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		Description

Choccy Strawberry's life is a dull one. Yes working on making chocolate does have its up sides but she is incredibly lonely. But that might not last long, as when she decides to take a stroll through the Everfree and meets a large snake that would change her life.
(Takes place 20 years before the main show)
Warning Contains Lots of cute moments, lots of a pony being coiled by a snake and lots of cuddles. 
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		Prey Or Pet?



Choccy stood at the edge of the Everfree forest, contemplating if she should go in. Her whole life had mostly been dull and boring even though seeing foals be excited to try the new recipes she makes at the candy shop always brought a smile to her face. She was always bored by the standard life, she wanted some excitement in her life and not to be alone.
She was very lonely, she was always sad when she came home to a lonely house and to sleep in a bed by herself with no one else. She always wanted to ask a stallion out but none caught her eye, and the ones that did already had marefriends or were married.
"Ok, here I go." She reassured herself. Stepping in to the forest ready to see what lies in store for her.

Somewhere deep in the forest a very strange creature rests in a cave, longing for someone to be with. It stretches it's long body across the cave, sliding the end of it's tail in to a pool of water.

Choccy wandered through the forest, enjoying the atmosphere of this mysterious place. She watched small animals run by and looking at the flowers when she passed them. It was so nice to see, she smiled as she continued her journey.
She a saw a strike of lightning then she heard the sound of thunder and it began  to rain. She had forgotten that the weather controlled itself here. She trotted along a wee bit more, occasionally splashing in a puddle like a filly. It was begging to get dark so she knew she should get home. She turned to follow her hoof prints back but she couldn't find them, the rain had already washed them away.
She began to panic knowing how dangerous it is at night. She looked about for her hoof prints frantically.
"No, no, no where are they?" She said while panicking.
She began to move in the direction she believed she had came. She heard the sound of Timber Wolves howling in the distance, she began to run at the sound. Each stride her hoofs kicked up dirt and mud. She looked behind herself for a moment only to see the forest filled with glowing eyes. While looking looking back she slips and fall straight in to a thick patch of mud, groaning she begins to crawl through it.
Looking back one last time seeing the eyes vanish back in to the forest. She looks back to where she was going and saw a large cave she could stay in for now. She begins to crawl towards it, dragging herself through the mud.
She finally got up once she reached the entrance to the cave. She wanders in looking about but can barely see anything. She spots the glisten of water near the centre of the cave. She quickly trots towards it wanting to wash the mud off. Whe she dipped her hoof in she felt the water was warm and soothing. She quickly got in and began to clean herself off in the water.
Once she is done she doesn't leave the water, deciding to enjoy it's warmth. She swims and splashes about in it, deciding to enjoy herself. Her fun stops when she feels something brush against her in the water, she looks at it just barely able to make out what it is. She sees a long blue scaley tale with a black stripe down it.
She scrambles out of the water, looking back at the long tail leave the water as well.
"Oh a visitor I don't get many of those." A masculine voice coos.
"Who are you?" Choccy asks nervously. "I can find somewhere else to stay if you like."
"Oh no please stay, it's very lonely here." He tells her.
Choccy still couldn't help but back up a little, tripping over another long bit of tail. She sees a large snake head come out from the darkness.
"Please don't go, I want you to stay, I need you to stay." He pleads.
Choccy began to crawl back, watching as the end of the tail came towards her. It grabed on to her hindlegs binding them together.
"Please let go of me!" She said, watching as the tail began to wrap up and around her.
She tried to struggle against the strong coils, she felt them slide around her belly and she continued to struggle.
"Oh you are so soft, I don't want to let go." He cooed again, moving his tail around her.
Choccy felt his tail coil around her neck, completely trapping her in a tight grip.
"N-no I won't be your pre-Mmmmph!" She was cut off by a coil wrapping around over her mouth.
She squirmed in his grasp trying desperately to escape the coils. Muffled sounds and whimpers came from the coil covering her mouth. She is pulled towards him, thinking she will be eaten.
"Prey? Oh no, no little pony. I will make you my pet and I will give you all the affection you need and deserve." He whispered to her. Pulled her close and rested his head on to her mane.
He gave her a gentle squeeze making she was relaxed, Her mind slowly turned to mush as her body was squeezed and caressed. Her whimpers turn in to soft muffled sighs and moans of comfort.
"Thats it, let me hold you little mare and give you a nice cuddle." He said to her in a comforting tone.
Her eyes lids started to feel heavy. The feeling of the coils around her made her feel happy. This is what she needed, comfort and not being alone. She closed her eyes drifting off in to a peaceful sleep, snuggling deeply in to the shifting coils.
She fell asleep to the feeling of coils moving around her, soothing her body. This is what she truly wanted, to sleep snuggled up to someone, for someone to hold her in a cozy embrace.
"Don't worry little pony, I will keep you safe, I will keep you comfortable." He gently cooed to her. " And when you wake I will still have you here in my coils."
He fell asleep with her, holding her close as he nuzzled her mane.

			Author's Notes: 
Will this end badly for Choccy or will this turn in to a strange friendship?


	
		The Sound of Rain



Choccy had never slept like that before, it was so different being held in a tender yet firm embrace. She snuggled to in the feeling more as she let out a sigh of comfort. As she lay there with her eyes closed she felt something nuzzling in to her head, when she did open her eyes panic set in.
The memories of the pervious night flooded back in to her head. She looked down to see her fears were true, she was still trapped in the coils of the large serpent. She could remember how he coiled around her, how he made her feel small and vulnerable as if he could eat her at any moment. But that never happened, he had... cuddled her?
The thought confused her, why cuddle her? It didn't make sense. Then the words he told her came back. He said he was lonely like her, she remembered him telling her that she would not be his prey but rather his pet.
She shivered at the thought. "Pet" The word rang through her head. She could have been an easy meal, but pet? What could he want with her as a pet? She couldn't figure out a reason that made sense, the whole situation should have been impossible. A giant talking snake like in the children's books she used to read when she was younger? Maybe she was dreaming or had gotten in to an accident and gone in to a coma.
She began to struggle against the coils, she tried to wiggle her way out but they tightened around her. A soft chuckle came from behind her making her blood run cold.
"Trying to escape little mare, please don't go I wan-no need you to stay here." He spoke. His voice was soft and gentle.
She tried to speak but the coils that were still around her mouth muffled her. She could feel the coils around her shift and squeeze her. But yet it was not unpleasant but rather relaxing. She couldn't help it, she sighed as she let herself fall in to the feeling.
"Good girl, let me take care of you." He said tenderly.
His voice, oh his voice was so relaxing yet mysterious. She needed to hear it more. It was smooth like melting butter, she couldn't help but yearn to hear him speak more and have his voice fill her ears.
"Listen. You hear that," His voice returned. Its softness never faulted as he spoke. "The rain, its still going. Even after last night."
He was right it was still going. She looked out the cave's entrance to see water pouring down over it.
"Now just lie here with me and listen to the rain as I hold you here." He whispered.
She made some more muffled sounds and then did what she was told. The coils pressed around her more as they massaged and constricted her whole body. His voice mixed with the sound of the rain was like heaven to her ears.
She felt her mouth be uncovered by the coil covering it, she took in deep breathes as she tried to fill her lungs with the oxygen they craved.
"W-who... are you?" She asked with a whimper.
"Well I'm your new friend. my name is Combat, I must apologise for my actions last night, I don't get many visitors," He said in a sincere tone. "What's your name?"
"Choccy Strawberry... but everyone just calls me Choccy." She said hesitantly.
She could feel his coils loosen around her, She saw that he trusted her more. She got her forelegs out but not the rest of her body, she wanted to keep the cozy feeling around her.
"What brings you out in to the forest Choccy." He asked. Her name rolled off his tongue perfectly and soothed her mind.
"Oh well I was looking for some excitement in my life. I wanted to go in to the forest and find something that could be interesting," She admitted. "Then well... I found you."
"Huh I suppose we were both looking for something." He said.
"What were you looking for?" She asked.
"Companionship, effection from someone else all that kind of stuff." He spoke. His voice still had its smoothness but was sadder.
She couldn't help but pity him, she knew the feeling all to well. Being alone was a depressing thing. But who knows how alone he has been.
"How long has it been without anyone here for you?" She inquired.
"A little over fifty thousand years." He admitted.
Choccy's jaw almost hit the floor. Fifty thousand years! He must have been older than Celestia. Granted no one knew her true age. But all that time, alone how was he still functioning?
"I'm... so sorry." She said.
"Don't be, its not your fault." He said in his soothing tone.
She felt his coils tighten around her, but instead of trying to escape she embraced the feeling. He took note of her reaction and smiled at it. She buried her forelegs back under his coils.
"So what do you call this, a snake cuddle?" She jokes.
"I prefer the term coil cuddles." He joked back.
They both laughed and snuggled against each other. After a while they both went silent and just listened to the rain. They both watched it pour over the cave entrance.
"You know I could always visit every weekend. I do have a job but I can make time to come and see you." She said
"Miss Choccy I would love that." He said, going back to his smooth and relaxing tone of voice.
She couldn't hold it in she had to say something about his voice. How it made her ears tingle and the way words rolled of his tongue.
"I'm gonna be one hundred percent honest, I love the way your voice sounds," She said while lightly blushing at what she just said. "Your voice is so comforting. I- I can't get enough of it."
He pulls her closer to him and covers her mouth with a coil again. Muffled words try and escape but they were all eligible.
"Oh you like my voice?" He asked rhetorically. He whispered every word in to her ear making her blush more. "Then let me speak to you more."
Choccy's face was on fire from how much she was blushing. She felt his coils tighten around her more. Their touch was so comfortable, she couldn't get enough of it. She let herself go limp and let him constrict her.
It felt so good to her. She wanted more, she needed more. She wanted to be his pet. He could clearly see what she wanted. He let his coils squeeze her, he smiled at her willingness to be held.
Her blush was furious. She couldn't help it, she barely knew him. Yet she couldn't help but crave this feeling. Her muffled sighs were faint as the coils pressed tightly around her mouth and neck, slowly cutting off her air. She didn't mind, in fact it felt good. She fell deeper in to the feeling on the tight coils as they squeezed her.
Combat looked at her with a comforting gaze. His eyes looked in to her's and she looked back in to his. She was half expecting them to begin hypnotising her and she would be like the mare in the books she read as a filly. But it never happened, his eyes weren't the hypnotising thing. It was his voice, touch and the sound of the rain. All of these factors slowly turned her mind to mush.
In no time at all she had been reduced to a moaning and whimpering pet. Her mind was no more, all that was left was the thought of being his and no one else's.
She would be his pet and him, well he would be her master. She didn't care if she went home anymore. Maybe this was home, her new home.
She felt herself be bounced in the coils before sliding in to them further. The coils completely smothered her, yet she didn't care.
His tongue licked across what could be seen of her cheek. It tickled and left a tiny trail of saliva.
"Don't worry Choccy, you are mine and you will get to stay here for all that you desire." He cooed to her.
Her mind was completely gone, not even taking in her surroundings or the any sound. She could only feel his touch. Her moans and whimpers filled the cave as the rain continued to poor.
This was true bliss, this was true comfort.
This, oh this was what she always wanted.

	
		Who I Really Am



It had been five months since Choccy and Combat met in his cave. Over the course of those five months Choccy had visited him many times out in the Everfree. She would come by on the weekend when she had nothing planned. She began bringing snacks, board games and blankets.
They would always have fun and joke about, tell stories about funny moments in their life and overall be close to each other. It shocked her that he knew how to play the majority of the games she brought, including chess which he destroyed her at.
But every night she would let him coil around her, letting herself become putty in his coils. Every time she entered his embrace it got better every time. She let his voice run through her ears and let him hold her anyway they both liked. They would both fall asleep like that snuggled against each other, as if nothing else mattered.
When they would wake up they would continue to snuggle each other or they would play a game, Choccy would try and escape his coils and see how long it takes her or if she fails entirely. He had to let her win sometimes, knowing fine well that if he really did fully try she would never get out.
When it was time for her to go home, she was hesitant, wanting nothing more than to stay close to him. They had made a path so she could easily follow it to get home and to his cave easily.

Choccy sat at home after a long day at work, she splayed herself across her bed, she almost expected Combat to coil her. But unfortunately he was not there. It was only Thursday and she yearned to be back at the cave, wanting to see him and feel him around her. She got under the covers of the bed and wrapped them around herself. She did this alot, trying to imitate the way she felt in his coils. But it was never the same as actually being there.
Just thinking about him and his touch made her face burn hot with a blush. He was so gentle with her but if he wanted to he could very easily overpower her and turn her in to a meal. But he never did, he was kind and generous, never once did he harm her. Her face burned hotter at these thoughts, she wanted him to be with her at all times.
She let out a soft sigh and buried her face in to a pillow. She had a massive smile on her face from the thought of seeing him again.
"Just one more day and I can see him again." She said softly.

Combat sat alone in his cave, he had made himself cozy by snuggling in to the blankets that Choccy had given him. They were nice and warm. But not as warm as her in his coils. He couldn't wait for her to come back again, he was always disappointed when she left. He had been tempted to force her to stay.
Before he met her he was truly alone. He had lost everything, more than anyone will ever experience in their whole life. She gave him happiness back, gave him a reason to not give up. She was what he needed.
He wanted her to stay in his coils and to never leave them. The thought was nice but she had a job and a life outside of his. What she wanted was most important. He flexed his tail wishing she was in it.
He contemplated telling her what he truly was. Because he was more than just a large snake. She deserved to know what he was and where he came from.

Friday afternoon was so slow. Choccy was waiting for her shift to end so she could go home. She couldn't wait that long, she was to excited to see Combat again. What seemed like hours passed, in what was actually twenty five minutes. A small bell rang signaling the end of Choccy's shift. She practically sprinted out the doors and back home.
She burst through her door and began packing the stuff she would need, board games and food. There was already blankets there so she didn't need to worry about that. On her way home she had noticed how cold it was. It was just the beginning of winter and her winter fur had not grown yet. She walked to her room and opened her wardrobe looking for her usual outfit.
"Ah, here they are." She said. She pulled out a very cozy looking grey hoodie and a pair of leather pants. This was her go to always, no matter the weather.
She put on her signature clothing and left her house to go to Combat's cave. She wanders through the trees following the path they made. She looked about admiring the forest. When the cave came in to view she picked up her pace, moving quickly so she could get in to his soft embrace sooner.
When she entered she saw him snuggled up in all the blankets. This put a smile on her face and she put her bag on the ground. He turned and saw her, his eyes lighting up.
She rushed over to him joining him in the blankets. His tail coiled around her as he pulled her close. She let of a small moan and whimper at the feeling.
"You look good." He said.
"Thanks, this is my go to clothes." She thanked him.
"Choccy can I tell you... something?"
"Sure. What is it?"
His eyes filled with sadness as he looked at her.
"I need to tell you who I truly am," His voice was sad but still soft. "I am not native to Equestria. I am not native to anywhere. I was born when my people died out at the beginning of time."
Choccy looked confused and concerned.
"I... I am the last of my kind, I lost everything. I posses powers no living thing should but I do," He looked down in what looked like shame. "I came here looking for a life without worry and peace, but I didn't get it cause I was lonely. You gave me that happiness I wanted."
Choccy eyes were full of tears. She grabbed him and hugged him tightly.
"I'm sorry, I wish I was here sooner." She said with a whimper.
He held her close. His coils wrapping up her body. Her whimpers slowly turns in to sighs. Her soft hoodie helped with the feeling of comfort. He pulled her forelegs off of him and wrapped them up. She was up to her neck in coils and he gave her a comforting squeeze.
She let out a long sigh as the coil around her neck squeezed her. She made some cute noises and slowly began drifting off to sleep.
"I-I love..." She couldn't finish her sentence as sleep fully took hold.
Combat wasn't sure what she was going to say. He layed his head down on top of hers as he also fell asleep.
"Sleep well my mare, my Choccy... my love."

	
		Love And Coils



Choccy's breath was deep and needing, she cluched on to the coils that surrounded her. The coils pressed against her holding her in their tight grip. She let out small whimpers to the tight grip, she needed this as she had been a good mare for Combat.
"My pet, do you think you have been good?" Combat's soft but commanding voice said.
"Y-yes." Choccy simply responded.
"You think you deserve this comfort?"
"Yes."
His face came out of the shadows to look at Choccy holding on to his coils, begging to be squeezed. His grip tightened around her and she let out a load sigh. 
"I- I love you." She barely made out.
He brought his face close to hers, their lips inches away.
"And I love you to." He said.
He was about to kiss her when Choccy opened her eyes. A dream it was all a dream. She sat there disappointed that what she had just experienced was a dream. When she looked around her mood immediately switched to one of joy. She was still snuggled in Combat's coils and she relished in the feeling.
Choccy pressed her face against the top coil, nuzzling in to it. She could stay like this forever but unfortunately for her, the moment had to end.
Combat let out a yawn as his eyes opened to see Choccy nuzzling his coil. He let off a big smile at the sight of the cute mare. He moved his head up behind Choccy's before nuzzling in to her mane. She let off a squeak at the sudden feeling of his face buried in her mane.
"Morning, Choccy..." He said in his comforting voice. "Sleep well?"
"Mmmmm, yeah." She said as she continued to snuggle against him.
They sat there for a moment, just enjoying the feeling of being pressed together. His tail gently squeezed her causing her to sigh in relief. He began to move towards to warm pool of water in the cave and carried Choccy with him. It had been a few days since he had washed himself down and now was a better time than any. Plus he would still be cuddling his favourite pony.
He submerged part of himself in to the water and let Choccy in as well. He uncoiled her forelegs so she could do what she wanted. He was not ready for her to start helping him bathe. She ran her hooves down his wet scales rubbing them clean. Her smile was contagious and he couldn't help but share it.
Once he was done with cleaning himself he used the end of tail to clean Choccy's mane, moving his wet tail through it in long strokes. Her fluffy mane was soon wet and felt like soft silk. She couldn't help but hum and the feeling.
It wasn't long until they had finished. They both had gotten out and dried off. It was time to ask the question that Choccy had been thinking about since they got in to the water.
"Hey, can I ask you something?" She said.
"Yeah, what is it?" He responded curious to what she would ask.
"Well, since winter is almost hear and it gets really cold... I was wondering if you wanted to move in with me?" She asked.
"That makes sense and I would love to do that. And yes it does get very cold out here"
"Great! Then we will go at night when every pony is asleep." She said with enthusiasm.
"Sounds like a good plan." He agreed.
She allowed him to pull her back in to his coils, both content to lay there and wait for night to fall upon them.

Choccy trudged through the Everfree with the large serpent following her, they had expected it to be cold at night but not this cold let alone begin snowing. Combat had kept the large predators away from them and had explained that they all fear him as he is the most dangerous thing in the forest.
It seemed to take forever to travel the path and the snow did not help their case. Choccy stuck close to Combat, making sure she didn't lose him in the the falling snow. They could barely make out the the tree lining that lead to Ponyville.
Choccy blinked a few times to get the heavy snow out of her eyes. And in those few moments she had lost Combat in the blizzard. She looked around and began to panic. She called out for him trying to reach out with her voice, the howling wind muffled those attempts though. She looked about more trying to think where he had gone.
A long scaly reached out and grabbed Choccy by the hoof, it guided her through the heavy snow until she made it out the forest. The weather here was now more controlled thanks to the pegisi. Her eyes lay on a concerned Combat looking at her, she hugged on to him tightly and thanked him for getting her out of the forest.
"Your safe now, don't worry." He comforted her with his soothing voice.
They stayed like that for but a moment. They soon began to move, they snuck in-between the houses of the residents who were blissfully unaware of the large snake entering their little town.
They finally arrived at Choccy's home. They rushed in and quickly closed the door behind them, trying to escape the cold. Once inside Combat looked around Choccy's house. It was nice and tidy with a heavy red theme to it.
"Hey can we... you know, snuggle up together." She asked hesitantly.
"Of course." He said in his soothing voice.
She let off a happy smile and led him to her room. It was a very spacious, enough so he could fit his whole tail in the room. Choccy layer down on the bed and invited him over. He layed down next to her and she pressed up against him.
Combat began to wrap his tail up and around her. But instead of the dominant and forceful coils Choccy had expected, it was now replace with a welcom, gentle and intamite feeling. She couldn't help but gasp when is coils wrapped around her belly and flank. She looked in to his eyes and he looked back.
"I-I... love you." She said hesitantly, unsure if he felt the same.
"I love you too." He replied, now sure that she felt how he did.
Choccy's eyes widened and she put her forelegs around his head before pulling him in to a deep kiss, and he kissed back. His lips were soft and gentle against hers, it was better than she could ever imagine.
They finally broke the kiss and looked back in to each others eyes. They both joined in another passionate kiss, this time with a little something more to it. Choccy had begun to take off the hoodie she wore and Combat used the end of his tail to slide down her leather pants.
That night Choccy experienced something no other mare had ever felt. The passionate love from a serpent. She was no longer a pet to him. She was his lover, she was his mare. Kisses were shared between the two and coils constricted around Choccy.
When all was said and done, they lay together in the now messy bed sheets, her forelegs were wrapped around him and his tail was coiled up to her belly with the end of his tail going up further to wrap around her neck.
This could be the beginning of something beautiful, something precious, something unlike anything Equestria had ever seen.

	
		An Old Friend (Interlude)



Combat opened his eyes only to see a black void, a black void he knew all to well. This was his subconscious mind, he held full control over it so no one could enter it, not even the Princess. He looked about the empty void that was his mind, wandering what brought him here this time.
A blue mist began to fill the area, a mixture of pink joined and it all came together in to one body. A large starry blue figure stood before Combat. It's starry pink hair flowed as if it had no gravity to it.
"I was wondering when we would speak again." Combat remarked.
"As did I great serpent." The strange figure said in a motherly voice.
"You know you don't need to call me that, I am aware you know my name." Combat stated.
The large starry figure laughed at his comment.
"Of course Combat. But I am here on a serious note," She said. Their attitude changed to one of concern "It's about this pony you appear to love."
"What? Do you not approve of her or something?"
"No that's not it... I worry about how you will both live, what happens to you when the flow of time catches her?" The figure said in a sorrowful voice.
"I can share my lifespan with her, we will be able to stay together that way." Combat said.
"But then she will have to watch her family and friends die around her, do you really think she would want that?" The figure retorted.
Combat sat in silence, unsure what to say to the starry individual. In response to this  the figure whent over to him and placed their hand on his cheek before rubbing it.
"Combat when I met you all those years ago, you were small and alone. You were still older than me but I had matured due to the way I age. But I cared for you to the best of my ability," She said in a soft voice. "And I may not be around anymore, but I will always be with you."
Combat leaned in to her touch and gently cried. She spoke the truth and he knew it, there was no denying it.
"It should be up to her," Combat said. "She deserves to make the choice herself."
"Indeed she does." The starry figure agreed.
She planted a kiss on Combat's head as he looked up at her with tear filled eyes.
"It's time to wake up Combat, that mare deserves your full attention."

Combat watched as the figure began to dissappear in to the darkness of his mind. He closed his eyes and opened them again, finding himself in a very soft bed. He looked down to see Choccy snuggled against him with a big smile. She was still fast asleep, but that just ment they had more time to stay together.
Combat felt Choccy's soft fur in his coils and felt every breath she took. His mind wandered back to what had transpired the night before. A smile broke across his face as he buried his face in to her mane.

	
		Early Morning



Warmth. That was what Choccy felt. Utter warmth and coziness. She could feel the softness of her bed sheets around her, the lovely sinking feeling coming from her pillows and mattress. There was just one thing missing but she couldn't quite put her hoof on it.
The events of the night before raced back in to her head. She remembered how Combat confessed his love to her and how they became one in the bed. She could recall every kiss they shared, every coil he constricted around her and each time she whimpered in pure bliss.
But one thing plagued her thoughts and her feelings about her new found love for the serpent. What would her friends think, what would her family think? Falling in love with a possibly dangerous creature would be absolutely madness to them. They would call him an animal, a monstrosity. No, not know with those thoughts they can wait. But sooner or later they had to be addressed.
Her mind wandered to how the night had ended. She vaguely remembered his tail wrapping around her neck. She moved her hoof up to her neck to hold the coil that should be there. But she did not find it there, nor anywhere on her body. That's what was missing, the feeling of him wrapped around her.
She finally opened her eyes and sat up in the bed, she rubbed the sleep from her eyes and let out a yawn. Her vision was blurry and her eyes scanned her room, looking for her scaly lover. Her eyes finally came across a blue blur sitting next to her book shelf. She gave her eyes one final rub and her vision was back to normal.
She looked at where the blur was and sitting there was Combat. A smile spread across her face as she began to shuffle her way across the bed towards him. She could see he had been looking through her stuff in her bookshelf. She slowly crept up behind the serpent and got ready to pounce.
"I know you are there." Combat said bluntly
"Damn, I was sure I had you there." Choccy said. She climbed down off her bed, she was about to sit down next to him when she saw what he was holding.
"Oh no," Choccy thought to herself. "Not that book."
The book he was holding was the one she kept thinking back to when she first met him, the book that she related to. He held up the book and looked at her with a smirk.
"Adventurous Blaze and The Serpents Den?" Combat said.
"So? It's a good book," Choccy retorted. "She goes in search of a great treasure only to be captured by a large snake."
"Yes I know, I read the whole thing while you slept. The fact it ends on a cliffhanger with Blaze being constricted in the snakes coils made me want to read the next one."
"They never made another one, Adventurous Blaze was discontinued not long after that one was published." Choccy said, she looked down at the floor in slight sadness.
"For God's sake, I wanted to know what happened to Blaze!"
"So you liked it?"
"Hell yeah! There were a few problems here and there such as the snake hypnotizing her with it's eye. So cliché, that's not how I do it."
"I'm aware of that."
They both went silent and Combat returned the book to it's shelf. They sat in silence for what seemed like forever. The only sounds that were there was his tail gently shifting back to the floor.
"So about last night..." Choccy started to say.
"What is there to talk about?"
"Well there's a lot to talk about, like the fact I got frisky with a snake."
"And I was happy to do that with you, I'm not a wild animal. I'm an intelligent being that is able to consent, so if you are think-" Combat was promptly cut off by Choccy.
"No that's not it... I'm worried about what the rest of the town will think of you."
"I'm sure they will freak out at first, but in time they will come to accept me and then accept our relationship."
"You want to stay with me?"
"Of course I do, you are the sweetest thing to ever come in to my life," Combat began to move his tail towards Choccy as he spoke. "And if you stay with me, you can stay in my coils for as long as you want."
A smile grew across Choccy's face as she watched his tail draw closer to her. The talk that they had of her book was making her want him to hold her tightly, to soothe her body and turn her to a whimpering mess she so wanted to become.
"As long as you can make me feel helpless and speak to me in that smooth voice, I'm happy to be with you." She said.
"Deal."
Combat moved his tail closer to Choccy until it was touching her, her smile grew as his tail began to wind it's way around her. She let out a sigh as she felt his scales brush over her. He slowly became forceful with each loop he made around her, he gently squeezed the coils around her as he continued to coil around Choccy. She let out a whimper already feeling her mind start to slip in to bliss. He moved each of his coils with purpose. She wanted to be helpless, then he would make her helpless. His coils squeezed and caressed her. Her whimpers soon turned in to moans of comfort.
"Good mare, be mine and fall in to the bliss which is my coils." Combat said, he wanted her to fall under his spell, he needed her to fall under his spell. His coils wrapped around her neck and gave it a squeeze, Choccy gasped at the feeling of his coils around her neck.
"Please... please more... I need more." Choccy begged, she was barely able to make out a complete sentence. Her begs were heard and were rewarded with Combat's coils wrapping around her mouth so every sound she would make would be muffled.
"There, there little mare, I will always make sure you are given all the attention you want." Combat said, he had moved his mouth closer to Choccy's ears. making sure she could hear every word he said. He continued to squeeze and shift his coils around her. He could feel her little heart race in her chest. She continued to make cute little noises beneath his coils. She squirmed and wiggled against him slightly. He uncovered her mouth thinking that she wanted to say something.
"I... I love you so much..." Choccy just barely made out.
"I love you as well." Combat said back to her. He moved his head around to face Choccy. He could see a glimmer in her eyes that told him just bow much bliss she was in. He moved his head forward and pressed his lips against Choccy's in a kiss. She accepted the kiss and locked lips with him.
Today would be a good day for the both of them.
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"Absolutely not, Choccy!"
Choccy's, mother's  voice rang in her head like a church bell. "No", what did she mean "No"? She looked up at her mother who was sitting across from her. A large scowl had crossed her face as she stared her daughter down.
"W-what?" Choccy stuttered out.
"I mean, No! You will not be seeing that thing anymore!" Choccy's mother yelled.
"B-but I love hi-"
"No you don't love it, it has put you under it's curse!"
Choccy was in shock, she had just poured her heart out to her mother about Combat, and how much she loved him. She had explained how he wasn't an animal, but a highly intelligent creature that knew things that ponies couldn't comprehend. once she had finished her speech her mother shut her up. She was to no longer speak to him or see him. Her mother still did not know that they both had made love together in her bed, she didn't tell her mother that he was currently in her house.
"It's not fair." Choccy wined.
"Not fair? Not fair! It's perfectly fair, I don't want my daughter getting herself killed by a monster!"
"He's not a monster!"
"Don't be an idiot Choccy! Just listen to yourself, a large snake that loves you? How stupid does that sound." Choccy's, Mothered yelled before slamming her hooves down on the table. Choccy, recoiled and her ears folded back. "I will not have my daughter falling in love with a beast."
Choccy could feel the tears swell up in her eyes at the words her mother spoke. She was wrong about him, he was no beast, he was no monster or manipulator, he loved her. She knew he did, and she knew she loved him back. Choccy's mother sat back in her seat and pulled a cup of tea to her lips.
"I don't want you seeing that thing again. Is this understood?" Choccy's mother said. Choccy remained silent and fiddled with her hooves.
"Choccy, is this understood?"
Choccy slowly nodded her head and got up from her seat. Her mother nodded in approval before she took a sip from her tea. Choccy let the room and wandered out in to the hall and towards the front door. She finally let the tears that had been building up in her eyes out. How could her mother say those things, how could her own mother not trust her? She pulled up the hood to her signature grey hoodie and stepped out of her mothers house and out on to the snow covered streets of Ponyville.
Choccy, hid her tears under her hood as she walked down the street and towards her home. She didn't believe what her mother had said about Combat, he was gentle and caring. He wasn't taking advantage of her, at least that's what she kept telling herself. She was certain her mother was wrong, after all she had kissed him and let him undress her in bed. She had no reason to think he was bad. She continued to make her way home, she passed multiple shops and one caught her eye. A cloths shop she was fairly fond of. She had plenty of bits to spare and thought she would have a look around.
Choccy, entered the shop and greeted the pony working at the register. She slowly looked over the racks of cloths and other accessories. She was tempted with a new hoodie but the one she was wearing was just to good to replace. She looked continued her search through the shop until she reached the "intimate" area. This shop sold all kinds of clothing and including some rather sexy stuff. Choccy, blushed at the thought of buying something from this area it was tempting, but she decided against it and began to retrace her steps back to the exit.
On her way back she caught something at the corner of her eye she saw something. Something was hidden in between two dresses. She reached in and pulled it out. It was an extremely long blue scarf with black stripes. It reminded her of Combat. She smiled and took the scarf to the register.
"Can I have a bag with this please?"

Choccy, opened her front door and trotted in. She could hear the fire crackling from her living room. She walked in and saw Combat, stretched out across her couch, granted the majority of him was on the floor as he was far to long to lay on the couch. She chuckled and trotted up to him.
"There's my favorite mare," Combat, said. "How was the talk with your mom?"
"Not good. She doesn't want me to see you anymore." Choccy, said sadly.
"Then, should I return to the forest?"
"Oh, absolutely not. I am not giving in to her demands."
Combat, smiled and watched Choccy, sit down on the couch, he made room for her and placed his tail over her.
"Oh, I got you something" Choccy, said.
She brought up a paper bag and opened it. She reached inside and pulled out the long blue and black scarf. Combat, looked at Choccy, and the scarf in surprise. He was not expecting this.
"It remined me of you, so I wanted to give it to you." Choccy said. She beckoned him closer and he complied. She reached out and wrapped the scarf around his neck, or rather where she believed his neck was. It suited him nicely.
"Why thank you."
"Your welcome."
The two smiled at each other and Choccy gently stroked the part of his tail that was laid across her. With the end of his tail, Combat, pushed Choccy's hood down and cupped her cheek. She leaned in to it and let out a hum. She kept her eyes in Combat, and his new scarf before she let a grin creep across her face. He moved closer to her and gently kissed her.
"Thank you. I truly mean it." Combat said in his most seductive voice.
Choccy, smirked. She knew full well what he was doing and she was all for it.
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