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		Description

At sweet apple acre,in the barn,a mare think about her past,the stalion at her side about his mare.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Sad past,happy future.

		

	
		Sad past,happy future.



Sad past,happy future
In sweet apple acre ;by an quarter moon night
In the barn
She could feel him, leaning against her, his red coat against her blue one.
During this night they had made love, like some time before.
She could feel him, his hoof around her chest, protecting her, she was feeling like if anything in this could ever hurt her, not even the princess Celestia herself.
Why? She was in his care, this big, strong and silent stallion.
With him around her nothing bad could happen.
Yes, it's true than she feared his middle sister Applejack, that she regretted to have even hurt her pride, but... He forgave her so... Maybe when this overprotective sister would have learned more about their relationship she will not skin her alive... Maybe.
She saw her faithful hat and cap, laying there, near a hay ball, at only two meters before the own stack of hay where they were laying.
Those accessories, long before she had met him, they were her only comfort in this world.
A gift from her late grandmother before she had gone on the road to become a show mare, a great and powerful one.
She remembered, when these accessories saved her life, without this heirloom her life would have finished five years sooner.
She hadn't lost her first time with her beloved.
Her first time has been taken away from her against her will.
If she closed her eyed, Trixie could remember this horrible night almost too perfectly.
She only had gone on the road for only two months, she was very young and naïve, and thinking than being a show mare was easy.
She was wrong.
On a cold winter night she found an inn, she paid the receptionist in advance just to be sure to have a very good room, after all, wasn't she a future great show mare? she was sure to reach the greatest peak than she paid without caring.
But during the night, while Lulamoon was sleeping and dreaming about future success. The Unicorn receptionist who was in charge of the inn came inside her room, put a soundproof spell to the chamber and when done, began his dark project.
This night haunted Trixie for years, he did thing to her that shouldn't even exist.
After than he was finished, leaving a sobbing mare on the floor, he has come to some other room, he came back to the show mare room with three friends who would enjoy the show... But Happily for us, while he was out, the unicorn has been able to go out through the window and escape.
She had run, run for who know how many miles, with only her cape and hat with her.
When she felt she was far enough for this damned hotel (15 miles) she cried, for the rest of the night, she cried.
While crying, she took a sharp rock and put it near her veins, what she had suffered, no pony should ever taste it.
It was when the rock was entering contact with her coat that she felt her accessories fall. She followed those with her stare, they stopped right before her and she still doesn't know why but she felt like she could try again to live her dream.
A few hours later that she had gone to the nearest guard post and told them about the inn, the team of soldier caught them red handed before the act with a Pegasus filly.
They ecoped each of fifteen years of jail.
Because of those accessories, she had been able to go forward, to call the police and continue her adventure as a show mare.
She even had bought a wagon to always have a place where to sleep.
But what she didn't see coming was this gentle red stallion.
Even after she had humiliated his own sister and her friends he has welcomed her when he found her starving near ponyville some day after the show.
He cared for her, brought her in security in one of his barn (He's the heir of the Apple Family after all) for security and healed her, all that in secret as she wished. She didn't want to be seen a pony that she humiliated while being so weak.
After two weeks she was ready to go, she say goodbye to this kind-hearted workhorse before going on the show road again.
But she didn't know why her heart was aching to see that stallion again, this kind stallion, from whom she's been afraid at the beginning, thinking he would abuse her, but no, he helped her in her time of need.
After a month and a half, she couldn't resist anymore and come back to ponyville to tell him her feeling, thinking that after he rejected her she could move on another thing.
But Celestia and the writer of this fiction decided against it.
Her feeling was mutual and very soon they had formed a secret relationship.
After a few months, when she felt herself ready to take a more physical step on their relationships, she told him about this cursed hotel.
And after her telling, he made love with her.
For Trixie, it was a rebirth, this night, she felt... loved, cared for, and adored.
During this night she has lost her first time again.
And she f*****g loved it.
She felt great and powerful, after all, wasn't she the great and powerful Trixie who had managed to capture the hearth of Macintosh Apple? The most chased stallion in all Ponyville?
Yes, she was great and powerful.
On a hay stack laid a stallion earth pony and an Unicorn mare.

"Hey?"
"Yeah mah dear great and powerful Loved one?"
The mare cheeks began to grow red at the comment.
”Promise me that you will always stand with me”.
The big red stallion locked his gaze in her own for some seconds before saying:
“Always,ah'll be always with you”.
Those words were enough for Trixie who leans closer to him, they stayed in those positions for some minutes before he began hearing his very special some pony snoring against his chest, she brought her even closer and whispered in her ears:.
“Ah love you mah very great and powerful very special somepony”.
He stayed like this for some seconds, his head against her before turning it on his right, toward the barn entrance.
Here stood Applejack, with the cutie marks crusaders in her tails, all of them looking at him and his very special some pony.
A fast look at the barren state could make you guess what happened during the few hours earlier.
The looking for a cutie - mark foals have probably heard some strange noise and got Applejack to check it out.
Well, it doesn't matter how it happened, as he saw his middle sis coming toward him with a vein throbbing on her face and angry look he only knew one thing:
It's going to sting.
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