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		Description

Doctor Whooves is the most average pony in Equestria. Average grades, same boring school, no girlfriend. Even the average pony can fail all their high school entrance exam. With no other options, he is forced to enter into Everfree Academy, a private school located deep within the Everfree forest. The school, however, is far from average....and he is going to find that out the hard way. Will he survive in a school built for the supernatural residents of Equestria?
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		The One Who Smells of Muffins and Blood or The First Day 



The carriage rolled away from the small building that housed a small brown, totally average pony by the name of Whooves. He sat back in his seat, a team of dark cloaked ponies pulling the vehicle to its destination, the drive even creepier than the team. The carriage sped away from Ponyville at high speeds, but Whooves had no way of knowing which way it was going. Maybe it was to a private school in Canterlot, or maybe a prestigious school out of the country, some place that would accept his failing entrance exam scores. Any place than what he thought it was.
 This is surely starting off a strange week.  Whooves thought as he stared out the window and remembered how this week started...

"Doctor! Get down here!" Time Turner called to his son, his wife Infinity standing next to him, trying and failing at hiding her excitement.
Whooves descended the stairs as slow as possible. He knew that they had seen his test scores, he knew that they knew that meant 4 more years of intermediate school and several hundred hours of retesting. All of that would cost money that they really didn't have. He reached the bottom and walked through the doorway into the kitchen. "What is it?"
"A golden opportunity has arisen for you, a sign from heaven as it were!" Time stood and walked over to his son, sliding an old looking piece of parchment towards the shaky colt. 
"What the hell is this?" Whooves lifted the paper up to his face for a better view.

Everfree Academy Application Review Form

"Everfree Academy? This is the answer we have been looking for?" He looked up towards his parents who were nearly dancing with glee.
"You bet it is. It says that you can only gain entrance to this school through an extensive application review, so it doesn't matter that you failed every single one of you entrance exams!" Time smirked, a small twinkle reflecting off his pearly white teeth. 
"Where...where the hell did you even find something like this? I've never even heard of this place!"
"Well that is an interesting story. You see, I was walking home last night after a "late night" at the "office", and this strange looking stallion was walking in front of me. Well he kept muttering to himself, so i thought that I would get around him...but I ended up ramming right into him. I got up and tried to apologize to him, but he was gone and this is what was left."
"So, you expect me to go to some school... that you got the application...from a drunken weirdo."
"Yes. Yes I do."
Infinity walked up beside her husband. "It beats being an academic reject for the next few years, right?"
"Mom, you're in on this stupid Idea too!?" Whooves stood there for a moment realizing the battle had been lost. "So this is really the only option."
"Mhm."
"Ugh...fine...."

Whooves sighed as the carriage pulled unto a small dirt road that led deep into the Everfree Forest. That’s odd , he thought as the team of dark ponies raced the carriage deep into the forest. He looked to the driver and noticed that he was being watched by him.
“On your way to Everfree Academy, I see.” The driver gave a small chuckle and lit his cigar without ever bringing a lighter to his face. This only added to his creepiness. He was tall for a pegasus pony; his features sunk in and darkened as if he were dead. His teeth were black and gritty, probably from years of smoking. Whooves however was focused on the driver’s eyes. It’s not that they weren’t there or weird, but they seemed to glow they looked straight at you, and they were looking straight at him. “Well I hope you have said your goodbyes, boy.”
“What in the name of Celestia are you talking about?” Whooves asked cautiously, prompting another dark chuckle from the driver. This really didn’t help to calm his nerves, but figured that all really nice places had creepy “help.”
“No reason, it’s just that. Well, to put it simply, we are about to reach the academy.  Take a good look, my boy, for it just might be the last thing you’ll ever see.” The driver chuckled again, this time it was deeper and darker than the others had been, sending a chill through Whooves’ whole body. He sat back and felt a weight fall upon him. 
 This isn’t right, something is amiss. First this team of creepy ponies and this dark carriage, then learning the school is actually in the Everfree Forest. Well, I actually should have seen that one coming; I guess it’s not called the Everfree Academy for nothing. But this driver, there’s something about him I just can’t put my hoof on it, but whatever it is I don’t like it 
After several more minutes, the carriage stopped at the edge of a large lake. It was a beautiful sight; a jewel admits the darkness that consumed every inch of the forest. It was the first thing to catch Whooves eyes as he stepped out of the carriage. It helped to relieve his anxiety, but no sooner did he turn around to face the school did it return. It was a massive school, probably bigger than even Canterlot Royal High, and that was the largest school in all of known Equestria! It was dark too. Unlike everything else in Equestria that shined like a gem, the school stood out like a dark mountain in a sea of dead trees.  Even the forest around the school seemed to have a different feel to it than the rest of the Everfree Forest, darker and more sinister than even the darkest and deepest of holes.
What kind of place is this!? This can’t be the school, this just can’t be! Who in the wide world of Equestria would ever build a school this creepy and this deep in the Everfree! This has to be a mistake. I know, I’ll just get back on the carriage and go home. Mom and Dad will just have to understand that I can’t do this. It’s just too creepy! 
He turned around to step back into the carriage, but it was no longer there. In his moment of anxiousness, the vehicle had sped away into the darkness that surrounded them, even in broad daylight.
“…Buck me….” Whooves started down the trail that led up to the school. It was a dark and winding path that weaved its way through the forest.  The tree lining the path were all dead and decaying, the smell of rotting wood and death lingering over the road. Occasionally, a headstone or mausoleum would appear just a few feet from the road, hidden in the tangled mass of trees that surrounded the path. As he approached the school, they became more frequent.
He stopped in the middle of the road. “I can’t do this! This is a strange and deranged place and I can’t stand it. I will not go to some damn monk school or some religious cult school hidden this far away from civilization. It can’t be healthy for any pony. That’s it, I am walking ho-“
“WATCH OUT!” A voice called from behind him. It was a light and airy voice that stood out from the rest of the scenery. Whooves turned to face where the voice was coming from, but didn’t see anything. 
“Hello? Who said that?” He spun around still seeing nothing until it hit him, literally. Something slammed into him from behind, sending him flying a few hundred feet into a tree. It was over and done with before he even had time to react to the situation before him. He felt the wood of the tree as his head slammed into it before he fell into darkness.

Several minutes later, Whooves awoke the sound of crows at his hooves, dirty scavenger that pecked and pulled at his flesh to survive. He kicked them away and stood. “Oww, my head. What the hell was that, a damn wrecking ball?”
“Nnnn…sorry, I didn’t see what was happening. I’m alil anemic so I don’t always fly straight. A-are you ok?” The same voice replied to Whooves statement. He turned to look for the source again and saw it. A light grey pegasus lay a few feet away, trying to regain her footing and stand. Her mane was blonde and was nearly straight, or would have been if she hadn’t just crashed into him at high speeds. He noticed her eyes right away, One was focused on him as she stood, the other turned away and moving around as if it had a mind of its own. She was not much taller than he was, but her wingspan dwarfed him by a mile. She wore a small rosary around her neck, a chain of silver pearls wrapping around a black choker that clung to her neck. She was beautiful, and he noticed it.
“Y-yeah, are you ok?” Whooves asked, distracted by her beauty and not caring about the line of blood dripping from a cut on his face. He walked over to her to make sure she was alright.
‘Yes, I’m fine. Thank you for…for…” She stared at the line of blood, her eyes widening as she got closer. She tried to fight the urge but even the sight of it had awoken a primal hunger within her. She collapsed against him, her coat seeming to lose its color. “N-no…it’s happening again.”  
Whooves noticed this right away and held her up as best as he could. “Hey, are you ok?” He looked deep into her eyes and saw a coldness staring back into his own. Her beautiful eyes now filled with hunger and regret closed as she leaned closer to his neck. 
“I’m sorry for this. Please forgive me.”
“Forgive you for wha-“He didn’t have time to finish his sentence before a sharp, burning pain entered his neck. He sat still, fear taking over his mind as it pieced together what was going on. Her pale coat, here large beautiful eyes and the lustful hunger behind them, even the pleasant sent of her mane. She wasn’t a regular pony. After several moments he felt the pain leave his neck and stared at Derpy. Her muzzle was stained with blood, two fangs jutting out from behind her upper lips. They sat there and stared at each other for a few moments before he began to back away from her.
“S-stay back. Please don’t hurt me.” He cried desperately, only to gain a giggle from the mare.
“I’m not going to hurt you silly. Why would I?” She smiled and started rummaging through her bag.
“You’re a vampony aren’t you?” He asked cautiously.
“Yeah.” She glanced over to him. “I-is that a problem? Do you not like vamponies?”
“Not like vamponies! Don’t be ridiculous.” He blurted out in a state of panic and shock, afraid to see what would happen to him is she became angry or upset. 
She shot him a small smile, and even though he was afraid of her, even he thought it was cute. 
“I’m so glad. I’m new here so I was worried I wouldn’t make any new friends. Also, I’m not ridiculous, I’m Derpy.” She giggled and pulled something out of her bag. “Muffin?”
“What?”
“Do you want a muffin?” She held out her hoof, a dark chocolate raspberry muffin sitting on it several inches from Whooves’ face. Ok, a cute vampony just tried to eat you and now she’s offering you muffins….POP QUIZ
What do you do?
A.	Run home to mommy
B.	Quietly walk away
C.	Scream in terror and chant in ancient languages, begging Faust for a quick death
D.	Take the muffin and forget everything that just happened
I like the sound of D 
Whooves reached out and took hold of the muffin. “Thank you...uhh. I’m sorry; I don’t think I caught your name.”
“I already told you, silly. I’m Derpy.”
“…Derpy?” He asked, confused by her name. It seemed as if that was an insult more than a regular old name.
“Mhm, Derpy Antania Hooves.” She took a bite of her own muffin and chewed it happily. “What’s your name?”
Whooves stood up after realizing he was still laying on the ground in shock. “My name is Doctor Whooves.”
“Doctor Whooves? That’s a weird name.”
“Derpy is an odd name too.”
“No it is not! I happen to love my name, thank you very much Doctor.”
Whooves rolled his eyes and silently ate his muffin before gathering his things. “Well, I better get going before I’m late.”
“Me too.” She gathered her things and took off ahead of him. “See you later Doctor. Let’s hang out after the opening ceremonies and stuff!”
Before he even had time to respond, she was gone from sight. He sighed silently before walking off towards the school again.
 Did she say vampony? 

Homeroom

Everyone in the class had taken their seats as the large bell on the top of the building solemnly rang out across the land. Whooves sat in the back next to a large window as he scooped out the rest of the class. Most of the other students looked normal, save the two empty desks and a small blue manned mare a few seats away. The teacher however, seemed far from normal. Her curly pink hair that had two areas poking out, giving the illusion of cat’s ears, and her light pink coat stood in stunning contrast to the rest of the room. She seemed bouncy and airy, like she just came from a party after drinking 30 energy drinks, but she was the teacher none the less.
“Welcome to Everfree Academy! I will be your homeroom teacher for the next four years. My name is Pinkie Pie, but you may call me Ms. Pinkie.” She stood up and pulled down a list of rules that hung above the chalk board. “Now as every pony knows, Everfree Academy is not a normal school. This school is exclusively for monsters and other supernaturally born ponies.”
Even though he was not paying her much thought, the last 2 sentences hit his ears like a freight train. Did she just say ‘monsters’? No, she couldn’t have said that. That’s impossible! Monsters don’t exist! 
“First we must go over a few rules. The first rule is that you are not allowed to release your normal pony disguise while on school grounds unless a special situation arises. The first part of co existing with normal pony society is to blend into society and keep your cover.”
 Ok, this is getting too weird. She’s taking this joke way too far. 
“Secondly, you are not allowed to reveal your true nature to any pony here. In society, if you we’re to reveal that you are a monster to a regular pony, they would have a field day. Witch hunts, angry mobs and genocide have all started when some pony spills the beans.”
 Ok, some pony has to speak up. This joke has gotten out of control 
He raised his hoof and started to speak before he was interrupted by a colt sitting a few desks over. He wasn’t the worst looking colt ever, but he wasn’t the best. He was short and white with huge muscles; his wings were tiny and looked like they could barely lift his body off of the ground. 
“Miss. Can’t we just kill and eat every pony that is not a monster.” He spoke up, prompting a few silent conversations to spark all over the room.
Whooves sat motionless and silent. It was one thing that the teacher was going on about monster, but now the students too. This was either the biggest and worst prank in all of Equestrian history or…it was real.
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	Ms. Pie giggled at the stallion's comment. "Silly, you know that this is the most protected building in all of Equestria. Even if a pony where to discover the location of our school, even by accident, they would be executed on the spot." She said with a light hearted chuckle.
Whooves was shaking like a madmare. No....this can't be...if they find out that I'm a pony... they'll kill me! He lowered his head to his desk, making sure that if they were to notice his normalcy, his death would be quick. Unfortunately, from his perspective, his wish never came. The attention of the room shifted from the teacher's lecture to the entry way as the thin door slid open.
Whooves only noticed the voice that echoed through the room, but knew immediately who it was. 
"S-sorry I'm late, I kinda got lost after the ceremonies and ended up in a well." The voice said in a light and airy tone, a small giggle hidden behind it's embarrassment. 
"It's alright, just find a seat anywhere." Pinkie said, a smile easily visible in her tone. "Thank you for being so polite."
Whooves slowly raised his head, looking to confirm his suspicions about the voice. His eyes instantly fell upon the same grey mare that slammed into him earlier. The entire room's eyes had fallen upon her, all of the stallions and mares in awe of her beauty. She had even gained the attention of the large white stallion with the unquenchable thirst for pony death. 
She continued her walk down the rows of desks until her eyes fell upon Whooves. They instantaneously lost their embarrassment and lit up bright with excitement. "Whooves!"
He glanced back up from his desk, just in time to see Derpy's form launching at him like a rocket. He didn't even have time to react before a brick wall of mare slammed into him...for the second time today. 

Whooves finally came too a few minutes later, but the scenery had greatly changed from the classroom he had been in moments before. He now found himself walking down a large hallway full of the strange inhabitants of the school, a heavy pressure on his shoulder. He turned his head slightly, a blonde mane nearly slapping him in the face. He wasn't sure that what was going on was a curse or a blessing, as he turned his head away from the strange mare that had found his being several times today.
"This is a nice place, isn't it Whooves?" Derpy asked, her head tilting to allow her large blonde eyes to fall upon the brown pony.
Whooves looked at her, their eyes connecting just long enough for Whooves to realize one irrefutable fact about Derpy.


She was beautiful....
"Whooves?" She said, making sure that she got hold of his attention.
Whooves shook his head before looking back at her. "Yeah, it is I guess."
He knew that he wanted to say more than that, but under the given circumstances, he wasn't in the right state of mind to say anything else. He was more focused on staying alive and the angry glares and murmurs that were directed his way from the horde of jealous onlookers that filled the halls.
The two continued to walk down the hall until a figure thwarted their plans of continuing further. "Hello there."
Whooves looked up at the stallion, his happy thoughts of survival instantly changing to feelings of dread while his mind spelled out his last will and testament. 
The stallion glanced at Derpy with a grin. "The name is Bulk Biceps, don't forget it and don't laugh." He grinned as walked towards them. "So, what is a beautiful mare like you," he said as he pulled Whooves away from Derpy and held him up by his hoof, "doing with a weak thing like this?"
Whooves stared in shock at Snowflake. No way! He's lifting me like I'm a feather! What the hell is he!?Before his mind could completely register that he was being flung to the side, the large concrete wall of the hallway was smashing against his face.
Snowflake gave a halfhearted chuckle before turning his attention back to Derpy. "Why don't you ditch the stick and come hang out with a real stallion? Eh?"
Derpy scoffed before walking over to the Doctor and helping him to his hooves. "Sorry, I don't hang out with jerks." She said as she started of down a side hall, nearly dragging Whooves as she went. Before to long they were out of sight, and the commotion in the hall had all but died down.
Snowflake smirked. "Well you better enjoy that twerp...while he lasts. Hehehe."

"Wow, that was a close one." She said looking over at the semi conscious stallion that was now propped up against the wall. "Wasn't it?"
Whooves stumbled a bit to regain his ground before looking back at her with a fake smile. "Yeah it was.... Hey Derpy, can I ask you something?"
"What is it?"
"Why are you helping me out? I mean, I'm just an average guy...nothing special." He said. Hell, I've never even had a real conversation with a girl before now!
"Don't say that!" She snapped. "You're hardly average to me!"
Whooves was shocked to hear some pony say that, especially a girl. "R-really?" He said as a bright red blush spread across his cheeks.
"Of course. Besides you.....you...."
"I what?"
"You......already let me drink your blood!" She said with a giggle. " It was a lot better than I have drunk out of transfusion bags! Oh the flavor..the smell...it was almost as good as my mother's triple chocolate banana blood muffins!"
Whooves was shocked, but this time not in a good way. "WHAT AM I! THE 5:00 SPECIAL AT THE CAFETERIA!"
"Well...no.....but you were the first..." She said as she kicked at the ground with her hoof and blushed. "You're the first pony I have drank from, and a girl never forgets her first time."
Whooves blushed again and felt his hooves go jelly legged as he stood there, staring at her. His heart was beating at a thousand miles an hour, and his head was rushing. "Derpy...I..."
She giggled before pushing him away. "Oh, stop it! You're making me blush!" She started off down the hallway towards the exit. "Lets finish exploring! Come on!"
Derpy took off ahead of the Doctor, while he slowly pulled himself out of the intention that his body had made in the wall after being pushed away. Wow, she's...so strong... 

A few hours later...

Whooves was glad when the pace of the day had finally slowed down. After running around the school grounds and into creepy students, seeing strange art work and sculptures that were in every courtyard, and having a brief encounter with a drink machine the he was sure that it had tried to bite his hoof off, it was a well needed break. At least it is almost time to settle down for the night...I wonder what the dorms are like.
He lost his train of thought when Derpy squealed a few feet ahead of him, the sound alarming him as he ran over to her. "What is it!?"
"Look!" she said as she pointed her hoof toward a clearing through the trees. Whooves looked over, his eyes widening at the sight of a large, run down, and more than likely haunted building that sat in the middle of the clearing. It was surrounded by a large and very spikey gothic cast iron fence, the gate rusted and barely hanging on by a single hinge. He looked back over to Derpy, who had the largest smile on her face. "Those must be the dorms!" She exclaimed with glee. "Have you ever seen a building with such....personality!"
"Personality!?" He nearly yelled. "Are we both looking at the same run down dump!"
"What do you mean? This building is a monsters paradise!" She said giving him a curious look. "By the way, what kind of monster are you?"
Whooves froze dead in his tracks. He hadn't been expecting to be asked that, and it was a question he  did not have an answer for, knowing what it would mean if he told the truth. "Me...I'm a...I'm a..."
Derpy gasped and covered her mouth. "Oh, I'm sorry! I forgot it was against the school rules to tell! Just forget I asked okay?"
"Oh, It's ok! It's fine! No harm done!" He said with a laugh, playing it off as if it were nothing more than a misunderstanding. This did however get him thinking about something. "But, I have to say, you look like a regular pony all around. Are you really a..Vampony?"
Derpy giggled. "Oh, you know I am! I may look normal right now, but when I take this off, I get REALLY scary." She said as she pointed to the cross that hung around her neck. 
"What do you mean? What is that?" Asked the Doctor.
"This is my Rosario. It's a cross with a bead that helps keep my power locked away. I don't like causing much trouble, so I don't really mind wearing it." Derpy said with one of the cutest smiles that Whooves has ever seen. 
She's so cute....so smart...so serious...there is no way she can be...or is she...I don't know what I should think here.
Derpy approached him and smiled. "Of course, even with her power locked away, a girl still needs blood." She giggled and hissed playfully.
"Um...Derpy?" He said, blushing bright red as a hoof wrapped around the back of his head and pulled him close.
"Gotcha!" She whispered before sinking her fangs into his neck. Whooves eyes widened and before he knew it...

His scream could be heard a mile away.

	
		The One Who Smells of Muffins and Blood or The First Day (Final)



The Next Day
Whooves couldn't believe the day he had. All the monster stories in all of Equestria couldn't have prepared him for the kind of day that his first turned out to be. It was scary, it made his hooves shake and hurt from how nervous he was. If anyone found out that he wasn't a monster, they would kill and likely eat him on the spot. If he wore pants he probably would have left stains in them. Despite all of that, he wasn't to sure why he couldn't brig himself deliver the withdrawal form sitting in his hooves. There was no rational reason as to why even looking at it made his heart ache, like he was leaving a place he never wanted to leave.
Why..why can't I do it! He screamed in his own mind as he pounded his hoof against the large brick wall that circled the main courtyard. He winced from the pain, cursing himself under his breath. I have to leave here, I'll die if I don't, but why can't I bring myself to go!

You're hardly average to me..

Maybe it is because of her. He thought to himself. I should be running away scared from her, but I really like her. Faust am I really this easy to figure out!
"Yo, Whooves isn't it? What's up?"
Whooves looked over in time as a large beefy hoof slammed him up against the stone wall that surrounded the school. He gagged a bit as he felt the first bits of blood and phlegm racing up his throat as the wind was instantly knocked out of him. "WHO THE HELL DO YOU THINK YOU ARE!?"
"W-what the...the hell are you talking about!?" Whooves said between his gasps as the pressure on his stomach became more and more intense.
"A little weak stallion like you getting a mare like Derpy, no fucking way. What's your secret? Some kind of mind controlling monster, or are you just a little mare yourself hiding behind the guise of a stallion." Snowflake said as he ground his hoof deeper into Whooves' stomach. "Come on out with it!"
H-he wants to know what I am!? Gotta think of something gotta think gotta think. He thought to himself before blurting out from a punch to the side of his head. "V-vampony!"
Snowflake stopped for a moment, his eyes shaking in a bit of false fear as he busted out laughing. "You? A vampony? There is no way in Tartarus that you are one of the strongest breeds of monsters in Equestria!" 
Whooves didn't even have time to respond before he hit the ground and a kick sent him back into the wall. His eyes slowly drifted closed as he felt the beefy stallion spit on him. "If I ever see you near her again, I'll kill your scrawny ass right in front of her. You got that?"
He slowly nodded as he watched the larger stallion walking away, the breath slowly and painfully returning to his lungs.
That's it. I'm gone.

Whooves stood outside the entrance to the school, his bags packed and ready to run. "I think that is everything, at this point I don't really care I just want to get the hell out of here!"
He instantly froze as he felt too hooves wrap around him from behind. "There you are Whooves! I was so worried after I heard what happened earlier! Are you ok?"
He slowly turned to face Derpy, who was staring at him with a look that showed real concern for him. He watched her gaze drift down to his bags. "Y-you're leaving?"
"Yeah, I am. I just can't handle this place it's too scary and I've almost died twice in the last two days." He gripped his bag tighter and faced the path in front of him. "Maybe it's just better if I got back to Canterlot and go to a regular pony school."
"No!" She snapped as she grabbed his bag and pulled it away from him. "I won't let you go to some regular school!"
"Derpy this isn't your decision. I decided that I just can't handle it here." He said pulling on his bag, but making no progress against her superior strength. "Derpy, let go!"
"No! I am not losing another friend to stupid mortal ponies!" She screamed pulling the bag again. "I hate them all!"
Whooves let go of the bag and stepped back, a shiver ran up his spine as he felt the anger radiating from Derpy, a few red tear drops falling from her eyes and onto the ground below her. "I went to a pony school before here. All of them were just so mean and hateful about everything." She said as she looked at him. "They made fun of me for my eyes, for telling them what I really was. I confided in them and all they ever did was push me down and show me nothing but the worst that they could be!"
T-that's not right...what pony would ever do something like that He thought to himself before he reached out to his bag, which was promptly pulled sharply away from him. "I'm not letting you go Whooves, I finally found a friend for the first time in my life and I don't want to lose you."
Whooves didn't know what to say at that moment. He stood silently, the shock and fear from everything slowly turning to anger as he looked at her. "So if I was nothing more than a normal stallion, would you hate me too?"
Whooves could have swore he saw her eyes go normal just for a split second as she gave him a puzzled look. "What?"
"Derpy,"  He sighed before walking over to her, a few tears rolling down his cheeks, "It was a mistake for me to come to this place. I'm no monster or even special. I'm just a normal, mortal stallion."
Derpy froze instantly and slowly backed away from him. "No, that can't be. Nopony has ever.." She slowly trailed off as she backed further away.
He fought back his tears and took a deep breath. "So that's how it's going to be huh? I'm just a horrible pony to you now? Maybe I should just go."
He slowly turned around just in time for a hoof the size of him to slam into his side and send him flying into a nearby willow tree. He screamed in pain as his hind hoof snapped like a twig, an indention of his body left in the tree. He looked up slowly, the ringing in his ears drowning out Derpy's screams as Snowflake stood over him, although he was far from his normal self. He had grown nearly 10 feet in size, his muscles and limbs bulked up more than they had been on his own. His muzzle had split right down the middle, a sinister looking set of teeth and a long tongue flailing about. 
Whooves slowly tried to stand as he felt the hoof connect with him again, a large amount of blood pouring out from his mouth as he felt more bones throughout his body snap. Snowflake laughed in an almost demonic growl. "I told you I'd kill you, you little shit!"
"Stop!" Derpy screamed as she grabbed a nearby tree limb and rushed at him. She swung the limb down hard against his back, but the brittle wood snapped instantly. He laughed again and whipped around, his hoof connecting with the side of her face sending her tumbling back a few feet. 
"Still trying to save the little twerp, eh? Guess you get to die with him!" Snowflake yelled. Whooves felt a tinge of pain go through his body as he saw Derpy lying on the ground, a small pool of blood forming around her head as she struggled to get onto her hooves. He didn't care about the pain of his broken bones or his own well being at this point. He didn't care about the fact that she was a monster and he was just normal, he didn't even care that he could die. He had to get over to her, he had to protect her.
Snowflake walked over to Derpy, her head slowly turning to look at the towering mass of muscle that was looking down at her. "You could of had it all baby. A steady relationship with a true stallion, but no you just had to go for the weakling. You just couldn't play along could you? Now they gotta scrape you and him off the ground once I'm done." He raised his hoof and swung it down at her, Derpy's eyes closing at the sickening snap she heard, the one she thought meant her death.
But the darkness never came. She looked up to see Whooves standing over her, a few of his ribs poking through his skin and a torrent of blood falling onto her. "W-whooves?"
His eyes slowly opened as he looked down at her, a small smile on his face. "You know...I really thought you hated me...That stuff you said....it isn't true about all of my kind....just like the stories....aren't true about all of your kind." He laughed a tiny bit as he felt himself starting to stumble from blood loss. "I don't care about....you being a monster....i'm just happy....to have met you.....save yourself Derpy..."
Tears of sadness reformed in Derpy's eyes as Whooves fell to his side, his hoof brushing across her neck as he hit the ground. Instantly Derpy's tears stopped and she looked down at her neck, the cross was removed from it's chain and was now laying just beneath his hoof. She gasped slightly. "It...it came off."
Whooves' eyes snapped open as a blind flash of light sent him tumbling a few feet, Snowflake backing away slowly. Both of them felt an oppressive feeling hanging in the air around them, an almost electric buzz shooting through the air. Whooves looked towards the light to see Derpy standing in the middle of it, the cross from her neck laying a few inches away from her.
When I take this off, I get REALLY scary. Her words from earlier raced through his head as he watched her. Her hair slowly turned from it's normal blonde to a grayish sliver with just the slightest hint of a golden aura around it. Her wings slowly lost all their feathers, a thick leathery coating covering them. He caught a glimpse of her eyes, now blood red and no longer derped, her body growing a few inches as well. She laughed almost sadistically as two long fangs jutted from her upper jaw. The light faded and the whole world seemed bathed in a sea of red light. He laid silently on the ground, his body shaking and tensed, though he couldn't tell if it was from the blood loss or the fear of the mare standing before him.
Snowflake had nearly stumbled back on seeing her, and he too was now shaking where he stood. "N-no way...it's just a legend....she's not really a-"
"Vampony?" She cut him short, her voice now a bit lower and more seductive in tone. She chuckled slightly as she ran towards him, crossing the distance in a blink of an eye. She ran her hoof along his cheek and smirked. "What's the matter? Can't handle it. Come on, Derpy wants a hug." 
Snowflake shook his head and raised his hoof, slamming it down on top of her head with all the force he could muster. He laughed a bit but stopped the instant he saw that she had stopped his hoof with her own. "T-that's impossible!"
"No, it's really happening." She laughed as she lifted him into the air like he was nothing, taking a second to let him fall before her hind hooves connected with his chest. The air was filled with the deafening boom as he was launched across the woods, his body flying through several trees before he came to rest halfway through a boulder. He didn't get up.
Whooves was awestruck by the whole ordeal, even tensing up as he saw Derpy walking towards him. There's no way that is what Derpy truly is. That power, the fear I feel just from looking at her. That's not the same mare i met earlier.
He slowly tried to get to his hooves, collapsing instantly but falling against her. "Don't die on me just yet. She needs you just as much as I need you." He heard her say before darkness overtook his mind. The last thing he thought was one of the first things he remembered about her from their meeting.
She smells like muffins

Two Days Later

Whooves shot up in his bed, sweating and nearly screaming as he realized he was back in his room. He looked around the single dorm as he began to calm down. He threw back the covers that had been neatly tucked around him, shocked to see that there were no longer any bones sticking out of him and his coat wasn't stained with blood. Just the dull feeling of soreness from a very long day. Did...did all of that really happen?
He looked down at the edge of the bed and saw a small piece of paper sitting attached to a small plate with a muffin on it. He grabbed the paper and unfolded it.
Whooves,
Hope you feel better soon. You're homework is on you're desk and enjoy the muffin
Derpy
He couldn't help but smile and laugh a bit at the note. He sat down the paper and grabbed the plate with the muffin. "You know Whooves, maybe this school won't be too terrible as long as you don't get yourself killed."
He sighed happily and bit into the muffin. The taste was a bit odd as he chewed it up and tried to figure out the flavors. Well it's chocolate that's for sure but what's that weird...metallic...taste. He swallowed the mouthful slowly and looked down at the muffin, noting the thick red filling in the middle of it. It took a second for it all to click together.
And for the second time this week, his screams could be heard all throughout campus.
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Doctor Whooves enjoyed mornings like this. Mornings where the path between the dorms and the main campus of Everfree Academy were quiet and void of other students. Of course, they happened only on mornings where he awoke at the crack of dawn and got the hell out of there before most of them were awake.
'I can't believe it's already been three weeks.' He sighs as he looked out across the lake, the only area of the forest that truly looked like daylight in the vast ocean of trees. 'At least the after those first couple of days things settled down a bit. I can't tell what was worse, finding out this place is filled to the brim with monsters or nearly dying on the first day. If anyone else besides her had found out I'm normal, Snowflake wouldn't have been the only issue'
SKREEEEE
He screams and nearly jumps into the lake as a small swarm of bats fly out of the trees and out across the lake, some of them disappearing after a huge beast launches from the depths of the crystal clear waters.
'Part of me wonders if I should've died that day, or actually ran.'
He walks on until he gets to the gates of the building. The thick iron bars are a pain to push open due to what Whooves only imagined was hundreds of years of paint and rust caked around the hinges, and it nearly takes all his body weight to move it a few inches.
"Come on you son of a bi-"
He barely registers another hoof pressing against the iron before his body goes weightless, the force of the gate swinging open sending him tumbling around twenty feet away before coming to a stop face down in a planter.
"Oops, S-sorry Doc!" 
He stands up and brushes the dirt and plant particulates off of his uniform before looking back at the voice. Derpy is rubbing the back of her head with a nervous and embarrassed look on her face, one of her eyes slightly drifting off towards her fidgeting wings.
'Derpy. She's probably the only reason I stayed.'
He chuckles a little bit. "Don't worry about it Derpy, my dear. No harm, no foul."
"You sure?"
"Of course I'm sure. I'm not dead and don't have any broken bones....or at least I hope I don't." He gives a nervous chuckle before walking over. "But I do have to say it was not the "Good Morning" I was looking forward to."
"I know I know I'm sorry!" She reaches in her bag and digs out a small box. "Apology muffin?"
He eyed it over and looked up at her briefly while examining the box. "Hmmm...What flavor?"
"Pomegranate chocolate. Just those two."
He smiles and dons a serious face. "Hmmm, I dunno. Should I accept it?"	
Derpy scrunches her face up and grumbles a bit. "You're just doing this to be mean. Take the muffin!"
"Very well, Ms. Hooves. I accept your apoloGYYY!" He has little time to react before her entire weight is threatening to take him down to the ground.
"Oh thank you thank you thank you!"
"Alright alright easy! Don't crush me."
She gives a giggle that would make even the toughest been call out how adorable it was. "I won't, I promise!"
Doc sighs as she hugs him, though in his mind his thoughts are racing back to that day a few weeks ago. He can't, no matter how hard he tries,rationalize that this sweet innocent girl was the monster that saved his life, yet It was impossible to deny. Every time he looked at her he could still see the cross swinging from her neck. Even now his eyes drifted to it, the red jewel on it seemingly staring back at him, all the way into his soul.
'Why is it so hard to wrap my head around the fact that she's a vamp-' His thought was cut short by a sharp, stinging pain radiating through his neck. He was just glad no one else was around the hear his screams, only muffled by the hand forcing his face onto Derpy's shoulder.
The event and the majority of the pain only lasted for a few minutes before Derpy pulled away, a little bit of blood dribbling down her chin. "Hehe, oops."
His hoof quickly goes up to his neck to slow the flow of blood."Derpy! How many times have I told you to ask me before you do that, or at least warn me!"
"Um....12 I think." She blushes. "I-it's not my fault that I was hungry a-and that you taste good."
"But a little bit of a heads up would be nice!" He sighs and sits on a nearby bench, glad that the muffin she gave him was close at hand. He'd need it to get through the weakness he felt.
Derpy sighs and sits down beside him. "I'm sorry, I really really am." She digs into her bag and grabs a thick bandage and quickly places it over the bite wounds.
"It's fine Derpy." 'I can't stay mad at you even if I wanted to.'
"A-are you sure, Doc."
"Yes Derpy." He gives her a smile and a nod. His smile fades a little as he is caught of guard by a tight hug from the grey mare.
"Thanks for being so understanding"
He gulps and his face turns as red as a tomato. "D-don't mention it Derpy, it's what friends do."
She pulls back and they look at each other for a few moments before a ruler snaps through the air between them and lands with a crack on the bench, sending them jumping back a few inches each.
"Am I breaking up something important here?" They both look up to see Pinkie's smiling face right in front of them, both of them swearing that they could see dark, black flames rising up from the air behind her.
"N-nothing at all Ms. Pie! Doctor just fell and got her and I was bandaging him up is all!"
"Yes! That's all that was going on!"
Pinkie's face turns to a glare, her cat ear like tufts of hair flicking back and forth as she looks between them. After what seems like an eternity of nervousness, she breaks out into a big smile. "That is the kind of camaraderie I like to see among my students. Makes my job as a teacher a resounding success! Well carry on you two, but always remember."
Her face goes serious again. "I'm always watchin-" She turns around and sees a mouse scurrying along the ground and takes off after it. "Get back here you! I need breakfast!"
Whooves nearly passes out after that. "That was way too close for comfort." He looks to Derpy and stammers. "I-I mean not to you I-I mean wit-" 
She puts a wing up to his mouth to silence him. "I know, Doc. Don't worry, as long as we're friends, your secret is safe as can all be with me!"
He smiles. "Thanks Derpy, that means a lot."
"Besides, can't have my BFFDSF run off and get hurt!"
"Er, what's a BFFDSF?"
"Best Friend/Favorite Daytime Snack Forever!"
Whooves smiles for a few moments before collapsing off the side of the bench.
"Whooves?"

On the other side of the school a couple of mares are hanging around and skipping stones off into the lake. "And then she totally slipped my dorm room number into the colts locker room."
"Ugh, who would sink that low. That's just downright wrong.....so did anyone cute come over?"
Unbeknownst to them another mare is hiding around the corner with a rolling cart covered in DJ supplies. She peeks her head out and looks them over before slipping her headphones on and flipping the switch on her equipment. The low bass takes off from the heavy dubstep, and by the time the two girls turn around to identify the source of the music, the wave of bass hits them. Their eyes flash green for a moment before looking at each other.
"Like any cute guy would come over to see you!"
"Oh whatever, bitch! You're green with envy that you can't get anyone to look at your sorry ass!"
The small of the two growls and launches herself at the other, neither of them noticing in their tussle the thick green mist pouring out from them and into the headphones of the hidden mare.
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