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		Description

Me being friends with Twilight, she decided that I would be the perfect subject to test a new teleportation potion, unfortunately the potion is still in the prototype phase and still needs some tweaking and modifications to be considered useful, so when I went to 'test' the potion, she said 'seeing as it is still in progression, it shouldn't teleport you far, maybe about five hoofs' or something along those lines, but what happened next was something neither of us thought was going to happen, I got teleported to a different world, I nearly let my life just give out there and then. Yet, since I'm friends with a pony who's the princess of friendship, is an Alicorn and the element of magic, has a very large room in her castle dedicated to books, and can do almost anything with science, then why worry... except when I'm a small, female, thestral who's now in a world with big, tall bipedal creatures with no fur, weird clothes, and strange metal machines, then the odds of survival may be slimmer then I had hoped for... oh and have I said that it's cold as buck and there's snow everywhere?

(Takes place during season 6 through 7)
Contains: Lots and lots of EEEEEEEEEEE's from a cute bat pony, and lots and lots of cuddly sex at night with lots of wetness... well... maybe not that many, but there will be some... oh and I guess some mistakes here and there.
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		The Prologue-en-ing



"Why did Twilight have to choose me of all ponies to test a potion," I asked nopony in particular, walking down the path toward Twilight's castle.
Even though I've been in this town for quite some time the ponies here still give me funny looks, not funny funny haha, but weird funny. Though some stare less than others, I'm still something strange to them, it's not everyday you see a thestral walking out in the daylight, sure I may look different, but that's not something to fuss about, especially when your in a town where crazy shit happens almost everyday.
I guess I might as well tell you my name, so I can finally cross that off the list, the name's Silver Moon, I'm not your average looking thestral, I mean not every thestral has a white mane and tail and a light gray coat with eyes that are a similar color of gray, plus when your cutie mark is a sparkly moon behind a cloud, you can already see how different I am.
"Well I might as well get this over with, she is my friend after all, but after this I better get something out of this, oh I hope it's mangos," I said, squealing at the thought that Twilight might give me some mangos.
I continued on the path until the castle came into view, its massiveness can be quite terrifying the first time you might see it. I walked up to the door and opened it.
"Hey Twilight, I'm here," I called into the large vastness of emptiness.
Oh have I mentioned that Twilight's castle is harder to maneuver than Celestia's, and I think Celestia's is three times as large from the outside, from the inside it looks bigger than ever.
"Ah, Silver Moon, in glad you could make it," Twilight said, walking down a hall toward me.
"Yeah, but why me, why couldn't it be one of your other friends," I asked.
"Well... I couldn't really tell you, I'm not sure how I thought of you as the test subject, you just popped into my mind when I needed a test subject, but after this I've got something special for you," she said.
"Is it mangos," I asked, feeling ready to burst at any moment with cheer.
"Yes, go ahead get it out of your system," she said, putting some earplugs in her ears.
"EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE," I screeched in happiness, as I was flying circles around Twilight.
I finally landed and was overly excited, I could barely contain myself.
"You done," Twilight asked, pulling out the ear plugs.
"Yeah... I think I'm good," you said, calming down.
"Okay, let's get going to the testing room," she said, heading down the hall, I followed her.
The hall was very large, barely any difference in design and scenery as you both continued down the hall.
I bet most of you at this point are wondering how I became Twilight's friend, well that's a story for a later date, for now this story is this story.
"Well here we are, the test lab," Twilight said, motioning me inside.
The room was what you'd expect in a test room, white walls, ceiling, and flooring, various other rooms for testing other small things, and the weird yellow and black symbols.
"So where am I going to be testing," I asked.
"Right over here," she said, pointing towards a platform.
"Okay," I said, walking over to the platform and standing on it.
"Okay, here's the potion," she said levitating the potion to you, "it should only teleport you about five hoofs, so no worries."
I put the potion to my mouth, and began drinking it, the taste was slightly sour, with a hint of sweet, not very tasty, but that was to be expected when drinking a potion.
"So how do you feel," she asked.
"I can feel it, it's not painful, a bit of a warm feeling at first, and now it kinda feels cold, and it's back to warm, and it keeps alternating," you said, already feeling the potion doing its stuff.
"Okay, that's normal, the potion should activate, if my calculations are correct, in a minute from now," Twilight said, writing some stuff down, and starting a baking timer for one minute.
I stand there for one minute, the potion in affect within my body, the warm and cool feeling is not uncomfortable, it's more relaxing than anything. The timer rings and you can feel something within you rumble.
"Okay, I think your right about it being one minute, I can feel something in me change," I said, beginning to feel light headed.
"Okay, time to document everything that happens," Twilight said, putting on some goggles.
I stood there for a while before I began to glow.
"This is interesting," I said.
"Yes, it is," she said, writing some stuff down.
I began to glow even brighter, every second I was glowing a little more brighter, until I was engulfed in light, and disappeared, as the teleportation had sent me away to some different land.

I laid there unconscious for awhile, oblivious to the surrounding cold air around me, and the blanket of snow beneath me... wait snow?
"Ugh... my head... did I drink too much at the pub again, cause it feels like I have a hangover..." I said trailing off.
The one thing I always loved to do was go to the bar or pub, get a drink, and play poker with my firends, or at least my pub friends, or better known as 'buck buddies', the only outside friends I had were Twilight and her friends, they were at least kind to me.
"And why is it so cold," I said, looking around.
Snow... there was snow and ice, multiple trees covered in ice and snow, but most importantly, I wasn't in Twilight's castle anymore.
"Geez I better get some shelter fast, it's too bucking cold out here," I said, beginning to shiver.
I get up off the ground and shake myself of the snow, and begin to take in my surroundings.
"I am in a heap of trouble, and by the looks of it, so is Twilight," I said looking around.

			Author's Notes: 
What a way to through the shit into the fan before the story even begins.


	
		Chapter 1 - Hey If There Is Nowhere Else To Start, We May As Well Start Here



Meanwhile...

"Oh no, oh no, oh no," I shouted.
I was panicking for my life, 'cause Silver Moon was nowhere to be found, the potion was supposed to teleport her not far from here, yet she was not even here in Equestia, heck she's wasn't even on the planet, I've tried searching for her aura of magic, seeing as she is my friend, and I know her aura well enough, but it's nowhere.
"Oh, Celestia's going to kill me, banish me to the moon, or worse send me to magic kindergarden," I said, thinking of the possibilities of what might happen if I didn't fix this.
"Wait, I need to finish the potion, if I can finish it, then I can teleport to wherever she is, oh I hope she isn't going to die," I prayed, wishing for her to be okay, wherever she was.

Somewhere in northern Canada...

"I am going to die," I screamed, as I was running from a pack of white furred wolves.
"Why did it have to be wolves, it just had to be wolves, wait... why aren't I flying," I asked myself, I mentally facehoofed as I forgot I could fly.
"See ya later suckers," I screamed behind me, as I took off into the air with incredible speed, those lessons with Rainbow sure are paying off.
The wolves continued running, but stopped after they realized I had gotten away. I flew to the nearest tallest tree, and landed on a branch.
"Man, I need to find a place fast, it seems it's already beginning to snow... buck, I need to find shelter fast," I said, looking around, the scenery was blocked by snow and icy fog, I'd be surprised if somepony did find me up there.
"Well... it looks like I have to find a place on my own," I said, I took off, but I suddenly realize it's harder thanks to the snow and chilled air, bat wings are very sensitive you know.
"Well buck," I said, now falling to the ground.
I landed with a loud thud, and a couple of bird flew away.
"Okay... I think my wing is broken, my shoulder is bleeding, my flank is also bleeding, and now I'm grounded, great... so now I'm limited to walking to find shelter," I said, beginning to head off in the direction I was headed before I had crashed.
I continued walking, seconds turned into minutes, and minutes turned into hours, eventually it got very dark.
"Well shit... its dark, now where am I going to stay... hold on let me make a torch," I said, grabbing some rocks and a large stick.
"And we have fire," I said, holding the torch in the wing that isn't broken.
"Now we continue, even though I don't need a torch, it's better having something warm close to you," I said, walking off.
I started to shiver, my body temperature dropping, it had to be cold out here, it just had to, it couldn't be a tropical island with nopony on it or a warmer place...
"Why must this happen to- *SNAP -MEEEEEEEEEEEEE," I screeched, as I heard a loud snap behind me.
I fled to a nearby bush, it was a good thing I dropped the torch.
"Hey that scream came from over here," a voice called from the dark.
"Yep, the blood trail leads this way," another said.
Four figures popped into view, they looked like hunters, I've seen some in my life time, but none like these.
"It seems who ever it was dropped there torch, well let's keep going, they have to be here somewhere," the third voice said.
They left, heading in the direction my blood was heading, it was a good thing my blood didn't go into this bush.
"I better get out of here," I said, picking up the torch and heading off to the left of where I was standing.
I hightailed it out of there and continued onward, I was still unbelievably cold, but the torch made things bearable.
My wounds that were bleeding had stopped bleeding either from the cold or from drying out, either way I wasn't loosing any blood.
*Growl

A loud growl alerted me that a wolf was near by, it must have smelt my blood.
I looked around to see a wolf standing there ready to pounce, I took off running, it followed, curse this forest, why did it have to be dark.
"Buck me this place is going to get me killed," I screamed, continuing to run, I heard it howl, and other wolves howl as well near by, more wolves came and began chasing me as well.
"Well buck me sideways with a paddle, I'm going to die," I said, my vulgarity couldn't be any worse.
"I wonder how Twilight's doing with that potion of hers," I wondered, as I kept running for my life.

"Oh this is bad, this is really really bad," I kept saying to myself, I was not in the mood for distractions.
"This is going to be harder than I thought," I said, looking down at the potion.
Earlier in the night I had found her aura, but it was very hard to do, and she was very far away, I linked her aura to a machine to monitor her health and emotions, but currently she went from calm to surprised to scared, and her health is less than perfect, she has either been hurt, or not feeling well, but she is still alive, her aura is still connected to the machine.
"I need to hurry where ever she is, she is having some hard time," I said, going back to the potion.

It began to hail, it was not something we normally had in Equestria, but it was still known.
"If these damn wolves don't kill me first then I'm going to die by this hail," I said, as icy pellets began falling.
Somehow the torch was not yet put out, even from all this running.
"Hey is that a river clearing," I said, a river clearing would normally be a long clearing where a river would be, I continued running, I could lose them there.
The clearing opened up, but it was no river, it was a path, but not any path, it was a road.
"Who would put a road in the middle of nowhere," I said, running across it, the wolves stopped and turned and walked away.
"Hah suckers," I said, as I made it across.
Then there was a loud sound coming down the road, and I went to hide in the bush.
*Vroom

"What the hay was that, what kind of machine is that," I questioned.
Before I could ask anything else, another one came down the road.
"I better get out of here before those wolves get any ideas," I said, it was a good thing that I was not crossing it while those things were passing by, I could have died.
I turned and headed off into the forest I realized that my torch was on the ground and no longer on fire, I grabbed some more rocks and the torch and tried to light them, but nothing happened, it seemed like the stick was too wet and was unable to be lit, and any other stick I found was the same, great...
"Well shit, I'm going to have to go without the warmth," I said, with a sigh.
I walked off into the hail storm, the ice hitting me, it was very painful, I hid under a tree, wanting this to end, with a broken wing, some closed wounds with little to some blood loss, a major headache, and a loss of track in time, I lie there beginning to tear up, as I may not even see my friends again, and with that I went to sleep.

Dawn of the second day...

I woke with a startle, realizing I slept for too long, I looked around, and I was in the same location as last time, yet the ground was all frosted with ice, it was daytime.
"Wow, that hail storm must have been a strong one," I said, I shivered as I realized I was in the cold.
"Well I wonder if there are any dry sticks around," I asked myself, looking around I saw that there was nothing but ice and snow, the branches would be too wet from the snow and wouldn't burn.
"Well I might as well head off, I wonder where that road leads," I wondered.
"Well no matter, I need to keep going," I said, taking a step and falling face first onto the ground.
"Ow," my muffle voice came out of the ice as I stood back up.
"Well, shit, am I going to have to break the ice under me to get around," I wondered.
I went to break the ice, and immediately regreded it as I got a leg full of sharp ice.
"EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE," I screeched at the pain, my leg, when I pulled it out, it was now bleeding, not like paper cut bleeding, no it was full on bleeding.
"Oh... shit... oh... shit..." I was stressing out, my leg had been cut and now I'm stuck here without help.
"Wait... the road, I wonder if I continue down the road I'll find some kind of help... I better hurry though, this is going to bleed a lot," I said, heading for the road, it was a good thing that the path to the road was not covered in a layer of ice, so it was fairly easy to get there.
My blood had been pouring out the entire walk, leaving a trail of blood in tracks, I was in fact glad when I made it to the road that it had frozen over, at least I stopped bleeding a lot, but I was still bleeding, but not as much, I could see it leave marks in the snow, as I continued on, my blood leaving a trail behind me.

Time had passed, as before, seconds turned to minutes, minutes turned into hours, as I continued on, I was not on the edge close to the road, but I was close by it in the bushes, so I didn't lose it.
"Why is this road so long," I said, looking down the road, I eventually saw... a house! Oh great a place to get help.
"Oh thank Luna, finally a place to stay, it's getting dark and as it looks, it will be dark by the time I get there," I said, cheering up.
I continued down the road, as I continued it got darker, and eventually it was nighttime once again, one thing I didn't expect to see on the ground was ice, so when I stepped in it I tripped and slid forward.
"Ow," my muffle voice said again.
"Well, it looks like I'm going to have to do this the hard way, smashing my hood into the ice," I said, but I wasn't all too ready, the pain in my leg still there.
"Okay, one... two... THREE," I screamed, as my leg hit the ice, but it didn't cut my leg this time, in fact, my leg was fine.
"Okay, if I do this more times, then I'm going to be fine," I said, doing it again, only for it to be a repeat of the first time.
"EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE," I screeched, the pain overwhelming, it was going to take forever to get there.

"What is she doing," I screamed, she was getting hurt and her health was going down.
"At this rate she's going to die, I need to hurry, but this still need time to work, if I don't wait, the potion won't work, ugh, just a few more weeks Silver, about maybe seven, I've lost count, but just wait it out, you can do it," I said, looking at her status.

"Finally no ice," I said, having multiple cuts on my legs, all of them barely bleeding, for they have frozen over with frozen blood.
I looked at the house it seemed to have some lights on, I wonder who would live here.
"Well it's now or never, if I don't do... something... I'm going to probably die from blood loss, I've already bleed puddles of blood, I just need to get to this... place," I said, slowly getting tired, from the lack of sleep.
I walked up to the door, I had left blood on the floor as I made my way to the door, the red liquid staining the wood of the porch, they had a door bell, seems covenant.
"Well, might as well get this over with," I said, pushing the door bell, I flinched at the pain from my hood coming into contact with the door bell.
*Ding

No answer, I'll wait for a few seconds and then I'll... I'll... ugh I've lost my thought process, I need to think... I waited for a few seconds, with no answer, I rang it again.
*Ding

Again no answer, I waited for some time, before.
"Yes, who's there," a voice called as they opened the door, they were not a pony, but something else, but that didn't matter at the moment.
"Um, I'm sorry to disturb you... but I need help... my name's Silver Moon and I just need help, I'm..." I stopped, feeling more tired, and feeling more blood drop from my legs... "in danger... of dying from blo... od... lo... ss... please..." I said, as I finally no longer had the strength to stay awake, as I collapsed right there, I felt the blood that left my body soak my fur, before going unconscious.

"Ah... this is nice not having to work anymore next week, can't believe it's already New Years," I said, I was sitting down in my reclining chair, resting as I had no work, I was a doctor, who took his job very seriously, but when it came to days off, I used them whenever I needed, they had other doctors over there at the hospital, if they needed me then they would call me, the hospital wasn't too far from here, in fact it was down the road.
I sat there reading my book, as it gets dark, the day coming to an end.
"Ah, at least next year will hopefully be as good as this one, and not as bad as the last one," I said, hoping for it to be a good year.
I sat there, nothing really to think about, just sitting by the fire, and drinking some tea, it was an herbal tea, golden rod, I've always enjoyed this type of tea, it always calmed me down when ever I got stressed.
Time passes, seconds turned to minutes and they turned to hours.
Eventually...
*Ding

...my door bell rang.
"Huh... who could be out here in this time of night," I wondered.
I got up and headed for my coat, it was up stares, after grabbing it I headed back down.
*Ding

It rang again, at least they have some patients.
I open the door and look out.
"Yes, who's there," I asked, when I saw no one I was surprised.
"Um..." came a voice farther down, "I'm sorry to disturb you..." the voice said, the owner of the voice was a small light gray horse, it had several lacerations on its legs and looked like it was bleeding from them, yet most of the blood was frozen, so it wasn't bleeding as much, but you could tell it was bleeding more from the fact that it left a trail of blood on your porch, "but I need help..." it needs help? With those cuts I can definitely tell, "my name's Silver Moon, and I just need help, I'm..." it stopped, it looked exhausted, I also saw more blood escape it's legs, the red liquid dropped and puddles on the floor, "in danger... of dying from blo... od... lo... ss... please..." it stopped again, before it collapsed to the ground, and lied there in its pool of blood, it most likely collapsed from exhaustion, or blood loss.
You stand there, letting what this horse said sink in. It said it was dying from blood loss...
"I don't care if this think is real or fake, I'm not letting something die on my watch, I'm a doctor after all," I said.
This isn't just some creature, it's a sapient being, and what do sapient creatures need, attention from any other being, whether it be bad or good, and it needed my help, and if I didn't do anything it would die.
"If I don't get it treated for blood loss, then they will die," I said, bending down towards the horse and picking it up and heading inside, after getting a closer look at the horse, it had... bat.. wings? Well no time to question.
I headed inside, it was a good thing that I had a room just for this situation, seeing as I'm a doctor, there will be some people that need to be treated for blood loss, especially in this location with all the wolves that run around.
"Alright let's get those cuts cleaned up, then lets get them patched up," I said, going to the tub and turning on the water, when cleaning a cold body of blood, you don't want to have hot water, nor do you want super cold water, but just to have it just right so it doesn't freeze to there body.
I put the horse inside the water, and began cleaning them.
"What have you been trough, these legs are absolutely bloody, even your flank and shoulder looked like they were bleeding, but they seem to have dried out, now by the looks of it, you passed out due to blood lose," I said, looking at the very bloody mess going down the drain.
I kept cleaning the wounds, until they were free of frozen and dry blood. After that I began drying them off.
"I better be careful not to make them bleed anymore, they may die if they lose anymore blood," I said, wiping the towel carefully across their body, they seemed to shiver, their body is now producing heat, or at least trying to heat their body.
After finishing the last leg, I grabbed the gauze and wrapped it around the legs.
"Lets not make it too tight, I don't want them losing a leg, I'm surprised they lasted this long, they look like they've been through hell and back, even there flank and shoulder... wait their wing, it looks broken, I better get that fixed," I said, looking down, and wrapping it in gauze, though on an unrelated note when I heard their voice, they sounded like a female, and when I was wrapping the back legs, I got a full view of its underside, it was not intentional, but you have to do what you can when working on patients, but in fact it was female, just what was she doing out here, no the better question is what is she.
"Well no time to ask that, I need to finish putting this gauze on," I said, wrapping the gauze around her flank, wait is that a tattoo? A shiny moon... behind a single cloud... why in the name of all things holy would she have that, she besides the Tattoo is a shade of white or light gray, I'm surprised she had all those cuts, if something did attack... wait, she would be able to run, and if she was attacked, then why are the legs the only... no this was no attack, this was self induced, and looking back at the frozen blood that can confirm that she was trying to get trough ice, but seeing as she has hoofs and their not the best for ice, what other way is there than breaking it, I knew the hail storm was bad, but I didn't think it was that bad.
"Well I'll just have to ask you tomorrow," I said, patching up her shoulder.
"Now... how do I fix you," I wondered, as I was looking at the broken wing, it looked broken, and even felt broken.
"I bet she was gliding when the snow hit a few days ago, it was pretty chilly that day, and flying would not be the best option, so when I was hiking that day... that loud thud, must have been you, so that explains the wing damage and the flank and shoulder damage, they looked older then the leg cuts so they must have happened at the same time, well might as well try fixing it, if not it will never fix itself," I said, grabbing some materials and beginning to create a makeshift splint that will fit the wing.
"This may take awhile, so I better get them warmed up," I said, grabbing her and placing her on the couch.
"Now to get to work," I said.
"Well, let's start with its anatomy, the wing itself is like an oversized bat wing, so if I can figure out the anatomy of that type of wing, then I may be able to make a splint that will fit them and heal the spot that needs healing," I said.
I had a few animal anatomy books stored somewhere just in case, and turns out I had a bat anatomy book, how convenient. I went to work on the splint after deducing what was broken, and figured out how to fix it, and with that I finished the splint in no time at all.
"Well now to fit this on her, it should fit properly," I said, heading over to her.
She was lying there on the couch in the blanket, she was still shivering, I grabbed her wing and placed the splint on, it fit like a sock.
"Phew, it a good thing I managed to get this to work, sure it'll take a few day before they can glide again, but they will be able to glide again, *sigh, now just to make sure she stays warm," I said, sitting in my chair.
"Who would've thought a 24 year old doctor would be able to save a horse, or was it pony... I think the name was pony for small horses, hey who knew a year of agriculture sciences in high school would be helpful, at least it wasn't all for not, well who'd have thought I'd be able to save a pony with bat wings from blood loss, heck if anybody at the hospital heard about this, it would be one free ticket to the white room, and I don't want to lose my job, so let's keep this secret, we don't want any government agencies coming in and experimenting on her, that would end badly," I said, looking down at her, she was cute I had to give her that, her cute furry ears, and cute little face, and her cute little fangs... fangs... FANGS?!?
"How did I not notice those fangs... well... they are cute, I'll give her that, well I should leave her to rest, she's most likely going to have a headache when she wakes up, I better have some aspirin ready," I said. heading off to bed.

Dawn of the third day...

I laid there, asleep, I felt... warm? There was not much pain, but there was some present. I wonder what happened, but more importantly where am I, and why does it feel warm, aren't I still outside... I managed to open my eyes, I was lying on a couch, and it was inside... I was inside somepony's home...
I tried to lift my head, but I was hit with a massive wave of pain, and this stopped me from looking around.
"Well, I wonder where I am," I wondered, as I laid there.
"I would ask the same thing if I was in your position," a voice said beside me.
"EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE," I screeched in fear, I tried jumping away in fear, but there was pain, but regardless I moved and hid under the blanket... blanket?
My eyes filled with tears, as pain came soaring though my body, I collapsed there on the couch from the pain, the blanket still on me.
"Woah... hey, hey, don't hurt yourself, after yesterday, you would be in pain, but right now you don't have to worry, I'm not here to hurt you," the voice said, it sounded masculine.
"Are you sure," I asked, my voice croaked from the pain.
"Yes, in fact I'm the one who saved your life, you were bleeding a lot, I had to help you, so there's no need to be afraid," he said.
He pulled the blanket off me and looked at me with a worrying face, he looked like he was worried about what happened to me, my face was tear ridden, tears covered my face down to my neck.
"See, that wasn't so hard," he said, turning around and grabbing something, he was wearing a... doctor's coat?
"Now here I have some pain medication to lessen the pain, I'm going to have to put you in a comfortable position, so don't be scared when I move you," he said.
"Okay," I said, my voice still choked from the pain.
He moved over to me and picked me up with his hands, I knew what hands were cause I've seen most dragons call them that.
"And there, see that wasn't so hard," he said, stetting me down.
"Now here's the pain medication, I have to help you with the water, seeing as you can't really grab anything" he said.
He was right, my wings are out of commission thanks to one being broken, and the other paralyzed temporarily by pain, actually I didn't notice that I had bandages all over my legs, my flank and my shoulder, and even a splint, and it feels... like nothing is even there.
"Here, don't chew them, they taste terrible," he said, bringing a pill to my muzzle, I opened it and he put it in, he brought the glass of water up to my face and helped me drink it, after drinking it, he brought another pill to my muzzle.
"This is the pain killer, the other one was for the headache, don't chew this either," he said, and I opened my mouth, he plopped it in and he brought a different glass of water to me and I began drinking, after finishing the water, I laid there for awhile, I was still tired.
"You should get some rest, I'll keep an eye on you until you wake up, oh my names James, James Goodall," he said.
"Nice to meet you James, my names-"
"You already told me your name, it was Silver Moon, correct," he said, I nodded.
"Say, could you tell me more about yourself, before you get some rest that is," he said.
"Well I'm a thestral, or bat pony as it's more commonly referred to, I live in Ponyville in the country of Equestria, how I got here... well... it was from a potion mishap, and it teleported me here, wherever here is," I said.
"Oh, this is northern Canada, this part of it doesn't really have very many towns, but there is one the road, I happen to work at the hospital there," he said.
"Really, so your a doctor," I asked.
"Yep, your actually quite lucky you found me, you would've died if you hadn't," he said.
"So what are you, I've never seen anything like you before," I asked.
"I have to say the same thing, to you that is, I'm a human, or more scientifically Homo sapiens, well I'll let you get some rest, then we can talk more about other things," he said, grabbing me and laying me down on my stomach, so it wouldn't disturb my wings.
"Well, have a good rest," he said, putting the blanket over me, I was still shivering, and with that I felt my eyes slowly drop as I fell asleep.

			Author's Notes: 
And there we have it chapter one, some character introduction, some scenery changes, and my favorite, lots and lots of blood going down the drain.


	
		Chapter 2 - Lets Play... Just You And Me... And Your Bed...



*Snore...

*Snore...

*Snore...

I was asleep, after a full days work of working on the potion, I had fallen asleep on the floor... but I never knew I snored.
*Snore...

*Snore...

*Snore...

I lied there... my head on the cold crystal floor of the lab... not really paying any mind to the sounds of the outside world.
*Snore...

*Snore...

*Snore...

Really how long was I asleep, I knew it didn't take this long.
*Poof

I was startled awake by the sound of something, as I got up off the floor, I saw... a letter? Wait is that the Royal Seal?!
"Oh... no..." I said, looking down at the letter that was rolled up and sealed.
I opened the letter, and read its contents.
"Dear Princess Twilight Sparkle,
We may have heard about thou recent discovery on the teleportation potion, and the failed attempt with one of our subjects, note that if thou do not manage to bring our subject back, and require assistance, we will take action and aid thee in anyway we can, however any amount of time you need to take to bring our subject back will do, as long as she is back, thou see, she is a very special subject, so we don't want to lose them, so we plead that thou will manage well enough so thou can bring our subject back,
Sincerely, Princess Luna."
"Oh thank Celestia, I'm not going to get punished for accidentally sending her to another world... why is my face wet," I said touching a hoof to my face, it was saliva.
"Oh... I was drooling... hehe..." I laughed as I grabbed a napkin and wiped my face of the drool.
"Well I guess it's back to work then, SPIKE, CAN YOU GET ME A CUP OF COFFEE... YES I DO WANT SUGAR... NO, DON'T ADD CINNAMON... OF COURSE YOUR SUPPOSED TO ADD MILK," I screamed at Spike, who was currently making me a cup of coffee.

Somewhere in southern Canada...

"Alright... your saying there's still somebody out there," I said.
"Of course, didn't you see the torch, once we saw it we knew someone was out there, but when we went back towards the torch, it was gone, so someone must have been there, and they might still be out there-" my friend Johnson was interrupted by the door slaming open.
"Guys! Take a look at this," Tomson shouted, as he held the tablet for the patrol blimp.
As we looked at the tablet we saw... blood?!
"What the!? Why is there this much blood this close to the road," I shouted.
"That's not all, we followed the trail of the blood down the road, and look where it lead," he said, pointing towards the left turn it made into the forest.
"Look where the blood ends," he said, as I looked at the spot where he pointed, my stomach wanted to turn over.
There was puddles of blood, multiple, countless puddles of blood, but the worse this is... there was no body, nothing to claim the amount of blood that was there, but what it looks like whoever was there, was bleeding a lot.
"What happened," I said.
"Looks like my theory about there still being someone out there is right, but where could they be," Johnson asked.
"Well the blood trail ends here, we haven't found anything else, but once we do, we begin a search," Tomson said, heading back out.
"So someone really is out there..." I said, sitting back down.

It was nighttime once more, and Silver Moon was asleep, she had stayed asleep for the remainder of the day, I however needed to do some research.
"I think she won't mind if I did some research, its for science after all," I said, as I took her to the examination room.
She seemed to be relaxed and was no longer shivering, which is a plus.
"Alright let's do a quick check up," I began looking around for my clipboard.
"Alright, lets check those teeth," I opened her mouth, two small fangs, two bottom canines, eight incisors and the rest are molars... that would be normal... except for the fact that equines are herbivores, they should only have incisors and molars... right? Well... minus the fact she has fangs... but besides that, with that teeth structure, she's... an omnivore...
"Hmm... I'll have to ask her that later..." I jotted down the discovery, and went on to the next part.
"Alright, muzzle is normal, nostrils are in working order it seems, and mouth seems to be okay as well, face is looking okay, no damage it seems... ears appear to have extra long fur sticking out... they may have sensitive hearing... mane is normal, feels natural, even looking at its mane color, it seems to glow bright, maybe from the fact the mane is a clear pure white... alright that's it for the face and head," I said, noting every detail.
I soon finished with that, and began to start with its body.
"Alright, lets see... fur... feels... softer than a normal horse? Weird... anyway, wings seem to have a nice leathery feel to them, and the structure allows her to glide through the air, after all, there are very high places to be here in northern Canada... I wonder if she can grab things with her wings... her other wing seems to be healing well enough... she looks a little malnourished... now her legs seem to be also healing fast along with her shoulder and her flank... at least that's that, now onto the part where she's probably not going to be happy, but it's for science," I knew she was not going to like this, but we have to.
I took note of her flank, and how it was round, its structure definitely fit, seeing as she was female, I drew her butt tattoo as best I could... as I finished I lifted her tail, and began taking down notes, even though you knew this was for science, you still felt this was wrong to do to a sapient being... after taking notes you decided to man up and take a feel around.
"For... science," this was going to be harder than I thought.
I went to feel her female genitalia, it felt warm, as you'd expect from a sex organ, sure it did feel different, but I guess that was just my mind telling me so... after rubbing my finger over it a few more times I noticed my fingers were wet, probably from rubbing it, it had a nice smell to it, but I paused, staring at my fingers.
"Would it really hurt to have a taste..." I hesitated... before I shrugged.
"For science," is what I said before plunging my fingers into my mouth.
The taste was somewhat slightly bland, with a hint sweetness, it tasted like a some kind of fruit, I couldn't really tell what it was... wait... I remembered eating this fruit multiple times in the past... yet I knew this taste any where, it was coconut, with a hint of sweetness.
"So... you taste like sweeter coconuts, not bad, I'll have to note that," I said, looking down at my clipboard.
After writing that down I noticed two bulges on her under belly, how I didn't notice them, I can't say for sure.
"Hmm... what are... oh they're teats," I said, looking at the two small mounds, they were exactly what you'd expect with teats, yet they were smaller, had fur, and are not on her chest.
"Hmm... for science? Eh, why not," I went to touch said teats, just to see how they felt... soft and warm...
"Hmm alright, lets write that one down," I said, writing more stuff down, I was surprised that she wasn't waking up from my activities.

Meanwhile in dreamland...

"Oh yes... buck me right there! Oh yeah, harder, faster..." I shouted, as I was being bucked hard.
I laid there, my marehood being absolutely pounded by my mate, he was sliding his massive stallionhood in and out, over and over, the smell and sound of our constant bucking filling the air, my mind was clouded by how amazing this felt.
"Yeah... just like that... harder... buck me until I'm raw," I screamed.
I felt the tip of his dick flare, as he was reaching his climax, I moaned out loud as he kept speeding up, at this I reached my climax.
"EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE," I screeched, as I was sent over the edge, sending wave after wave of my juice around my mates stallionhood, which sent him over the edge.
He took a few more bucks before he slammed himself as deep as he could, sending wave after wave of his seed into my depths, coating my insides.
"Oh yes... give me all of it... I want all your sweet cum inside me," my womb began to be filled... it was the best feeling I've ever felt. 
I moaned as he kept sending more and more of his essence into me, the feeling of warmth deep within me.
He landed on top of me, as we both laid there basking in the after glow of our climaxes.
"That... was amazing..." I said, as I closed my eyes, feeling him pull out.
When he was out, I could feel some of his load drip onto the bed, mixing with my own juices in a puddle, forever staining the bed sheets.
I sighed, as I began to slowly drift off to sleep.

Back in the real world...

I woke noting that I was still lying down on my stomach...
"Ugh... did I have a wet dream again... Luna damnit it all to Tartarus, I hope he didn't see me like this," I said looking around, I was no longer as stiff as before.
I looked around, and saw it was still night time, and the air had a pungent smell, that was my scent.
"Wait... am I in heat?! Oh... right, I forgot that estrus season was nearing before I came here, it seems I got it just now... well buck... I hope I can get off this without me going after James..." he did save my life... the least I could do is not chase him until he rutted me silly.
I laid there, beginning to fall asleep, I knew it was the best you could do in a situation like this.

Dawn of the fourth day...

I was awake, trying not to think about my heat, I laid there, not really wanting to open my eyes.
"Ugh... this heat is a pain in the plot..." I whispered, not wanting to get the attention of James, he was the only male in the house, now that I'm thinking about it... he does look good... at least he's the only one I've seen, but there's just something about him that really gives me the tingles.
I shook my head, these thoughts might just be the estrus talking.
"Could this possibly get any worse," I whispered, just as I said that, I heard foot steps on the wooden floor of the house.
"Oh buck..." I whispered, as I smelt a very very arousing smell in the air... it was the smell I didn't want to smell, but yet it seems that I have been forsaken by Luna.
"Hmm... still seems to be asleep, I'll come back later, and then I'll talk to them about what they eat, she did look like she hadn't eaten in awhile," James said, he was right next to me, and I felt his scent flood my nostrils, causing me to increase in arousal, as I felt my marehood begin to heat up from the sudden influx of his scent.
"Hey... what's that smell... smells pungent, almost sweet, yet it smell like its coming off you," he said.
I turned my body to the side, I laid there on my side, feeling hot from the everlasting scent of a male filling my nose.
"Hey, you alright Silver... you look uncomfortable," he said.
"Um... uh," I tried to say, as I opened my eyes.
His face had a look of concern.
"Here if your hot let me take off the blanket," he went to take off the blanket, I tried to stop him, but my heat was too much.
He took the blanket off, but I was still hot, and my scent suddenly flooded the air.
"Hey if you need my help, just ask," he said.
Now was my last chance to warn him before my heat took over my body.
"James... run, hurry, run and hide... I'm serious... go..." he looked at me confused.
"What do you mean, you look like your in pain," I tried to say something to counter that but my heat was too strong.
Suddenly my mind turned suggestive as I looked at him, my frown changed to a smirk.
"Come here you stud," I shouted, as I jumped towards him, but it looked like James had better reflexes and ducked out of the way.
He ran away, running down the hall, and upstairs.
"Oh your not running away from me, my little meat package, that easily," I said, running after him, my mind no longer what it was.
I followed his scent down the hall, and up the stairs, however, his scent was hard to follow.
"Come out, I just want you to buck me until I'm raw," my voice rang through the halls, my marehood getting hotter by the minute.
I sniffed the air, and found his scent, it was in a room.
"Found you," I said, with a suggestive tone in my voice.
I opened the door and stepped inside it looked like his bedroom, I sniffed the air and followed it towards what looked like his closet.
"Oh no..." James said behind the doors.
"Oh yes," I said, before opening the doors to find a slightly terrified James on the floor.
"Your going to buck me silly," I said as I grabbed him and pulled him onto his bed.
"We won't be needing these," pulling down his pants, you may ask how to I know what pants are... well... its a long story.
"Hey... what are you doing," he saw me pull down his undergarments.
"What's it look like I'm doing, I'm preparing you," I said, as his manhood, as I would later figure out is the name of it, was right there out in the open, it was different from stallons, but does it really matter if it looks different.
"Oh, lets have a little taste, shall we," I pushed my muzzle into his length, he twitched at the feeling, and his dick began to rise.
He smelled wonderful, every time I took in breath, his scent flooded my nostrils and my mind, giving me even more pleasure.
I began to lick his quite massive cock, it twitched at the sudden contact with my tongue, as pre leaked out of his tip, once I got to the tip, I slid his tip into my mouth and began to move down.
"Ahh..." James moaned, as I was moving my tongue around his tip.
I began to move down his shaft, as I was starting to suck his entire length at a steady pace.
After awhile I began shoving it deeper and deeper, until I took his manhood all the way into my throat.
He moaned at the feeling of my throat trying to swallow him in.
I began my steady movements, up and down, up and down, constantly taking him into my throat.
"S-Silver... I'm... ab-bout t-to..." at this my eyes shot open, and I pulled him out.
"Oh no, your filling me here," I said, turning around and presenting myself for him to see.
"Like what you see," I asked, as I rubbed my marehood against his dick.
He moaned, "I'll take that as a yes," I responded.
I repeated my action, until I lifted my flank and lowered it, making sure to not miss my intended target.
As his tip touched me, we both gasped at the sudden contact, I continued to lower myself until his cock finally penetrated my folds.
"Oh yes..." my body tingled as he began filling me with his length.
Eventually he was all the way in my pussy, as my flank came in contact with his skin.
We both moaned as I felt him twitch inside me.
I began lifting myself up, giving me even more pleasure. I started to make my way down, and repeated the process of going down and coming back up.
"Oh yes... ah...  yeah I want your cum, give it to me," I moaned, keeping a steady pace.
Suddenly, I felt him grab me, and pull me around, I was still on top, but he was grabbing me and holding me still.
"Its my turn to have fun," he said, as he forced me down onto his manhood, causing me to moan out in pleasure.
He began to buck me faster, and harder, picking up speed.
"Oh yeah... buck me faster... I want you to empty out in me..." my movements on his dick going faster and faster.
My mind began to cloud with pleasure, my climax approaching, I also felt that he had some pressure building in him, signaling that he was close as well, that was all it took to send me over the edge.
"EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE," I screeched, as my insides contracted around his length trying to hold him in, as my juices poured around him and landed in a puddle on his crotch, which seemed to have sent him over the edge.
After a few more bucks, he slammed me into his crotch, as I felt the first stream of his seed shoot out of his tip, as it began coating my womb as shot after shot of cum left his cock and into me. I moaned out in pleasure as he twitched inside me after every shot of his seed, it was an amazing feeling.
I fell and landed on him, his climax ending as we both laid there, basking in the after glow of our climaxes.
I felt sleep take over me as my energy soon ran out thanks to the buck fest that I just experienced.
"Thanks," is all I said, as I fell into unconsciousness.

Meanwhile...

"Ugh, this potion is taking forever, and its only been what, two days, three days? Maybe even four? I can't tell whenever I'm trapped in here," the room was starting to smell like brewing hut.
"I guess I should check up on Silver's health," I walked over to the machine, she was asleep, and earlier she... was aroused!?
"What!?! Oh right, estrus... forgot it was that time of the year... well I hope she's fine where ever she is... this is going to be a long two months... especially thanks to this stupid heat," I said, beginning to rub myself with a hoof.

I was still asleep, my head resting on a soft surface, possibly still the couch, seeing as I did have a dream, right? What happened was a dream, a figment of my imagination, but if it was a figment of my imagination, then why was it so detailed.
My eyes slowly begin to open, as I was still in a warm environment, but I was not on the couch, I was on a bed... so that wasn't a dream, it actually happened... I was actually in heat... and I chased after James... at least I had warned him before I inevitably chased him.
I lifted my head, and I looked around, I was in his room...
"I wonder where he is," I began to get up, as I felt some of mine and James' mixture pour out of me, and run down my leg.
"Ugh... I feel so full inside... at least my heat is gone..." I said, getting off the bed, and landing on the floor, sticking the landing, and more liquid ran down my leg.
I looked around the room and began stretching my legs.
"Well at least before I go find him I better take a shower," I headed for what looked like his bathroom door.
I opened the door and indeed it was a bathroom, it was empty at least he wasn't in there.
"Well better get to showering," I closed the door and trotted in, looking for a towel.
I found the towels, and grabbed the water nobs to turn on the hot and cold water, once it was at a good temperature, I turned the shower head on and stepped in. I closed the curtain behind me.
"Ah... this is nice," I said, washing my body, I remembered the splint on my wing, but it wasn't there, and when I opened it, it wasn't broken, I had both my wings again, my legs looked like they healed up as well, no major scaring, not even a scratch was left on my leg, no bandaging was left on my body, I was completely healed, thank Luna.
"It feels good to be in a nice shower again, at least I can relax now that I'm okay," I continued washing my body, getting rid of any excess sweat, and smell of sex that I had left on my body, as well as washing away the aftermath that was left on me.
After taking a shower, I turned off the water and dried myself off, getting rid of the water, after that, I left the bathroom not compleatly dry, but good enough, my mane and tale were still wet.
"I really need to look for James, I wonder where he is," I wondered, as I opened the door and headed out into the hallway.
I continued walking on the wooden floor, the air... smelled nothing like it did yesterday, in fact it smelled like it did when I arrived here, like snow.
"Hmm... he should be here somewhere," I began walking down the stares.
I looked around and noticed that there was the room I slept in when I was on the couch, it was his living room.
I continued my search, looking all over for him, yet he was nowhere to be found, however, in the kitchen was a note that said, "sorry for leaving, had to go get some things, I'll be back soon, help yourself to any food in the kitchen."
"Well... lets see what you've got," I said looking around in the cabinets, nothing but condiments, plates, bowls, cups, silverware, some devices that I didn't know the purpose of, and cleaning products, but nothing to eat.
"Well the only thing I haven't checked it this big black box looking thing," I said, looking at the weird rectangular shaped box.
"Hmm, lets check the top box," I began flying as I grabbed to handle to the top compartment of the box.
Once I opened it, a wave of cold air flew out, giving me the chilled, I looked inside and saw frozen food items, so this is an ice box, to keep the cold foods cold.
"Well, I better close it," and I closed it, and I lowered myself and opened the bottom compartment, the wave of cold air was not as powerful as the top one, but there was still a wave of cold air.
"Well this is interesting, there's food items in here, but there not being kept frozen, well let's see what you have, okay you have some fruits, veggies... meat?! I didn't know humans eat meat," I said, as I looked at the amount of meat in the compartment.
"So... what are we going to make... anything similar to ham... hmm, this may be harder than I thought it was going to be," I continued to search through the box to look for the ham, and after two minutes of pointless searching, I found it.
"Finally, what's it take to get some kind of meal around here," I said, leaving the ham on the counter, it was in a strange container, but why question it when its a different world, if something doesn't make sense, its best not to question it.
"Now I know I saw the lettuce around here somewhere- ah there you are, alright now I just need the bread... which I didn't find in any cabinets... buck," I began to look around for wherever the bread could be, there was a weird closet in the back corner, yet somehow I didn't look inside.
"Well doesn't hurt to try," walking over to door, I grabbed the door nob and opened it, and it was also filled with various items, condiments, spices, dry foods, other utensils, and even medication.
"Okay, got the bread, now... to cook it... oh boy this is going to take awhile," I said beginning start cooking.

Seven minutes of very successful cooking later...

"And we are done, and with absolutely no mess left behind," that was true, I had left the kitchen spotless, with my finished sandwich done, I needed to do some looking around.
I floated around eating my sandwich, making sure not to drop it.
Time passed, with me just looking around the house, until...
*Ding

...the door bell rang.
"Oh buck, somepony's at the door... was there puddles of blood there, cause I remember going unconscious on top of my blood, oh boy I hope nothing bad is going to happen," I said, heading upstairs.
"This the police, you will open the door!"
"The buck is a police," I whispered.
*Ding

"Open the door! This your final chance!"
"Shit... I've got to go hide," I bolted up the stairs.
I began to head towards James' room, and into his closet, I decided to hang upside down and hide inside on of his coats.
"ALRIGHT WE'RE COMING IN!"
*CRASH

The noise from the crash startled me, I knew I was in danger.
I began to shed tears of fear... my entire body shaking.
"Why does this always happen to-"
*Smash

"MEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE," I screeched as softly as possible.
"Check the entire room!"
My body didn't move, I didn't even make a sound, I covered my mouth with my hooves, tears falling from my face... I didn't want to die right there, I could possibly fight them off, but I could die.
They opened the closet door, if they didn't see my tears dropping to the floor, then they might just be blind.
"There seems to be nothing in here, but..."
I stopped, my tears were still falling to the floor, my breathing almost silent, thought it was beginning to increase in speed.
"No there doesn't seem to be anything here besides what looks like snow melting in one of the jackets."
I almost sighed to that, realizing that it would give me away, I stopped.
"Well it seems nobody's home, they might just be doing some errands, well when they get back, we'll have to question them about the blood later, but right now make sure there's nothing behind those coats!"
At that I tensed up, remembering that I was in a coat, I braced for the impact of them grabbing the clothes.
"Huh?"
Then again my tail was stuck to the pole anyway, so it wouldn't matter if I did hide in there, so all it would take is for them to see my tail and then I was caught.
"What in the-"
They had grabbed my tail, which in turn scared me.
"What is this?"
Well it was now or never, I was a speedy flyer, I can thank Rainbow for that later as well.
I let go of the poll which in turn had the person holding my tail let go, with that I shot out of the coat and out the door, of course, none of them had seen me, I headed for the front door.
"What the-" was all I heard from behind me, as I was out the door in less then ten seconds.
I flew up over the house and onto the roof.
"What was that!?"
Obviously, they've never seen anything like me before, so they would be clueless.
"What ever it was its gone now, continue the search."
I didn't wait a minute longer to stay there, but what else could I do.
"Actually I'll stay here until James comes back," was my final answer, before I sat there in the snow, waiting for James to return.

Two hours of pointless waiting later...

I was taking a nap when I heard voices speak near by.
"Sir, can you explain why you have blood on your porch?"
"Oh, yes I can, you see when I was relaxing after a days of work at the hospital, the doorbell rang, when I answered it, someone was bleeding from their legs, and their body was very scratched."
Wait is that James' voice? Why is he acting so nonchalant?
"So where are they now."
"Well you see, they left, they said they had somewhere to be, how they were bleeding so much, was from the ice on the ground."
"So is that why you have all this blood on your porch, they were bleeding, and it seeped into the wood?"
"Precisely, which is why I went to the store to buy cleaning supplies, why else would you think I was out?"
That does make sense, it would give him a reason to go do errands.
"Ah, well then we're terribly sorry for barging in like this, we will take our leave, have a nice day."
I sighed, now that they are leaving, I no longer have to stay up here.
As they all left, I waited for the right moment to leave.
"Well that was that... now I wonder where she is?"
"Looking for somepony," I asked, hanging from a branch, upside down.
"What- how did you get up there," James asked, he was baffled by how I had gotten up there.
"This, its easy," I said, floating down, and folding my wings.
He was silent, absolutely baffled by what I did.
"Well you can get down, but how did you get up there," he was pointing at the branch.
"Easy like this," I said, opening my wings and flying up there, but not at a fast speed.
"That should be impossible, for that to work, you'd need a much longer wing span, or faster wing speed," he was starting to lose it.
"Really? So is that by my guess a scientific reason," I once again flew down to the ground, and folded my wings.
"Yeah, is that how it works where your from," he asked.
"Of course, many of my kind and others do the same thing, its magic for a reason," with my last statement, James looked at me confused.
"What do you mean magic," he asked.
"Where we come from we have magic, when we fly, we have a special type of magic that we use to fly, if we run out of that magic, then we will fall out of the sky, so we try not to fly for a long period of time, by the look on your face, I can tell you don't have magic here," I asked, he shook his head.
"Really, well there's certainly a magic field here, though it feels like it hasn't been used in years," I said, looking around.
"Well we going to stay out here or are we going inside," I asked, which snapped him out of his daze.
"Oh right, come on let's get inside, it's pretty cold outside," he responded, heading for the door.
"So... about this morning..." he said, which made me stop.
"Lets wait until we're in the living room first, I have some things to explain," I said, continuing into the house.
Once we had ourselves situated in the living room, I decided that I need to tell him the reason.
"You see... I... was in heat..."
"Wouldn't that usually happen during the spring months, its winter currently and almost the end of the year?"
"Well, my physical body may be here, but my soul is connected to Equestra, even if I leave my planet, when ever estrus season passes by, I will go into heat, no matter where I amgÿ."
"So why did you suddenly go all sex hungry?"
"You see, our population ratio of males to females is 1:3 or 4 meaning we tend to get a little 'crazy' when there's a male near by, you being the only male in the house, you got the bad side of 'the luck of the draw' and had a sex hungry female inside your house."
"So, is that why you warned me?"
"Yes, the smell you smelled was my scent, estrus is a tough time for mares, especially if they try to get off it by masturbating, the heat will get worse, and it will eventually start hurting, the sex hungry me was not the normal me, that was my instincts taking over."
"So is that why you had me fuck you this morning."
"Yep... I couldn't do anything about it... I'm sorry..."
"No don't be, I enjoyed it in fact."
"Really?!"
"Yeah, though you didn't have to be so rough, I could have gone much slower."
I blushed.
"Hehe... its fine, I can take things like that usually... but I would have thought that you wouldn't like it."
"No, I did enjoy it, I wouldn't mind doing it again."
At this I perked up.
I jumped from the couch and went to hug him, he wasn't ready for it.
"EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE," I screeched, as I was hugging him intensely.
And with that hug, the day ended, as the sun went down, and we both went to sleep, in our respective locations.
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