dirt she was lying in. She poked his shoe. “I’m not touching you.” She smiled.

Dusty smiled a little, “It’s nothing… I um…” He mumbled.

“What’s in your backpack?” Sunny asked.

“Just my food and my Gameboy.” Dusty said. He paused for a moment, “Aannnd some stuff for school.”

“You have a Gameboy?” She asked, her face seeming to light up.

“Yeah. I just got it too!” Dusty nodded. “I was begging my parents to get it for me after my brother gave me his old NES!”

“Can I play it?” Sunny asked.

“I don’t see why not…” Dusty shrugged.

Sunny opened Dusty’s backpack and dug around through it as they walked, closing it after retrieving the Gameboy. Dusty’s eyes narrowed as he heard a crunching. He turned back and saw she had a chocolate bar, half eaten with chocolate smeared around her lips. She stopped mid-chew and stared at him.

Dusty silently stared at her for a moment. “You just…” He started.

“Mmph.” Sunny said, handing the other half to him with the chocolate covered teeth in her smile staring back at him.

Dusty turned away from her and silently walked forward.

“Mm… m…” Sunny’s muffled voice grew more concerned, walking faster to catch up with him.

“You can have it.” Dusty said.

Sunny stopped walking and looked down at the ground.

Dusty stopped, “My mom decided to pack chocolate for me… I don’t like THAT kind of chocolate so it’s better that someone eats it instead of me just throwing it out.” He said, looking back at her.

Sunny looked up at him, her beaming smile returned as she was about to hug him, her arms stopping just before touching him before she jerked herself away. 

Dusty chewed on his lip slightly before he smiled, “How about we get to school?” He asked.

“Huh?” Sunny said, looking up from the game boy. “Oh, sure!” She giggled.

Dusty laughed and walked beside her as the two of them continued their trek to school. They both saw the building in the distance, some kids still arriving as a couple teachers talked outside the front doors. “Ooh! Mr. Poof!” Sunny called. One of the teachers chatting turned and smiled, waving to the two of us.

Dusty looked at Sunny as they approached the teacher. His attention turned to Mr. Poof and he stared up at the teacher. “Hi…” Dusty said.

“Hey there stranger.” Mr. Poof said, extending a hand.

Dusty stared at his hand and stepped back slightly. Sunny grabbed Poof’s hand and shook it. “He doesn’t like to be touched so I’m shaking for him.” Sunny said. “His name is Dusty, he’s new in town and we’re best friends.”

“Oh really?” Poof said, raising an eyebrow and looking at Dusty.

“Yeah… We are.” Dusty nodded as he smiled a little.

“Well then I suppose you’re his guide.” Poof said, looking at Sunny.

“Yep!” Sunny nodded.

“Why don’t you show him to class.” Poof said, motioning the two past him.

Sunny stepped over to Dusty and grabbed his shirt, tugging on it and motioning him towards the doors. “Come on!” She said, the excitement in her voice obvious.

Dusty walked in with her and his smile grew even more. “Cherry!” Sunny called. Dusty looked ahead and saw a magenta colored earth-pony with a pink and white mane, looking about the same age as them. She smiled and ran over to them. 

“Hi Sunny, who’s your new friend?” The girl asked.

“He’s Dusty.” Sunny said.

“He’s pretty clean to me.” The girl said, looking him up and down. Her arms were wrapped around a book, hugging it to her chest. “I’m Cheerilee. But If you really must, you can call me Cherry.” She rolled her eyes.

“It’s nice to meet you.” Dusty said.

“You must be new here. Why don’t I show you around? There’s still about ten minutes before class.” Cheerilee said happily.

“Sure?” He said, looking at Sunny. “I…”

“I’ll come too!” Sunny said, clinging as closely to Dusty as she could without touching.

“Okay.” Dusty smiled.

“Oh!” Sunny said, opening Dusty’s backpack and putting the Gameboy back in. “There! Order is restored.”

Dusty laughed a little.

“Well come on! We don’t have all day.” Cheerilee said, motioning them down the hall.

--------------------------------------

“Everyone get out your homework.” The teacher said.

There were various groans and complaints coming from some of the students as almost everyone got out the previous night’s homework. “He doesn’t have work!” Sunny shouted, pointing to Dusty. Everyone in the room turned and stared at him.

“I just…” Dusty started in a mumble.

“This is his first day here, I didn’t expect him to.” The teacher said. “Why don’t you introduce yourself.”

Dusty slowly stood up, “Hi everyone. I’m Dusty.” He said.

“Hi Dusty.” Was the response that came from most of the class.

“I’m Sunny!” Sunny said aloud.

“We know who you are Sunny.” The teacher laughed.

Sunny scooted her desk closer to Dusty’s.

Dusty looked at Sunny as he sat back down. “Yeah?” He asked curiously.

Sunny just smiled and continued to stare at him.

“What?” Dusty asked.

Sunny shrugged and looked towards the front of the class.

Dusty laughed quietly and looked towards the front too.

“Everyone open your math books to chapter three, lesson two.” The teacher said.

-------------------------------------
One boring math class later:


“Freedom!” Sunny called as the bell rang, bursting out of the room and running around the halls.

Dusty followed behind her and managed to put the stuff he had been working on during class away as he moved.

Sunny slipped and plopped straight onto her backside, staring ahead in absolute bewilderment.

“Are you alright?” Dusty asked quickly as he ran up beside her and somewhat stiffly helped her up.

“I hurt my butt…” Sunny huffed.

“Do you want to go see the nurse?” Dusty asked.

“Can you look at it?” Sunny asked.

Dusty blinked and stared bewildered at her. “Huh… Wh… What?” He asked.

“Look at it and see if it’s hurt.” Sunny said again.

“I think you should go to the nurse for that.” Dusty said as he covered his face up.

“It’s just a butt! You have one too. I think… Pull down your pants.” She said sternly.

“No!” He said.

“I have to make sure you’re not an alien.” Sunny said.

“I’m not pulling my pants down in front of you, or anyone for that matter!” Dusty said.

Sunny walked behind Dusty. “There, now I’m behind you.” She said.

“I’m not going to pull my pants down in public.” He stated.

“Okay fine… There’s a closet right there.” Sunny said, rolling her eyes.

“It’s still a no!” Dusty huffed.

“Fiiiine… But you still have to look at mine.” Sunny stuck her tongue out and bent over, looking back at Dusty and giggling.

“Whatcha doin?” An orange colored earth-pony asked. Sunny and Dusty turned, seeing the blonde hair and hat on her head.

“He’s going to touch my butt and see if it needs first aid.” Sunny said.

“I am not! I already said no!” Dusty said turning away from Sunny.

“You said no to touching yours, not mine.” Sunny said, sticking her tongue out again.

“Ehm…” The orange pony mumbled.

“I’m not going to do that! It’s strange…” Dusty mumbled as he covered his face up again.

“Okay, you do it then.” Sunny said, aiming her hips at the orange one.

“What?!” She said, stepping back against the wall.

“Go to the nurse!” Dusty said.

“Why?” Sunny asked curiously.

“She’ll be able to give you first aid if you need it.” Dusty said.

“Why would I need first aid?” Sunny questioned.

“You… I… Never mind…” Dusty sighed.

“Hey where’d cow-girl go?” Sunny asked, looking around for the earth-pony.

“I don’t know.” Dusty shrugged as he looked around too.

“I think it’s time for recess.” Sunny said bluntly.

“Let’s go then!” Dusty said.

Sunny ran to the doors and out onto the playground, seeing a few kids had already beat her there.

Dusty ran out after her. He looked around at the equipment before he walked over to a tree and sat down under it. Sunny ran over to Dusty and plopped down next to him. “Hi.” She giggled.

“Hi.” Dusty said as he started to dig in his backpack.

“Whatcha doin?” She asked, kicking her feet up and down.

“Looking for ah ha!” Dusty said as he pulled his Gameboy out of the bag.

“Ah ha!” Sunny cheered, falling back into the grass.

Dusty laughed a little as he turned his Gameboy on.

Sunny stared at the screen. “What ya gonna play?” She asked.

“Pokémon Green.” Dusty said. “It’s a special copy of a game my brother got and translated for me.”

“Ohhhh. Who’s your brother?” She asked curiously.

“I just call him Digi.” Dusty said.

“That’s a silly name. Your name is silly too.” Sunny smiled, poking Dusty’s arm.

“Why do I have a silly name?” Dusty asked.

“Because I’m not sneezing.” Sunny giggled.

“What?” Dusty asked.

“I have allergies. And you’re Dusty.” Sunny said, poking his cheek.

Dusty scooted slightly away and remained quiet.

“Oh sorry.” Sunny said quietly, looking down at the grass.

“It’s um… Fine…” He said apologetically.

“I don’t like making you feel bad, because then I feel bad… I’ll just go.” Sunny said, reluctantly standing up.

“No! Don’t go!” Dusty said quickly.

Sunny turned and stared down at Dusty.

“Please…” Dusty said quietly.

Sunny gave a small smile before sitting on the grass again, scooting next to him and bringing her knees up to her chin, staring happily at him as she hugged her legs.

“Did you want to play?” Dusty asked, offering her the Gameboy.

“Nuh uh.” Sunny shook her head. “I’ll just watch.” She smiled a little wider.

Dusty smiled back as he looked down at the Gameboy. “Out of all the friends I’ve had… I think you are the best one.” He said.

“Well duh! We’re besties.” Sunny said, rolling her eyes and laughing. She extended her hand and stuck her pinkie out. “And that’s how it’ll stay forever, pinkie swear.”

Dusty bit his lip before he stiffly extended his pinkie too. “Okay… pinkie swear.” He nodded.

Sunny wrapped her pinkie around his, her grin covering practically her whole face. He saw the small dimples on her cheeks that were highlighted by orange freckles that matched her hair and amber eyes. Her entire demeanor seemed to infect him as he smiled widely too. His jade eyes seemed to shine brightly as he relaxed slightly. She lied back into the grass, her pinkie never leaving his.

Dusty set his Gameboy in his bag and laid back with her. “I’m not sneezing, that’s a good sign.” She giggled quietly.

“Yeah that is.” Dusty nodded. “It’s a really good sign.”
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		Chapter 2: Let's Play A Game



“You know… You can let go of my pinkie now.” Dusty said.

“I know.” Sunny smiled, tossing her arm forward and back as the two walked, pulling his with it.

Dusty smiled a little bit too, “So you’re just following me home?” He asked.

“Nooooo.” Sunny said innocently.

“Suuure.” Dusty nodded. “Well if you wanted to it’s just up ahead.”

“Yesh.” Sunny nodded and ran forward, yanking Dusty with her.]

Dusty groaned as he ran to keep up with her. “Hold on!” He said just before they reached the front door to his home.

Sunny smacked into the door, stumbling back and blinking a few times. “I think it’s locked.” She said.

“No it’s just closed… But…” Dusty muttered as he looked in the window and saw no one in the living room.

Sunny raised her hand and started banging on the door. “HEY!” She shouted.

Dusty sighed and opened the door. “Come on in.” He said.

Sunny ran in and looked around the room, spotting the couch and diving onto it. “Mine.” She stated.

“Okay then… Did you want anything?” Dusty asked as he walked over to join her.

“Noooo.” She said, kicking her feet in the air and flailing them around until her shoes came off.

Dusty shrugged and sat down beside her.

Sunny shoved her feet onto his lap. “Socks.” She said, her toes curling and moving the white pieces of clothing on her feet.

“Okay… What about them?” Dusty asked.

The front door opened up and a large man carrying a non-discrepant box in his arms, “Oh hello! I didn’t know you’d be getting home so early! And with a new friend? That’s great!” He said.

“Hi dad.” Dusty said.

“Soooocks.” Sunny whined, shoving her feet into his face.

Dusty pushed her feet out of his face, “Don’t do that!” He said.

“Socks.” Sunny said again, resting them in his lap and staring pleadingly up at him.

Dusty sighed, “Alright…” He said, he somewhat reluctantly took her socks off for her.

Sunny’s smile returned in full force and she stretched her toes out, moving each one of them individually.

“That’s so sweet of you.” A female voice said from right behind the two of them.

Sunny leaned her head back, seeing just a head peaking out from the other side of the couch. “Oh hi Ms. Noggin.” She waved.

The woman laughed and grinned widely, “I’m Dusty’s mom Sylvia. It’s nice to meet you…” She said.

Sunny pressed her feet to Dusty’s leg and extended hers, sliding across the couch and closer to Sylvia. She immediately saw the wheelchair that she was sitting in. “Ohhhh you’re nooot a short person.” She said with absolute awe in her tone.

Sylvia’s smile didn’t fade as she wheeled herself around so she was in front of the couch.

“What were you and Dad doing?” Dusty asked.

“Just picking up a few things for something special we have planned for tonight.” Sylvia said.

“I like special things!” Sunny cheered, jumping to her feet and hopping into Sylvia’s lap. “Strap me in captain.”

“You’ll have to wait just a little bit more for that.” Sylvia laughed.

Sunny reached back and grabbed Sylvia’s hands, wrapping them around her stomach. “Seat belt attached. Thrusters on!” She said.

Sylvia smile grew as she looked at Dusty.

Dusty was laughing to himself as he stood up and walked around his mother. He pushed her into the kitchen where his father had disappeared off into.

“Captain, we have entered a strange new world.” Sunny said, looking around the kitchen curiously as she held onto the ‘seat belt’ tightly.

Dusty’s father stood up from behind the counter with a knife in hand. He grumbled quietly before he put it in the sink.

“First contact!” Sunny stated, pointing to the man near the sink.

Dusty’s father looked up and smiled at Sunny.

Sunny unhooked her ‘seat belt’ and hopped off Sylvia’s lap, moving the wheel-chaired mother’s hand like a parking brake. “Rrrrr! Parked.” She said, running over to Dusty’s father.

“Who might you be?” Dusty’s dad asked.

“I’m Sunset, but you can call me Sunny if you really want to. My mom calls me Sunny and I like it. You don’t have to, I mean you can!” Sunny continued to babble on. “Just think of eggs if you ever forget! Sunny side up.”

“That’s a great name. Mine’s Shark.” He said, “How about you and Dusty go into the living room while I get this… um. Cut.”

“Before you go, your brother just sent this to us.” Sylvia said as she grabbed a large box from the counter and handed it to Dusty.

Dusty stared blankly at the box before he rushed out of the kitchen. Sunny quickly followed Dusty.

Dusty set the box down on the ground in front of the couch and sat down beside it, still staring at it. “What’s in the box, what’s in the booox!” Sunny asked eagerly.

“I’m going to find out!” Dusty said as he started tearing the box open. He stared in at it’s contents and his face went blank for a few moments before a massive smile spread across his face.

“Oooo!” Sunny said, staring at the N64 that was now revealed.

Dusty’s eyes fell on the large bag beside the Nintendo 64. He pulled the bag out and slowly opened it. “This is… amazing…” He mumbled as his eyes fell on the loads of games placed in the bag. He poured the games out onto the floor and quickly pulled the console out of the box and ran over to the TV, beginning to hook it up.

“This is the best day ever!” Sunny said excitedly, taking each game out individually and looking at them. “Smash bros!” She said, “Ocarina of Time, Starfox, M-” She paused, staring silently at one of the cartridges.

“What’s wrong?” Dusty asked.

Sunny jumped up and opened the window, chucking the cartridge as far as she could.

“What are you doing?!?” Dusty asked quickly.

“Mario Party… It won’t destroy our friendship.” She said, slamming the window shut and locking it.

“Oh… Okay.” Dusty said, a small smile crossing his face as he pulled a few of the multicolored controllers out of the box. “What color do you like?” He asked.

Sunny just stared at Dusty with an almost befuddled look. Dusty was about to say something when he remembered her orange hair, and orange clothes… And orange eyes.

Dusty slapped himself in the face and gave her the orange controller. “What do you want to play?” He asked as he plugged both of their controllers in.

“Mario Kart.” Sunny said bluntly, shoving the game into his chest.

Dusty put the game in and turned the N64 on. “What lev-”

“Rainbow Road.” Sunny said.

“Oh God…” Dusty mumbled.

“Welcome to Mario Kart!” The speakers on the TV played.

----------------------------------------

“Nom.” Sunny said as she chewed her ice cream of victory.

“Why did I even bother…” Dusty grumbled. He blinked a few times as he saw the half eaten bowl of ice cream slide over to him.

Sunny smiled widely, highlighting her freckles again as she handed him the spoon.

“Oh… Thanks…” Dusty said a little uncertainly as he took the spoon from her.

“Ice cream of victory isn’t as good if I’m the only one who’s having it. You’re a winner too!” Sunny said, her smile glimmering alongside her eyes, beaming with absolute sincerity.

Dusty looked down at the half eaten bowl before he sighed and started eating from it. Sunny giggled and bounced happily in her seat as she watched him.

“Thank you for that.” Dusty said as he set the spoon back in the bowl leaving just a little bit left in it.

Sunny took the bowl and scooped the last bit out of it, licking the bowl clean shortly after.

Dusty laughed a little and smiled widely.

Sunny put the bowl onto her head like a helmet. “I’m ready for duty sir!” She saluted.

He covered his mouth to contain his laughter. “Quick get in the bunker!” Sunny said as she dove under the table.

“Sunny.” Dusty said.

There was a thunk as Sunny tried to stand up, clonking her head on the underside of the table. “That’s why you wear a helmet.” She said.

“You wanna play another course?” Dusty asked.

Sunny’s head poked out from under the table, resting in Dusty’s lap as she smiled up at him. The bowl slipped forward and covered her eyes. Her expression turned to that of curiosity. “Who turned out the lights?” She asked.

Dusty smiled wider and pulled the bowl off of her head. “Hi.” He said.

“Hiiii.” Sunny waved and giggled.

“So what do you want to do now?” He asked.

“I dunnoooo.” Sunny shrugged.

“Hm…” Dusty mumbled as he looked at the pile of games. “Ah ha!” He said as he grabbed a grey cartridge.

“What is it?” Sunny asked.

“Golden Eye.” Dusty said.

“Wazzat?” Sunny inquired, tilting her head curiously.

“A great action game. But I really love what happens when you tilt the cartridge when you’re playing.” Dusty said as he turned the N64 off and swapped out the cartridges. He turned it on and the game started up.

“What happens when you do that?” Sunny asked.

“Just watch.” Dusty said as he started the single player campaign. Once the first level started up Dusty tilted the cartridge slightly with his foot and everything on the screen started freaking out. 

“Ohhh It gives people seizures.” Sunny said.

“I guess you could call it that…” Dusty shrugged as he stopped messing with the cartridge.

“So is this all you wanna do?” She asked, smiling as she turned to him.

“No…” He said, “Did you want to do something?”

“Mmmmaybe.” Sunny hummed.

Dusty turned the game console off, “What do you want to do?” He asked curiously.

Sunny just stared at him silently, her smile growing as she turned her head away slightly, her eyes still locked on his.

“Well?” He asked.

Sunny reached over and wrapped her pinkie around his.

“Okay.” He shrugged as he did the same. Sunny giggled quietly and continued to stare at him. “Now what?” He asked.

“I like you.” She said, her smile growing slightly.

“Well… I like you too.” He said, smiling too.

Sunny’s pinkie detached from him and her hand gently grabbed his.

Dusty tensed up for a moment before sighing and relaxing. Sunny’s face lit up and she squeezed his hand, the happiness obvious as it poured from her being.

Dusty smiled even more. “How’d you like to stay for dinner?” He asked.

“Yes.” Sunny said, nodding before falling to the floor and rolling around, being yanked to a stop as she was still holding on to his hand.

Dusty chuckled and smiled at her.

“Foot.” Sunny stated, shoving her foot onto Dusty’s chest and wiggling her toes around.

“Yes that is a foot.” Dusty nodded.

“Foot likes you.” Sunny said.

“That’s good to know.” Dusty said.

“Yes.” Sunny nodded, wiggling her foot under his shirt.

Dusty stared at her foot.

Sunny pressed her foot against his chest. “Bum bum, bum bum, bum bum.” She said, mimicking his heartbeat.

Dusty looked at Sunny and smiled a little.

“I like touching you.” She giggled.

“I know…” He mumbled.

Sunny pulled her foot out and rolled back, doing a handstand and looking up at him.

“That’s really cool.” Dusty said slightly awed by it.

Sunny walked towards him on her hands, her leg bending towards him and her toe poking the end of his nose. “Boop.” She smiled widely.

His mouth opened up slightly as his awe became more prevalent.

“What? Can’t you do this?” Sunny asked.

“No. I’m not really coordinated…” Dusty said.

Sunny giggled as she spread her legs wide, her body forming a perfect T.

Dusty started to clap.

“What’s all the noise about?” Sylvia asked as she wheeled into the living room. She stopped moving as she looked at Sunny, “That’s amazing!” She said, clapping too.

Sunny turned around, her hands making a slap with each step as she moved towards Sylvia. When she reached her she looked up and smiled. “Hi.” She said, waving her foot.

“Hi.” Sylvia smiled and waved back.

Sunny climbed onto Sylvia, a hand on each of her shoulders as she giggled and stared down at her.

“Where’d you learn to do that?” Sylvia asked.

“I dunno. I just liked to be upside down, so I’d do summersalts and lean my back against the wall. Then I just kinda lifted myself up and found out I could walk like that! My mom wants me to join Gymnastics.” Sunny said happily.

“I think you should too.” Sylvia said. “You want to know something?”

“What?” Sunny asked curiously, bending her arms and lowering herself closer to Sylvia’s mouth to listen.

“I used to do gymnastics when I was in school too.” Sylvia said. “Though I wasn’t ever THAT flexible.”

“Cool! I could teach you if you want.” Sunny said giddily as she fell backwards and landed on her feet.

Sylvia’s smile slipped slightly, “No thank you. I think I’m too old for that kind of thing anymore.” She said.

“You’re not old. What are you, like sixteen?” Sunny laughed.

Sylvia laughed, “Thank you for the compliment but no. I’m reaching forty three this year.” She smiled.

“Ooookay, more fun for me!” Sunny said, cartwheeling towards Dusty and plopping onto the couch next to him, lying upside down with her head hanging off the sofa.

“You two look…” Sylvia started before she covered her mouth and giggled quietly.

“What?” Sunny asked, her legs spreading apart again and resting a foot on Dusty’s head.

“Nothing.” Sylvia said as she wheeled herself towards another room.

“What’s with her?” Sunny asked, pushing Dusty’s head from side to side slowly.

“I don’t know.” Dusty said as he moved his head away.

Sunny looked up at him with a small frown, staring silently at Dusty. “I need head.” She said.

“You have head…” Dusty said.

“But I need yours. Give me head please?” Sunny begged innocently, her pony-tail swinging back and forth off the edge of the couch.

“My head doesn’t come off…” Dusty said.

Sunny’s foot dangled where his head was previously, her toes clenching as if wanting to hold something.

Dusty sighed and moved his head back.

“Yay!” Sunny cheered, pressing her foot to his head and smiling up at him.

He smiled back down at her. Sunny slid up the couch and onto Dusty’s shoulders (on her hands of course!).

“Now what are you doing?” Dusty asked.

“Noooothing.” Sunny said.

“Really?” Dusty asked.

“Why? Did you waaaant me to do something?” Sunny smiled, lowering herself closer to his face.

Dusty shrugged.

Sunny slid between him and the couch, finally sitting upright again as she hugged him tightly from behind.

Dusty’s face blanked and he stiffened up considerably.

“You’d better get used to this.” Sunny said with a quiet laugh.

“I’m… trying too…” Dusty mumbled.

“Just relax… Please?” Sunny said, her tone changing to an absolute caring and loving tone. He looked back and saw the warm smile still on her face that she’s had since he met her.

Dusty relaxed slightly and he smiled a little. He blinked a few times as he heard a light snoring, realizing Sunny had fallen asleep and had her head nuzzled on his shoulder. He smiled even more and relaxed the rest of the way.

“Polkadot pancakes…” Sunny mumbled, licking her lips and pulling Dusty a little tighter against her.

	
		Chapter 3: Dinner



Dusty gently shook Sunny, “It’s time to wake up…” He said softly.

Sunny mumbled something and rolled over on the couch, pressing her face into it.

“Come on. Dinner’s ready.” Dusty said a little louder.

Sunny groaned and rolled over, falling off the couch and hitting the floor with a thunk.

“Are you alright?” Dusty asked as he stood up and got down beside her. Sunny started snoring again moments later. “She’s like a brick…” Dusty mumbled.

“Nahm…” Sunny mumbled before yawning, her eyes cracking open. “Oh hi.” She smiled.

“Hi.” Dusty smiled back.

Sunny crawled towards him and wrapped herself around his leg. She sniffed a few times and her face lit up. “I smell food… To the kitchen!” She said, pointing to the other room.

“I… Just…” Dusty started. “Nn…” He sighed, “Alright.”

Sunny chewed on Dusty’s pant-leg and hung on tightly.

Dusty dragged her into the dining room where his father was already setting food down on the table. “I was just about to call you two.” Shark said.

“No, I was about to call you!” Sunny said, pointing to Dusty’s dad with her other hand. The realization she wasn’t holding on anymore hit her and she started flailing before falling to the floor and looking up at everyone. “Hi.” She waved.

Shark laughed, “Hello to you too.” He waved back.

Sunny crawled under the table, appearing on the other side in one of the chairs. “Ready.” She announced.

“You two can start eating I’ll go get mom.” Shark said as he walked out of the dining room.

Dusty sat down and looked at the plate of food. He was about to take a bite when there was a quiet grinding sound. He looked up and the noise stopped. Dusty blinked a few times before looking down at his food again. Like last time, he was about to dig in when the sound started. He looked up and nearly fell out of his chair when he saw Sunny was now sitting right next to him. She scooted the chair closer, the wood grinding against the dining room floor.

Dusty stared at her for a few moments. “Sunny.” He said.

Sunny was about to take a bite but paused, turning to him and tilting her head.

“Never mind…” He said.

Sunny immediately stuffed some food into her mouth and started chewing.

Dusty laughed a little and started eating. He paused for a moment and looked out the nearby window. “Hm… It looks like it’s getting late…” He mumbled to himself.

“Shh.” Sunny said, placing a finger to Dusty’s lips.

Dusty stared silently at Sunny without another word.

“Food. Eat.” She said, removing her finger and giggling.

Dusty went back to eating.

Shark came back in with Sylvia right behind him. “Mm!” Sunny waved rapidly.

Sylvia waved back at her.

“Both of you should save a little room.” Shark said with a smile.

“We wouldn’t want you to spoil your appetites before dessert.” Sylvia added.

Sunny stopped mid chew and looked down at her plate. A few moments later she swallowed and pushed her plate forward. “I’m done!” She said. Sunny’s horn lit up for the first time and a light orange glow emanated from it.

Everyone stared at her curiously.

Sunny seemed to concentrate for a few moments before the light faded. She looked up at everyone and smiled. “So where’s dessert?” She asked.

“I’ll bring it out once everyone else is done.” Sylvia said with a small laugh.

Dusty was already almost done with his food. Sunny scooted closer to Dusty, their chairs connecting as she watched him.

“Hm?” He mumbled through a mouth full of food.

Sunny silently kicked her legs back and forth as her smile grew.

Dusty swallowed his last bite and looked at Sunny. She wrapped her arms around him and pressed her face into his shoulder. “Hi.” She said.

“Hi.” Dusty smiled.

“Hey…” She whispered.

“Yeah?” He asked.

“I’m still not sneezing.” She said, a laugh escaping her mouth as she tightened her grip around him.

“I noticed.” He smiled widely.

“Annnd… I’m still touching you.” She stated with an almost smug smile.

“Aww…” Sylvia smiled.

“Why don’t you three stay here and I’ll go get dessert?” Shark asked as he got up.

“Yes. I will keep Dusty safe.” Sunny said, clamping her hands together around him. “Seat belt activated.”

Dusty laughed quietly and smiled wider.

Shark chuckled to himself as he walked into the kitchen.

“You’re welcome to spend the night if you want to Sunny.” Sylvia said.

Sunny’s face grew happier as she clung tighter to Dusty, simply expecting everyone to take that as a yes.

“It’s settled!” Sylvia said. “Why don’t you…” She stopped herself as Shark walked in with a large plate with a massive pumpkin roll on it.

Sunny gasped loudly, staring at the plate. “It’s… everything I could have dreamed…” She said in absolute awe.

“This is pretty normal for us.” Dusty laughed.

Shark set the plate down and grabbed a plate. He slide a large piece of the pumpkin roll onto it and handed it to Sunny, “As our guest you deserve the first piece.” He smiled.

Sunny stared at the plate for a moment before shoving her face into it.

Sylvia and Shark laughed to themselves and watched Sunny.

Dusty chewed on his lip as he tried to avoid getting completely messy. Sunny sat up straight, her face an absolute mess as she smiled at him, licking what she could off her face. She thought for a moment before giggling and shoving her face onto his, smearing the food on him and licking it off.

Dusty shivered and squirmed slightly as he closed his eyes tightly. Sunny smiled widely. “There, all clean.” She said happily.

“Nn… Thanks…” Dusty mumbled quietly.

“You’re getting better at letting people touch you.” Sunny giggled and buried her face into his neck, returning to hugging him.

“It’s more like he’s more comfortable with you then him just getting better with touching.” Sylvia said.

“Oh.” Sunny said, staring at Dusty. “Reeeally?”

Dusty nodded slightly.

“So you reaaaally like me.” Sunny giggled.

“I think it’s cute.” Sylvia smiled.

“And it’s great that he finally feels comfortable with someone outside of the family.” Shark said.

“We’re going to be friends forever, don’t worry Mrs and Mr Dusty.” Sunny said factually.

“I wouldn’t doubt that.” Sylvia said.

Dusty had a small smile on his face as he looked back at Sunny.

“I promise forever and ever, that I’ll protect you!” Sunny said, extending her pinkie. “So long as our friendship stays.”

“Oh… Um…” Dusty mumbled.

Sunny stared at Dusty, smiling with absolute sincerity as she waited. “My pinkie is getting cold.” She whispered. 

Dusty smiled a little and wrapped his pinkie around hers. “Good. From now on, I am your guardian angel.” She stated.

“Okay… Bu… Okay.” Dusty sighed.

“No take backs.” Sunny said quickly, hugging him again.

“I wouldn’t.” Dusty said with a smile.

“Wait, missed a spot.” Sunny said, licking a piece of food off Dusty’s cheek.

Dusty cringed slightly.

“You’re tasty.” Sunny teased.

“Thanks…” Dusty mumbled quietly.

“Mm… How about we all go into the living room to watch a movie?” Sylvia asked.

“Yes!” Sunny nodded frantically, slipping off the chair and falling onto the floor. 

“Come on then! Let’s all get a seat!” Sylvia waved as she wheeled out of the dining room.

Sunny practically tackled Shark to the ground as she clung to him. “Away!” She cheered, pointing after Sylvia.

Shark chuckled a little and walked out of the room with her, Dusty following right behind them.

-----------------------------------------------

An hour and a half later:

“Rawr.” Sunny said, pawing at Dusty’s feet.

“Hi.” Dusty laughed.

“I am Simba.” Sunny said, rolling onto her back and grabbing Dusty’s foot. “Meow.”

“Oh are you?” Dusty grinned.

“Rawr.” Sunny said, kicking her arms and legs into the air.

Dusty laughed and smiled wider as he got off the couch. “Where ya goin?” Sunny asked.

Dusty plopped down on the floor beside her. “Nowhere.” He said.

“Good.” Sunny said, rolling around so she was on his lap, lying lazily atop him.

Dusty’s smile grew as he looked at her. “Blaaaaah… I’m bored.” She said, reaching up and squeezing his nose. “Honk.”

Dusty laughed a little, “Did you want to do something?” He asked.

Sunny jumped up to her feet and ran up to the front door, yanking it open and staring out into the darkening outside. “Let’s go for a walk.” She suggested.

Dusty scratched his chin for a moment before he stood up, “Sure.” He said, walking up beside her.

Sunny smiled and ran outside into the yard.

He followed after her and tried to remain close. Sunny pushed Dusty into the grass and bodyslammed him.

Dusty grunted, “What was that for?” He asked.

“What was what for?” Sunny asked.

“You tackled me!” Dusty said.

“You don’t tackle your besties?” Sunny asked curiously.

“I really…” Dusty mumbled.

“Tell me!” Sunny said, shaking Dusty rapidly.

“I didn’t have any friends…” Dusty mumbled.

Sunny slowly stopped shaking him and stared wide eyed at Dusty. “What?” She asked.

“Everyone at my old school thought I was weird…” Dusty said quietly.

“Well I’m weird but I still have you!” Sunny smiled.

“You mean you don’t…” Dusty started.

“You’re my bestie for a reason, duhh.” Sunny said, her smile staying but a hint of sadness sparkling in her eyes.

Dusty smiled and hugged her tightly. “And you’re my bestie too.” He said firmly.

“I know that! You make me feel happy.” She said, the sadness fading immediately.

“That’s not going to stop.” He said.

Sunny rolled off to the side, bringing Dusty with her as they rolled around the yard, giggling and laughing.

Dusty managed to stop them from rolling around for a few moments, “I’m really really going to like spending time with you.” He smiled widely.

“I’ve spent time with me for like… So long.” Sunny started, leaning close to his face. “I’m kind of craaaaazy.” She whispered, looking around suspiciously.

Dusty laughed a little. “So am I.” He said.

“Yay! We can be crazy together.” Sunny cheered, jumping up to her feet and practically lifting him up with her as she pulled him to his.

Dusty stared in awe at her. “Wow…” He mumbled.

“Come on!” Sunny said, tugging him with her as she ran from the yard.

“Where are we going?” Dusty asked.

“I dunno.” Sunny shrugged, continuing to walk off the path and towards the treeline.

“Um…” Dusty mumbled a little hesitantly.

“Come on!” Sunny said, letting go of Dusty and running off on her own, disappearing into the forest.

“Don’t run off!” Dusty said as he burst into a full out sprint, reluctantly following her into the woods.

	
		Chapter 4: Lost Woods



A strange tune drifted through the cold air of the forest, catching Dusty’s attention.

“Who… or what’s playing that…” Dusty mumbled to himself as he nervously glanced around. The melody seemed to fade slowly, as if whoever was playing it was walking away. He decided to follow the tune in a little hope of finding either Sunny or someone who could help him find her. “Hello?” He called out into the darkness of the forest. Dusty froze as something poked his leg. He looked down and saw a ferret staring up at him.

“Oh… Hi there…” Dusty sighed as he relaxed slightly. The ferret crawled up Dusty’s pant leg and started climbing up his leg. “Naah!” He mumbled as he started to shake his leg. He squirmed slightly and continued to try to shake the ferret from his leg. It continued to crawl up him and under his shirt.

Dusty continued to squirm and suppress his need to laugh. The ferret crawled out his collar and onto Dusty’s shoulder. Dusty looked at the ferret and blinked. “Ookay then…” He mumbled quietly. “I didn’t really expect that…” He shrugged and reached over to try to pet the ferret. The ferret stared at him for a moment before butting his head against Dusty’s hand.

Dusty raised an eyebrow as he stared at the ferret. He then scratched the ferret’s head. The ferret squeaked and crawled onto his hand, then hopped onto Dusty’s head.

“Two’s better than one.” Dusty laughed as he smiled and glanced up at the ferret. The ferret perked up, standing up tall as the tune from earlier returned, but just faintly. 

Dusty looked around nervously before he slowly started to follow the tune again. He walked deeper into the dark forest with his new companion, his eyes still scanning the area for any sign of Sunny. The melody grew louder as he entered a large enclosure, a small grassy meadow concealed by a patch of bushes.

Dusty stopped and looked around the meadow. “Sunny are you there?” He called. Dusty continued to walk, spotting a woman sitting on a log in the center of the field. She was humming the tune he has heard. It was very gentle, soothing.

Dusty stopped and stared quietly at the woman. The humming continued without hesitation.

“H… hello?” Dusty said hesitantly.

The humming stopped and the woman looked up at him.

“Um… Have you seen my friend?” He asked uncertainly.

“Who’s your friend?” Sunny’s voice chimed in as the girl cocked her head.

Dusty blinked slowly. “Huh…” He mumbled.

Sunny lifted her arm up and waved. “Hi.” She said, standing up into the dim light of the moon to reveal her smile.

“You really worried me… I thought I’d lost you.” Dusty said as he smiled slightly, he walked towards her.

“I come out here when I’m sad.” Sunny smiled.

“Why were you sad?” Dusty asked as he hugged her.

Sunny stood silently in his hug for a moment before her arms wrapped around him.

Dusty squeezed her and closed his eyes. “I’m fine… really.” Sunny said.

“That’s great…” He smiled.

Sunny started giggling.

“What’s so funny?” Dusty asked curiously.

“Who’s your friend?” Sunny asked. Dusty noticed the ferret had crawled onto her shoulder and was licking her ear.

“I dunno. He just crawled on my shoulder when I was trying to find you.” He said.

Sunny picked the ferret up and looked at it. “I’m going to call you Fairy.” She stated.

Dusty shrugged and looked between the newly christened Fairy, and Sunny. “Attack!” Sunny shouted, throwing Fairy at Dusty. The ferret clung to Dusty’s face and held on for dear life.

“MMMMPHNN! HNMMM!” Dusty screamed and started trying to pull Fairy off of his face. He yanked Fairy off and the ferret started flailing for a moment before staring up at Dusty. “Why…” He started.

Fairy pawed at the air and squeaked.

Dusty set Fairy down on the ground. Fairy stared up at Dusty and squeaked again. “What?” Dusty asked. Fairy crawled up Dusty’s leg and back onto his shoulder. “Okay then.” Dusty chuckled.

“I think he likes you.” Sunny smiled.

“Yeah… I noticed.” Dusty said, smiling too. Fairy started nibbling on Dusty’s ear and licking it clean. Dusty laughed a little, “Oh thanks.” He said, looking at Fairy.

“See? He’s already cleaning the spots you miss in the shower. Any other spots you don’t pay attention too?” Sunny asked.

Dusty slowly blinked and remained silent.

“What?” Sunny asked, ‘cocking’ her head.

“N… nothing.” Dusty mumbled as he squeezed his arms down to his sides.

Sunny stared at him for a moment. “Ohhh your penis!” She blurted.

“No!” Dusty said quickly as he turned away from her.

“What? I don’t clean mine.” Sunny shrugged.

“Wh… You don’t have one…” Dusty mumbled.

“Yeah I do!” Sunny nodded. She paused for a minute. “Wait was it boys that had vaginas or girls?”

“Girls…” Dusty mumbled as he hid his face.

“Ohhhh… Can’t you have both?” Sunny asked curiously.

“I don’t know.” Dusty mumbled into his hands.

“Waaait… Maybe YOU have both and you don’t know it!” Sunny said as if receiving a revelation.

“I would know if I had both!” Dusty said quickly.

“How would you? Have you seen a penis?” Sunny asked.

“Vagina…” Dusty mumbled.

“That too!” Sunny nodded.

“I think when I was younger my mom would have told me.” Dusty said.

“How does your mommy know? Has she seen a lot of them?” Sunny asked.

“N… She… D… Me… M…” Dusty mumbled almost in disbelief.

“I’ve only seen my daddy’s when my mommy made him dress up in a skirt.” Sunny giggled.

Dusty blinked a few times. “What?” He asked in disbelief.

“So whatcha doin out here, besides me of course.” Sunny smiled.

Dusty stared silently at her for a few moments. “I was just looking for you… I was really worried that something bad had happened when you ran off.” He said quietly. Sunny’s smile only grew as she kicked her feet from the log she was sitting on. “Um… what else did you want to do?” He asked curiously. Sunny shrugged. “Well then… Do you want to head back to my house?” He suggested. He looked around at the darkening woods. “Maybe?”

“It’s really dark, can you protect me?” Sunny asked, hopping off the log and wrapping an arm around his.

“Um…” Dusty mumbled quietly, “S… sure…”

“Great! I knew you’d save me from all the mean nasties that are in the forest at night.” Sunny whispered.

“Yeah… I can.” Dusty smiled slightly. Sunny clung to Dusty, catching him off guard as she yanked him reluctantly back into the forest. He tried to appear brave as he slowly lead Sunny out of the forest.

“So?” Sunny asked.

“So what?” Dusty asked.

“You like me don’t you?” Sunny giggled.

“T… I… D…” Dusty mumbled. “No! I don’t like girls you all have cooties.” He pouted.

“Ohh you’re afraid of cooties? I thought I got them from you already!” Sunny smiled.

“I don…” Dust started before he trailed off as he remembered she was holding his arm. He sighed. “No winning this…” He mumbled. “I… won’t admit anything.” He stated in a slightly shaky tone.

“What? You already won.” Sunny beamed, gripping Dusty a little tighter. He looked away from her out of embarrassment.

“I didn’t think I won…” He mumbled quietly.

“You’re always a winner in my book silly!” Sunny said, poking him in the nose. “Boop.”

“Thank you.” Dusty laughed, a small smile returning to his face. He looked up and noticed that they were almost out of the forest.

“See! That wasn’t so bad.” Sunny said happily.

“Yeah it wasn’t.” Dusty nodded. “So… what now?”

“Well we go home, duhhh!” Sunny said, rolling her eyes. Dusty sighed.

“Alright. Let’s do that.” He said as he walked with her back to his house. Sunny released his arm and bolted back into the house.

“Hi other mommy!” Sunny said, jumping into Sylvia’s lap.

“You two are finally back! We were beginning to get really worried that something had happened!” Sylvia said, her tone portraying her concern and happiness at the same time.

“It’s my fault, I ran out and was trying to find some flowers for you, but there weren’t any good ones.” Sunny said apologetically, clinging to Dusty’s mom.

“Then please next time tell us you’re going out.” Sylvia said as she hugged Sunny.

“I will mom…” Dusty said quietly.

“Now you two should get going to bed, it’s starting to get late.” Sylvia said as she let go of Sunny. Sunny nodded and hopped off her lap, staring at Dusty. She ran up to him and grabbed Dusty’s arm, dragging him towards his room.

Dusty was reluctantly dragged into his room before he plopped down on the side of the bed and stared at Sunny. “Ohh are we sleeping on the floor tonight? I get it!” Sunny said slowly, falling down next to him and rolling under the bed.

“No.” Dusty sighed. “We aren’t sleeping on the floor.”

“Ooo a quarter!” Sunny shouted.


“Huh?” Dusty questioned as he got down on the floor and looked under the bed. He saw that Sunny was gone.

“Hi.” Sunny’s voice made him jump, hitting his head on the bed before yanking himself out from under it. He saw Sunny looking down at him from on top, a smile wide on her face.

He rubbed the back of his head, “How’d you get up there?” He asked with a small groan.

“Get up here and I’ll show you.” Sunny whispered. Dusty raised an eyebrow and climbed onto the bed. “There you go! You didn’t need my help.” She giggled loudly. Dusty put his head in his hands and groaned loudly into them. “I like your room.” She said, looking around at the posters of video games and action figures lined up around the place.

“Thanks.” Dusty smiled. “I really like it in here too… Sort of one of my few happy places.”

“Well I’m here, so now it’s happier! And it’s definitely not Dusty.” Sunny said, hugging Dusty tightly. Dusty remained silent as his face heated up slightly. “I’m glad I met you.”

“I’m… glad I met you too.” Dusty said quietly. “I… don’t know when I felt… this happy to have a friend. You’re the only one who… actually likes me… And… I… I like you too. You’re my best friend and… I don’t ever want that to change. I… I know that no matter what… we’ll always be friends, and if you’re the only one I ever have… then I’m happy. I don’t care what happens, just so long as I always have you as a friend… because you’ll always have me...” He paused for a few moments. “I used to… like being alone… but no more… You make it easy to go outside and enjoy more then just my room…” He laughed quietly. “Thank you so much... “ He trailed off as he noticed she had fallen asleep. “Oh…” He smiled, a little wider then he ever had before. “Goodnight Sunny”
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