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		Description

It's Fresh Men year at a corrupt highschool.
Dave has no choice to go there due to laws, but his life changes when he meets a beautiful girl...
This is the story of Dave And Fluttershy through freshman year.
They go through drama, and undescribable things.
(Please note, try to imagine the characters looking like the picture of fluttershy for the story, that is the style on how people will look, so, its like a anime world.)
(Mane six will all be thrown in eventually, at seperate times)
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		First Day



Great…. the first day of  High School. My name is Dave, and I am 15.
I live in a very large corrupt town.
Luckily, I live in a small tight neighborhood.
Not near the horrible towns… where murders occur, and other horrible things.
“Good bye Mom”.
“Good bye Dave, good luck at school”.
I Now head outside, to begin the first day of school.
I would go to a better school, but the laws in the area have restrictions on that, sadly.
Mentally thinking before the bus arrives, I try to determine how school will be this year.
*I'll do my best…*, I thought as I saw the bus pull up.
I was one of the last stops, unfortunately, meaning I had no time to get a seat.
The Bus’s doors opened. Well, here I go I thought.
Stepping on to the bus, I was shocked at what I saw.
The Bus was mobbed, kids were throwing calculators at each other, and fighting for absolutely no reason. Everyone was harassing each other, wow, I thought, so much for a social environment.
Walking towards the back, I saw a shy girl hiding behind her hair sitting alone.
She had a long set of pink silky hair, a yellow shirt, and pink skirt.
Wow, ss I was looking at her, I saw her crying, staring at the window.
*What is up, well, I can’t just let this happen*.
I sat down next to her.
She almost jumped, and began to cry even more.
“What’s wrong?”, I asked in a very soft tone.
She hid behind her hair more, it covered her eyes, god she looks so, innocent.
“Whats your name?”, I asked in a reassuring tone, slowly scooting next to her.
She seemed to feel safe, but she had a extremely shy nature.
She looked at me, with beautiful teal eyes.
“I'm… I'm…”, but she began to get nervous.
“I'm Dave.”, I told her, smiling as she began to soft up.
“I'm… fluttershy..”, she finally managed to spit out.
Wow… what a nice name… I thought to myself.
She seemed to be cheering up,  and I realized how beautiful her face was…
What am I thinking, relationships never work.. besides, I just met her.
We sat in silence the rest of the bus ride, until a calculator hit her in the back of the head from a complete jerk throwing it. It threw her forward, and I immediately went into concerned mode, as I call it.
“Fluttershy!”, I almost yelled as I scooted next to her.
She began to cry..
“May I see the wound”, I asked slowly.
She Nodded, and I touched her hair.. my god.. its soft…..
I moved her hair, and I realized.. my god.. this hair is natural…. She has naturally pink hair…..
I was still shocked, and I saw a large bruise where the calculator hit.
“Fluttershy.. your not bleeding, but you do have a bruise.”
Fluttershy just smiled, “Th… Thank you for caring for me…”
I almost died from how adorable she was….
This is when we began to bond.
‘So Fluttershy, you’re a freshman right?”.
She nodded, and I smiled. “I am to.”
She seemed to get very happy.
“Um…. Dave, if you don’t mind.. do you like animals?”
I smiled, “Yes, I do, I love animals.”
She seemed happy at this, and she reached over to hold my hand.
“Oh.. i'm sorry…”, she began to blush madly, hiding behind her hair.
As she did this, I grabbed her hand. “Its ok Fluttershy”.
She smiled, and scooted closer to me. We continued to hold hands, and conversed about animals.
The Bus pulled up to the school, and Fluttershy became nervous.
“Whats wrong?”, I asked in a reassuring tone.
“I'm… everyone's always mean to me…”, she began to cry again… god… No one deserves to be this worried.
The bus began to unload, we decided to get off last.
She held my hand tighter as we walked into school, where everyone met at the beginning of the day.. the lunch room. 
It was chaos, kids running around, throwing stuff, even doing drugs.
I was even concerned for myself, but I looked back to see Fluttershy scared out of her mind.
We found a table in the corner.
She sat down next to me, and hid behind her hair at all the people.
“Hey flutter, it’ll be ok.” I gave her a reassuring hug, *God, why do I like her so much*
She gave me a smile, and hugged me back.
The moment was ruined when a group of girls approached.
“What the fuck are you doing at our table?”, she directed at us.
Fluttershy leaned into me, scared of the group.
“If its not my understanding, me and Fluttershy were here first.”
This is when I came to the realization they have been here awhile.
“Oh, looks like we have a smart ass, Maybe that little slut sitting with you can agree.”
Fluttershy began to cry into my shoulder, and she grasped my chest.
“Why would you call her that! I think you’re the ones who are sluts, Fluttershy is a sweet girl, she did nothing to deserve your harassment, now I would advice you to leave.”
The girls simply began to laugh as they walked away, *I don’t feel to good about this..*, I thought.
Fluttershy scooted as close as she could get to me, and she seemed to think of me as her protector.
“Thank you…”, she slowly said as I embraced her. 
That is when the bell went off, and I Saw Fluttershy shaking.
“It’ll be ok fluttershy." I gave her a large hug before we got up.
I pulled out my schedule, seeing where I needed to go.
Fluttershy also got hers out, and we had the exact same classes.
“Oh.. Dave… it looks like.. um.. were in the same classes.”.
She seemed very happy at the idea, and I just smiled.
“It looks like we are Fluttershy”.
I came up to my locker, and by fates decision, Fluttershy's was next to mine.
We began to get the books we needed.
As I was in my locker organizing, I saw out of the corner of my eyes the same girls, but they had jocks with them. *Yep.. I knew it would get worse*. The girls came up to fluttershy, as she was singing a soft song.
“Aww, look at the little slut, hiding behind that pink hair. Does she want a cock in her mouth?”.
The boys and girls began to laugh, and I had enough. Fluttershy was crying, which I can’t stand.
“Stop! Why do you keep messing with her, she did nothing to you.”
The boys that came with the girls held me against my locker as the girls began to stroke fluttershys hair.
“Stop! Leave her alone!”
Everyone just watched, no one bothered to help.
The girls pulled out scissors… and they began to move towards fluttershy’s hair…
*No…. they cant…*
The girls were about to cut her hair off, when the bell rang.
“Well finish this later slut, come on guys”.
Fluttershy’s eyes were red from tears, and she cryed into my chest.
I reached around her, stroking her hair as she cryed. Everyone ignored us, which I felt good for.
“Fluttershy, we better head to class”. She wiped her eyes, and followed me, as I held her hand.

Me and Fluttershy were the last into our first class, Math.
Everyone looked at us as we walked in, and began to smirk as Fluttershy hid behind her hair.
“Ah… Your late.. go sit in those two seats”, the teacher said with no emotion.
Me and fluttershy sat next to each other, and got our school stuff ready.
“Now class, begin to solve the quotient of…”, I began to figure out the problems, I noticed Fluttershy struggling with the problems,  and she was about to breakdown from the stress.
I leaned over to her side, and put her arm around her.
“Try putting that over the divider”, I whispered.
The teacher noticed.
“Stop helping her, i'm sure she can figure it out, infact, you, come up here”, as he pointed at Fluttershy.
“Oh no..”, I whispered to myself.
Fluttershy made a cute “eep”, sound as she stood up, slowly approaching the front, making kids snicker at how scared she was.
“Now, write the answer on the board, the teacher told Fluttershy.
Fluttershy began to write, shaking as she did so..
She didn’t know what to write… this is when she brokedown on her knees, and began crying.
Everyone lauged and ridiculed her, and the teacher just pointed her back to her seat.
She sat down, and I took her hand. “It’ll be ok Fluttershy”.
She smiled, wiping away her tears.
The class eventually ended, and I sighed a sign of relief, as me and Fluttershy walked to English class.
We ran into the people who harass fluttershy, they tryed to cut us off, but I pulled fluttershy close to me, her head in my chest, and I pushed past them.
She smiled up at me, as we walked into English.
Luckily, we weren’t late, and we took a seat in the back.
“Dave.. your so nice.. why?”, she asked, squeezing my hand tighter then ever.
“I just.. really like you… I mean…”, I was blushing to heavily to finish.
Fluttershy just giggled, as the class started.
*God.. i'm going to love school…*, I thought to myself.
The class started, and me and fluttershy had a great understanding of the content, taking notes and smiling at each other ever so often. *God shes cute..*, I thought to myself as I realized her massive blush as I was still staring at her. “Oh.. um sorry Fluttershy..”, I facepalmed myself..
She giggled, and went back to work.
The class was over, and it was time for lunch.
“Get to lunch class, and remember to finish your assignments”, were the last words I heard before I took Fluttershy to lunch. Arriving at the lunch room, chaos was emuck. Food throwing, sloppy eating, everything you would expect. “Well Fluttershy, lets find a table.” She just smiled at me, and gave me a hug.


*God, I love her..*, What am I thinking!
Luckily, we saw a open table near the end of the room.
“Come on Fluttershy”, As I led her to the table.
We got our lunch, and sat down.
“Oh… you’re a vegetarian to”, she said in her sweet tone.
“Yes, I am.”, She smiled at me.
We began to eat, until the bully's came up to our table… *Were labeling them as bully's*
“Well, if it isn’t the little slut.”, they said as they sat down in front of, and around us, locking us in.
Fluttershy put her head into my chest.
“Awww, is the little slut gonna cry?”, the bully's said, flicking her head.
I was mad, and I hit my breaking point when one of the bully's pulled out scissors.
Normally, I would stand up to this, but they had 4 jocks locking us in.
As they came in to cut Fluttershy's hair, I pushed them back, and picked up Fluttershy, cradling her head in my chest. We ran out of the lunch room, and I took her outside, without anyone noticing.
I could hear everyone laughing as I took her to a grass patch, that hid us on the side of the building.
“Dave.. i'm so sorry”
“Fluttershy, you have nothing to be sorry about..  I.. I...”, but I couldn’t finish what I was going to say.
Fluttershy stared at me, and blushed heavily.
“I really like you Dave…“, she blushed, and smiled.
She looked at me, and I did something I should have done when I met her.
I leaned in, and kissed her on the lips. She didn’t pull back, instead, she returned the kiss.
When the bell rung, I helped Fluttershy to her feet. She gave me a hug, and we went back inside.
Going to our locker for our next class, we ran into the bully's.
“Aww, look, the little slut has to have her pimp follow her around”
I was aware Fluttershy didn’t understand the meaning to these words, and I glared at the bullys.
They pulled Fluttershy out of my hands, and began to drag her towards a janitors closet.
“Stop!”, I yelled, and this made the teacher aware of what was happening, so they let go of her.
Fluttershy was in tears, and she came into my arms, and cried into my shoulder.
“Why does everyone hate me…”, she muttered.
“I don’t hate you Fluttershy… I love you..”, I whispered into her ear, stroking her hair.
I realized there were at least 30 people laughing at the whole crying Fluttershy scene.
There were only 3 more classes left for the day.
I took Fluttershy's hand as we went to biology.
I could tell this was Fluttershy's favorite class, since today was animal anatomy.
The tables each seated 2 people, and I could sit right next to Fluttershy.
We took out seats, and began taking notes.
As we were doing this, I felt Fluttershy put her hand on my Knee.
She smiled at me, and stroked my knee, making me smile back.
Class was over, and it was time for Study hall, well, either that, or going outside.
Since me and Fluttershy assumed the bully's would be outside, we did study hall.
Study hall was in the library, and as we got in there first, we found one of those beanie chairs.
I sat down, and fluttershy sat on top of me. (No, nothing sexual)
We got out a book our biology teacher gave us, and I wrapped my hand around her waist.
We began to read, blocking everything out.
A teacher had to tap us, because we fell asleep, when I was cuddling her.
“Oh, sorry.”  The teacher smiled at how serene we were together, or I assumed.
We went to our final class, Gym. It is ironic how they put gym with boys and girls together, but I don’t care. I realized Fluttershy was nervous about Gym, and I gave her a reassuring smile.
As we entered class, the teacher had us sit down. I sit next to Fluttershy, and she leaned against me.
“Now class! Listen up! This is a physical education class! You will be paired with a partner for this class, and you will do all your activities together!”
The coach began partnering people, and he decided to put me with Fluttershy. He winked at me, and I smiled as Fluttershy looked at me happily.
Now, get with your partner, it's time for our situp routine.
I got down in crutch position, and our teacher instructed Fluttershy to grab on to my ankles.
He told us all to do 20 situps. I began to do them, and my inspiration after each situp was being able to see Fluttershy's beautiful face. I finished them quickly at this rate.
Fluttershy was next. I grabbed on very loosely to her ankles.. god her skin was soft…
She had trouble finishing the first situp, her face red from struggling. Without the coach looking, I put my arm around her, and helped her finish them. At the end, she gave me a kiss on the cheek. I blushed like hell.
We did various.. bonding activities, until the end of gym. It’s the end of the day… Me and Fluttershy walk to our lockers.
As we approached our lockers, we saw a new group of kids blocking us off.
“Um, me and Fluttershy need to use our lockers.”, I asked in a demanding tone, knowing what was coming.
The 3 boy stared at us, and looked at Fluttershys… chest…
“Your lady has a nice rack, mind if I put my dick in up between those girl?”
Fluttershy looked at her… breasts… and blushed heavily, and leaned against me.
“Leave her alone, you clearly have no respect for anyone.”
“And who are you to question me?”
He came up, and pushed us back.
I kissed fluttershy on the cheek to reassure her I will handle it, and she seemed to agree.
“Shit Rodney, we need to go”
That is when they left.. Rodney.. What a jerk.
We quickly used our lockers, and I held her hand to the bus.
As we got onto the bus, the only seat was in the bare back, like it had been saved for us.
SHIT! The bully's were sitting around us, as we took our seats. I made sure fluttershy was at the window side to keep her safe.
“Well Well, Looks like we can finish what we started…”, and that is when I saw the scissors.
Fluttershy became pale, and I realized how I couldn't bare to see her scared.
I stood up, I was through with this.
“YOU WILL LEAVE FLUTTERSHY ALONE!”, I took a step towards her, making her smirk.
“FLUTTERSHY IS A SWEET GIRL! I LOVE HER, AND SHE DOESN’T DESERVE THIS KIND OF TREATMENT! YOU WILL LEAVE US ALONE, OR YOU’LL REGRET IT!”.
After I finished my speech, the girl just sat down, and began talking to the boy who was sitting next to her.
“Oh… Um.. Thank you Dave….”. I cradled fluttershy against my chest, and I stroked her lovely hair.
“Its no problem, Shy.” I loved calling her shy now…
We came up to my house, and Shy Gave me a Large kiss on the lips, and she threw herself into me.
*Wow.. she is so cute*, I thought to myself.
I hugged her, and stepped off the bus.

	
		Second Day: Some Troubles



(PLEASE NOTE: I WILL MAKE ALOT OF FIXES, SINCE I DO NOT HAVE A PREREADER, PLEASE POINT OUT ERRORS, THANK YOU.)
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
I entered my house to find my mom with dinner prepared.
“How was your first day Dave?”
I smiled at my Mom. “It was Great.”
She smiled, and I ate my specially made salad and toast.
“Mom, im going to head to bed.. and think.”
“Ok, whatever you want Dave.”
I smiled, and began to think about Fluttershy.
*The next morning*
My alarm went off, and I hopped out of bed.
*This is going to be a great day* I thought as I brushed my teeth.
I took a long shower, properly cleaning my hair aswell, for Fluttershys appeal.
I smiled, and said goodbye to my mom.
I saw the bus pull up, and I ran on. *Well, not really, but you know what I mean.”
I came to see Fluttershy crying in out seat.
I sat down, and put my arm around her.
“What’s wrong shy?”
“Um.. “, and that is when I saw the blood stains through her shirt.
“What happened Shy?”
“When I came on the bus… they… they”, but she began to break down, and I held her into my chest, embracing her, comforting her. I realized the marks represented those of a whip.
“Holy shit..”, I whispered as I saw the extent of the blood.
“Fluttershy, when we get to school, follow me to our spot.”.
She nodded, and I kissed her on the head, comforting her to school.
As soon as we arrived, we snuck around to our spot, being careful not to get caught.
“Fluttershy.. I need to ask you to take your shirt off”.
She blushed heavily, and I pulled out a spare shirt, and began to tear it.
She slowly began to take her shirt off, and I saw her slim frame, and her Plain Bra.
“Um… Please be gentle”, she said as I began to dress her whip stains.
Classes start in 20 minutes.. I thought looking at my watch.
I helped shy get her shirt back on, and I could feel her soft skin as I did.
“Th.. Thank you Dave.”
“Its nothing shy, Id do anything to keep you safe”.
Fluttershy blushed, and laid her head on my lap, as I stroked her hair.
What I saw next was a surprise.
Whoever at whipped Fluttershy had come up from around the corner.
“Well, well, well, If it isn’t the slut.”
“HOW IS SHE A SLUT? EXPLAIN?”, I asked furious.
He began to approach us, and I picked up shy, despite being weak.
I managed to run with her, as she was to petrified to move.
We got into the school, and we got to our lockers.
“Phew, that was close shy”.
“Th.. Thank you…”, shy muttered as she kissed me on the lips.
We finished getting our stuff, and our new walking routine was she would lay her head on my chest, while I held my arm around her shoulders, and she had her arm behind my back. It was hard to explain, but it kept us close together. We entered math, to see a very upset teacher. “Ah yes... let me discuss todays assigned seats.” Fluttershy froze, and became worried. I reassured her it will be ok, but I was even distraught at this… Fluttershy, and Rodney, right here. My ears perked up at hearing Rodney, and I heard Fluttershy begin to have a small panic attack. Unfortunately, before I could reassure her, I was seated at the other side of the room. The teacher saw us not wanting to separate, and I swear he grinned.
As the class began, I saw Fluttershy being harassed by Rodney.
He was trying to put his hands down her shirt!
I almost jumped up, but realized I couldn’t without getting in trouble.
But there are more important things…
Fluttershy shot me a look of desperation, and I had enough.
I jumped up, and tackled Rodney.
I began to flail punches into him.
“LEAVE HER ALONE! WHY DO YOU WANT TO RAPE HER! SHE IS THE SWEETEST GIRL IN THIS SCHOOL, HAS THAT EVER COME ACROSS YOUR SICK TWISTED MIND.” I let off of him, and approached Fluttershy, but I was pulled away by the teacher.
“Now tell me, Dave, Why did you punch Rodney..
“Well.. my Um.. Friend… Fluttershy was being harassed by him”.
“And you think I would believe you?”
I looked at him in dismay.. I can’t believe this…
“Yes.. he tried to put his hands down her shirt…”
“That’s not what he says…”
And that is when Rodney walked in.
“Principal, as you know, Fluttershy and I were playing around…”
That is when I jumped up. “YOU LYING PIECE OF SHIT!”
“Dave, calm down.. Let’s talk to who this revolves around”.
That is when Fluttershy walked in.
As I saw her walk in, I couldn’t help but get up and embrace her.
“Shy… Im so sorry you had to go through that..”
She kissed me on the cheek, and blushed, as we decided to share the same seat, like in study hall.
“Ah… It seems you two are more then friends.”
Fluttershy hid behind her hair, and I simply held her tighter.
“Well, Fluttershy, what happened?”
I noticed Rodney shoot her a glare. *Is he threatening her?*
“Well… um…. When I was in math… um.. Me and Dave got separated.. and he’s always there for me… and I was put next to Rodney.. and he tried to put his hands into my..”, but she was already in tears, and she cried into my chest.
“That’s all I need to hear, Rodney, I am going to contact your parents, and a judge.
"Rodney, You are dismissed from school, on a 1 week suspension, I am contacting your parents to pick you up"
“And for you two, ill make sure your seats are changed in math.”
“Also, go spend the day outside, just stay near school grounds, this will be compensation for what you had to go through”
Fluttershy jumped into a hug as we stepped out of the office, and outside to our spot.
Fluttershy sat in between my legs as we examined the birds and the scenery.
“It’s so beautiful Dave!”, she said happily as she laid against my chest.
“It certainly is Shy.”
As I continued to embrace her, I realized how happy I was.
I have never dated or had a relationship in my life, and Fluttershy has changed that forever.
I kissed her on the head, and she pushed against me harder, making me blush like crazy.
“I love you Shy.”
This is when we heard the bell for the students to come outside.
“Shy, do you want to go somewhere else”
“Um.. yes… please dave, if that’s ok with you.”
“Anything to make you happy Shy”
I took her hand, and we began to walk into the woods.
“Wow, look at that squirrel!”
I realized how excited Shy was, and I simply kissed her, embracing her as I did so.
We continued to kiss, fluttershys body rubbing against mind, as she began to furiously kiss me, not wanting to let go. She leaned into me more, and caused me to fall down, which made her break the kiss.
“Oh.. Im sorry Dave.”, But as she said this, I pulled her down into another furious kiss, her body laying on top of mine. We continued to kiss, our lips pressing together, I could taste her beauty, in a sense.
“You are so beautiful Shy, don’t let anyone tell you other wise.”
“You mean it Dave?”, she asked in a serious tone.
My answer was simple, I leaned in, and continued the kiss.
That is when I could hear the bell for the bus in the distance.
“Shy, Are you ready to go to the bus?”
“Yes.. please… I need to see my Angel Bunny.”
I held her hand, and we boarded the bus.
On the bus, we managed to find a seat near front.
We cuddled together during the bus ride, until my house was up.
“Good bye Shy”
Shy gave me a kiss, and I left the bus, a huge smile on my face.

	
		Second Evening/Third Day



“Honey, why are you so happy?”, my mom asked as she had our dinner ready.
“Oh.. it’s nothing.”, but I realized I was blushing.
“Are you sure? You seem a little red.”
“Oh, uh..”
“So, Mom, what’s for dinner?”
“Well, since you asked nicely, were having a vegetable pie.
“Awesome, I hope its loaded with carrots.”
“You know it will be”
I began to eat the pie, when my mom interrupted me with a question.
“Why is there a red smudge on your cheek?”
“Well, uh.. we had strawberrys at lunch.”
“Oh, ok.”
My mom looked concerned.
“It’s nothing mom, I’m going to go take a walk.”
“Ok, remember, be back soon.”
I began to walk south, to see the forest, to think about some things.
Looking around, I saw my neighbors doing there yardwork, and they all greeted me.
“Wow.. I’m so happy I live in a nice community.”
I could see a path after about 5 minutes of walking leading into the woods.
“I wonder where this leads.”, I thought to myself.
As I started up the path, I noticed a wonderful voice singing.
“Is that...”, but before I could finish, I came to the top of the path to see a small cottage, and fluttershy, singing a sweet tune, feeding many animals.
“Fluttershy?”, I asked approaching her.
Fluttershy made a cute *eep* noice, and I almost died from the cuteness.
“Oh.. um… hello Dave.”
I came up next to her, and gave her a hug.
“I’m happy to see you Shy”
She gave me a hug back.
“Um, do you want to go inside Dave?”
“Why Shy?”, I asked curiously.
“Um.. im sorry..” 
“Shy, I’ll go inside with you.”
I followed her in, and she led me into her bedroom.
(No lemons, don’t worry)
“Um.. Shy, what are we doing in here?”
“Oh… I just want to know if you… um.. want to watch a movie with me?”
I realized she had a small television on a mantle, and her bed had knitted blankets.
“Sure Shy, but where are your parents?”
“Oh, there in another country on business, I take care of the house myself, and all my animal friends.”
“Wow Shy,  That must be hard.”
“Oh, it’s not really,  It never has been much trouble.”
“Well Shy, I only have 3 hours until I have to return home.”
“The movies only 2 hours, I’ll go get it.”
*My god.. 2 hours with the girl of my dreams…*
“Oh, here it is. It’s about a lion who has to find a mate, it’s a documentary!”
She seemed very happy,  mainly because it had animals in it.
As the movie turned on, she pulled back the covers
I got under, and she came next to me, both of us taking our shoes off.
I felt her lean against me, her skin touching mine.
The movie began to officially start.
10 Minutes into the movie, I was in heaven.
Fluttershy’s body was against me as we were kissing.
The movie didn’t even matter, me and Fluttershy were to interested in each other.
I could hear her making soft moans as I playfully nibbled her neck, she pushed against me harder.
“Oh Dave, I love you so much.”
“I love you to Shy”
After I said this, I realized we still had 90 minutes together.
I pulled her lips to mine, and she tried to put her tongue in my mouth.
“Oh.. im sorry!”
She seemed to panic at this.
Instead, I pulled her lips to mine, and let our tongues explore each other’s mouth.
She tasted wonderful, and I could hear her letting out soft moans.
I had a strange feeling, and I realized.. It was love. (cheesy, i know)
I blushed, but we were to busy kissing to care, eventually she broke the kiss.
“Dave.. your so… Wonderful..”
“You are to Shy.”
We continued to kiss and embrace each other until I had to leave.
“Oh Shy.. I have to go, I’ll see you tomorrow”
“Ok, bye Dave.”
I smiled, and walked home, saying hi to my mom, and arrived at my bed.
*That was amazing…*
That is all I could think before I dozed off.
(The Next morning)
I woke up to see my mom.
“Dave, Here’s some toast, I have a busy schedule so I’ll see you later.”
I got on the bus to see someone sitting next to shy.
“So, who is he?”
“Oh, he’s real sweet, his name’s Dave”
“Hello Shy, Who’s this?”, I asked pointing at the girl with rainbow hair.
“Well, I’m Rainbow Dash, I transferred here, I am the fastest runner in the world after all”
“Nice to meet you Rainbow Dash, Mind if I scoot in with you guys?”
“No sweat, I was just talking to Fluttershy.”
“Yeah, so the fastest runner?”
“Of course I am.”
“Want to race me when we get to go outside?”
“Eh.. your on.”
“I’ll see you later then.”
“Alright, It’s a race.”
The bus pulled up at the school, and we all 3 walked to me and Shy’s table.

I cuddled fluttershy, and we all began to strike conversation.
“So Shy, why do you like Dave so much?”
“Um.. well Dash.. he’s so nice.. and he cares about me.”
“Oh, ok. So Dave, that race, your going down”
“Dash, what does your schedule say?”
“Oh, it says…”
“Dam! We don’t share any classes”
“Ah, oh well, I’ll meet new friends.”
That is when the bell rang, and Fluttershy and I went to our lockers.
As we were there, I noticed fluttershy seemed.. nervous.
I put my arm around her.
“Shy, are you ok?”
“Oh, um, im ok Dave.”
“Are you sure shy?”
I held her tighter and gave her a kiss.
“Oh yes.”
I decided to let it go, and me and Shy walked to Math.
Entering Math, we realized people were looking at us in a odd way.
Shy leaned into me, and I took her to our seats.
“Ah… You two are late, please turn to page 18 in your textbooks.”
As me and Shy did this, I noticed Shy getting nervous again.
This is when I knew something was wrong.
I put my arms around Shy, and pulled her closer to me.
“Shy, you need to tell me whats wrong.”
I gave her a kiss on the head, and held her, as she prepared to explain.
“Um…. Well, if I say anything, they’ll hurt me..”
She began to silently sob, and I comforted her, stroking her hair.
“Who said this to you, I won’t let anyone hurt you.”
“But.. But…”
I grabbed her, and pulled her into a elegant kiss.
“Tell me Shy, please?”
“Um… I have to get my hair cut off by those people.. or they said they would break..”
But she broke down into my arms, luckily, we looked like we were working as I held her against my chest.
“Shy, I’ll stick by you, now when did they say they would do this?”
“Um… they said when we go outside.. to meet them on the side of the building..”
“Ok, Shy, I will come with you. Maybe we can get Rainbow Dash to come to.”
“Oh, ok.”
Shy cuddled against me as the class came to an end.
The class bell ring, and we saw Rainbow in the hall way.
“Oh hey Rainbow, I think we have to cancel the race, Shy has a problem.”
“Ah, what will that be?”
“Well, a group of girls threatened to cut Shy’s hair off, if she tells someone, they threatened to break her arms,  so I am going to go with her to protect her.”
“Oh really? Well, I guess I’ll tag along.”
“Ok, Thanks Dash. See you then.”
Me and Fluttershy continued to English.
Upon entering the class, Fluttershy seemed much more happier about me protecting her.
We took our seats, and we noticed people looking and talking about us.
I managed to catch some snippets of what they were saying.
“It’ll be hilarious”
“I can’t wait to see..”
What are they talking about?
As English began, we started to take notes.
Class went by fast, and it was already time for lunch.
That is when I was shocked.
Rainbow was hanging out with those who threatened Fluttershy.
Fluttershy noticed to, and we went to our table.
“Dave.. I’m scared.”
Shy leaned into me as I comforted her.
“Shy, you stay here, I’ll get out lunches.”
I walked up, and got us lunch, returning to the table to see Fluttershy crying.
“Shy, what’s wrong?”
“How could Rainbow do that to me.. I thought we were friends..”
She sobbed into my chest, and I held her to me.
“There’s nothing we can do Shy. Theres nothing we can do..”
Lunch went by fast, me cradling Fluttershy, and the bully’s shooting Fluttershy Menacing Grins.
She hid behind her hair, and I comforted her.
“I don’t want to get hurt..”
She mumbled under her tears.
I held her tighter, and I made sure not to let go.
That is when it was time for the next class.
We used our lockers, and headed there.
Arriving at Biology, I noticed the teacher was asleep.
“What the hell…”
Fluttershy was to busy cradling into my chest to notice, and I just sat down with her.
Eventually, the teacher awoke. “Oh, class, read your book thingy…”
The teacher passed out again, and I realized he was high.
The class went by fast, everyone messing around, and me and fluttershy cuddling.
The time came.. it was time to go outside.
As we went outside, I followed fluttershy to where she had to meet the bully’s.
Arriving there, we saw at least 40 people, many of them waiting to watch what was going down.
We saw 6 jocks, followed by some girls holding hair cutting tools.
“Hello there Slut, it’s time for a hair due.”
I saw Rainbow standing near them, but not wanting to face us.
“STOP!”, I yelled, pulling shy against me.
I realized the jocks were coming to pull me away, so I picked up shy, and ran, darting for the woods.
“GET BACK HERE SLUT! OK, THAT’S IT! IM BREAKING EVERY FUCKING BONE IN YOUR BODY!” I realized that was the voice of a girl, I heard multiple footsteps as we ran into the woods.
“OH, AND THAT PIMP YOUR WITH IS GOING TO HAVE TO WATCH!”
I felt a wetness creeping through my shirt, and I realized Shy was crying.
This brought a new determination in me, I began to run twice as fast, my heart pumping. All I could think about was protecting Shy. I couldn’t bare the image of her bones being broken, hearing her scream and cry in pain. I realized we were at the end of the path. There were only 2 routes. One of them routed back up to the school, and another goes deep into the woods. I realized they were right behind us, and I ran deeper into the woods. “WE’LL SEE YOU SOME OTHER TIME!” Is all I heard before they left.
I sat down against a tree, and sat Shy down.
“Im so sorry….. Im so sorry…”
She was crying against me, trying to blame it on herself.
I leaned In, and kissed her, a passionate kiss, to show her I cared.
“You are the cutest girl in the world Shy, I love you more then you think, I will never let anyone harm you, and if you don’t believe me..” That is when I leaned in, and gave Shy a romantic kiss. I then cuddled her into my arms. “I love you Shy, I will always protect you, no matter what is thrown our way, I will be there.” “Dave… th… thank you.” Shy leaned against my chest, and pulled as close as she could to me, and I held her in my arms against my chest. 
Fluttershy began to sing, as I cuddled her. I heard birds responding and she sat up in my lap, to sing back.
Her melody was simply adorable.. I couldn’t help listen to her beautiful voice.
Then a thought struck my head. *Why would anyone want to harm Shy? I’ve mentally thought of this before, but I’m still stuck on why… there is no reason..* I was mentally cut off by a russling in the woods.
“I think they came this way.”
“Can’t wait to do this..”
I held shy close to me, and prayed to god we weren’t sighted.
She started to shake, and I looked at my watch, realizing it was already close to the end of the day.
I heard the voices getting closer. Until they rounded the tree. I jumped up, and took Shy in my arms, but I was to slow. I was thrown to the ground by someone two times larger then me.
I heard fluttershy let out a scream, but I couldn’t move.
“How’s it feel to know you’ll be helpless.”
I was enraged, I managed to see Shy being held down, and I saw several other voices.
I saw the girls who had the scissors.

	
		Third evening/fourth day



They tied me to the tree, and forced me to watch what they were about to do.
They threw Fluttershy down on her knees, and they approached the base of her hair.
“NO!”, I yelled as fierce as I could.
They stared at me, and Shy began to run.
Unfortunately, they caught her.
“So, if you don’t want your hair cut.. we can do something else.”
I saw them hold Shy down, and I could hear her soft sobs, her red stricken eyes staring down.
They ran the scissors down her cheek, causing her to bleed. I heard her blood strickening scream of terror, and I was fed up. I mustered all my strength, and broke the rope. I ran towards Shy, and punched the girl who cut her. I picked her up, and ran like hell. I could hear voices screaming to catch us, and I hid Shy’s face in my chest, her blood still running. I realized the men who held me down were almost right behind us.
I looked at Shy’s eyes, Pure terror in them. That was all I needed. I ignored the pain my body was giving me to rest, I have to save Shy. I found the path up to the school, and saw the buses almost done loading. I ran onto our bus, carrying Shy, and plopped down in a seat, exhaling deeply, my chest throbbing.
But I immediately felt better when Shy laid against my chest. I held her face up slowly,  and began to wipe off the blood with my shirt. “I’m so sorry I couldn’t protect you Shy.. I.. I..” But I was cut off when shy threw herself against me, embracing my lips in eternal joy. I could taste her wonderful lips, I looked into her beautiful teal eyes as we continued to kiss. I then blushed realizing the people sitting across from us were laughing at the scene. “Shy, I know I’ve said it before, but the extent at which I love you is impossible to describe.” “Re.. Really Dave?” Shy looked at me with questioning eyes. “Shy, I would give up my life to keep you safe.” I stroked her hair as she smiled at me. My stop pulled up, and I kissed Shy on the forehead. I stepped off the bus, a large burden pressing down on me. Protecting the love of my life.
I quickly brushed off my Mom, to worried to talk. I asked my mom If I could go outside.
“Sure honey, just be back at 8:00”
Great, that’s 5 hours with Shy.
I smiled, and began to walk to her house.
Approaching her house, I realized her usual animals were no where to be seen.
I knocked on her door to no avail. I managed to pick the lock, because I knew something was wrong. I slowly made my way up the steps to Shy curled up in a corner, crying.
“Shy?”, I asked in a small tone.
I realized she was losing her innocence… her pureness.. She couldn’t handle more stress.
“Dave… Why?” She looked at me, wondering why the world was like this.
“Shy, I don’t know… but I will be there for you.”
I picked Shy up, and laid her on her bed, covering her up.
I laid down next to her, and cuddled her against me.
“Shy, I want to never leave your side.”
“Dave, please never leave me.” She muffled into my chest.
“Shy, I swear on my life, I will never let anyone harm you again.”
I cradled Shy, realizing how upset she was.
I leaned in, and kissed her forehead, holding her against me.
“Will you be ok Shy?”
“I.. I don’t know..”
She began to break down, and I just held her tighter. I realized how lovely she was. Then, I realized she was extremely depressed, you could tell by how she didn’t have her usual grace.
“Shy, do not listen to what anyone tells you, always be your self, remember that.”
I gave her a peck on the head, and she scooted closer to me.
“Thanks Dave.”
I smiled down at her, and she began to stroke my chest.
“Um.. Shy?”
“Oh.. I’m sorry.. I just thought.. you would like that.. that’s all…”
I saw Shy blush, and realized she was regaining her usual self.
“Shy, I would love it.”
Shy moved her hand up and down my chest, making me feel closer to her then ever.
“Shy, you seem stressed, do you mind if I ease your tension?”
Shy blushed, and I picked her up, facing her back towards me.
I began to give her a shoulder massage, causing her to blurt out a adorable sound.
“Dave.. that feels.. amazing.”
I continued to give her the massage, and I saw her body loosening up. 
“Do you feel better Shy?”
Shy Jumped on me, her body landing on top of mine as she threw me into a glorious kiss.
I returned the kiss, still overwhelmed by her determination.
“Um… Dave.. you have something on your lip..”
She then began to lick my lips, causing me to quiver in happiness and joy.
“Did you get it Shy?”
“Oh, yes.. it tasted delicious.”
She smiled at me as I looked up at her.
“Shy, will you be ok? I need to get home.”
“Oh.. Ok.. I’ll be fine Dave…”
I began to walk home, a reassured thought in my head.
The next morning I woke up, quickly ate my breakfast, and loaded the bus.
I saw Shy humming a tune.
I walked up to her.
“That sounds wonderful Shy
She looked back at me, and motioned for me to sit next to her. 
“Oh, hello Dave, I was just practicing my melody for chorus.”
“You signed up for chorus Shy, well, that’s great news.”
I gave Shy a large hug, and she hugged me back.
The bus pulled up to the school.
I still wondered what would become of those who tried to injure Fluttershy.
As we entered the school, we saw Rainbow Dash sitting with those who hurt us. She seemed to be conflicted..
I took Shy, and we began to discuss her chorus class.
“Oh, it’ll be really fun Dave, I can’t wait to sing.”
“Your voice is beautiful Shy, I hope you enjoy that class.”
I realized Shy was cradling into my chest, her body heat exchanging with mine.
“Shy, do not worry about those bully’s, I will take care of it.”
The bell rang, and We began to walk to our first class.
As we approached our lockers, I realized there was something spray painted on Shy’s locker.
It was a slur describing how Shy was a slut.
I was enraged, and Shy seemed very depressed.
I gave her a hug, and we quickly used our lockers, heading to math.
As we entered math, I saw perverted freaks sticking there tongues out at Shy in a sexual gesture. She began to feel genuinely disturbed, and I gave them a gesture that if you don’t stop I will kill you.
They stopped, and me and Shy took our seats.
Class went by pretty normally, except the occasional glance in our direction, as I helped Shy with her math, which she struggled with. As the teacher announced class was over, we began to walk to English until we we ran into Rainbow. “Oh.. Uh.. excuse me..” As Rainbow turned to leave I grabbed her on the shoulder as to stop her. “Rainbow, why are you hanging out with them? Can’t you see there awful people?”
Rainbow looked down, and she felt ashamed, but she just walked away. Me and Shy continued to English.
Upon entering English, we noticed the teacher was writing notes on the board. She gave the class notebooks,  and told us to write down everything she writes. It was strenuous, my hand tensing as I was on my 6th page. I noticed Shy’s hand was blistering, and she was writing slower. I leaned over, and began to take the notes for her. As class ended, I gave Shy back her notebook, and she noticed my blistering hand. She gave it a kiss, and I immediately felt better. “Does it feel better Dave?” I smiled at her, and we continued to lunch. As we approached our table, we noticed our seats had splattered food on them. I wiped it off, and me and Shy sat down. “Shy, what do you want for lunch?” “Oh.. um… just a salad…”
I bought me and Shy a salad, and came back to our seat. As we began to eat, I looked across the room to see Rainbow talking to those girls. I avoided looking at her, she chose the wrong group, and it wasn’t my problem. As lunch came to an end, I began to hear Shy humming a sweet tune. I simply stared at her in wonder, her singing voice was beautiful, so serene. “Shy.. you have a amazing voice…”
Shy looked at me, and cuddled into my chest as we waited until lunch was dismissed.
As we heard the lunch bell, it was time for biology.
As we used our lockers and quickly headed towards biology, I realized there was a new teacher. *Ah, the one who got high got fired..*  As we entered the class, the teacher wanted us to dissect a frog.
Fluttershy sat on my lap since we were partners, and I slowly cut into the frog.
“Oh, that must be his main stream, it links up to the lung.”
She seemed very fascinated in the anatomy of animals, and I simply was delighted at her body against mine. The teacher then made us write a thesis on how the frog died. Fluttershy told me what to write, and explained how the frogs lung was cut off by a blood clot through the stream. She seemed satisfied, and we handed them in as we left to go to study hall. *Not going outside again..*
As we came into study hall, we realized barely anyone was here. 
We found a secluded area, and sat on a beanie chair, meant for reading.
Fluttershy sat on top of me, her hands around my body as we began to kiss, I was staring into her beautiful eyes as I embraced her back, until I realized we had a chance of getting caught. “Um.. Shy.. I don’t think we should do that here..” Shy just turned around and sat down, as I cuddled her, until it was time for gym.
As we came to our final class, we noticed our teacher was glaring at us. “Why were you not at the last class?” “Um.. well.. we had a problem..” As I was explaining this, the coach told us to go sit over there, and he told us he was reducing our grade. “Um.. Dave.. I’m sorry for lowering your grade…” Shy was doing her usual blaming it on herself routine. “Shy, stop blaming yourself, nothing is your fault.”
We sat and cuddled for the rest of the class, until it was time to leave.
We went to our lockers quickly, and got on to the bus.
“So Shy, when do you start chorus?”
“Oh.. I start next week, so I won’t be in gym anymore.”
“That’s great Shy, I hope chorus is fun.
“Oh, Dave, It’s your stop.”
I left the bus, and went inside to find my dinner already made, and a note.
“Made you dinner, had to go visit Grandma. – Love Mom.
I quickly ate my dinner, and began to walk to Shy’s.

	
		Fourth Evening



I approached Fluttershy’s house to hear her singing a melody, tending to her birds.
As I approached her, she jumped on me, wrapping her legs around my waist. I embraced her against me, and carried her into her house. I landed on the couch, and began to embrace her.
“I’m so happy to be with you Shy.”
Shy threw me into a kiss, stroking my neck as our lips connected, I began to stroke her hair as we did this, our body heat exchanging. She began to grind against me, causing me to burst in joy. I could feel her elegant body rubbing against me, giving me a wave of pleasure as I kissed her with more passion then I’ve ever felt. She let out small moans as I pulled her against me, my tongue exploring her mouth, tasting everything she represented. She let out a tiny moan as I put my tongue across her own, our spit exchanging as we broke the kiss.
“ I love you Shy.”
“I love you to Dave.”, 
I pulled her into another romantic kiss, stroking her hair, embracing her upon myself.
I could feel her adjusting onto my lap, making me moan in pleasure from the rubbing against my *area*
“Oh.. Shy.. You feel amazing..”
“Dave, you do to.”
I began to kiss her neck as we embraced each other.
“Oh…”
I could hear her moaning as I playfully nibbled her neck.
She was.. wonderful.
I felt a sudden urge to.. err.. you know, but I held back, realizing I couldn’t crush Shy like that.
I pulled my hands around her waist, and embraced her, as we began to settle down.
I held her against my chest, and stroked her hair, embracing its beauty and grace.
She began to fall into a resting state, and I could feel her hot breath against my chest, making me quiver in joy. I settled down, and looked at my watch, realizing I still had 3 hours with Shy.
I snuggled her closer, and stared down at her sweet body.
I then came to the realization I loved her..
Not just the kind of love people say they have..
But love.. true love.
I now believe that I truly would take my life to protect her…
I kissed her head, and I felt her get warmer near her head, indicating she was blushing.
Continuing our embrace, I felt her begin to stir.
“Shy?”
“Oh, I’m just getting more comfortable.. I’m sorry..”
She hid behind her hair, and I just kissed her again.
“Shy, do you want to go for a walk?”
“Oh, that’ll be nice.”
I picked her up, and took her hand.
We began to walk towards the meadow near her house.
“Oh, Look at the sunset Dave.”
“Its beautiful Shy, just like you.”
I wrapped my arms around her, and implanted a kiss on her lips.
As she returned the kiss, we fell over, and began to roll down the hill into the meadow.
Fluttershy landed on top of me, and we were giggling profusely.
I pulled her into another kiss, and I put my arms around her back.
I could feel her body tense up, as we began to kiss more furiously, our tongues entering each others abode.
Our tongues were wrestling as I stroked her back, our kiss breaking off.
We laid there, admiring the sun set…
I glanced at my watch to realize I had to get home.
“Shy, may I walk you to your home.”
“Oh.. ok.”
I walked her back to her cottage, and I quickly ran home.
Opening my door, I saw my mom with a upset look on her face.
“Son, where were you? You never go outside, and suddenly, you have a interest.”
“Oh.. I was just.. err.. im tired…”
I quickly ran up to my room, and drifted to sleep.
That is when I had a horrible dream.
The dream started when I awoke to see myself tied up.
This was obviously a mental reimagination of when fluttershy and I were caught by the bullys.
It seemed like it would go through as usual, but no.
I could only watch, not being able to move.
They ran the scissors down her cheek, making her scream in pain, but I could do nothing.
I was completely helpless, being forced to watch what they were doing.
They continued on to her other cheek, making her sob loudly.
I quickly burst up in my sleep, sweat pouring down.
I could feel tears running down my cheeks, making me realize what would have happened if I wasn’t there for her. I quickly got up, splashed my face with water, and drifted back to sleep.

	
		Fifth Day



I jumped out of bed, eager to head to school to meet Shy.
As I walked downstairs, I was cut off by my mom.
“Son, why were you gone yesterday? Tell me the truth.”
I stuttered, not knowing what to say.
“I told you, I was out watching the wildlife and such…”
“Ok son, I believe you.”
I sighed in relief, and quickly ate my breakfast, heading outside waiting for the bus.
As the bus approached, I was quite surprised at what I found when I got on.
I realized that Shy was sitting next to rainbow, and a new girl was sitting across from them, reading.
I approached Rainbow.
“Rainbow, What a surprise..”
I said this in a sarcastic tone.
Rainbow simply stared at me with sorrow in her eyes.
“Dave, I’m so sorry, they lied to me.. they weren’t a track team.”
“Well Rainbow, I guess you can hang out with us again.”
I scooted next to Dash, and we began to talk about how fast she would be compared to a cheetah.
Shy kept telling Dash that a cheetah would be faster, but Rainbow kept saying she was faster.
It was a funny argument, and we pulled up to the school.
As we began to get out of our seats, I noticed the new girl still engaged in reading.
“Um, excuse me.”
I tapped her on the shoulder, and she stared up at me.
“Um, were at school.”
She looked at me, and put a bookmark in her book, and we proceeded to school, me holding Shy’s hand.
As we approached our usual table, Rainbow sat down with us.
“So, Dave, I think it’s finally time we have that race, what do ya say?”
“Your on Dash.”
I fist pumped her in approval, and we grinned at each other for a couple seconds, until we heard a voice.
“May I sit here, it seems all of the other tables are full.”
I looked to see the girl from the bus. She had glasses, and velvet/purple hair.
“Sure, but what is your name, If I may ask?”
“I am Twilight Sparkle. I am a highly esteemed student.”
“Ah, ok, sit down.”
As we all began to talk, we realize the bell had rung.
“Well, see you guys later, Were all going outside, right?”
“Oh no, I have some reading to catch up on.”
I nodded at Twilight, and me and Shy continued to our lockers, as Rainbow and Twilight went to do there things.
As we approached our lockers, I realized Shy’s locker had the spray paint gone.
“Phew.. thank god.”
I whispered this to myself, as to not make Shy ask.
As we got our things, I noticed Twilight out of the corner of my eye.
“It seems you have a locker close to us.”
She nodded, and quickly continued to her first class.
She was in highly advanced A.P. Classes, which I could not get into unless I applied, but I couldn’t just leave Shy, Since she struggles with Math.
We continued to our first class, Math…
Entering the class, we were cut off by the teacher.
“I’ll be accepting your worksheets now.”
I didn’t recall any homework, and I realized Shy didn’t either.
“Um, I don’t recall us having any homework.”
“Ah, is that your excuse? Well, I guess I have no choice but to give you a strike. Do this again, and you’ll get detention.”
I Glared at the teacher, and me and Shy quickly proceeded to our seats.
“Now class, take our your textbook, and proceed to page 20. Begin to finish the problems. You have 15 minutes.”
As we began to do the problems, I realized Shy was struggling with division. I realized this was what she had problems with. I leaned over, and began to explain some of the problems to her.
“Shy, that one is..”
“EXCUSE ME YOUNG LADY! I DO NOT APPRECIATE CHEATING!”
He was pointing directly at Shy, and I quickly stood up, getting in front of her.
“I was the one who decided to help her, if anything is to be done, punish me.”
“Well then, Mr.Dave, I need you to write me a 10 page essay on why math is important to your life.”
“Fine…”
The rest of the class was me secretly writing my essay, managing to finish a couple pages.
“I’ll do the rest tonight in bed..”
I whispered this to myself, and me and Shy proceeded to English.
Upon entering English, we were told to listen to our teachers lecture on grammatical connections.
The lecture lasted the whole class, me stroking Shy’s hand the whole time.
As the class rolled to an end, The bell rang for lunch.
“Class, you will need that information for next weeks quiz.”
That’s all I heard before me and Shy entered the lunch room.

As we approached our usual table, we noticed Twilight showing Rainbow a book.
“Oh wow, I thought you were just a egghead, but this book is cool.”
I swear I noticed Twilight blush, and I had the feeling Twilight had a sexual attraction to Rainbow, but I dismissed the thought. 
Me and Shy sat down at the table, after we got our lunches.
“Hello guys.”
“Oh, hi Dave, Twilight just showed me this book called “Daring Adventures” Its full of awesomeness.”
I saw Twilight blush madly when rainbow mentioned this.
“So, Twilight, are you sure you don’t want to watch me race Rainbow?”
“Well, on second thought, I guess I could.”
I saw Twilight secretly staring at Rainbow, and I was completely sure Twilight had feelings.
I Could feel Shy tugging on my arm, as to alert me of something.
“What is it Shy?”
I looked at her, stroking her hair.
“Um.. I’m scared to go outside..” 
“Shy, I’ll make sure Twilight is with you.”
Shy gave me a small smile, and I gave her a small kiss.
As we all finished our lunches, I realized Rainbow was indulged in the book, making Twilight Blush when her eyes lit up at the book.
The lunch bell rang.
“Um, Twilight, can I borrow this book?”
“Oh.. Um.. of course Rainbow..”
I realized Twilight tried to hide her blush, and Rainbow seemed to blush slightly at this.
The bell rang, and we all proceeded to our next class, Twilight following Rainbow.
As we got our materials and entered Biology, the teacher explained how we were going to watch a documentary on animal anatomy. I was quite excited, because this would give me time to work on my math essay. In the middle of the documentary, I managed to finish the essay, even though I quickly worked on it. I realized how fascinated Shy was in the documentary, and I held her against me as the class ended. 
“Class, remember to keep in mind the anatomy of the bear, you will need it for next weeks quiz.”
I realized the bell had rung, and it was time for me to race Rainbow.
As we went outside, I noticed Twilight and Dash talking about the book, both blushing at each others voices.
“So, Rainbow, you ready to race?”
Shy sat next to Twilight, as Dash looked back at me.
“Eh, your going down. Race me to the woods path and back.”
We both stood next to each other, and took positions.
“Hey Shy, do you mind saying Go?”
“Oh, um ok..”
She stood in front of us, and let out a small “Go..”
I started to sprint as fast as I could, and I could hear Twilight cheering for Dash.
As we approached the point to turn around, I realized Dash zoom past me, and begin to work her way back.
Let’s just say I lost badly.
I noticed Twilight run up and hug Dash, who returned the favor.
“Wow Dash that was great!”
I realized they were both blushing profusely, and they broke the hug.
“Um, Dave.. you did good.”
Shy gave me a tender kiss, which made me melt in joy.
The rest of the time outside, we talked about a meet up we planned to have at the mall.
As we went back inside, I saw Twilight and Rainbow blushing at each other as they walked away to there classes.
*Well, this should be interesting.*
I thought this as me and Shy approached Gym, realizing we had to go outside today.
The teacher split us up into two teams for flag football.
I was on the same team as Shy, and we were Red.
I helped Shy tie on her flag, and the coach blew the whistle. 
I picked up Shy on my back, and I ran forward, taking off the flags of those who passed me.
I saw someone approaching Shy’s flag, and I back lashed, taking theres instead.
Our team quickly won, and Lighting could be seen, with a storm cloud.
The coach told us to go inside, and we did.
We sat there, hugging each other and playfully kissing when no one was looking, until the storm ended.
Luckily, it ended right when class ended, so we headed to the bus after our lockers.
Entering the bus, we saw Rainbow and Twilight reading together in there own seat. I realized there hands were connected. I thought it was very sweet, and I saw Shy have a happy look for them.
They didn’t notice us, and we sat together, cuddling the rest of the bus ride.
As we approached my house, I had to say something to our group of friends.
“So, we’ll meet at the mall Saturday, right?”
Oh yes, tomorrow is Saturday.
“Oh, yes Dave.”
I told Shy I would pick her up, and Twilight and Rainbow agreed to meet us there.
As I came up to my house, I gave Shy a kiss on the cheek, and stepped off the bus, towards my abode.

	
		Sixth day



Upon entering my house, I noticed a police officer sitting at a table with my mom.
*How didn’t I see there cars*
“Son, you need to sit down.”
The cop was looking at me with a stern face, and I sat down to see her in tears.
“We have received a anonymous tip, and evidence you have broken into a local grocery store, and stole 600
Dollars worth of merchandise.”
“I SHOULDN’T OF LET YOU LEAVE THE HOUSE DAVE!”
I heard my mom scream at me, and I had a dumbfounded look on my face.
I knew I didn’t do this, but how would they say I did it?
“I… I didn’t do this. You may have evidence, or a anonymous tip, but I knew deep in my heart I did not do this…”
The police officer made a small laughing sound.
“I hear that all the time Kid. Your going down to the court house, and Are suspended from school until this is over.
“Wha.. NO! I can’t just leave her in that hell hole!”
The officer began to cuff me, and I saw my mom crying.
But I didn’t care. Shy needed me, and I know I didn’t do this.
The officer shoved me into the car, and I didn’t cry like any other kid would.
I just sat, and began to worry for Shy.

As the officer pulled up at the station, I couldn’t help but shed a manly tear. Not because I was sad that I was being arrested with apparent, “evidence” as they say they have. I am only upset because Shy is stuck there, and what she’ll think of me! I only could hope Rainbow and Twilight would take care of her.
The officer took me into the building, and noticed my tears falling.
“Kid, you should think before you do that sh..”
I cut him off, I was furious.
“I KNOW FOR A FACT, I DID NOT DO WHAT YOUR ACCUSING ME OF. LET ALONE, SHE IS THERE WITHOUT ME! I CAN’T JUST LEAVE HER..”
I began to regain myself, and refused to answer to the officer anymore.
He led me in to take a seat, and began some questioning.
“We have the evidence, don’t try to lie your way out.”
I knew there was nothing I could do, I was screwed.
“Just take me away… but promise to let me see her.”
“There’s no time for that kid, your getting 3 month suspension, under house arrest.”
‘But Bu..”
“You should be lucky your getting just that, since It’s a first offense.”
“Fine..”
I was defeated, and he drove me home, to greet a anger filled Mom.
“YOU SON OF A BITCH!”
My mom yelled this at me as the cop left.
“Mom, I..”
“DON’T LIE TO ME YOU LITTLE BITCH! I CAN NO LONGER KEEP YOU AS MY SON!”
“But mo.”
“NO, I WON’T HEAR ANOTHER WORD. SIT IN YOUR ROOM, AND WHEN THIS HOUSE ARREST IS OVER, IM KICKING YOU OUT!”
I was dumbfounded, and signed in defeat, entering my room, locking the door.
I cried into my pillow, until I passed out to sleep.
As I awoke, I realized a small sandwich, and a glass of water was sitting on my lamp desk.
I quickly ate it, and stared out my window.
I saw my bus pull up, and I swear I could see Shy crying, realizing I wasn’t there.
I saw the bus drive off, and I came into a depressed state.
The day passed slowly, my mom stepping in, and setting food down, avoiding to look at me.
I got to use the restroom when she did this.
I got a look at the clock, and realized that school had ended 1 hour ago.
As my mom told me she was going out for a business trip, I unlocked my window, and began to sneak out, towards Shy, going through the back trails.
As I approached her house, I could see no animals, I slowly approached her door.
I could hear her crying, and I found the door unlocked.
I slowly stepped in to see..
(WARNING: LEMONS FOR 2 SENTENCES, SKIP THIS PART IF YOU WANT IT’S IN [])
[“Yeah, take my cock you little slut.” I saw a man shoving his cock into Shy as she was crying, her body being held down.”]
(END OF LEMONS.)
I charged myself forward, tackling the brute who was raping Fluttershy.
He threw me off against a wall, and I could feel pain in my ribs.
I saw Shy look at me with tears, and I realized she was nude… but that’s not important.
I charged back at the man, and tackled him down, knocking him out by applying pressure to his pressure point by the neck.
He would be knocked out for at least 2 hours.
I saw Shy staring at me, and I realized I wasn’t there for her.
Shy stumbled into my arms, and I embraced her, ignoring the fact her boobs were pressing against my chest. I found a blanket on her couch, and wrapped her in it, and I sat on her couch, comforting her as she began to cry. I could only sit there in shock, looking down at the bastard who raped Shy.
“Dave… It hurts………”
I could see bruises on Shy’s back through the towel, and she looked hurt.
I cradled her against me, and stared at her tears, her innocence was ripped away from her by a horrible person…. 
“Shy…. I’m so sorry…”
“Dave… Thank you..”
I was trying to comprehend how hurt she was. I cradled her closer to me, laying her against me, her head on a pillow I grabbed from the side of the couch.
“Shy, do not go back to school, I cannot be there for you..”
“Wh.. Why Dave!”
She yelled in fear, and I had to explain.
“Shy.. someone made me take the blame for what they did.”
“Oh Dave, that’s terrible..”
I held her closer, and kissed her forehead, stroking her hair to comfort her.
As I was doing this, I noticed the man beginning to stir.
I slowly set shy down, and I approached him.
I tied him up, and began to call 911.
When the police arrived, they saw me cradling Shy as the man was tied up.
The police ran through the door, and began to yell at us.
“What the hell is going on here!”
I began a long explanation of how Shy is my girlfriend, and how I came to check on her. I walked in on a rape, and I rescued her, per say. The men looked at me, and asked if we would testify in court.
I told them to make sure he never goes near me and Shy again, and they left.
Think god they didn’t recognize me…
As they left, I took time to comfort, and explain to Shy on how I couldn’t go to school, and how I was deceived. I told her my mom wouldn’t be back till tomorrow night, so I could also stay with her.
As we cuddled for another hour, I heard her soft yawn, and I carried her up to bed.
I laid her down under her covers, and gave her a small kiss.
“I love you Shy, do you want me to sleep with you?”
She nodded, and I scooted behind her, her body against mine.
I laid next to her, both of us drifting to sleep.
As we awoke, I saw Shy next to me, and she made a cute yawn, and slowly opened her eyes.
“Oh.. hello Dave..”
“Hi Shy.”
I gave her a kiss, and she returned the favor, our lips pushing for control, making me cringe from her taste.
“I love you Shy, nothing can separate us.”
I continued to kiss her, until we heard a footstep downstairs.
I heard Shy push closer to me, her breath speeding up. I realize she was scared, and I locked her door, heading downstairs…
As I peered around the corner, I saw a officer wondering around, searching all parts of the house.
I walked down..
“Excuse me, what’s happening?”
“There he is!”
The officer tackled me, and cuffed me.
“You broke your house arrest kid, I thought I recognized you. Now, you’ll serve juvy for 3 months.”
“Wha…”
I realized Shy was at the top of the steps, and I pushed the officer off.
I ran up to her, and whispered to her what was happening, and told her to try to find out who really did this with Twilight and Rainbow. I kissed her until the officer pulled me into the car.
Pulling up to the station, the officer gave me a glare, and pulled me into the building.
I was thrown into a chair, and he sat down.
“You broke the probation…”
“Yes.. but I helped my girlfriend..”
“I don’t give a shit. You broke probation and house arrest. Your getting it bad kid.”
I looked down, and nodded my head.
“You still get your court case, but I have all the evidence I need.”
He walked out, and I sighed, waiting to be taken.

	
		Seventh/Eighth Day.



A different cop entered the room, and stood me up, leading me into another car.
As we began to drive, I noticed we were heading back to my house.
I was greeted by my mom, who the officer decided to leave me with.
“WHY THE FUCK!”
My mom yelled this at me, and slapped me across the face.
I let her wail on me, she slapped me repeatedely, yelling horrible insults at me.
Eventually, she told me to go to my room, and I wasn’t eating tonight.
I went into my room, and laid down to think.
Shy… I couldn’t help her any more, I began to cry as I came to this realization, sobbing into my pillow.
I cried until I passed out to sleep, awaiting the court trial tomorrow.
As I opened my eyes, I was greeted by my mom dragging me into her car.
“I hope you go to jail a long time you little bitch.”
My mom was always so nice.. I can’t believe she thought I did this.
As we drove up to the courthouse, we entered, and waited until they called us into the court trial.
“Mr Dave. Please proceed down the west hall for your trial.”
I walked with my mom, and we took our seats.
“Do you need a attorney?”
I nodded, and was provided with one.
(Sorry for the poor understanding of the legal system, tell me what I need to fix.)
The case began, and the store clerk went up.
“There is evidence that can be provided that this young man, broke a window into my store, and stole merchandise. Would you please present the evidence?”
The attorney who was with the clerk presented finger print samples.
“As you can see, this is evidence he did this.”
The man sat down, and I went up.
“I don’t know how evidence was there… You can believe I did this all you want, but deep down, I couldn’t do this.. I’m already torn at what she’s going to do without me.. I.. I..”
I walked down and sat, having nothing else to say.
This is when a memory sparked. I remember when that man held me down for shy, he had a tape like thing he put on me. 
“WAIT!”
The judge called me backup, and I explained the situation.
“I do not know his name, but he held me down when they tried to hurt my girlfriend.”
The store clerk seemed slightly interested in this.
“I think I know who your talking about.”
The store clerk made a call, and a hour later, a boy came in.
I recognized him.
“You made her get hurt!”
I stood up, and yelled this at him as he sat down.
I could see he was very nervous, and the judge decided to call him up.
He made up the stupidest excuse I’ve ever heard, and he admitted to setting me up.
The judge declared him in trouble, and let me home.
My mom was crying, and I reassured her I forgave her.
“Mom.. It’s ok..”
I cradled my mom to help her calm down as we pulled into the driveway.
After 4 hours of my mom begging for forgiveness, we finally made up.
It was late at night, and I asked my mom if I could go to Shy’s for the night.
Obviously, she said yes from the state she was in.
I quickly sprinted there to tell her the good news.
As I approached her house, I heard her crying again.
I came in to see her crying on the couch.
“Dave!”
She yelled in a relieved tone, as she jumped into my arms, her legs wrapping around my waist.
I embraced her, as we began to kiss furiously.
“Shy, they caught who set me up. I’m so happy to be with you.”
I could feel her soft breath against my neck as I continued to cradle her.
“I love you so much Dave, I never want you to leave me, I want to spend my life with you.”
I felt her words tingle through my body, and I threw her into a furious kiss of passion.
I broke the kiss.
“I want to be with you Shy, I will never let anything separate us again.”
I threw her into another kiss, and I carried her onto the couch, as she laid against my chest, me cradling her.
“You are so cute Shy, ever since I met you, I was allured by your beautiful body.”
I kissed her forehead making her giggle, and I could feel her body heat up.
“Dave, I want to make you feel special.”
I knew what this was implying, but I had to refuse, resisting my own temptations.
“I’m sorry Shy, but we should wait for that.”
I could feel her sigh, and she leaned closer to me, her hair touching my neck.
I noticed I was getting tired, and I fell asleep, with her cuddling against me.
I awoke to see Shy cuddled against me, and I realized how perfect this moment was.
“Good morning Shy.”
I playfully said this as I nibbled her ear, making her slowly giggle as she woke up.
“Oh, hello Dave.”
She let out a adorable yawn, and I almost died from the cuteness.
I noticed her rub her hand against my knee, which turned me on, but I held back my devious mind.
“I really like you Dave…”
Despite my mind wanting to run with this, My subconscious kicked in, and I took her hand.
“I like you to Shy, but I do not want to do that… yet..”
I winked at her, telling her I wanted to wait awhile.
She seemed a little upset, and I gave her a kiss.
This made her blush, and I could smell her amazing breath. It smelled like the sweet smell of nature, which I would expect. I slowly began taking in her scent, and I think she noticed, making her giggle.
We continued to kiss, and I realized I should get home.
“I’ll see you at school tomorrow Shy.”
I kissed her on the nose, and she giggled as I walked out the door.

As I approached my house, I walked in to see my mom happier then I’ve seen her in a while.
“Hey mom, what’s up?”
Oh nothing Dave, I’m just so happy your not in trouble, and I’m sorry I did that to you..”
I realized how upset she look, and I gave her a pat on the back.
“I already forgave you mom, its ok.”
My mom hugged me, and I went up to my room to sleep.
The night passed quickly, me sleeping the whole time with a smile on my face.
I woke up in the morning to find pancakes on my table, and some orange juice.
“Thanks Mom..”
I mumbled this as I quickly ate, and got ready for school.
As I walked outside, I waited.
I finally heard the bus pulling up, and I saw the doors open.
I got on the bus to see Rainbow and Twilight cuddling, reading a book.
I then saw Shy smile as she saw me, and I sat next to her, cuddling her against me.
“Hello Shy.”
She started to rub my chest, and I stroked her hair, as we both blushed.
The bus approached the school, and we began to walk in.
We approached our table to find Twilight and Rainbow giggling to each other.
“Hello Girls.”
I said this as I sat down next to them, and they giggled.
“So, are you two dating?”
The question made them blush like crazy, and they both gave each other a quick kiss, making me smirk.
“I’ll take that as a yes.”
I decided to kiss Shy, making her blush madly.
“Oh.. thank you.”
I smiled, and the bell rung.
We proceeded to our lockers, and got our supplies for math, smiling at each other as we did.
Entering Math, we saw we had arrived early.
We took our seats, and the class went by as usual.
As the class came to an end, the teacher called me up.
“You should just leave now.”
That was all he said before the bell rung.
I was confused, and blew it off, walking with Shy to English.
Shy accidentally rubbed the back of her hand against my member, and it made me blush heavily.
She blushed as'well, and we walked with awkwardness towards English.
As we entered English, we realized the tables were moved off to the sides.
“Class, today were doing literature circles. Please pick a partner.”
Obviously, I pulled Shy close to me, and we waited for instructions.
“Ok, class. Take the copy of, “Under the moon”, and read as much as you can.
Me and Shy sat against the wall, and she sat in between my legs, her body rubbing against mine.
I read out loud for her, and we blushed on some parts, since this was a romance novel.
As the class ended, I got up slowly, since I was tired.
Shy giggled, and I walked with her to lunch.
Upon entering lunch, we found Twilight and Rainbow sitting with someone I’ve never seen around here.
“Hey girls, who’s she?”
I pointed at the girl who had yellowish hair, with a hat.
“Ah’m Apple Jack, what about yourself?”
“I’m Dave, and this is Fluttershy.”
I motioned to Shy, and she made a weak smile.
We went to get our lunches, and returned to the table.
“Yeah, me and Twilight have been together for a couple days.”
“Ah’ll accept you, even though it’s against my lifestyle.”
“Oh, Thanks Apple Jack.”
I came up with Shy, and we ate, discussing some notes.
As lunch ended, it was finally time for biology
We went to our lockers, and began to walk there.
Upon entering the class, we realized today we were taking notes.
“Class, write as much as you can before class is over.”
As we began to write, I put a arm around Shy, stroking her back, the rest of the class.
The class ended, and it was finally time to go to study hall.
“Ready to go To study hall Shy?”
She smiled at me, and we walked into Study Hall, sitting in the beanie chair.
As we sat, I felt Shy starting to tense up, her ass rubbing against my jeans.
“Um.. Shy?”
I asked this as she began to slowly rub harder.
“Um, what are you doing..”
But I was cut off when she put a finger to my lips.
I must admit, it felt good.
We continued to rub against each other until it was time for gym.
“That was wonderful Shy.”
“Oh, I just felt like making you happy Dave for all you do for me.”
“Shy, seeing you makes me happy.”
I pulled her into another kiss as we approached Gym.
Upon entering Gym, we were told to do vigorous exercises.
We didn’t get to work together anymore either.
I saw Shy tearing up as she had trouble doing push ups.
The coach wouldn’t even let her use all fours.
I stealthily made my way next to her, and helped her through the rest of the exercises.
As the class ended, we began to walk to the bus
Upon entering the bus, we saw Applejack sitting next to Rainbow and Twilight.
(Tight fit?)
I sat across from them, and made out with Shy until we got to my house.
“Bye Shy.”
I gave her a kiss on the nose, and I walked into my house.
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