
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Neocros 2: Light and Dark

		Written by Samuel-Neocros

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Rainbow Dash

					Original Character

					Romance

					Self Insert

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

After the battle in Ponyville, life went back to business as usual. However, Neocros had managed to make a life of himself, with his friends. Recently Sam and Neocros haven’t been talking to each other much, which puts Neocros in to paranoia over whether or not he offended Sam or not. Sam’s birthday was a few months ago, but Neocros forgot to make him a party. Now he and Dash must make him a birthday party...

Set in Season 8. This is the canonical sequel to Neocros: The Water Dragon, even though this was released before that one, woops [image: :fluttershyouch:]
Special thanks to ZettaiDullahan for editing
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Prologue

					1: School Laze

					2: Birthday Party

					3: Daily Routine

					4: Sudden Circumstances

					5: Training & Headpats

					6: Wings of Light

					7: Mouths of Dark

					8: What Dragons do on Saturdays

					10: Rainbow's Embrace

					11: Showering with Rainbow

		

	
		Prologue




~.~~..~~..~~..~.~.~~.~.~~.~

Rainbow Dash’s Cloud Mansion:

The window was open, and the door was closed, for privacy reasons. Neocros was sitting in Rainbow’s bedroom, laying on their bed. He had taken a bath a few minutes ago, so his hair was just now drying. He was reading one of Rainbow’s Daring Do novels, imagining the story as he read. He thought of what Daring Do would do in a pit of snakes while trying to reach for the Ark. 
“Oh wait.. huh? Well, they really do have so much in common.” He thought. Suddenly, Rainbow opened the door to the bedroom surprising him.
“Hey Neo!” 
Neocros jumped. Dash giggled, and approached him. She had decided to see her blue dragon, after finishing a few things. “So you’re reading one of my Daring Do novels?” 
“Yeah.” 
“What do ya think so far?” 
“It’s... way better than most books.” Neo was so close to saying it was just good, but held back just so he wouldn’t hurt Rainbow’s feelings. His marefriend smiled happily at him. She came in to see what he was reading and sat on her haunches. Neocros looks at her, before handing her the book. 
“What volume is it?” She asked, as Neocros gave her the book. She read the title, and her eyes lit up. “Daring Do: And the Raiders of the Lost Chest? That’s one of the best!”
Neocros nodded, and smiled a little. 
“Agreed. It’s certainly twenty times better than the uh... what’s the most recent adventure? Crystal... something?” 
“Daring Do, and the Kingdom of the Crystal Pony.” She corrected. The blue dragon sighed, and apologized for not knowing.
“It’s alright, Neo.” Dash assured. “that one’s not very memorable, honestly, but it’s still a good volume.”
Neocros sat up and looked into her amethyst eyes, while she stared into his sapphire ones. Rainbow Dash always found these moments enjoyable, since Neocros would usually not make direct eye contact. But whenever he does so, it’s always something special, to see the ocean in his eyes. He broke eye contact, and glanced over to the corner of the bed.
“So, how’s your day?” He asked.
“Twilight’s school of friendship is now a thing, and it’s pretty awesome! Originally I thought it was.. embarrassing, but it got better as time went on.”
“Cool.” Neocros turned to face the window. “Huh... I was wondering... do you have some free time?” 
“Hm.. yeah, kinda.” 
“Alright, I was wanting to nap.. wanna join me?” The azure dragon asked. Rainbow Dash grinned, and agreed. She laid down on the bed, as Neocros placed the book on the bedside table. She got under the covers, and Neocros soon followed. 
“I love you...” He whispered, as he wrapped his arms around her, and kissed her forehead. His tail slithered, and wrapped around her legs. She made a soft cute sound, as she nuzzled into his neck. The azure dragon cracked a smile. Most of the time, he’d hide his smiles, but here, he let his smile be known. 
“I love you too...” Dashie whispered. She kissed his neck, showing that she was thankful for him holding her. He sighed, in reply. The two of them stayed embraced, as they drifted to sleep...
~~.~.~~..~~..~~~....~~

He opened his eyes, before he paused. The dragon looked around, taking in his surroundings. The land was different shades of grey, almost no sign of life, not even the wind blowing. The area looked like a dock area for ships to come by. The docks were made of stone and were square shaped, looking like cubes that fit into the ground. There were cracks and craters all around, as if they were small signs of possible warfare that took place. The water itself was still, waves not occuring due to no wind, and the fish underneath seemed like they were…
He heard some footsteps behind him, suddenly. The dragon turned around, and saw a strange humanoid slowly walking towards him. It stopped when his eyes met the creature. The… thing, had pale skin, no visible texture was on it, but it wasn’t shiny or anything. The lighting made it’s skin look like it had a matte finish. It’s body was practically featureless, it’s face nonexistent
It stood there, still as a mannequin. The dragon turned his body fully to face the mystery… thing. It appeared to be waiting for him to respond. 
“Hello?”
It remained silent, standing firmly in place. The creature seemed to get a little darker now, it’s overall aura was off putting, and felt frightening. The dragon was becoming more and more uncomfortable, being in the same place as this thing. It twitched suddenly, before it took one step forward. 
“W-what do you want?”
“...Ve’i eben taichwng uyo orf a onlg meit..” It replied. It’s voice was empty, lifeless even. The man sounded like a gibbering mess. The dragon couldn’t help but sense something, something that he got an answer to in the next part. 
“...I ntw’o lte uyo atke my civtroy...” There was a small hint of... malice, and hatred behind the mannequin man’s voice. Even though it was faceless, the dragon felt that it was giving him a glare. “...oyu aer drideld wtih aidesses…nad aedth... ”
He began to get scared, and slowly took some steps back. It was now slowly stepping towards him, growing more and more intimidating each step. 
“W-who are you!?” 
It didn’t pay his words to mind, as two giant appendages popped out of it’s back, splashing dark matter out it’s back and onto the ground. When the black substance landed, it made a sizzling sound, like it was burning the concrete underneath! 
“What are you!?” The dragon was shouting now. “Go away!!” 
The mannequin looked like it was melting slightly, as it’s ‘skin’ was like melted cheese — overcooked, rotten cheese. 
The dragon had enough. 
“Leave me alone!!”
It stopped dead in its tracks. It was now back to being still, as stiff as a tree. The dragon was shaking, he was scared. The dragon had taken a step back, only for him to almost lose his balance. He was on the edge of the docks now, it had backed him to the edge. He turned his head to face it, wondering why it...
“You already know me...my name is SOSOVOVOAOSOSOFO!!!!!” It screeched as it lunged towards Neocros!
~~.~.~~..~~..~~~....~~

Neocros jumped awake, gasping as he looked around, breathing quickly. He placed a hand on his chest, feeling a sense of cold dread over what he had just seen. But it didn’t last long though, as it caught the attention of the pegasus laying next to him. 
“Huh..? What’s wrong, Neo?” 
Neocros was panting, but soon caught his breath. He looks at Rainbow, and wraps his arms fully around her. 
“I’m okay… had a nightmare..” He said. Rainbow was visibly concerned for him, as she could tell it was bothering him. He sighed. 
"Wanna talk about it?" 
"Sigh.. sure."

Ever since the battle in Ponyville, Life has had its twists and turns, but overall, Sam and the others were around. Neocros had dated Rainbow Dash a few times, and the two became more and more attracted to one another. After winning Dash’s heart, Neocros had moved into her place, where they became closer. Sam and the others, on the other hand, seemingly would visit Equestria less and less, until the School of Friendship had opened its doors.
It had been a few days since the opening of Twilight’s school. Although Voss and his partners have been asked to work there, only a few volunteered. Slaughter and Voss picked the choice of being janitors, though Voss does most of the work, while Slaughter just sits and overall is a lazy weasel. Dark had moved in with Fluttershy, of all ponies, since he didn’t have a place to call home. Aside from those things, life was normal.
In the time between then and now, Neocros had gotten together with Rainbow Dash. It seems like the new romance feels uncertain, but the two feel that things will be just fine... 
The ones who didn't volunteer with the school had gone to their own places. Silver seemed to have settled in a rather snowy area, being that of a mountain. He conducts some research there, trying to figure out how ponies have magic, and overall, trying to see if magic can be brought to Earth, without it being considered an invasive force among mother nature. It's something he found to be a chore, but he also felt like it was necessary to his own goals. His goal was to advance science, and knowledge farther than ever before. 
From what he had gathered, it seemed like the Magic was originating from the core of the planet, or something of such. Silver didn’t entirely know why it was, but he did note to himself that Equestria definitely has a different Solar system than Earth’s. Especially with the sun and moon orbiting around Equestria. He also found that gravity seems to be almost exact, but he was trying to think of a reason why Pegasi could fly. With the wings on them, he’d think they would fall before they would ever be able to fly. 
So Silver theorized that, perhaps, they are able to manipulate the gravity to their will. It seemed plausible, in his eyes. Though he needed to gather evidence, in order to prove such hypothesis. Even though he thought it was kind of absurd, it was worth digging up evidence. 
Silver hadn’t had the desire to go explore, as he accepted that isolation was getting to him. The room was very robotic looking, with some loose wires dangling from above, some wires that were connected from the ceiling to the walls. These were providing power to the room’s machinery. There were also some nearby air ducts that allowed for his extraterrestrial instincts to play around in. You see, during the day, he’d be experimenting and building. During the night, he’d occasionally give in to his alien feelings, and crawl in the ducts, pretending to stalk his prey. 
Outside of the room he was researching in, everywhere else looked as though it was somewhat run down. Then again, it was made out of the wreckage of his downed ship. 
Silver was at his desk, where he was building something. The desk had some parts organized, and there was a computer screen above the table. The screen had some blueprints, as well as a model of a strange, almost belt-like device on it. Silver wanted to create something that would enhance him, to where if there was a time of combat, he’d be equipped with the tools needed for the job. The room was dimly lit, with only a window screen on the ceiling, allowing the sun to bring light to the room. There was also a lamp that was helping Silver see what he was doing. He would invest in giving the room light, but he liked the subtle dimness of the entire ship. It reminded him of his home planet.
As he was working, he heard a voice call out to him. 
“Silver?” Sam called. Sam had come to visit the gray reptilian, after only occasionally seeing him a few times. He thought that it’d be a good idea to get to know the scientist, though at the moment, he was an engineer. “I didn’t know you could build stuff.” 
“Yeah, I had gotten into engineering, after finding out that there’s something called the Driver System.” 
“The... driver system?.” Sam protested. Silver raised an eyebrow, and turned to look at him. 
“Yes. It's a device that contains magic and circuitry to allow me or anyone else to form armor over them. I'm building it as an experiment to see if I can get a form of some sorts. So far, I've been building it over the Summer.” Silver explained. Sam glanced at the computer screen above, finding to be really nice. 
“Anyways...” Silver said. He turned to face the computer monitor, and grabbed the mouse, which was placed a little away from his work space. He hovered the mouse over to an app on the taskbar, opening an image that was a blueprint. “I'm trying to focus on my work right now, so I need some space, for now.” 
“Uhm... okay, wish you luck.” Sam replied, before he proceeded to leave the room. Silver sighed, as he glanced over at a metal object that looked very cobbled together. The device was the driver itself, being the size of a game console, he was having a hard time figuring things out. Deciding to take a break, he got out of his chair, which made him realize his butt was asleep due to how long he’d been there. He started to head into his bedroom, to hopefully sleep off his tiredness.

The earth pony had left the snowy mountains, and was strolling through the fields. He took a deep breath. He hadn’t noticed how light and wonderful the air felt compared to Earth. He glanced around his surroundings, and took in the beautiful scenery. He thought about how life has been. He hasn’t visited Neocros or Rainbow Dash much, if at all.
The fields had trees nearby, and the grass had various different flowers, scattered across the ground. The flowers consisted of cyan blue, pink, yellow, and some hints of white. There were also some brighter shades of green patches of grass, which were spaced out around the place. The trees nearby the area were different kinds as well. Although Sam didn’t know what the species names were, he guessed by the colors of the tree trunks that some were oak, and some were birch. He wasn’t sure what the pink colored trees were called, but he enjoyed the sight nonetheless. 
As he looked around, he continued his walk to Ponyville. He wanted to let his friends know he was back, and he was thinking of taking a rest from missions. 
Although, now that he thought about it. He found himself thinking back to his home. His family must be missing him, by now. Though, as bad as it sounds, he wasn’t sure how to feel. Sam had no exact concern for his parents, but he was worried about how his siblings were doing. The more he thought about it the more he felt like he was sinking in mud. He had fled Earth, due to the warning signs of... 
His thoughts were interrupted by a headache. He shuddered, as if he were cold. Sam was confused as to how he went from being in awe of the scenery, to now feeling on the verge of sadness. At least, he felt as though he was. 
Sam decided to hurry his walk, and head to the School of Friendship…

Neocros and Rainbow Dash were still in bed. He had told her what the nightmare was, which gave Dash a mixed reaction. She could tell Neocros was somewhat distressed by it, but thankfully, it seemed he was feeling slightly better with Rainbow staring at him.
As he yawned, she couldn’t help but find it cute.
He felt Rainbow gently rubbing her cheek on his chest, giving the center soft kisses. She sighed in his arms, as she started to doze off from his body heat.
Minutes passed, and the two were enjoying each other’s company. Neocros wasn’t exactly tired, but had the desire to sleep. Rainbow Dash was asleep in his arms.
~~:Neocros Point of View:~~

I kept my eyes closed, feeling the cool air from the window caress my scales. It was truly a blessing to sleep in a nice and comfy bed, and it was better than sleeping on the streets. Living with Rainbow Dash has gifted me peace in some ways. 
I open my eyes, and look over to the prismatic beauty in my arms. I watch her sleep, with her breathing on my chest. Her soft fur felt so good on my scales, and her warmth was also very pleasant.
Rainbow sighed in her sleep, moving her head up to gently nuzzle into my neck. Oh it's definitely something I love. When we were getting together, I admittedly thought the sensation was weird at first, but I quickly got used to it, and now I look forward to it. 
Speaking of the past. I glanced up at the ceiling, and remembered the days when we were getting closer. Rainbow would have her secret feminine side, which I can’t help but want to see more of. Of course, Dashie was reluctant to do so, but overtime, I encouraged her to let herself be the more adorable side of her. Even she admits that despite her tomboy half, she was still a girl, pretty much.
Man, I can’t believe how long ago it was. I closed my eyes halfway, feeling her breathing on my neck. I was feeling sleepy, but I didn’t know when I was going to sleep. Soon I fell asleep, with the Element of Loyalty in my arms… 
~~.~~.~...~~~..~~.~

When Neocros opened his eyes, he was standing somewhere completely different. He blinked, before glancing down. His feet were deep in shallow water, slowly and gently swaying around his ankles. He was interested, almost in an instant. Neocros looked around, and found that--aside from the water--the area was completely white, with soft blue glows around, looking like lights without a source. Soon the room faded to black, making the blues glow brightly. Neocros couldn’t help but feel a very holy aura. 
He glanced around in the area, Neocros didn’t really question it, but somehow he knew that this was an open area, as opposed to a room. It’s then, he noticed a small light nearby, in front of him. He felt a strong urge to approach it, and he followed the light. When he walked up to it, he noticed it was relatively small, about the size of a small cup. He reached out, and touched it. 
Suddenly, the light took shape in his hand. It became a blue and green orb. The colors mixed beautifully together, being the colors of nature after all. Neocros brought it up to him, and observed it. But before he could fully understand what it was, the room lit up again, and became white. The orb disappears in his hand a few seconds later, puzzling him. 
He hears water splashing and moving to his left. He turned his head, and squinted his eyes to see whoever was coming. The figure came into his line of sight, and appeared to be… himself. There, standing just a short distance away, was a clone of himself. The Neocros stood there, unmoving. When Neo saw the clone’s eyes he was fascinated. The Neocros had pure, glowing white eyes. 
The whites of his orbs contrasted with the black background, which kept changing depending on Neocros’ feelings. The clone didn’t seem amused by anything, and had the face of a war veteren. 
“U-uh… uhm.. Hey.. neocros...” Neocros started. The dragon opposite of Neo’s position kept his eyes on him, he couldn’t even tell if he was looking at him or not. 
Then, the dragon opened his mouth, and what came out left Neocros to wonder.
“Eventually… you will remember...” 
The Neocros with bright white eyes spoke. His voice was calm, almost soothing, like the back of one’s hand gently brushing against the cheek. 
“W-wha..? What do you mean? Me?” Neo asked. The white eyed clone remained silent briefly, before speaking. His eyes were half open. 
“... defeating them won’t be easy...” 
Them? Them who? Questions came as Neocros had no idea what this clone was saying. 
Was this a trick? Was this one of his weird dreams? Neocros asked who they were. 
“... you haven’t given yourself to grow...” White eyed Neocros replied, giving an almost stern look. “...because of that, you won’t grow back to phase three… ”
Now Neocros was puzzled. He was about to say something, but his words died in his mouth. Neocros then tried to approach the clone. Sadly, when he walked up to him, the clone faded away from thin air. Neocros panicked a bit. 
“W-wait! Come back! Please!”
He stood there, staring at where the clone once was. Neocros wasn’t sure how to feel about what he saw. He sighed, as he lowered his head. 
“...what does he mean…?” 
He wasn’t sure what to think. He managed to repeat the words again and again, but failed to figure out what he was referring to. After he looked over the thoughts, he was honestly stumped. He glanced around the place he was in, wondering if his reflection will return… 
Reflection…? 
Neocros blinked for a moment, he wasn’t sure why he called his clone a reflection. What motivated him to do so? Questions overwhelmed him, but somehow.. With the word reflection, he wasn’t as confused as the other questions he had. 
To confess, Neocros had no experience lucid dreaming. Every dream had always for the most part controlled him. He could sometimes control himself, but he felt that he was doing what he was told. But being in Equestria, especially in the presence of Luna’s magic, it has created a weird cocktail of both lucidity and no control. 
But just before Neocros was feeling like he could do anything, the dream realm leaves him, and he awakens from his slumber… 
~~..~~~..~~.~~.~~.~

When Neocros awoke, he felt unsure of himself. He was about to sit up, when he realized Dash was lying on top of him. He looked down to her face, and saw her smiling in her sleep. Neocros sighed, feeling a sense of peace with her.
“Never leave my side.. Rainbow Dash...” He thought to himself. He smiled a little, and gently dug his fingers into her mane. She shivered, and nuzzled deeply into his chest, before she moved up to his neck. 
Peace was in the room, and Neocros was in bliss with it. There was one thing he was unsure of though, what did the copy mean by… them?
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“School Laze”

~.~..~..~..~~..~..~~..~.~

After the two were finished napping, they decided to take a small walk, near Rainbow’s home. Neocros closed his eyes, and smelled the air. He also listened to the waterfalls near the place, and the birds flying above. Since the blue dragon didn’t have wings, it was mostly his idea to take daily walks. 
It was spring, which was always Neo’s favorite season. He walked down the road, taking in the beautiful scenery. The flowers were blooming from the sunlight, and the water shined with pride. The water was clear, much to Neocros’ pleasure. He would always enjoy swimming there--whenever nopony’s looking of course. The feeling of the cool water always helped him forget his worries. It was like therapy to him, whenever Rainbow Dash would be away doing something else. 
He looked over to his love, wondering what she was thinking. Rainbow caught his gaze, and asked what was up. 
“What?” 
“Uh... nothin’. Just wondering what you were doing...” He trailed off near the end there. Rainbow Dash was flying next to him, looking up ahead of them. As they continued their stroll, and feeling the cool breeze flow past them, Neocros could help but think of somepony he knew of. 
Rainbow Dash glanced over to him, and noticed his rather saddened look. Rainbow Dash felt the depressing aura coming off the look, and wanted to know why. 
“Hey... what’s wrong, big guy?” 
“Sigh... it’s Sam. He hasn’t returned, let alone been seen that often. He’s been rather quiet, ever since you and I got together. I fear that I hurt his feelings by getting together with you...” Neocros kept his head low, and eyes staring at the ground. “I love you, but I feel guilty, since Sam was the first to somehow show his feelings.” 
Rainbow Dash understood exactly what he meant, and she had to admit, she was reluctant on Neocros’ crush on her, but then again, she felt almost reluctant to be with Sam too. She just couldn’t show it, since they were under attack during that time, so Dash didn’t have time to fully chew the idea of Sam AND Neocros loving her. What’s more though, was that, she always considered Sam as a friend, and she never thought of love being on the table. 
Back when she and the two were friends, Neocros and Sam displayed some kind of rivalry between each other. After becoming friends with Neocros, the earth pony decided to leave Earth to ‘go on a mission’ as he puts it. He’s been on more missions this year, than even being around the two. Rainbow could see why her dragon would feel guilty, in some way, over this. 
“Uhm... ” Rainbow starts. “...I probably would be a bit careful about this, y’know, to not offend Sam?” 
Neocros kept his head low. 
“I guess so.” He replied. Rainbow Dash kept flying side by side with Neo, where they then heard the birds chirping. Neocros looked up, just in time to spot some birds flying over. He wasn’t sure what kind they were, but he didn’t care. Rainbow Dash watched the birds fly away, before she glanced at the grassy ground below. 
“Well... I do understand how you’re feelin’, Neo. I’ve been kinda worried about Sam as well. Honestly, I hope he’s okay.” Dash said, worriedly. She had asked Dark a few days ago, if Sam was mad at them, and unfortunately, Dark replied with a maybe. Rainbow didn’t want to say this, in fear of hurting Neocros even more. But she also knew that she felt bad at the thought of Sam being angry at her for choosing Neo over him. 
Neocros could sense Rainbow’s feelings, so he decided to speak.
“Though... I was thinking of... somehow, making him smile.. at least once...” He explained. “I know that... his birthday is... coming soon...” 
Rainbow Dash was surprised. 
“Wait.. his birthday? When?” She asked. Neocros seemed reluctant. He had lied about his birthday coming soon, it was actually a few months ago. However, Sam hadn’t been talking to Neocros so... you couldn’t exactly blame Neocros fully, without blaming Sam for not telling when to do it.
“I... I believe it was a day or so from now...” Neocros lied. “I was thinking that maybe... we would celebrate his birthday... and say sorry perhaps...?” 
Rainbow Dash took a moment to process what he was saying, before she responded. 
“That doesn’t sound like a bad idea...” She replied. “Perhaps we can start it now?” 
Neocros thought for a second, then nodded. 
“Eah, but how do we start, exactly?” 
“Well,” Rainbow Dash glanced up ahead of them. “Maybe we should invite Sam over to our place?” 
Neocros agreed, and they began heading back to the mansion...

After a bit of thinking, Rainbow and Neocros had made some plans on how the party would be handled. Pinkie Pie would make the cake, but the party would solely have just Neo, Dash, and Sam. Neocros had pointed out that Sam hates loud parties, or a generally ‘too much birthday’ type scenario. 
“Hmn... Could you go and ask Pinkie Pie to make uh... Cookie Cakes are a thing... right?” Neo asked. Rainbow Dash wondered, which made Neocros rather anxious. Sam loved cookie cakes, but this is Equestria, a far different culture than Earth. 
“Uh.. yeah? You’ve been to SugarCube Corner, have you?” She replied, teasingly. 
“Oh uh... yes but.. I didn’t know they had those kinds of things...” 
“They could make a custom cake, and Pinkie Pie would make it just for Sam!” Rainbow Dash said. Neocros nodded. 
“Okay, while you go and get the cake, I’ll set up the area..” Neocros said. Rainbow felt like he should go with her, since Neo knows Sam’s needs and all. 
“Why not come with me?” 
“Uh... I guess that could work. I was thinking of going anyway, since you might get confused along the way?” Neocros nervously responded. Rainbow laughed, and gestured to him to come with her back outside...

At the school of friendship, Dark and Slaughter were doing some janitor work in the library room. Voss was tasked by Saverna to go do something, so Dark had to take over for a day. Dark had a mop and bucket in hand, as he cleaned the floor with the mop. Slaughter was nearby, reading a book. It was a novel that Sam had written not long after ‘defeating’ Sorsirina. Admittedly, Slaughter was only a few chapters in, and he found himself getting disinterested. Dark would occasionally glance at his fellow partner, and mutter to himself about the centipede slacking off. 
Dark tried to focus on cleaning the floor, but he was distracted by Slaughter’s presence. Slaughter noticed Dark looking at him, at the corner of his eye, and rotated his eyes like a mantis to look back at Dark. Dark always found it unsettling that the green centipede ghost was able to do that! 
Of course, Slaughter had Rarity make him a new suit, after losing it back then. The new suit resembled his old one, but with a brighter color scheme, and was very clean looking. Silver had helped with the functions in making the skeleton of the suit, since Slaughter was a ghost--he needed bones after all! 
Slaughter and Dark were somewhat good friends, but can be very rival driven at times. Ever since their group disbanded somewhat, although they still meet with Voss every now and then, and meet Sam every once in a while. 
“What, doc?” Slaughter broke the silence between the two. Dark rolled his eyes, and face palmed. 
“Are you EVER gonna work?” Dark asked, rather impatiently. Slaughter was thinking for only a few seconds, before he said his answer. 
“Ehhh....” Slaughter pretended to act stupid. “...Maybe?” 
Dark groaned, and Slaughter laughed. 
“Whadda expect from me, Dragon man!” Slaughter cackled. “I ain't a mindless drone!” 
“You really aren't cut out for this.” That seemed to get a reaction out of Slaughter, with Dark being annoyed by his partner. 
“Ooh, sorry bud. I’m just... kinda bored... that’s all?” 
“Rruugh... why’re you always like this? I’ve only seen you on the job once, and a extra second.” Dark groaned. Slaughter was very immature in Dark’s eyes, but perhaps if... 
His thoughts were interrupted, when a student entered the room. It was Yuna, but Dark had the suspicion that it was somepony else. Dark was about to say something, when he decided that it wasn’t his job to ask. He knew it was Ocellus in Yak’s skin. Dark found himself kinda relating to her slightly, in being a bit shy... or at least, that’s what ponies give the impression of. He found it weird that recently, she’s been spying on Slaughter a lot. Dark would always notice her ‘observing’ his janitor buddy. Dark grew more and more weary of her, since now Slaughter’s noticing her a bit more. 
Slaughter found it odd that Ocellus was hiding her true self, but then again he couldn’t call her out, for that he felt like a hypocrite. He hides his true self, in having the costume on, but hiding his ghost form. He had heard somepony calling him a Hollow Man once, but he wasn’t sure what they meant. As much as he plays himself up as the local clown, he did it as a distraction. But even he didn’t want to accept that fact. 
Then, another pony walked into the room. It was Sam. Slaughter and Dark were surprised to see him, to say the least. 
“Yo! Sam!” Dark said. Sam looked like he hadn’t had a shower in days, and he also looked to haven’t gotten any sleep. Slaughter got off his chair, and slithered over to him. 
“What’cha doing?” 
“Eh... what?” Sam blankly replied. Slaughter looked around, before facing him. 
“You seem upset, have you gotten in somethin’?” He asked. Sam rolled his eyes, and sighed. 
“Nah. I’ve just been... tired of it all...” Sam trailed off. Slaughter could sense the depression within the earth pony, and felt rather saddened, seeing his former foe in such a restless state. “I.. guess I’m under the weather.” 
“Huh... no kidding. Well, uh...” Slaughter rubbed the side of his head, with his wrist. Dark approached the two, completely forgetting that Yuna... or Ocellus, was in the room. 
“Perhaps It is best that you go get some rest?” Dark advised, unsure what to do. Sam seemed to not be surprised by Dark’s advice. As the trio were talking, a familiar shadow creature entered the room, and noticed Sam. Voss floated up to him, and was about to tell him something, when Slaughter and Dark gasped. “Oh, hey Voss!” 
“Ey. Sorry that took so long, I’ve come with a message to Sam.” When Voss said that, Sam instantly lifted his head, almost forgetting that his mind was kind of on shutdown. 
“What? What’s the situation?” 
“Neocros needs you at Rainbow’s Mansion. He told me to let you know that he needs you.” Voss explained. Sam blinked, why would his partner need him there? He didn’t question it any further. He nodded, and quickly, almost in the blink of an eye, dashed out of the room, and was presumably heading over to Rainbow’s Place. Voss and the other two were left wondering how Sam went from zero to a hundred, but were wondering why Neo would ask Sam to go to the skies....
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		2: Birthday Party



“Birthday Party”

~.~..~..~..~~..~..~~..~.~

In their house, Dash and Neo were waiting for Sam to arrive. They sat at the table, staring at the cake they gotten for their friend. As Neocros stared at it, he couldn’t help but wonder what Sam was going to react. Sure, he probably would be pleased about the cake, but he wasn’t sure how Sam would feel about him and Rainbow. Neocros took a deep breath, and bit his tongue. On the contrary, Dash was excited to see Sam. She had received a message from Voss, that Sam was coming. Admittedly, she was unsure how Sam would say, or how he’d act, but she had faith that Sam would be open minded... he was like that back then, so surely he would be, right?
Neocros decided to stop being quiet, and told Rainbow how he was feeling. 
“R-rainbow...” He started. Rainbow Dash glanced at him, and asked what was up. She could tell Neocros had worry in his voice. “I’m not sure... I’m afraid.” 
“What’s wrong?”
“How would he... see us. I fear he may get agitated at seeing us together...” Neocros stuttered slightly. He seemingly had worry flowing through his veins, and Rainbow could tell just by observing Neo. 
“Uhm...considering how chill Sam is usually, he probably won’t be yelling or anything like that..” Rainbow trailed off, unsure if what she said was reassuring. Admittedly, she was a little worried on how he’d react. Would he be mad? Was he going to be chill about it all? Rainbow could understand what the water dragon means, and such. Neocros gave her a knowing look, reading the dishonesty in her previous words. Rainbow rubbed the back of her neck, nervously.“Well... okay, I’m scared too. I can only hope, that everything goes according to plan...”
Neo’s look softened, and he looked down at the counter. “I-i know but... what if he does...? I-i know he isn’t like that, but considering how much he’s ignoring us, I fear the worst...” 
Rainbow Dash saw how scared he was, and she felt like if Neo kept panicking... well, she didn’t want to imagine. She reach out, and patted him on the back. Dash felt as though that, although his worries were realistic, she felt like Sam wouldn’t be cold, or anything of such.
“Hey, it’s okay, big guy.” She whispers. “If something happens, we’ll sort it out together...”

Sam traversed through Ponyville, and was heading towards Rainbow’s Mansion. He felt as though Neocros was mocking him, for inviting him over to his crush’s house. He even went as far as to imagine how that would play out, and how Sam would try and claim his crown back from Neocros, as the one who’ll be with Dash for eternity. But it almost felt hopeless, and Neo inviting him was only rubbing salt on the open wound. 
However, considering that Neocros was a generally nice person, Sam also had a little bit of doubt. It was small, but he felt as though maybe, JUST maybe, Neocros will perhaps do something for him, that’ll make his visit worth it. 
As he began thinking more, he found it somewhat weird that Neocros hasn’t notified anybody about his birthday. He began to feel vary off put by such, resulting in him becoming a bit more moody. Sam was so caught up in his own thoughts, he hadn’t noticed that he arrived there. The cloud home floated above his head, around a few stories up. He felt almost intimidated by it’s sheer size. Why does Dash need such a big place to live in? He shook his head, before he quickly realized he hadn’t asked Pinkie Pie to give him a lift on a hot airballoon. Sam mentally slapped himself on the face, how in fudge hey did he miss the one key thing that will get him to the sky!? 
He was about to turn back, when he heard a voice above him. 
“Sam!” Rainbow called from the sky. Sam turned his head, and saw her hovering above him. Neocros slowly peeked over the clouds, to see his counterpart. Sam pouted inside, at how hilariously stupid Neo was acting. “Need a lift?”
“Uhm... I guess so?” Sam replied, almost confused. How is Dash going to get him up there? He was much larger than her. Rainbow Dash flew down to meet him on the ground, and Neocros jumped off the edge. He was falling, before he opened his mouth, which was glowing blue, before he shot his Aqua Breath out his mouth at the ground below him, slowing his fall as a result. When he landed, he stopped spraying water, and closed his mouth, the glowing blue fading as he did so. The two came over to greet the earth pony. 
Neocros and Sam stared at each other, having not seen one another in a while. 
“Uh... hey. Long time, no see.” Neo awkwardly said. Sam tsked at him, and would occasionally glance at Dash. 
“Felt like years, to be honest.” He muttered. Neocros knew that Sam was probably miserable from over the past two years, so he had to put on his A game. 
“... So. The reason I’ve brought you here... is because uh... uhm...” Neocros felt like he was in a mine field. One wrong step, could lead to an explosion that Neo hadn’t witnessed before. “I uhm... could you speak for me Dashie? I’m kinda... a bit..”
“S’okay Neo. I get pauses like that, all the time. What’s he saying, Rainbow?” Sam spoke. 
“Neocros wanted to celebrate your birthday today.” Rainbow Dash explained. Sam rose an eyebrow. 
“Huh? My birthday was a few months ago.” When Sam said that, Neo and Dash fall completely silent. The blue dragon felt like he was in the sniper’s crosshairs, which in turn, made him vary uneasy. Rainbow Dash was surprised. 
“What? Few months ago!?” Rainbow protested.
“I... I guess I was wrong.” 
“I thought you knew, Neo.” Sam called out. Neocros sighed. 
“Of course I did know, but I was too nervous to say anything, and plus, you were constantly on missions, so I couldn’t ask you when to do it.” Neocros explained, to his defense. Sam blinked, before sighing to himself. 
“I suck at being social, eh?” Sam muttered, once more.
“Could we uh... go inside? I wanna show you somethin’.” Neocros said. The blue dragon proceeds to use his aqua breath again, this time to propel him upwards. Even though Rainbow has seen it a few times, it was always awesome to see. Neocros made it up, and looked down at the duo down below. “Coming?” 
“Yeah, we’ll be right there!” Rainbow began hovering, and she tried to pick up Sam. As expected, Sam felt like heavy cargo. She grunted, as her wings were beating harder than before, trying to lift the tan pony off the ground. “Geez, Sam! How’re you so heavy?” 
“Dunno, sorry bout that.” Sam responded, rather bluntly. Neocros placed a hand on his forehead, and shook his head, while making a half cracked smile.
~ ~ ~

After getting Sam up there, the three of them walked into the house. The cake was on the table in the Kitchen, where the rest of the party decorations were. Although Rainbow felt rather bad for not letting Pinkie do anything about it, she respected Neocros’ choice, since Sam seemed to be enjoying the quietness of the room. 
Sam trotted over, to examine the cake. It was a cookie cake, with some green icing on the sides, and the words “Happy 17th Birthday!” on it. Sam also saw his name inscribed on it, as well. He felt pleased that Neocros remembered his age, and that he’s approaching adult hood, or at least, that’s what he thought. 
Neocros nervously bites the inside of his mouth, hoping that Sam wouldn’t be too upset. But he remembered when Dash told him, a few minutes before this. As he remembered, the more he felt as though that things are going better than expected. Although the only thing that felt off putting, was when Sam mentioned when his birthday actually was. But other than that, things seem to be going better than expected. 
As for Sam, he felt as if his previous thoughts might be wrong after all. They were trying to make him happy, more so than those before them. Regardless, Sam thought that this was an okay party so far. 
“So.. we eat cake?” He asked. Rainbow Dash and Neocros look at each other, before they nod. 
“We’ll share it, but most of it is for you, Sam. You deserved it.” Neocros smiled, or at least, for a second. Sam nodded, and thanked him and Rainbow. 
“Thanks, thank you all.” 
Rainbow Dash welcomed his thanks, but Neocros stepped forward, and rubbed the back of his neck nervously. 
“I’m... sorry for... what happened back when the two of us were... wanting the same pony...” Neocros apologized suddenly. Rainbow wasn’t quite ready for it, but she guessed that it was go time. Sam blinked, hearing Neocros say sorry. 
“Huh?” He wondered. The blue dragon sighed. 
“Since you had ignored me... and Dash as well... I felt like we’ve done wrong to you... and I wanted to apologize for such...” Neo explained. Sam stared at the dragon, and then glanced to the pegasus hovering next to Neo. He felt as if it was him who did wrong now, but yet, he was wondering what to say. “... A-also... I’m sorry I hadn’t celebrated the birthday earlier... and I feel awful because of it...” 
“... don’t feel awful. It was my fault for constantly on missions. I could’ve told you, but I was too busy in my own polarized world. Not only that, but even though you love Rainbow, and I do so as well... I can’t help but feel jealous sometimes... I didn’t mean to worry any of you... but I also felt like things needed to cool... that’s all.” 
“... Thanks, Sam...” Neocros replied. “Do... do you forgive me...? And Dashie too...?” 

Meanwhile...

Voss had taken his job back, allowing Dark to return to Fluttershy’s Cottage. Dark had no where else to go, so he just ended up with Fluttershy’s place. Voss admittedly felt like Dark was obligated to do so, but that was just his own thoughts. Now that he was back to janitor work, he hovered above the ground, using his own magic. He swept the floor, and the area below his feet, cleaning any residue off the ground. Voss growled as an intrusive thought came across his mind. 
Slaughter heard his growl, but paid almost no attention to it. But then again, he couldn’t help but think about it. The green centipede finally stopped slacking, and was working with Voss. He was pretty bored, after all, and he felt as though there was nothing else to do. 
As the two of them worked, they heard a voice nearby. They knew the voice all too well. 
“Hey there guys!” It was Silverstream. Slaughter and Voss turn their attention to the hippo... whatever she’s called, and had differing looks. Slaughter was ready to turn invisible, and Voss seemed to raise an eyebrow. 
“What to you want?” Slaughter hissed. The shadow creature glanced over to his partner, and gave him a rather threatening glint. Slaughter turned invisible, as a way to hide himself from the scene. Though Voss knew he was still there, thanks to Voss’ ability to sense aura. 
“Why’re you here?” 
“I came here, because we didn’t get to know each other much! Unlike the rest of the students!” She replied. Voss pretended not to hear, feeling rather annoyed by this... thing, already. “So who are you?” 
“Ngh.. I’m Voss... I keep my full name secret. That guy over there, who turned invisible, his name is Slaughter.” Voss explained, sounding vary bored as he did so. Silvestream seemed rather intrigued by their names, and proceeded to ask where they were from, to which they replied with different things. 
“We’re from... other places, you may not wanna see. I’m from Earth, he’s...” Slaughter trailed off, and Voss finished the sentence. 
“I’m from Earth, but from somewhere in the past.” He muttered the last part, in a whisper. Slaughter’s eyes widened, as if they already weren’t. He turned his head, and unvanished himself. Voss kept working, pretending that he was alone. 
“Woah, Dude, you’re from the past!? What time period?” 
“Uh...” Voss stopped, tilted his head to the side, and stared at the ceiling with one eye, in deep thought. “I’d say... around 62 BC...? Nah, that can’t be right... Ugh.. It escapes me at the moment.” 
Slaughter’s face looked as if he had snorted something, his face alone showed how surprised he was. 

Back at the Mansion

“Uh... huh?” Sam blinked, slowly tilting his head down. “Forgive...?” 
“What..? What’s wrong?” Neo asked. Sam rubbed his left foreleg slightly, uncertain of what to say. He sighed, and replied. 
“You’re forgiven,” He said. Neocros and Rainbow Dash smiled, with Rainbow releasing a sigh of relief, and Neocros feeling like jelly. “...But.” 
Now they couple were back into tense feelings, as Sam spoke. 
“... actually, nevermind. No need to worry...” Sam disclosed. What he was actually going to say, was that he would go on a quest to find a Rainbow Dash from an alternate universe, or something under the lines of such. Even though he has forgiven Neocros, he still felt like he needed a Dash of Rainbow in his life. But he won’t be taking Dash away from Neocros, he earned Rainbow Dash, so Sam won’t take her away... right? 
“Oh, thank you... You nearly drove me over the edge.” Neocros breathed. “... so anyway. Although I didn’t have enough time to get a physical present, I thought I’d give you this...” 
Sam was now intrigued, at the thought of a birthday present for him. 
“The present is... a new nickname.. since you’re always referred to Sam, but the others own their own nicknames, I thought you’d have a new name.” Neocros explained. The earth pony wondered for a second, briefly chewing on the idea.
“Really? What’s the name?” 
The water dragon shuttered, feeling like he might cringe from the answer. “Uh... you promise not to laugh?” 
“Sure.” 
“The new nickname is... Green. Or Earth, depends on your preference...” Neocros declared. Sam thought of the names, wondering what he meant. 
“Huh? Green OR Earth? Or am I both?” 
“Like I said, depends on your preference. If you want, it could be Green Earth or Earth Green... okay that last one was terrible, but basically, you get to choose a name, or think of one on your own. The point behind Green, is that it’s a place holder name, unless you choose to be recognized as such. You’re free to change your nickname after being called Green or Earth, so pretty much... yeah.” He stopped there, allowing Sam to soak in the info. 
“Hmm... sounds nice. I may change my name later, but for now, Green Earth’s my path.” Green smirked. Neocros nodded, in agreement. 
Rainbow Dash watched the two get along, and she smiled proudly. The two of them turn to Rainbow. 
“So Rainbow, what do you think?” Neocros asked. 
Rainbow smirked, with determination. 
“Sam’s new nickname is pretty cool!” She said. Though admittedly, She thought the name was kinda meh, but Neo did say Sam could change it later. Dash would’ve mentioned that Sam could come up with a better nickname, but considering how careful she needed to be, she decided against saying such. 
“So... anything else to show me?” Green asked. The couple looked at each other, before they nodded to Sam. 
“Let’s have some cake!” Neocros smiled. 
~ ~ ~

The trio had eaten the cake, or at least it was mostly Sam who did so. After they finished it, they talked a little bit more, before Green told them that he had to go. They waved goodbye as Sam made his way back to Ponyville. 
Once Green was gone, Rainbow Dash and Neocros went to relax in the living room. The blue dragon was chilling on the couch, feeling relief wash over him like a pleasant, cool shower. The couch was soft, which he found pleasing. 
“See? It turned out better than expected!” Rainbow said. Neo nodded, feeling happy that his worries were wrong. He laid back on the couch, sighing, as he stretched.
“Ngh.. this couch is like a cloud...” Neo paused, and glanced at Rainbow. Rainbow chuckled, seeing his face. “Well, it got me there.” 
Rainbow hovered over to him, and sat down next to him. As the two relaxed, the blue dragon took in the aura he felt, as she was next to him. Rainbow’s presence alone, made his heart and body relax, although his mind was somewhat cluttered. As he was lost in his own world, Rainbow’s belly rumbled. Neocros heard it, and asked what they will be eating. Rainbow replied with a simple: “Hm.. the usual, I guess.” 
...
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		3: Daily Routine



“Daily Routine”

~.~..~..~..~~..~..~~..~.~

The grass was moving slightly, due to the breeze in the wind. The area was lush, and the birds were flying above. The lake was crystal clear, though he could only see brief shadows of the fish down below. Neocros was squatting down on the edge of a lake. He was hunting for some fish that he could take home to cook. He would've used a fishing rod, but he found that he was rather unnerved about taking the hook out of a fish's mouth, the hook might harm him. He'd have visions about throwing his line, and having his hook snag on a loved one behind him, or even snag him! So he always resisted touching a line. 
He shuddered to think of such things. He found that doing things the old fashioned way was more productive. The dragon scanned the surface of the water, keeping an eye out for any movement. His tail slowly moved side to side, eager to catch a nice juicy salmon. There was a long, slender fish that was moving slowly. He felt as though the fish knew of his presence, so he was extra cautious, and his eyes were pinned on the salmon like lasers. 
Then, just when the salmon realized what was above it, Neocros quickly snagged it with his claws. His arms outstretched, and he took a moderate step forward, making sure to keep his balance, and to not fall into the crystal clear pond. His claws grappled the fish's sides, and Neo pulled it out of the water. He held the fish with one hand, having a vice-like grip on his prey. He secured his grasp on the salmon, with both hands. Neocros eyed it, and observed the aquatic creature, and quickly realized that it was a barracuda! He gasped, with his eyes wide with wonder. 
“No bucking way... I didn’t...” He said to himself. Suddenly, Neocros felt eyes on him, and paused. It was risky to say such things in Equestria, a world intended for girls, anyway. The eyes that Neo felt were behind him, far in the distance. Thankfully, they left him, allowing him to breathe a sigh of relief. He angled the fish to where it was facing him. “Woah, you’re a big fish.” 
He lowered the barracuda back into the water, where it then swam away further down. Neocros just sat there, observing the wildlife within the pond, seeing how the ecosystem seemingly compliments itself with various creatures and animals. He wasn’t an export at how Equestria works, but he knew that this world was twenty times cleaner than Earth’s. That then brought his thoughts to such a world, and how it’s ecosystem was being brutalized... He quickly tried to cut his thoughts off, trying to forget everything that happened there. Of course, he was different from Green, who almost never lets anything go. Then again, Green did forgive him for loving Dash... right? 
He shook his thoughts away, and prepared to catch another fish. 

Today was a rather casual one, some ponies were trotting about, going on with their daily lives. It seemed to be one of those boring days, where there are still those hard working folk, but most are either chilling out, or are having a good time at the spa. 
Neocros had come into town, unsure what he’d be doing. Sometimes he would usually sit down on a bench, and listen to the ambiance of the communities. However, he wasn’t feeling such, today. He was pretty bored, which was evident on his face and motions. 
He glanced around, watching as some ponies trotted about. The area he was in had a bridge which led to a more populated area in town. His surroundings consisted of a small fountain, and some grass. His gaze soon landed on a bench on the side of the road. It seemed rather lonely there, next to the grass off the path. He breathed through his nose, and walked over to sit on it. 
As he was sitting down, he was having trouble getting his tail through the gap in the bench. He soon gave up, and moved his tail to the side of his leg. Neocros looked up at the sky, and wondered what these feelings were. The feelings were a mix of feeling bored, and kind of sad. He had heard of depression, but this felt like fatigue. 
Why is he feeling this way? He has gotten what he wanted, that being Rainbow Dash. However, the feelings were giving off a vibe that almost felt like there was something missing. It also seemed to hint at something, but Neocros didn’t know how to describe it. He has been having a lot of nightmares recently, but hasn't gotten the chance to talk about it with Rainbow. Could the nightmares be related to this? He felt confident that they were, but there was a chance he was wrong. Earlier yesterday, he did tell Dash about one of his nightmares, but that was only the tip of the iceberg. 
Neocros tried to focus on the sky, hoping to get his mind off things. As he was watching the clouds, he saw Rainbow Dash flying by, which made him eager to ask her. 
“Oi!” He shouted. Rainbow Dash didn’t hear him at first, prompting him to shout louder. “Hey! Oi!” 
She paused, turned, and looked down. Rainbow spotted Neo, waving his arm. She smiled, and flew down to him. 
“Oh, Hey Neo!” Dash greeted. Neo pointed out that she hadn’t heard him first. Rainbow’s eyes widened, and she quickly apologized. Neocros smiled slightly, before glancing at the ground, falling back to his thoughts. Rainbow soon noticed his downed mood. “Something wrong?” 
“Mh... sorry, guess I’ve been... feeling tired.” He said, feeling sluggish. He put on a fake brave smirk, as well as wagging his tail. Rainbow smirked, and placed her hoofs on her hips.
“Heh, you seem to be.” She replied, taking her hoofs off her hips. “So what’re you up to? Just sittin’?” 
“I uh... don’t know. I feel... bored, but I mostly feel like something’s missing...” He replied. He glanced up, and saw something far behind Rainbow Dash. There was a Popsicle stand, and it seemed like some customers were happy with it. Neocros pointed towards it, and suggested that they may have some. 
Rainbow saw what he was pointing to, and she shrugged. “Sure, why not?” 
~ ~ ~

After they’ve gotten their popsicles, they sat down on the same bench Neo was on previously. As Rainbow Dash sat with him, she was eye level with his chest. They began munching on their popsicles, with Neocros not eating much of it. He’d keep glancing at his gal, and seeing her face as she was slurping it.
Rainbow Dash sucked on the popsicle, which she was enjoying to the max. Neocros couldn't help but watch her do so, with a calm and collected expression. 


Rainbow turned her gaze to him, and gave him an adorable look. She muffled a "what?" through the Popsicle, which, from the cuteness alone, made Neo look away, however, it was not because he didn't like it, he just didn't want to come off as creepy. 
“Uhm... I just wanna say... I thought of having Popsicles, because I wanted to see how cute you are...” He admits. Rainbow blinked at him, pleasantly surprised at what he said. 
“Oh really? Am I adorable with this?” She teased. Neocros tilted his head to the side, thinking of something other than a popsicle inside Rainbow’s mouth. He blushed somewhat, as he thought about it. 
“I... I guess.” He said. “I will say, the cuteness has seemingly given me a little boost. Not sure how long it’ll last, but okay.” 
Rainbow Dash smiled, hearing such. “It’s awesome you’re feelin’ better, Neo!” 

After a bit of a long day, they returned back to their house. Rainbow Dash briefly took care of the weather while Neocros prepared dinner. When Dash came back, she and Neocros started eating together. It was relatively quiet, as they ate in peace. As Dash was eating, Neocros' mind began to wonder. 
After eating, the two immediately went to the bedroom, getting ready for bed, as the sun was coming down. As Neocros laid on his back, Rainbow flew over, and placed herself on top of him. She had her belly on his, and her chest against him. She stared intently into his eyes. She was so much smaller than him, which always excited her, whenever they were in these types of scenarios. 
Rainbow Dash placed her hoof on his chest, smiling at him. “This was an awesome day...” 
Neo smiled, as he felt Rainbow nuzzle into the crook of his neck. The feeling alone was enough to make his heart melt. His tail slithered, and wrapped around his adorable pony. Rainbow looked down, and gently pressed her cheek to his chest. His tail had coiled around her entire lower half, and was slowly advancing up her abdomen. 
He gave soft, careful squeezes to her body, trying not to hurt her. Of course, he wasn’t going to, but there was something within him, this primal fear of harming her, that made him watch his actions with slow thought processing. Suddenly, the feelings he had today, had returned to him. He turned his gaze toward the wall on the right. Rainbow lifted her head, and she noticed his face, which appeared to be concerned about something. 
“What’s up?”
“Uhm... I hadn’t told you this... until now but..” He shuddered to even say, but he thought that there was no turning back. "I know I told you that nightmare sometime ago.. right?" 
Dash nodded. Neocros' mood dropped. "W-Well.. I've been.. having them a lot, even before that one time."
“What?” Rainbow said. “You have?”
“Yes, they’ve been haunting me for a while now. I’m not sure where the nightmares came from, but I’ve been having trouble maintaining any sort of progression.” He confessed. Rainbow Dash was surprised by what he was saying. 
“Oh, Neo...” She said, feeling concerned for him. 
“I’ve.. seen things that make me question my whole existence, that makes me terrified of what will happen in the future...”
She gently nuzzled into his neck. “Hey, it’s okay.” 
“I.. don’t know why I’m feeling this way. I’m unsure if I will be okay... these nightmares getting worse and worse as time goes by...” He sounded as though he was on the verge of tears. The things he saw were things he wished nopony saw, including him. “Also... by the way... I was feeling this way, before we had ice cream. Since I was afraid of showing it, since it might make a huge scene...” 
“Really? But, why did you think it’d make a huge scene?” 
“I’m not sure... and I don’t know anymore...” His words now came out as a whisper. “All I know is... these nightmares won’t leave me...”
Rainbow Dash listened to him and felt bad for her boyfriend. She moved up, placed a hoof on his left cheek, and she stared into his eyes.
“Wanna talk about them?” 
“Eh? No... not now...” He sighed once more. “I just wish... to sleep...” 
Rainbow sat up, and pressed her hooves to his chest, and stared into his eyes. 
“I don’t think I can get through this alone.” Neocros admitted, feeling like he just somehow foreshadowed something. Could be just his paranoia, right? Rainbow couldn’t help but chuckle at how corny that sounded, but she could sense the worry behind his voice. She lowered her lips to his. They both kiss for a couple of seconds, before they pull apart for air. “Sorry for coming off as cheesy about that last line...” 
“You don’t need to apologize, I know you’re worried.” She replied. The sky blue pegasus proceeded to hover off him. They were laying on the blankets, and they needed to get into them, in order to sleep, of course. 
Throughout the night, Rainbow would cuddle him, in hopes that he would be okay...
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”Sudden Circumstances”

~.~..~..~..~~..~..~~..~.~

It was after noon, and Neo was more urgent than normal. Rainbow was concerned, and asked him a few minutes ago. He replied with “I have something important to tell you.”
Neocros looked around, his face showing noticeable concern. He begun going around the house, shutting all the windows and doors. He also put the blinds down, while glancing around cautiously. Rainbow Dash watched him do this at a rather impressive pace.
"Neo? What's wrong? No pony's going to hear us." She reasoned, but Neocros was determined to shut and cover every opening in the building. He felt his heart going a million miles per hour. Although what he's about to do is Encrypted, he still felt exposed. So he is shutting and covering all openings. After doing so, the room was dim. Neo sighed, before walking up to Dashie. 
The way he walked towards her was rather unnerving, to say the least. Rainbow anxiously waited for him to spill the beans... but after a few seconds, he still remained silent. Then he looked at his hands. 
“Sigh... well.. here goes.” He muttered under his breath. Neo glanced over to Dash. “Rainbow...” 
“Yes?” 
“What I--err.. well. I want to demonstrate a new ability.” He announced, with a shaky voice. Rainbow Dash’s eyes lid up. She had no clue what this new ability was, it has to involve water, right? 
“Really? What does it do?” 
“It works like this--” He walked up to her. Since she was hovering, he didn’t have to crouch. He reached out and placed his hands on both sides of her head. The index and middle fingers on each hand gently dug into her temples. Rainbow was confused, but then her eyes lit up. Suddenly everything was blue, and the only thing that stood out were Neocros and herself. Outside of their thoughts, a blue bubble formed around them, though it was transparent for the outside viewers.

 “Can you hear me?” 
Rainbow heard his voice inside her mind. She blinked, completely surprised by this.
“Wait.. Are you speaking in my head!?” 
“Yes.” He nodded, and smiled. “It worked. No pony can hear what we’re saying or thinking. I’ve encrypted our thoughts within a bubble--that’s why everything is blue. So, I discovered this ability yesterday. I asked Mom for guidance, and she told me to use it wisely, and only use it when you demand answers.” 
Rainbow locked eyes with Neo. His eyes glowed with the cyan color of the sky, and his body had a glowing outline. Dash asked him why he was doing this, in which he responded with a rather disappointed look. 
“The reason why I can’t get laid with you, is because... well, Have you ever wondered why--or how did Green happen to be there at the crash sight of that Comet? Of course none of you questioned it, but I’m sure it must’ve came to your mind at least once. Basically Sam and I weren’t there when it crashed, nor did it hit us. We were from the comet, we came from a far away world, or rather dimension.” Neocros explained. 
Rainbow Dash almost couldn’t believe what he said at the end of that sentence. 
“Woah! Are you serious!? You came from ANOTHER WORLD!?” 
“Yes, Earth is not a land, it’s a planet. Of course it may come as a surprise, but I’m not done. In order for us to get to Equestria, we had to follow some rules--now I know that may seem funny, but rest assured, we thought the same back then. So anyway, the rules basically prevented us from doing anything sexual, but it did welcome make outs, and kissing.” He explained further. Rainbow Dash felt like she was hit with bombshell after bombshell. So Neocros was from another world!? She thought that it was another land, but apparently Saverna and Sam weren’t being honest. She just stared at him with wide eyes, and mouth agape. 
“Woah...” Was all Rainbow could mutter out. Neo sighed, and continued. 
“If we do anything sexual--or anything that’s against the rules a total of Three times, we’ll disappear--making us return to our world. I don’t want to go there... It’s horrible from where I’m from. Anyway, I’m going to let go now, and when I do--please agree with anything I say. Don’t say anything like “Oh we totally didn’t talk about you people” or anything like that, they aren’t dumb. They would put two and two together if they find your words suspicious. Now not to freak you out, but they’re always watching me--but only when an Episodic storm comes to town. You won’t be able to see that storm, nor is it dangerous--in fact, they’re harmless, and you won’t even know it’s there unless you have my eyes. Now then, do I need to repeat anything?” 
“N-no...” she replied. Neocros smiled.
“Thanks. So as far as I know, they’ll only watch me when an Episodic storm hits. So thankfully they’re not ALWAYS watching me.” 
Rainbow Dash wondered what these episodic storms were. She guessed that they were just normal ones.“Oh.. okay, Just leave the storms to me, I’ll take em out--” 
“You can’t. They are impossible to stop.” He said, with a chilling voice. “But if I remember correctly, the storms will stop after a few years. The rules applied to me is said to expire in a year or two. So once that happens, we’ll be free to do the act whenever we want. Also, I believe the storms only appear during Saturdays, and sometimes on Sundays. Maybe try asking me on Tuesdays, and Wednesdays?” 
The last part excited Rainbow, but she was still mystified by most of what he told her. 
“I’ll just say, that I also feel scared of doing it. Like what if something goes wrong, but I guess there’s only one way to find out.” He said. “Alright... I’m letting go now, don’t give them any ideas of what we said here. Just agree with everything I say, okay?” 
“Okay.”

After he released her, he put a happy face. 
“So what did you think? I have telepathy!” He lied. 
“Yeah! That was so cool!” She outstretched a hoof, and the two of them bro hoofed. Neocros smiled, and rubbed the back of his neck nervously, with the other hand on his hip. 
“Crazy, huh? Now then, let’s have some lunch.” He said. Rainbow Dash nodded, and the two then proceeded with their morning...

After Rainbow Dash went to the School of Friendship, Neocros decided to take a pleasant stroll through a nearby forest. It wasn’t the everfree, but it was one that fit with his mood. The woods were full of the sounds of different animals. He heard some birds chirping, and the occasional woodpecker. Sometimes he’d hear some of the brush moving, only to reveal it was a rabbit or any other critter. 
It felt like music to his ears, hearing this natural environment. The dragon kept his gaze on the path, not wanting to trip on anything. Last time he had lost himself to the sounds, he nearly tripped when he mistook a knock for gun fire. Simply put, he was a natural. 
After a little bit of walking, he realized that he had traveled a long way through the woods. He was about to turn back, or at least considering it, when he felt this strong urge to keep going. He felt almost obligated to keep going. He decided to not argue with his feelings, and kept going. He managed to walk a decent few meters, before he felt a sensation. It was an odd, and somewhat anxious feeling. At first he thought the feelings from before were back, but this was different. It almost feels as if somepony, or even himself, was in danger! 
The path up ahead seemed to get darker, and darker. The path also had some roots sprouting on the sides of the road. It felt as though whatever he’s feeling, was warning him not to go any further. 
He turned his head down the path he came from, and looked in front of him. He gave a double take for a second, before he felt something in his chest, causing him to look down. He saw his chest glowing! 
“Huh? What’s going on?” He asked himself. The light was giving a heartbeat sound, and soon he lifted his head. Suddenly, he felt a reflex in his spine, that forced him to lean his head back. He flung his head back with soft force, and he felt something exit his chest, like a ball falling out of his mouth. After that, he’s given a wave of... relief? He looked, and saw a hovering, white orb in front of him. His chest was also no longer glowing. 
The orb was the size of a beach ball, but it wasn’t too big, just the right size. Neocros blinked, and wondered what this was. He reached fourth, with both hands. He hovered his hands under it, with open palms. The Light seemed to change, and a symbol appeared on it. 
It took him a second, before he realized what it was. 
“A... Yin and Yang symbol?” He thought. He forgot what the real name it was, so he ended up saying such. The light lowered into his hands, and the orb changed form again. The orb shrunk, and became a small disc shaped crystal. It was about a size smaller than his palms, and it had some interesting details. 


What intrigued him the most, was what looked to be his face in the center. It didn’t look like him color-wise, and it felt... empty, as if the face is meant to be the grey between black and white. Suddenly, he felt the anxiety again, and turned back to the path he came from. He sprinted back, and was heading out of the forest.

Meanwhile, in an abandoned building... 
The room was littered with fallen bricks, which were from the ceiling. The building appeared to have been in ruin for possibly ages, looking to date back since the founders of the region. The floor was made of stone, and some rotting wood planks. Moss and overgrowth was taking over the building from the outside. Grass and dead flowers were peaking through the cracks in the ground. There was also vines hanging from the ceiling, and small, tiny patches of light shining through. Despite the light, the room had a vary dark and foreboding presence. 
Suddenly, two figures manifested in the center. They were a few feet apart, with one facing the other’s back. The other was facing a broken wall, which had some scribbles and writing in black ink. The two entities had no visible features, with the exception of a few details. The one facing the wall had a vary dark red color, almost too dark to be any normal red. The other was mostly a black color. 
“Maddom.” The black one started. His voice had a vary off tune to it. It’s smooth at first, but has a unsettling aura.
“Yes?” The red one replied. It’s voice was female, and sounded vary old, yet it didn’t seem elderly. It, too, had a vary unsettling aura to it.
“It seems that Rainbow Dash and Applejack had failed to be good teachers...” The black one replied. Maddom turned her head, and met her servant with glowing, pupil-less, glaring red eyes. 
“Now is the time. You may execute them.” Maddom confirmed. But it then lifted a finger, which was long and pointy. “The master has told me, that their disappearances will have no impact whatsoever. In fact, it might even help him rise to power...” 
The black one nodded it’s head. “Understood. I will lead a hand full to capture them at once.” 
The servant nodded once more, before it them turned around, and turned invisible from the head down. Maddom turned back to the wall, where it read the plans it and it’s master had. The scribbles showed two ponies being hanged on a guillotine, along with tall stick figures around it. Maddom then formed a nasty grin, eager to see if it’s plan will work. 

Near Cloudominium

Rainbow Dash was returning home to chillax. She and Applejack had finished arguing, and were returning to their own places. Thankfully, after the cool off, they’ll be friends again. Rainbow Dash was feeling a bit eager to see Neocros, and him possibly being home. Of course, he wouldn’t always stay at the house, but he’d always come to her whenever they are around each other. 
Judging from a distance, it seemed like Neocros wasn’t home, but he is known for having the lights off. She was flying over to Cloudominium, when she suddenly saw a shadow over herself. She blinked, before she looked up. Rainbow hadn’t expected what happened next. What was above her, was a shadowy creature, with a weird net in it’s arms! The creature suddenly snagged her, without her having a chance to fight back! 
“Woah! Hey!!” She tried to struggle, as the net was wrapped around her, like a spider’s cocoon. Suddenly, another creature came underneath her, with a grey sack this time, instead of a net. The one below, held the bag open, while the one that had her in the net, dropped her into said bag. The two trapped her with their combined speed and strength, and began dragging her quickly to the ground! 
As they were doing this, Neocros was sitting at the kitchen table. He was waiting for Rainbow to arrive, when he felt his heart beat fast. Neo thought he was going to have a heart attack, when he felt the urge to step out. He quickly stood up, and swiftly opened the front door, just in time to see them start flying down below. The two kidnappers landed on the grass, with Rainbow laying upside down inside the double bag. 
Neocros gasped, deeply, and quickly sprinted towards them. Due to the adrenaline rush, he didn’t even shoot water to keep himself from getting hurt on the way down. When he landed on the ground, he felt the impact in his legs, but he didn’t care, all that mattered was to Save his Rainbow Dash! 
~  ~  ~

During this time, Applejack was bucking some trees, only to hear something far away. She stopped her bucking, and turned to the sound. It sounded like it was coming from the barn. She guessed that maybe somepony or something has intruded inside. She began trotting to the wooden building, but soon began galloping towards it, as the noises got louder and louder. The noises themselves sounded like claws scrapping against metal or a board. 
When Applejack entered the barn, it became quiet almost instantly. AJ saw something move in the far back, which prompted her to head towards it. But then her vision goes black when a sack covers her face. She felt somepony push her towards it, which she instantly tried to kick, but it felt as though she was kicking nothing. The bag was going downwards, so she ended up falling into the sack. She instantly fought and kicked around in the most violent way. Her struggles and shouts to be released, seem to go unnoticed as the thugs quickly take her to the intended location.

As Neocros chased the perks that took his girl, he was finding it hard to keep up with them. They were moving in an almost unorthodox speed. It was insane at how fast they were moving, Neocros could barely keep up. The chase had lead them into the same forest he visited earlier. They were going on the same path as he did, and it seemed they were going far past the point he stopped at. As he remained hot on their tail, he forest seemed to get more and more haunting and foreboding. The road transitioned from the traditional dirt path, to cracked, mossy cobblestone. 
It’s here, Neocros saw something up ahead. It appeared to be a gate, which had two humanoid creatures holding the gate doors open, and the doors seemed to be made of tree logs. The ones that entrapped Rainbow Dash came through, and the gate began closing behind them. Neocros could hear Rainbow’s thoughts, using his telepathy. 
“Neo! Help!!” 
“Rainbow! I’m coming! Hang ON!!” He shouted. He didn’t want to hurt her mind, so he used his mouth instead. The gates closed, just when he was there. They slammed on his face, making him smack against it. He fell backward, and got up to bang on the doors. He roared with anguish to whomever took her, but it seemed the captors didn’t care what he said. 
He then saw something at the corner of his eye, and turned to his left. Another group with a sack came towards the side of the walls. Neocros sprinted towards them, and saw that there was a tree log door into the building. Before he could make it though, it slammed on him. He jiggled the doorknob around, and banged on the entrance, but nothing worked. The area looked to have been made of dead trees, and seemed to have some stones to make the walls stronger. The building had a outer walls, which was where Neo was. He slammed his fists on the stone, feeling his heart race out of control. But then a weird thought came to his mind. 
When he felt anxious earlier, was that indicating that he was near this place? Probably so. He was so distracted by his own thoughts, that he hadn’t noticed something. 
Behind him, The crystal that came from his chest, suddenly appeared. He turned around, and saw it. He looked to the building, and back to the crystal. He stuck his hand out, and allowed it to rest in his palm. Suddenly, it began to materialize into something! 


He gasped, as it transformed before his vary eyes! The device seemed to be the size of a human foot. It glowed briefly, before it stopped shining. Neocros felt something within him, and he instinctively said it’s name. “Dual Spark.” 
It hovered above his palm for a few seconds, before Neocros gripped the device in his hand, and turned towards the door, glaring and frowning harshly. 
“Light, don’t fail me now!” He said thought. 

Rainbow Dash was blinded, she couldn’t see anything. She felt disoriented, and could feel hands all over her. “Ngh.. Whoever you are, you’re gonna get it!” 
They ignored her muffled threats, and took her to the ceremony. 
When they finally lifted the bag, Rainbow Dash opened her eyes. She saw two tall humanoid creatures restraining her with their arms. They had hooded masks on them, thus, she couldn’t see their faces. One thing for sure though, is that she couldn’t tell if they had eyes, or were they restraining her with their eyes covered. They tried to tie her front limbs up, as well as her back legs, but Dash wouldn’t give up, and kept fighting. There was roughly six of them tying her up. 
Rainbow also heard some struggles, and a familiar voice to her right. She turned her head briefly, and saw Applejack struggling the same as her. Only for her, there was about eight of them on her! Rainbow Dash couldn’t focus on her friend, and needed to escape, but unfortunately they already had her back hooves tied together. Finally, they strapped a muzzle on her face. She growled as they did so, while they also forced her to stand on her back legs. 
As the process was happening, some members were leaving, thus the crowd began to get smaller and smaller. Once the dust was settled, There was only two for each prisoner. Rainbow Dash made eye contact with Applejack, who was also hiding her fear. Rainbow took in her surroundings, and was now starting to show her fear. 
They were on top of a wooden platform. It seemed to not be vary stable for that there were several places were planks seemed to have collapsed under somepony’s weight. The area around the platform, appeared to be some sort of open ruins. Cracked, mossy cobblestone were scattered across the mostly grassy earth. In front of them, soemwhat further away, was the ruins of an old house. The walls of the structure had huge holes in them, and the infrastructure of the building looked as though it’s crumbling apart, and being overtaken by the forest around. 
Sun beams were peaking through the trees, as the duo look at each other briefly, before they quickly tried to struggle more. However, the men holding them kept them still. 
That’s when a third member came onto the stage they were on. The hooded man began pulling something above them. When Rainbow and Applejack looked up, that’s when they saw something that nearly made their hearts stop. There was rope hanging above each of them, with a circle in each one. Both of them instantly knew what these were.
It was evident that the worst will happen... 
But... 
Rainbow Dash heard a voice in her head, it was one all too familiar. 
“Shh... Dashie... everything will be okay, I’m on my way...” He whispered. Rainbow’s eyes widened. 
“Neocros!? NEOCROS!!” She tried talking to him through her head, but she heard no reply, which made her body stiff. As she and Applejack look around, looking for any possible way to escape. Thankfully, the hangman didn’t make any moves to put them over their necks, but it only made the duo even more desperate to escape their binds.
The members that were on the ground in front of them, began to move, and line themselves up. They made a path in between themselves, which they split in two lines. It seemed like somepony or somecreature was going to come to them. 
Sure enough, a hooded figure came walking towards them. It looked the same as the others, making our Heroines wonder if this was their cult leader. The leader walked up to them, and shifted their head up to Rainbow Dash and Applejack. They wore a mask, much like the others, however, unlike them, this figure had piercing red eyes. 
“At last, your punishment has come. You are charged with exposing students to hazardous situations, and endangering them and yourselves in the process. Your sentence is... a one way ticket to purgatory.” The creature seemed to be a male. The hooded entity jerked his head to face the hangman. “Prepare for execution, make no moves until I say so.” 
The hangman nodded. 
~  ~  ~

Neocros held the Dual Spark’s grip tightly, before he brought up next to his neck, to where it was a few centimeters away. He pressed the blue button, which activated the transformation. He held the spark close to his chest, as the clear part on top of the Dual Spark lights up in a royal blue color. The Neocros face in the center also lights up, and it’s eyes flared the same blue. It became white in color, the hair became a light brown, and the horns became silver in color. 
Neocros begins slowly moving the spark in a certain way, as if he was doing Tai chi. He brought the spark downward in an arc motion, and closed his eyes, briefly. He felt something within, which somehow made him motivated. He opened his eyes, and said...
“I embrace darkness, to become Light!” He announced, at the same time as he points the spark to the sky. Suddenly, his body was enveloped in light, which, even in broad daylight, was enough to catch some eyes. He lowered his arm, and his body began to morph and change. As this was happening, he stepped back, and jumped into the air. His arms allowing him to soar. 
As the cult member was about to lower the rope for Rainbow Dash and Applejack, a light began to shine from behind the wall. Soon they witness the light flying over the wall! He spread his wings, and swooped in for Rainbow Dash and Applejack. He grabbed them, and cut the ropes above them! 
The light flew, and landed a few meters away from the area. Rainbow Dash and Applejack had their eyes closed, due to the light. But thankfully, the light wasn’t eye burning. When the light subsided, Rainbow and AJ opened their eyes, and saw a pure white dragon above them. He had a royal blue ring in the center of his chest, which glowed softly. When they saw his face, they were shocked and astonished. 
Neocros’ bright brown hair swayed from the breeze. His dorsal fins changed colors, to be that of the same color as the heart ring. His horns were now a bright but not shiny silver. 
He opened his eyes, revealing beautiful deep blue eyes. He stood up, and turned to his foes. His eyes aiming at the creatures like lazer beams. 
“Tho shall not pass, demons from below.” He cursed. The monsters backed away, visibly intimidated by the ghostly white dragon boy. The cut leader hissed, and snarled. 
“Bullsgar! ATTACK!!” The cult leader commanded. Neocros turned to the goons in front of him. 
“Huh, so you’re called Bullsgar, eh?” He commented. “Well, I’ll just have you know.” 
Suddenly, Neocros lifts his arms, which were now large, bat-like wings! They were huge, and were tipped with blades on each finger for each wing. Now Neocros looked more like a Wyvern than his old self. Rainbow’s eyes widened like dinner plates when she saw this. Neocros turned around, and quickly took the muzzle off Dash, he also used his claws to rip the rope off her front hooves. With her hooves and face now free, she took off her back leg’s binds, and then went to work with Applejack. 
“Untie her, I’ll take care of the Bullsgar!” For some reason, Neo sounded oddly scottish near the end of that phrase, but he was only doing so to taunt his enemies. “Hey, here’s a little Lesson; Don’t tamper with my girl’s emotional state!” 
He let out a battle cry, before he charged at them! He stretched his arms out, allowing his wings to shine light at the monsters. The Bullsgar screech, and covered their eyes, which seemed to be sensitive to light. Despite the fact that it’s kinda daylight out. Perhaps Neocros’ light is special, in that it has the power to burn darkness? He wasn’t sure, and he wasn’t complaining. With his enemy blind, he took the chance to twirl in place, allowing his blade wings to slash the monsters across their faces. The front row quickly recoiled from the attack, and they began running away. The ones in the back enter combat with Neocros. 
One held a spear, which he then tried to stab Neocros with. But Neocros stepped to the left, and grabbed the spear with his wing hand, and used his right leg to kick the Bullsgar in the thigh. The monster groaned, backed away and touched it’s thigh. Neocros didn’t allow himself to get distracted, for that another was coming towards his right, which he abruptly swings his blade towards. The blade made contact with the Bullsgar’s eyes, causing sparks to fly out. The Bullsgar fell to the ground, easily knocked out by that slash. 
Neocros sensed one behind him, and swiftly stepped to the left again. The Bullsgar tried to stab him in the back with it’s Claymore, but Neo dodged it, he also turned around, and grabbed the monster’s head. He shoved the minion to the ground, causing the Bullsgar to hit the back of it’s head on the stone, resulting in an instant K.O. Neocros glanced behind him, and saw another swing it’s sword horizontally at his gut. Neocros covered his belly and chest with his wing, before the blade hit his arm. But nothing happened. The Bullsgar tilted it’s head, in confusion.
The sword didn't even leave a cut in Neocros' arm. He realized in the moment that his wings were actually tough enough to withstand it!
Neocros smirked, and chuckled, before he forced the minion’s blade upwards, making the enemy’s arms get flung upwards, leaving it completely defenseless. Neocros took this chance to swiftly strike the monster’s gut with his wing blade. The monster squealed like a hog, and fell to the ground.
Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash got done untying Applejack, and the two face two Bullsgar looming over them. Neocros sensed this, and immediately sprinted over to them. He jumped, and cut their backs with his blades in a cutting motion. This caused them to screech, and fall to the ground. 
“You okay?” Neo asked. 
“Yeah, we’re good.” Rainbow assured. “How did you get that form!?” 
“Uh... maybe this is not the right time.”
Applejack got up, and looked at the remaining enemies. 
“There’s too many of em”!” She said. Indeed there were. The Bullsgars faced them, and so did their cult leader. 
“Well, guess we have no choice but to run.” Neocros said. He then got down to Rainbow and AJ’s level. He whispered. “I’ll flash them with some light, and as I do so, we’re both just gonna book it. kay’?” 
They both nod, before Neocros stood up. He opened his wings again, and shined his wings brightly. However, this time, he felt another instinct, which gave him a new option; a finisher. 
He smirked, and readied himself, as the trio ran. The Bullsgar were blinded, and so was the leader. As the trio got to the gate, Neocros was readying his finisher. Rainbow Dash and Applejack looked, and noticed that the gate was being held shut by a huge tree log. They began to push it aside, with the help of Neocros, of course. Once the log was moved aside, they turned, and faced their enemies.
“Alright, I’m gonna blow! I’ll be using my finisher against these clowns!” He warned, before his wings glowed a fiery orange. 
“SUNBURST!!!” The fire within his wings, combined with the charging power in his dorsal fins, all went into his mouth, before he opened his jaws, and out came a huge, absurdly large fire ball, which began to build up in front of his jaws. He then fired the sunburst at his foes, which then exploded the Bullsgar. Neocros had taken note of the dead wood earlier, and swiftly crossed his arms, before violently swinging his arms outward. 
The result was a huge gust of wind, that was too powerful for the flames to take, causing the leftovers of the Sunburst to quickly turn to nothingness. All that was left, was smoke. Neocros turned around, and the trio made a run for it.. 
~  ~  ~

After they made it out of the forest, they were huffing and puffing from how long they’ve ran. It seemed like throughout that ordeal, the sun was only now setting. Neocro rubbed the back of his neck, nervously. Rainbow Dash looked at Neocros, as she hovered above ground with her wings. She wanted to thank him for saving her and AJ. “Neocros, thank you so much for saving us! We would’ve been goners if you hadn’t come!”
“I was so worried.. thank Celestia you’re alive!” He replied. Applejack trotted up, and tipped her hat. 
“I owe you one, Suger cube.” 
Neocros nodded, in appreciation. Rainbow Dash still had the begging question in her mind. 
“How did you get this way?” She asked, reaching out, and lifting his arm up. He smirked. 
“Oh uh... how I got this way? Well... It’s kinda weird, but hey, it’s somethin’. I found a crystal during one of my walks, and later it somehow returned to me, when I was locked outside that gate. I touched it, and it transformed into this--.” He pulled out the Dual Spark. He then powered down, to allow himself some fresh air. After transforming back into his base form, he looked at Dash. “So uh... I have wings now. Although I’ve seemingly managed to fly once, probably thanks to feeling a rush of power, I still don’t completely understand this ability. I may ask, care to teach me how to fly?” 
Rainbow Dash smiled, and nodded. “Sure thing, I’ve taught Twilight Sparkle before, so you should be easy-peasy!” 
He smiled. “Alright, let’s go home...” 
Applejack looked concerned. 
“But Neocros, those monsters are still out there!” She warned. “Who knows what they might do to us!” 
Neocros looked at the forest, before he returned to Applejack. “I believe they weren’t expecting me to gain this new ability of mine. Perhaps they’ll go back into hiding, but before the day sets, we’ll inform the others of what happened.” 
The two mares nodded, before they went to go tell the others...
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Training & Headpats

~.~..~..~..~~..~..~~..~.~

It was only a morning after being saved by Neocros Light Mode, and Rainbow was feeling refreshed today. The day before, they had informed the others about what happened, and they went to investigate. For some reason, they hadn’t found anything in that forest, yet Rainbow still couldn’t help but feel tension, unsure if those monsters are still there or not. She decided to not focus on that, and focus on the present.
It had been awhile since Rainbow had helped teach somepony how to fly. Sure, she and Twilight Sparkle were ponies, and showing her how to fly was not a huge problem. But Neocros was a dragon, and his anatomy worked differently than the traditional Pegasus. Of course, Since both had wings, this shouldn’t be such a huge issue, right? 
She and Neocros were out in the fields. The grass was moving with the breeze, and it was perfect weather today. Neocros stood opposite Rainbow, as she hovered above. He was in his Light Mode form, and had his bat-like wings spread. The cyan ring on his chest glowed with each beat his heart made. Rainbow and Neo’s eyes met.
“Alright, our first lesson would be trying to get you off the ground.” she announced. Neo nodded. “Since you have much bigger wings than I do, getting off the ground should be no prob.” 
“Then again, you’re smaller, so..” He shrugged. Rainbow Dash chuckled, before she continued.
“What you’d need to do, is outstretch your wings.” Rainbow stated. Neocros outstretched his arms, giving Rainbow a full view of his wings. “Alright, seems like we’re ready to do our first try!” 
Rainbow Dash took off, dancing in the air as she looked over Neocros, examining what it was she was working with. When she landed, she adjusted her posture, straightening to appear authoritative and in control.
“First thing’s first, you’ll wanna spread your wings, and try flapping while the wind catches speed,” she instructed. Neocros turned, and looked north of where they were. He spread his wings, and felt some wind on his wing’s skin. He shivered as he wasn’t used to having his skin being this exposed. Though then again, the skin of his wings were sensitive on the front, but seemed to be very durable on the back. Maybe he could use the back as a shield for future foes? 
He tilted his head, listening to Dash. 
“Now, you’ll need to have to get a running start, seeing as you’re much heavier than any pegasi.” Rainbow said, before she landed. She positioned herself to get ready to run. Neocros followed her instructions, and kept his wings out, while also positioning himself to prepare to sprint. Rainbow looked up to him, and he glanced down at her. “Ready?” 
He nodded, before he looked ahead of them. They were on a small hill, which probably would help Neo gain lift. Rainbow started by first running, before she took to the air. Neocros tried to keep up, sprinting as fast as he could. When he was heading down the hill, he jumped. Suddenly, he felt lift going up his wings, he wasn’t sure how to describe it, but it felt like a hand of god blowing air below him. 
Neocros gasped hard, as he moved his wings in a downward motion. It somehow gave him a little bit more lift, resulting in him hovering a little higher. When he looked below of him, he was nearly twelve feet off the ground. As he kept going forward, Rainbow Dash turned around, and watched him. 
“You’re doing good! Just try and maybe flap your wings a bit harder!” 
He nodded, and tried so. He was moving his wings quickly, resulting in him being able to keep up with Rainbow. As he motioned his wings, he felt his shoulders starting to get slightly tired, as if he was putting too much work into his shoulders. 
As he grew tired, so did his movements. When his movements began to wane, he began to lose momentum in the sky. Neocros realized that, at this rate, he might fall. It’s then, that he started to slowly fall, as his arms were slowing down. It’s here, Neocros realized that he might be able to use this chance to perhaps pull up. Though for some reason, he started to receive some anxious feeling, that he knew all to often. 
“Neocros! Pull up!” Dash calls. Neocros blinked out of his anxiety trance, and moved his arms back, preparing to dive. As he was diving down, he couldn’t help but feel scared of what will happen next. However, he had to be brave for this. He leaned his head up, and spreads his wings once more. He was now gaining new momentum, allowing him to fly up, and towards the sky! 
He almost hit the ground, before he found himself flying out of danger. The water dragon breathed a sigh of relief, when he realized he was going straight upwards now. He felt the weight suddenly pull him backward, which made him start to freak out. He began falling back, and he hit the ground hard. Rainbow couldn’t stop him from falling, but she knew he was a fairly durable dragon. 
He shook his head, as she landed. He looked at her, and rubbed the back of his neck. 
“Welp, let’s keep tryin’.” He smiled, giving a thumbs up.
~  ~  ~

After several tries with no luck, Neocros and Rainbow decided to take a small break. The water dragon rubbed his head, wondering what he was doing wrong and looked over to Dash, in which, she was wondering the same. 
“I don’t understand, you were doing just fine earlier, but you seemed to..” 
“Yeah, I know...” He finished her words, looking down. “Sigh... I wonder.. I feel like something’s missing in my flight.” 
Unaware to the both of them, Smolder had approached them from behind. She had heard that the two were going to practice flying, in which, she was wondering why. Considering how Neocros seemed to be much older than Spike, why was it that Neo needed a flight lesson? She got her answer, when she saw his Light mode form. She was pretty baffled as to how he’s able to transform like so, but she didn’t care to question. 
She approached them, and asked. 
“You guys obviously need help.” She said. The two turned around, and spotted her. 
“Huh?” 
“What? Phhtt, Nah, we’ve got this!” Rainbow spoke. Smolder rolled her eyes. 
“Look, neodude here isn’t doing well.” She said, as she came up to Neocros. He tilted his head to the side, wondering what this student was doing. “Listen, I hate seeing you flap around, and doing everything wrong.”
“What do ya mean? Neocros was doing everything right!” Rainbow replied to Smolder. Smolder looked at Rainbow, and crossed her arms. 
“Dragons need to bend their elbows in order to have a study flight, here, he’s just flailing his arms around.” Smolder bluntly pointed out. She then took to the air herself, to showcase her wings. She was roughly a few feet above them, when she turned and glanced down at them. 
“Well, Pegasi have joints in our wings as well, allowing us to bend.. I think.” Rainbow commented, whispering the last part to herself, as she tried to bend the joint in the center of her wing. 
“I see.” Neo replied. Rainbow Dash kind of felt jealous that Smolder was teaching, however, Neocros looked at her, and whispered. “Don’t worry, you won’t be left out. If that’s how you’re feeling.”
“Well, alright. Could you teach us more?” She asked. Smolder face palmed.
“Look, I already taught Spike the same thing! Don’t wanna repeat myself!” She protested. Neocros seemed to feel as though he made her upset--and he did so some degree--causing him to recoil slightly. Rainbow took notice quickly, and found herself annoyed with Smolder, but Neocros bounces back quickly. 
“If you like, you can sit on the sidelines, while we fly, and if I get something wrong, you’d let us know, right?” Neo proposed the idea. Although Smolder wasn’t wanting to repeat the same thing, she could sort of tell that Rainbow was not fond of her outbursting like that. Smolder sighed. 
“Ugh.. fine, I’ll show you,” She replied. “but let’s get it over with, quickly, I have better things to do.”
~  ~  ~

The three seemed to make some significant progress, in that they manage to get some serious air, thanks to the help of Smolder. 
Rainbow Dash flew side by side with Neocros, as he was able to fly much better now. Much like Spike before him, Neocros was able to quickly get the hang of flying. Though with Neocros, it was slightly different, considering his Light form was built more like a Wyvern rather than the traditional dragon. 
The three landed, and Neocros thanked Smolder for the help. 
“Eh, all Dragons learn it from birth. Say, how did you get wings on your arms to begin with?” Smolder asked. Neocros’ chest ring glowed, and transformed into the Dual Spark. At the same time of it floating out of his chest, he transformed back to his base form. He grabbed the now hovering Spark, and smirked. 
“I’ve now got this.” He replied, almost smugly. Rainbow Dash smiled, as she looked over to see Smolder’s face. Of course, Smolder didn’t seemed at all phased by this, though her eyes did widened. 
“Alright, I’m going now.” Smolder said briefly, before she flew in the opposite direction of the duo. Rainbow Dash and Neocros look at each other, and Neo shrugged.
~  ~  ~

Neocros and Rainbow Dash were sitting on a cloud, hanging out. The cloud was big enough to support the both of them, since now that Neo could fly, it was much easier to sit upon a cloud. The two of them seemed to be content with their practices, especially Neocros. He was watching the clouds with Rainbow, as they talked. 
“Just so you uh know.. I’m sorry for how Smolder acted today, she’s like that most of the time.” Rainbow apologized. Neocros had his gaze on her, and smiled. Instead of speaking, Neo decided to slowly lifts his left hand, and rests it on top of Dash’s head. He began to softly pat it, ruffling her mane a little. Rainbow’s eyes widened, mouth going agape, before she shuttered, while smiling. 
He couldn’t help but crack a small smile, seeing Rainbow cooing under his headpats. He also found it extremely adorable, seeing her closing her eyes, and relaxing under his touch. As he watched her enjoy the headpetting, Neo couldn’t help but draw a comparison between her and this one scene in a certain anthro dog anime. 
He kept being gentle, not wanting to be rough, or anything of sorts.
He reaches his other hand out, and gently, to not disturb her, pulls her towards him. She opens her eyes, surprised, before she rests her cheek on his collar bone, releasing an adorable sigh as she did so. She wrapped both hooves around his neck, as he ruffled the top of her mane, gently. Rainbow Dash glances up to him, with eyes sparkling. 
“You’re awesome, Neo..” Dashie says. He nodded, and looked at something behind her. He was glancing at the sky, and seeing the some of the weather ponies preparing the clouds for rain. 
“Perhaps we should head home, it might rain soon?” 
Rainbow Dash turns her head, to see the possible rain, before she turns back to him. 
“Yeah, great idea.” She nodded. The two of them flew home, where they’d most likely take a nap for the day...
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		6: Wings of Light



“Wings of Light”

~.~..~..~..~~..~..~~..~.~

The night sky was especially clear tonight. As Luna raised the moon, Rainbow and Neocros spent almost an entire night playing games, and eating snacks. Eventually, it came time to go to bed. The couple had come to the bedroom, where they proceeded to lay down together. 
Rainbow Dash released a cute yawn, feeling tired already. Neocros wrapped his wings around her, with her laying on his chest, at eye level with his neck. She had her hooves on his shoulders, and her tail moved to cover his legs with her tail’s fluff. Rainbow Dash stares into his eyes, and he was trying desperately to keep eye contact. This was common for him, he’d always have trouble maintaining a staring contest, but he tried, and won over his urges. 
Rainbow glances down to his chest, seeing his sapphire ring in the center of his chest. The ring was nice and big, the same size as the Duel Spark. The ring had a soft glow to it, and seemed slightly shiny. She looked up at him, as if asking for permission. He nodded, allowing her access.
Dash placed a hoof on it, carefully tracing the ring in circles, and observing it. When her hoof touched it, she could’ve sworn she felt his heartbeat in it, though then again, it’s place directly over his heart. 
As she traced over it, Neocros shivered. Rainbow blinked at his reaction. 
“What’s up?”
“Nothing... I’m just... I’m just n.. not used to this feeling.” 
Rainbow found his words interesting. She looked down, and stared at the ring again. Was this one of his pleasure senses? If not, then what’s it for? 
“S-sorry for being sensitive...” he said, again. He laid his head down, and stared at the ceiling, almost confused. “Which is weird, how is it.. how can I take some hits to it... but when traced over, I’m sent to a sensitive frenzy?” 
Rainbow traced over it again, earning a jump from him. Dash giggled. “You must really enjoy feeling that spot, right?” 
“Ehh.. not really, just sensitive... there.” 
Rainbow frowned. 
“Oh, sorry Neocros!” she apologized. Admittedly, she thought it was a pleasure sense, but turned out he was writhing in sensitivity. In her time with him, she had learned he was very sensitive. 
“s’okay... Dashie...” he whispered. He turned his head, allowing his head to rest on the pillow. “I’m.. sleepy...” 
Rainbow nodded, and laid her head on the right side of his chest, pressing her cheek into his scaly soft chest. Sleep came easy for Dash, but Neocros wouldn’t be able to rest easy, unless she and him were cuddling. The two slowly drifted to sleep, feeling each other’s warmth bringing them into Luna’s realm of dreams. 

The sun had risen. Light was beaming through the windows, which helped the room to become lit naturally. Neocros had his eyes closed, before he awoke. Due to the fear and adrenaline, he sat up. He rubbed his eyes with his wrists. Fear was the only emotion he knew of, whenever he entered the dream world. While everypony else say that you can do whatever you wish in a dream, but for Neocros, he gets mixed results. 
There are times, however, where it feels like whatever dreams he does experience, make little to no sense, or are too cryptic that it gave him a headache. 
He looked next to him, and found that Dash wasn’t in bed. He sighed. 
“...Wonderbolts...” he muttered under his breath. He took a moment to look at himself, he seemed to have transformed back into his base form, in which, he promptly looked for his Dual Spark, until he noticed it laying on the side table next to the bed. He guessed that Dashie had found it, and placed it there. 
He laid back, to hopefully rest. He had heard of meditation, but he wasn’t always interested in such. The closest thing to meditation, to him, was laying in bed. He turned to his side, wondering what the nightmare was this time. As he thought about it, it reflected something that scared him deeply. What will happen between him and Dash? What their future will be? Would they have kids? Will they be sent to an Equestrian version of heaven? These questions kept Neocros busy within, which made him slightly anxious, especially from his dream. 
Suddenly, the door opened. Rainbow Dash came flying in. 
“Good Morning Neo!” she smiled. Neocros sat up again, and smiled at her, weakly. 
“Morning...” 
“Got pancakes down stairs, wouldn’t wanna miss them.” Rainbow mentioned. Neocros turned his head, facing the floor. “You’ve been sleeping a lot more than usual. Is there something up?” 
“Eh? Uh... maybe...” 
“Was it another nightmare?” she guessed, hovering up to him, wondering what’s wrong. As she drew near, Neocros gave the ground a disgruntled look, before he shook his head. He placed a hand on the side of his head, rubbing it a little. 
“n.. yes... a nightmare.. it jumped me awake... and...” Neocros paused, slurring his words a bit. He looks at Dashie, who was now hovering towards him. She came up next to him, tilting her head.
“Wanna talk about it, with breakfast?” Rainbow asked. Neocros released an exhausted breath. 
“... if I... if I remember it...” He finished, as he crawled out of bed. 
~  ~  ~

The two sat at the table, eating their pancakes. Rainbow was enjoying her stack, when she watched Neocros eat his. He seemed to be slightly happy for the breakfast she made, but it was evident that something was on his mind. 
“So, what was your nightmare about?” Dash asked. Neocros paused, becoming visibly uncomfortable. He dilated his eyes to the left, then right, before finally landing on Rainbow’s face. 
“... egh.. don’t remember much... As far as I know, all I saw was.. well... ” Neocros was reluctant on speaking, wondering if it really is a good idea to share what he had seen. Rainbow saw his gaze move away, and he fixed his stare on his right hand. “... all I remember, are a few things.. Spiders... my friends fading... and the two of us shriveling...” 
He was having trouble speaking, feeling like she’ll laugh. He turned away, not making eye contact. Rainbow Dash found his speech to be weirdly off, he seemed to be slurring his words. Was it because he just woke up? He sounded like his older self, from a year ago, when he was working up the courage to speak more clearly, now he’s back to being fearful. Rainbow mentally slapped herself, putting two and two together, that Neocros was probably was more afraid than usual.
“... You promise not to laugh...?” he asked. Rainbow was taken out of thought. 
“Huh? What? What did you say again?” she asked. He repeated his words, a little more anxiously this time, and she nodded in response. Neocros continued.
“I saw you.. growing old... while Twilight remained the same... she stood in front of your tombstone.. as well as your friends...” he shivered. “... including mine...” 
Rainbow didn’t say anything, knowing that Neocros may get overwhelmed if she ask too many questions. It had happened before, where she would end up asking too much, which resulted in Neocros seemingly going numb. He looked up to face her and noticed that Dash was staring at him, concerned.
“Oh man..Neo...” she said, feeling bad. Neo tilted his head slightly, being caught off guard by her reply. Rainbow made eye contact with him. Neocros paused, and then just sat back, allowing himself to feel a depressing aura wash over him. Rainbow Dash watched as he rubbed the back of his head. 
She was about to ask him how long he was having them, when she remembered that he told her a few days before she was kidnapped. He and her conversation was very short, with Neocros obviously reluctant about talking about it. He had been having these nightmares for a month or so now, in between the time when he moved in, to the time when the School of Friendship opened doors.
“That.. that’s pretty depressing, now that I think about it.” she said. 
Neocros was silent. He was about to speak, when his words died in his mouth, unsure what to say. As Rainbow thought about it, she started to feel more and more uncomfortable about what the imagery was. 
“I’m sorry you’ve went through that,” now it was Rainbow’s turn to get nervous. “I mean..” 
Neocros kept his eyes on the table, as he felt like the nightmares he had been receiving, could possibly be telling him a message. He glances up to her again, eyes full of uncertainty.
“...but what... what if there was meaning...?” Neocros asked, feeling almost unsure. “.. I know I’ve... that I’ve had dreams of monsters eating you... and losing your life... but this,“ 
Neocros gave some deep, rapid breaths. “this dream alone, it makes me feel like... no matter how many enemies I defeat... or even kill... it wouldn’t stop the monster within.. that is old age...” 
Now he could feel his lips get jittery, and his eyes were watering. He lifted his hand, and covered his face with it. He didn’t say a word, as he was breathing deeply. Rainbow just sat there, feeling awful for her guy’s situation. Dash got out of her chair, and hovered over to him. She rested a hoof on his back, as he silently wept. He turns his head, to look at her through his fingers. She reached out, and gently moved his hands out of the way, seeing his puffy eyes. 
“E... ev... even though you might understand...” his voice cracked near the end. “... I always felt like everyone will laugh at me...” 
Neocros tilted his head down, facing her neck. 
“... I kept myself silent... because I felt you’d be like them... like every other soul out there... who would probably tell me I’m... that I’m crazy for being scared...” His voice gave out at the last word. Dash felt her heart sink, seeing Neo in such disarray. She wrapped both forelegs around him, and she gave him a loving hug. Neocros wrapped an arm around her as well, pulling her closer to him. He nuzzled into the area above her chest, sighing as he felt his emotions escape out of him. 
Rainbow glances at his pancake, which was still on his plate, half eaten. 
“Uhm... I-i.. I will admit, I’m kinda afraid of growing old as well...” she whispered. Neocros paused, blinking for a second. He lifted his head, slowly, and gazed into Rainbow Dash’s eyes. 
“Y... you mean it...?” 
“Uh, yeah.. I’m scared I won’t be able to fly the way I am now.” she replied. The dragon knew what she was talking about, but that didn’t compare to how he was feeling now. 
“S...so... you... you actually... agree with me...?” Neo asked. “I-i... I thought I was alone...” 
Rainbow couldn’t help but chuckle at his words. 
“Of course you’re not alone, Neo. There’s probably others who’re just as anxious as you are.” Dash said. Neocros was speechless. He tilted his head down, and glanced over to his pancakes. 
“So... it’s too late to eat breakfast...?” he asked, changing the subject. Rainbow turned to see the soggy pancakes on the plate, and smirked. 
“It’s not too late, I bet I can whip up some more, ten seconds flat!” 
Neocros smiled. 
“W-well... as much as I want to...” He sniffled, still hurt from the nightmares. He felt a few tears flow down his face, with one of his tears dropping onto his pancake syrup. He paused, looking at it. “Uhm... a tear fell into my pancakes...” 
Rainbow noticed what happened, and smiled. “Heh heh, it’s okay, it’s just tears, of course.” 
Neocros nervously nodded, before the two proceeded to cook more pancakes. 
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		7: Mouths of Dark



"Mouths of Dark"

~.~~..~~..~~..~.~.~~.~.~~.~

The moon gracefully illuminated the land, giving the grass a soft glow, as a large cloudy mansion hovered above the bed of grass.
In their bedroom, Rainbow Dash was having a nice, pleasant dream, feeling confident about herself. She started to wake though, as she felt movement on the bed. The movement was rapid, and seemed desperate. Rainbow wasn't aware however. When Rainbow's eyes flutter open, the movement came to a stop, as if nothing happened.
Dash blinked, since she normally wouldn't wake in the middle of the night, unless from a nightmare. Confused, Rainbow couldn't see her lover in the darkness, only a vague silhouette. She murmured something, as she wrapped her arms around his neck. He wrapped his arms around her as well, but something was off. Neocros was cold, colder than usual. It felt like Neocros had just come from the freezing winter. 
wait... 
Rainbow opened her eyes, and looked up. There was darkness, but she could vaguely see Neocros' snout. His hands had a firm grip now, as if he didn't want to lose her, or perhaps... he didn’t want her to run. 
"Mmph.. Neocros...?" Dash asked, nervously. She felt him shift a little, before his eyes slowly opened. Instead of seeing the beautiful ocean colors, she saw a crimson red, with orange at the bottom, with raptor-like pupils. Rainbow's eyes shot open at the realization of the intruder. She tried to move, but her legs were somehow pinned together. She looked down, only to see her legs wrapped in some kind of scaly tentacle. 
The mystery creature grabs her arms, which prompts her fighting spirit. Dash struggled hard, but the mystery creature's hands were as strong as steel. Despite the iron grip he had on her, he was gentle enough to not accidentally snap her arms. He firmly moved her arms down, and the tail quickly wraps and pins her arms to her sides. She tried to bend her torso down, and perhaps bite the tentacle, but she felt a pair of cold hands touch her cheeks. He gently forced her head up towards him, as her eyes met his ruby colored eyes. 
"Let me go!" She demanded. He remained silent, as he visibly looked off to the side. Dash continued to wiggle, kicking her back hooves downward, while thrashing her head forward and back, rolling her shoulders as the creature just remained still and watched.
As she kept futilely fighting back, the mystery creature tightened it's hold, constricting her slowly with his coils. Rainbow gasped as she felt the coils constrict her. Already, she was having flashbacks to the time, when an Anaconda almost ate her, which Neocros saved her from. The constricting stopped at a certain point though, it wasn't enough to block her breathing, but the feeling definitely was unpleasant. Eventually, as she kept kicking and yelling, she felt herself getting exhausted. 
As soon as she was slowing her struggles, The mystery creature shifted a little, moving Dash under so that he was on top. His legs were positioned next to where her back hooves were stationed. His hands firmly planted on the soft sheets either side of her shoulders. Rainbow Dash glared, even though she's tired, she won't give up easily. Rainbow worriedly darted her eyes around her, seeing only darkness. Rainbow suddenly felt hot breath on her neck, before she ended up closing her eyes, and falling back to slumber...
The following morning…

Dash slowly opened her eyes, waking up from a slumber she couldn’t remember. Rainbow sat up, yawning before she stretched. Rainbow looks over to her side, seeing Neocros asleep next to her. She noticed that he was facing away from her though, since he’d usually be either facing her, or the ceiling. The only times he’d face away would be when she’s holding him. 
Rainbow smiled nonetheless. She got up, and flew downstairs. Rainbow wondered what was up with that dream she had. The black dragon looked weirdly familiar, and the only thing she remembered was the creature breathing on the side of her neck. 
...

As Rainbow was applying the syrup, she heard footsteps coming down the stairway, though they were a bit slower than usual. She turned and saw Neocros approaching. Dash gave him a smile as she said. “Good morning Neo..” 
“Good mornin' love...” He replied, as Neocros cracked a smile while rubbing the back of his neck. 
She already did Neocros', so she made hers afterword. Now that breakfast was made, the two sat down to chow down. Rainbow was in the middle of eating her pancakes, as Neocros carefully tried not to get his mouth too dirty from the syrup. As they eat breakfast, Neocros was wondering something, noticing that Rainbow didn't seem to be suited up.
“Uhm… you have another show today, right..?” Neocros asked. “Usually you’re gone when I wake, wouldn’t you be late?”
Rainbow chuckled.
“Chillax, they’ve decided to delay it, since a rain storm is scheduled to happen later on today.” Rainbow assured. Neocros gave a weak smile, happy they’ll get some extra time today. 
For a few minutes, they were enjoying their pancakes. It was usually like this, but the water dragon seemed awfully slow today. He was holding his fork, as he looked off to the side with a face of what could only be described as ‘I have something to say but not sure how to say it’ type of look. Rainbow finished her pancakes, and asked Neocros. “Something up?” 
The water dragon lowered his head, and by extension, his gaze. 
“There’s something I need to tell you...” He began. Rainbow Dash listens in to hear what he has to say, feeling the importance behind his voice.
“When I received my Light form, it wasn’t the only thing the Dual Spark had. The Dual Spark also had another form which was the opposite of light mode. However, it was locked since I wasn’t strong enough to use it.” Neocros explained. “When I was though, I activated it one day, only to realize it set a curse on me.” 
Neocros pulls out the Dual Spark, and slides it over to Rainbow Dash. Rainbow Dash takes it and inspects it for a second. She noticed very quickly that the slider was switched downward, and it had a red aura around it. Dash tried to slide it upward, but it refused to move. She glances up at him, concerned. 
“Unfortunately, the curse won’t let me switch back to Light mode, unless I master Dark mode...”
“Dark mode?” Rainbow asked. She glanced at the switch before looking at the dark grey parts of the object. “Is that the reason the switch’s glowing red?”
“Yes. It only comes out at night. I have no control in this form, it practically has a mind of it’s own..” Neocros had a saddened look in his eyes. “...and it's hard to control... ” 
"Should we ask Silver about this? I mean, he is the guy who seems to know a lot about you." Dash suggested. She couldn't help but think though. "Speaking of which, how does he know about you?"
He reached out, and placed a hand on her hoof suddenly. Rainbow blinked, and blushed a little. 
"No.. I dunno how but... I feel like the Dual Spark speaks to me when I'm unconscious--I know that sounds weird, but.. then again I'm a water dragon who doesn't have wings so..." Neocros said. "...but what I'm trying to say is, I feel like this is something you and I must figure out on our own..."
"Why?" She asked. Neocros sighed, unsure how to reply. Neocros was honestly stumped on what to do, or how he'll figure it out, so he gave in and said. 
"Yeah, we probably should ask him, just in case..."
~  ~  ~

The two went to see Silver, who's usually at Twilight's castle. He didn't really offer much. He told Neo and Dash that they needed to wake Neocros up, when he's in dark mode, but that's all he said. Admittedly Neocros was a little disappointed, but he knew Silver rarely ever lies, and when he does it's usually for a good reason. 
They waited until nightfall, which was where the rain stopped. Neocros sat down on the bed, and wondered how he'd be able to become aware. He guessed maybe Dash could say his name repeatedly, like how one would do if their friend was brainwashed temporarily. Neocros was watching the window when Rainbow flew up to him with a glass of water. 
"Here ya go, Neo." Dash said as she handed him the glass. He turned, and carefully took it, smiling and nodding as he did so. 
"Thanks..." 
She also had a glass of water. The two sipped their cups in peace, watching as the moon was slowly coming up, while the sun was setting behind them. The two discussed a bit of how would they be able to do this, which their conversation moved to other things.
"Y'know, I remember having a weird dream last night." Rainbow mentions. Neocros asked her what did she dream about. Rainbow sat on the bed, resting on her haunches. She remembered the night before, with the weird dream she had. "The dream played out with me being pinned down to the bed by this black dragon with red eyes."
"Uh.. I think you saw Dark mode last night.." Neocros said, as he rubbed the back of his neck. Rainbow Dash's eyes widened, realizing what he meant. "It's not that I know what happened, it's just that I suspect something like it happened..." 
Neocros rubbed the back of his neck, as he placed his empty glass on the bed side table. 
"Keep in mind, this form might be aggressive.. Remember, I have no control, I don't know what's going on. I'm basically a Flutterbat by that point, so uhm.. if it pins you again, like, try and not fight, until I can figure things out somehow within my head..."
Rainbow placed her glass on the same table Neocros placed his. She had a question though. "Okay, but how am I gonna wake you up?"
"To be honest... I have no idea." 
The moon slowly peaked through the window, as he laid back. He closed his eyes, only for his eyes suddenly shoot wide open. Neocros jumped, as he clutched his chest. Rainbow Dash gasped seeing his reaction. 
“Ngh, here it comes!” Neocros said, as a dark power envelopes him. He falls back onto the pillow, becoming limp. Neocros’ body color changed color from blue to black, the new color flowing downward from head to toe. His dorsal fins were dark, almost charcoal black, but were still transparent. There was a very faint red glow in the bottom of the fins.
Rainbow scooted back, as she stared with eyes wide as plates. Neocros sat up, and tilted his head down towards his thighs, before slowly turning his head towards her. His eyes opened, revealing the all too familiar crimson eyes. The contrast between his black, cat-like pupils and red irises gave a scary vibe. He stared at her a few seconds, while she shivered. He started to move a little close, staring at her with an almost hungry gaze. 
"Uhm.. N-neocros?" She asked nervously. Neocros paused, his eyes widening, and mouth slightly open. She kept darting her eyes back and forth, from both her boyfriend to the door. Neocros cocked his head to the side, as he moved slightly around to her left. The dark form's tail raised up, and seemed to be pointed towards Rainbow Dash. She kept looking at the tail in front of her, and back to the possessed Neocros to her left. "Hey uh.. good boy.."
...Inside the mind of the creature, Neocros was asleep inside. He wasn't aware of his actions outside, and wasn't sure where he was at. Though he's asleep, Neocros could faintly hear Rainbow speaking. The one word that came getting louder though, was her repeating his name...
Guessing by the way he moved, and his more primal appearance, she thought by treating him as a pet would at least do something, but judging by his face, he didn't seem all that phased. 
"So you're like Flutterbat, huh?" Rainbow thought. "I've faced her before, I got this!"
As he slowly approached, Dash felt like she might be being a little too confident over the Flutterbat comparison, as his tail slithered on the bed like a snake. She tried to call out to him. "Neocros? I know you're in there somewhere! I don't know what's going on, but you have to fight back!"
He soon crawled towards her, backing her up against the pillow. His jaws slowly opened, revealing his sharp fangs. Rainbow Dash shivered, as he took her arms into his grasp gently. Rainbow couldn't help but admit, he had a very dominating aura surrounding him. 
Her hips were directly underneath his abdomen, and he was staring at her dead in the eyes. Dash felt like a doe in the headlights, as he moved his leg up, positioning his knee between her thighs. Despite her love for normal Neocros, Rainbow started to blush a little, when confronted by this not-so-shy one. 
"Neocros! It's me, Rainbow Dash!" Dash said. The dark form paused for a second, before he moves down to her neck. His hot breath made her cheeks blush hard, as sweat rolled down the side of her head. He took small breaths through his nostrils, smelling and catching the sweet scent of hot blood pumping through her neck. 
He traced his fangs across the side of her throat, as if he was a vampire teasing his prey. Dash shuttered. After a few minutes of scraping his fangs across her neck, he started kissing a very specific area of her throat, as if numbing the area he'll bite. Dash could only submissively turn her neck, hoping Neocros can wake. "Neo...! Wake up!"
After hearing his name a couple of times, Neocros started to become aware of his surroundings. He was in a blank room, no detail in sight. Neocros blinked a couple of times, before he turned around. There, he saw the point of view of his darker half staring at her. He was feeling anxious, fearing Rainbow's safety, even if he knew the dark form wasn't going to do anything harmful. He sensed something to his left, and turned to see the creature from outside staring at him. Neocros blinked, realizing that this was dark mode. He slowly approached, and pleaded. "Please.. don't do this to her! I'll do anything just don't bite!" 
The darker half didn't say a word, before looking at the point of view and back to Neocros.
As he lifted his head, Rainbow Dash felt something brush up her hoof, and she realized that his tail was now coiling up her legs like a python. He worked his way up, binding her legs together and later her arms. Dash blushed as his scales smoothly sliding across her soft fur, and gently squeezing as he stopped just below her chest. She turned her head, her eyes closing. 
"Please don't hurt me..."  As much as it hurt her pride, she felt nervous. Instead of hurting her, he planted a hand on her core, ruffling her chest fluff. She gave a light gasp, and felt a little flustered as the dark form was basically seducing her by this point. Neocros Dark took her chin, and made her look at him. He locked eyes with her, eyes glowing brighter then before. Rainbow couldn't help but feel a slight hypnotic feeling as she stared into his rubies. 
"I'm taking control, because you haven't confessed your sexual feelings, Neocros." The darker half whispered, bluntly. "You also need to go forward and actually do it with her."
"What!?" He protested, eyes widening as he backed up.  "W-wait but.. I can't, I can't do it, unless..."
"You must. They are not in control, and you and Dash need to do this. If not, you won't last."
"W-well uhm.. I managed to be with her for two years, what do you mean it might not last?" Neocros suddenly felt the darker form's seriousness, and decided not to question it. Feeling cornered, and left with no choice, Neocros sighed. "Okay... okay, I'll figure something out. Just please, don't do anything to her." 
"Deal." The darker half concluded, before Neocros began to wake...
As her head is turned, his hand took her chin, keeping her still as his fangs slowly dug into her. She closed her eyes, as she expected him to drain her...but he didn't go further... 
Neocros' eyes widened, before one his irises turned blue. He quickly shut his eyes, shaking his head, groaning as he released her from his coils. He tried to get up, but he tumbled backward and fell off the bed, hitting the ground with a loud thud. Dash quickly recovered, and looked at Neocros, who was now on the floor twitching. 
"Uh... Neocros?" Rainbow Dash blinked, as Neocros' eyes kept changing colors, between red and blue. It looks like Neocros is gaining back control to his body!
He finally stopped on blue, as he began panting. His body suddenly flashed white, before Neocros changed back to normal. He was panting hard, sweating as he sat up and rubbed his head. He took a moment to see his surroundings, which prompted him to feel horror. He looked up at Rainbow Dash, and he freaked out. 
"Rainbow! Are you okay!?" He asked with concern.
"Yeah, I'm okay." She replied, nodding. Neocros gave a small sigh, as he stood up. He wobbled on his legs, before he fell forward, using the bed to support himself. Dash quickly pressed her hoof on his chest, in an attempt to stop his fall. He turned and sat down on the bed's edge, and looked down at the floor.
"I-i.. I shouldn't have let you go through that..." He said, full of regret. Rainbow placed a hoof on his shoulder. 
"It's okay, Neo. I'm fine." She assured. He had a faint smile, but it didn't last as the Dual Spark materialized in Neocros' left hand, and raised it up to observe it. He quickly noticed a difference this time, but Rainbow pointed it out first. "Woah! It's not red anymore!"
He moved the switch up, causing the ring to flash white and blue. It made some activation sounds as he switched it. His eyes lid up, as he kept switching back and forth, the ring changing from white and blue to orange and black. The light mode sounded like a mystical power sound, while the dark mode sounded like a lower version of the same sound. He left it on the up option, as he breathed deeply.
"It seems my dark form has left me alone for now..." He stared at the down option, and sighed. "I guess I'll have to train.. on my own, since I don't wanna put you in danger again..." 
Rainbow could sense the concern and worry behind his voice, and rubbed his chest with her hoof. "How did you escape?"
"I begged to my dark half, and they released me... thankfully. I still need to train and harness it's power."
He laid back onto the sheets. 
"I guess we could try again when you're ready... but not tonight." He said. "I'm really tired... that mode really took a lot out of me." 
Dash rested her head on his core, over his heart. She could hear it beating quickly, but as she and Neo relaxed, his heart slowed down to normal. Rainbow couldn't help but think back to what happened, how he stared at her, how he coiled her, and how he had a dominating feeling. 
In the days Neocros would coil her leg with his tail, she had a thing for it, always hoping he'd wrap up her thigh every night. For her, as long as it's Neocros doing it, she was okay with it. Perfectly able to enjoy it, and.. wait, was she blushing? She shook her head, and listened closely to his heart. 
She guessed that the reason she was feeling this way, was because she and him hadn't engaged in something more then simple make outs, but she understood there was a good reason as to why he couldn't go further. Neocros asked if they could go to bed, in which Rainbow flapped her wings above, and got under the covers in five seconds flat. He got under the covers, and he kissed her goodnight...
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”What Dragons do on Saturdays”

~.~~..~~..~~..~.~.~~.~.~~.~

Neocros was picking flowers for his gal, to make up for not going all the way with their relationship. Despite the fact that he did explain to her why he can’t go down that route. He was about to move somewhere else, when he heard...
“Game On!!!” Rainbow Dash shouted. Neocros blinked, and turned around. He got down on all fours, and crept slowly behind a bush. He peeked his head through, and his eyes widened. Rainbow and Rarity were engaged in what looked to be BasketBall, or Soccer... he wasn’t sure what sport she was playing. He was about to cheer her on, when he suddenly paused.
Neocros couldn’t speak. He was vocally paralyzed, he couldn’t shout or even scream. That’s when he heard a familiar voice behind him. He also had a dark blue aura around him, seemingly holding him there.
“Neocros. You cannot interrupt an Episode.” A masculine voice stated from behind him. As soon as he felt his body free, he pulled his head back behind the brush, and turned around, only for him to freeze. There was an apparition behind a tree. Neo couldn’t make out the features, but judging by the shape, the ghostly figure was human. “We’re not mad, but it’s best if you stay out of their way.”
Neocros turned, and noticed a weird blue line underneath his foot. His eyes widened, he was in an episode zone, or storm as his bros would call it, or so he thinks. Neocros backed away, before he turned to face the faceless figure. His blood had run cold, upon realizing who this was, and.. although he shouldn't be afraid, there was something that was making him fear for his life.
“Are you a world forcer...?” He asked worriedly.
"Yes. We keep this world in order, AND we make sure foreigners like you stay aligned." The man replied, with a stern tone.
"... but I didn't know--" 
"I know. But don't do it again."
This obviously made Neocros frightened, if he screws up again, who knows what will happen to him. As soon as he came, the mystery man vanished in thin air. Neo just sat there, now obviously concerned for his own health now more than ever. Even though he would die for Rainbow Dash, he also had a small fear of death. He can protect and save her all he wants, but he also needs to be mindful of his own being.
Juggling both is a nightmare for him. Unsure what to do, he left the area, being careful not being seen by the game. While walking back down a gravelly road, something struck him mentally. That guy told him he was on strike two... but he didn't remember what strike one was. Neocros tried to dig into the far reaches of his memories to see if he did something before, but oddly found nothing.
~  ~  ~

Neocros was aware he can’t interact with episodes, they didn’t say he can witness one as an unseen extra. So he laid back on what he thought was a small hill. He had gotten into art recently, and was hoping to try and make something neat. Earlier today he finally laid down the bits and bought a sketchbook. He only got a few doodles done, and went back to the first page, to try and make a fancy title to greet the readers.
After writing his name, he went back to the third page, and continued his main sketch. Neocros’ sketch was of himself, but surrounded in a ring of water, which looked like a magical shield. He didn't really know how he got the idea to draw it, but found it to be a cool idea regardless. He hadn’t drawn in the irises or pupils yet, but he did draw his tail. He always had a hard time making himself look good, let alone making the sketch look finished!
He was about to doodle a bit more, when he heard Rarity’s voice coming out of the cave behind him. He quickly turned around, and saw Rarity walking away. What he thought was a small hill was actually the roof of a small cave that happened to be where an episode is taking place.
He felt cold chills fall down, and he quickly crawled backward, not wanting to be seen. There was a clunk sound being made during Rarity’s rant. He was so scared, he completely froze trying not to be seen. While Dash and Rarity argued, it seemed that nobody heard or noticed him. He quietly backed away slowly, both terrified of being seen and worried for his girlfriend's friendships.
He had read in a book once that when someone's in a relationship, they slowly grow apart from their friends, leaving at most just two. Neocros was nervous about being a potential detriment to Dashie's connections, simply for being her lover, and it made him feel like he... He shook his head and finally landed on solid ground. Being careful not to let even the leaves betray him, he escaped unscathed.
Although nopony said a word, he felt like that sound he made had to have alerted at least ONE person...

Neocros finally came home. Since he didn’t have to collect water to propel himself upwards, his light wings made it easier to get up here. It was a long day, but thankfully he did ease-drop on the event in the library. It’s great to know Dash and Rarity are back together. He would never forgive himself if he found that they stopped being friends.
He placed some goodies that he got on the table. After doing so, he went to take a shower. The goodies he got were some fish he had to hunt down in one of the nearby rivers. He also got some groceries from the local markets in Ponyville, and some apple cider that Dash loved.
Neocros had to admit, he found it neat that Dark was helping Applejack out, in exchange for some bits. He guessed Dark needed money to get his own place, since he can’t be with Fluttershy forever.
As he stood in the shower, letting the hot water bathe his scales, he thought of what went down a few nights ago, with Dark Mode controlling him. He admittedly found it rather hot how Dark mode acted, too bad it wasn’t him doing it.
In the back of his mind, the thought that he would need to mount Rainbow Dash soon, truly made him excited, but deeply terrified. He’s on his second strike, doing it with her would certainly be his last strike, possibly even his last day in Equestria!
It made him really uneasy, as he might not see Dashie again after giving her his love. Though, if he had to be real for a sec, perhaps leaving the world after unleashing pent up love would be seen as a noble way of going out. Then again, even if he were alive afterwards, he wouldn’t be able to find his way back.
Unless maybe Green shows him the way. Unfortunately, he hasn’t been seen in a few months now. He and his brothers are worried sick for him. Though, Samvoss did mention once that he still sees Green being active sometimes.
Samvoss had the ability to communicate with the others, and he can call others through telepathy. He also could see if they were active or not, it’s like how someone checked their friend to see if they were online or not. If Green is active, it must be a sign that he’s still alive. The shower stopped sprinkling water though, for that he stopped the water. Neocros left the bathroom, only for him to run into Dashie. Neocros smiled.
“Hey Neo!” Dash said.
“Hey..” He was steaming from the shower, and Rainbow Dash quickly took notice.
“Say, you’re looking nice and steamy.” She smirked. He simply nodded. They went into the living room, with Dash resting on the couch.
…

They spent the rest of the day home, until nightfall, where Neocros got in bed, laying down on his side as Rainbow Dash got under the covers. He wrapped his arms around her abdomen, placing a hand on her cutie mark.
He moved his right arm to comfortably rest around her, hand on her chest and fingers ruffling her fluff softly. Rainbow closed her eyes and smiled. He moved his head to rest on top of her forehead, his neck between her ears, and eyes closing pleasantly.
As Rainbow enjoyed his presence, his tail slithered up next to her. It always seemed like his tail had a subconscious of its own, occasionally resting and curling up like a pet when it’s not in use. Dash had an idea though, and so she sheepishly asked. “Hey.. uhm… could you wrap all around me…?”
“Huh? All around?”
“Yeah, I wanna...” Before she could speak further, he gently wrapped his tail up her body, his scales caressing her fuzziness as he held her like his prey. He stopped below her shoulders, while he turned her around to face him. Rainbow Dash had her eyes closed and a pleasured smile on her face, as he cuddled her with his snake-like tail. She sighed, pleasantly. “Mmmph… so awesome...”
Neocros couldn't help but crack a smile. Her soft and warm body just felt amazing. He was curious though. “Why were you wanting me to wrap you?”
"One night, we were cuddling, and you had wrapped your whole tail around me. I was going to wake you up when I felt how soft your tail is." She replied. His scales were as smooth as a snake's, allowing him to glide through the water, and his tail was also strong as he'd use it as a rudder to swim.
He nuzzled into her forehead, prompting her to giggle. She nuzzled into his neck, hoping to never be released from his grip. He moved his hand up to ruffle her hair, digging his fingers into her multicolored mane. She shivers and nuzzles deeper, moving her snout to his collarbone.
He held her there for a few minutes, with her moaning into his hold, and his tail massaging her slowly by coiling and uncoiling over and over again. Rainbow soon fell asleep, eyes closing and keeping her face nuzzled against his throat.
Neocros wondered why he was liking this so much, possibly more than she was, though he was good at not visually showing it. He glanced around the room, not particularly focused on anything, instead trying to distract himself from his feelings, yet he found himself imagining Rainbow in his tail while...
His mind trailed off as he visualized his tail opening like a flower and inches away from Dashie, but he quickly stopped himself, groaning quietly at himself.
He at first was curious of the feeling, but then his mind reminded him of the times Dash would be in trouble, whether it be bound by a villain or inches away from doom, it made him afraid of this odd feeling.
He felt fear in his heart over the thought of his snake-like appendage squeezing her too much while asleep, so he slowly loosened up as he started to fall asleep...
~.~~..~~..~~..~.~.~~.~.~~.~

The gray world had no wind blowing, and the water remained still, with the waves being frozen. The ground was cracked, and different buildings were in ruin.
“Ah no, not this crap again...” Neocros groaned, upon realizing where he was. He quickly looked around hoping for a place to hide under, since he felt like he was going to be chased in a few seconds. He saw a small ditch to his left, and looked over the side, only to realize that he was on top of a stone bridge, which had a familiar face beneath it. Neobrine was sitting there with a small campfire looking up at him. Not knowing what else to do, Neocros jumped down, and sat down with his reflection.
He nicknamed his reflection ‘Neobrine’ because of the blank white eyes, since he didn’t want to keep calling him a reflection all the time.
They sat there with the campfire going for seemingly forever, both of them silent, as if waiting for the other to speak, but it never came. Neo couldn't tell if Neobrine was staring at him or the fire, since his head was tilted down slightly. Neocros finally found the will to speak.
"... is Dark mode going to control me again?" After stuttering a little, he expected a reply. However, his reflection said nothing for a few seconds. His reflection had this frown on him, which made Neocros uncomfortable. What felt like an eternity later, he spoke. "... your libido's out of control. Does that answer your question?"
Now it was Neocros' turn to go silent, awkwardness filling the atmosphere as he grew increasingly uncomfortable over himself, but there was reason for this. For months, he had grown sexual feelings for Rainbow Dash, but also formed fantasies over ponies... getting eaten, not in the graphic way, but it seems to be a feeling he couldn't describe.
After a period of neither one speaking, Neobrine sighed.
"Your window of time is closing."
"What?" Neocros asked, but he knew what he was talking about, yet didn't want to say it.
"You must evolve. You'll turn to ash if not. Dark mode is not your enemy."
Before Neocros could reply, everything started to fade around him...
~.~~..~~..~~..~.~.~~.~.~~.~

Neocros awoke slowly. It was still nighttime, and Dashie was still asleep. She wasn’t being coiled anymore, for that his tail was in the process of releasing her. He stared at Rainbow’s sleeping face, with her breathing pleasantly. With a sigh of relief, his fear didn’t come true. What Neocros didn’t know was that his tail's instinct is to not squeeze if he was asleep.
To distract him from the dream, the water dragon glanced at the window, seeing the stars outside the window. He wondered how Green was doing, or even more, what Green's friends thought of this. Neocros didn’t remember their names, only vague images of them.
To Green, they were the closest things to having high school friends. Neocros wondered how Green felt about them now, did he miss them? Is that the reason he mysteriously disappeared? Neocros shook his head, not wanting to give himself anxiety again.
The water dragon placed a hand over Dash’s chest, hearing her heartbeat steadily. He then thought back to the dream he had. Though he understood the importance of evolving, despite knowing nothing about it, he was thrown through a loop with the last thing the other Neo said. “Dark mode isn't my enemy?”
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“Rainbow’s Embrace”

~.~~..~~..~~..~.~.~~.~.~~.~

There was a gentle, cool breeze washing over his scales, as he casually strolled by the lake. Neocros was taking one of his early morning walks, helping to strengthen his legs and get a much needed workout. However, there was something bothering him lately.
Neobrine reached out to him again, in last night's dream, telling him he needs to make love with his girl. Today he was feeling off, like he might throw up somehow, but it never came. As he took step by step, the dirt dug in between his toes, as his tail dragged behind him. He had his hands on his hips, as if he was resting his hands in his pockets—despite not wearing any.
The only thing he was concerned about was having sex with Dash, more specifically his urges deep inside, and he didn't know how to properly handle it. He was sometimes pressed on it by Dash in the past, and he had to tell her about the world enforcers. 
Come to think about it, he was surprised they didn't find out about that. The idea of sex wasn't the problem though, it was them, and his self-esteem. Neocros slowed his pace, as he glanced around looking at the grass and flowers. He personally felt bad for denying sex, but he also knew he might need to sometime now. The world enforcers must be waiting to cuff him, or whatever they intend to do after strike three.
"This is insane." He thought, as he bowed his head, blowing steam out his nostrils. "I don't know what to do..."

Dash had a conversation with Voss earlier, about what to do between Neocros and herself. Rainbow had been told by Samvoss that Neocros probably needed some encouragement, so she was heading over to the Boutique, to meet up with Rarity, since the only pony she knew that specialized in this would be her.
When Rainbow Dash arrived, she saw Rarity placing some ribbons on a newly made dress. It was dark azure in color, with a slightly lighter blue sash around it, as well as a gold trim around the skirt. The ribbons were dark blueish green, with an almost pearl-like shine. Rainbow approached Rarity, as she turns to meet Dash.
"Hey Rarity!" 
"Rainbow Dash!" The snow white unicorn greeted. "What brings you here?"
"I came here to uh," Dash paused, realizing the possibility of somepony other than Rarity seeing her. She looked around briefly, and got close to Rarity. "I came here to find something to wear."
Rarity grew curious, seeing how Dash rarely asks for something to wear, from her specifically. "Really? Why, what're you looking for specifically?" 
"U-uh..." Dash started to blush, hard. "I wanted to wear something for Neo?" 
Rarity gasped, hoof over her lips. "Rainbow Dash, you mean you're looking for lingerie?"
Dash nodded, cringing.
"Why I'm delighted to help find some lingerie with you!" She said, eyes starry. "What kind are you looking for? Black and lacy? Red and satin? How about white as the clouds?" 
"U-uhm..Rarity--" 
"Lingerie would definitely highlight your athletic body! Follow me, I have a brand new line available!" Rarity complimented. Rainbow Dash was blushed furiously as Rarity escorted her to the lingerie section of the Boutique. "What would Neocros like, Darling?" 
"Uh...I dunno," Dash replied, rubbing the back of her head nervously. "I haven't heard him say anything, though..." 
Rainbow remembered one time she took a small peak inside his sketchbook, and came across a page where he was drawing lingerie he saw on some advertisements at the boutique. Rarity turned her head, and was a little confused. "Haven't heard him say anything? Why hasn't he?"
"W-well, he's always been embarrassed about it, plus, I rarely ask him anyway." Rainbow replied, chuckling nervously.
"Ah, that's perfectly understandable. I'd have to guess he's quite a gentleman." Rarity said, as she searched for an outfit through the clothing rack.
"Here we are!" Rarity used her magic to pick up an outfit from the rack. It was a par of white stockings with a matching par of panties. "Would you like to try this on? The stockings would definitely highlight your shapely legs."
"U-uh...okay, I guess I can try it." Rainbow stuttered, before Rarity gave it to Dash, allowing her to carry the set into the changing room. Rarity couldn't help but feel excitement over the thought of Rainbow Dash and Neocros getting together under the moon, and more importantly what Dash would wear for her malefriend. As Dash got dressed, Rarity pulled over a few racks of clothing, to give her friend plenty of options.
After a few seconds, Dash peaked her head out, feeling embarrassed. Rainbow wasn't used to wearing such clothing, aside from modeling some one time, and it was definitely her first time lingerie shopping herself. Rarity moved the curtain, causing Dash to cover her face for a second. Rarity gasped, but chuckled seeing her reaction.
"Oh darling! Don't be afraid, you look marvelous!" She complimented once more. Once Rainbow removed her hoof from her face, she saw herself in the reflection. Dash did find the stockings nice, and underwear was a bonus, but it felt like something Fluttershy would wear, in her opinion.

Dark was walking towards a small river, where Neocros would sometimes stop by and catch fish. It was a little quiet around, raising a little concern. As he approached the area, he could see Neocros sitting on the river bank staring at his reflection in the water. Dark could already tell something was off. It's like his friend was feeling a sense of guilt. Dark walked up, and stood 6 and a half feet away from Neocros, and asked if he was alright. 
Neocros turned his head a little. Dark tilted his head, wondering why Neocros was quiet. 
"Oh, hey Dark..." Neocros muttered. "What's up...?" 
"Well, I came to see if you were okay mentally." Dark said. He was a little blunt, but not in a rude way. Neocros turned away, and grunted. Dark could read Neocros like a book, as it seems the seed of doubt has taken root. Dark turned away, as he approached Neocros, standing a few feet next to him. "To be blunt, I believe you just need t' get laid with Dashie."
"N-no... I can't..." Neocros stuttered. 
"Yes, you can!"
"No... it's against the rules though..." He replied. Dark groaned, crouching down and sitting next to Neocros, one foot planted on the ground while the other curled under him. 
"Rainbow needs you, and I bet you need her too. Who cares what the world enforcers say?" Dark spoke. His friend remained quiet, staring at the water with a stern and...admittedly the most serious Dark has ever seen him in. Dark continued. "If you don't, Dash will—"
“I’m pressured by everyone to have sex and it’s so bucking hard!! Just shut up for a second!!!!” Neocros melted down. He held onto his head, the feelings of overheating strong within his veins. Dark just sat there, eyes wide and feeling pale. He’s never seen Neocros this pent up before. Neocros lowered his head, and silence followed. 
Dark could already tell he was crying, in tears over the pressure from everyone to do something he wishes he could do, but can’t because of world enforcement. Neocros slowly lifted his head, and whispered faintly. “S-..sorry...”
Dark placed a hand on his shoulder. Neocros kept his head low as he felt hot tears down his cheeks. Dark took the chance to help Neocros recover. He sounded casual, but there was a hint of comfort in his tone. 
“Don’t be sorry. It’s definitely hard, but I will assure you, that if the world enforcers choose to be your enemy, we will fight harder than ever before.” Dark closed his eyes, and smiled. “Though I may not be with Rainbow, you’re the luckiest to even come close to her.” 
"...R-really?" 
"Yeah, sure. The fact you made it this far as a virgin, is kinda impressive now I think about it." Dark said. "But regardless, it's definitely important for you and Dash to strengthen your bond together. It's okay to feel down, but you shouldn't let a bunch'a bullies get in your way. At the end of the day, you deserve to lose your virginity to a beautiful mare like Rainbow." 
Neocros blinked, before he stared at the ground again. “Thanks Dark...” 
Dark nodded, and patted Neocros’ shoulder. Though Dark didn't see, he felt that Neocros had a small smile. He encouraged. “Now, go get her, lil’ bro.” 
“Hmph.. I will.” He replied. Neocros got up, and began to walk back home. Dark smiled, proud of himself for what he offered. Though he felt he could’ve delivered better advice, he also knew that he was on a time crunch. If he doesn’t make out with Rainbow Dash, he’ll turn to ash...
~.~~..~~..~~..~.~.~~.~.~~.~

Dashie looked into the mirror, with Rarity on standby, as she observed the wear she had on. She was wearing ocean blue stockings with a white, sea foam lace trim at the top, along with a matching pair of panties. Admittedly, despite it fitting with Neocros' element, she felt it wasn't quite right. It felt comfortable, but not what she was looking for. Rarity moved the curtain away, and thought that the outfit looked fine. 
"I'm not exactly happy with this one, I wanna see what else you have." Rainbow said. She and Rarity looked at their choices, and Rarity fished out another outfit. 
Rainbow Dash and Rarity had been trying on outfits for a little while now, coming up to no conclusion. Dash was feeling like this could be the last one she tries, before she tries again tomorrow.
As Rainbow looked around, she suddenly sees one that catches her attention. The outfit was a dark magenta nightie, with a cute black bow in the center of the top, along with frilly panties, with beautiful lace patterns, and to top it off, they also had thigh high stockings that were seamless. She asked Rarity if she could try that one on, to which she nodded. After a few seconds, Dash was ready.
The curtain moved, and Rainbow was staring into the mirror, wearing the outfit. The panties had a nice and snug fit on her rear, but not in an unpleasant way. The dress fit over her rear, like most dresses do, but it was short just enough to show the top of her stockings, and was transparent enough to see her panties. The bra piece was made for flat chests, so it worked perfect for the athletic Dashie.
Rarity gasped, eyes wide. Rainbow gave a small gasp, and a blush coming to her face instantly. Rarity smiled, as she couldn't help but compliment Rainbow. Rainbow Dash couldn't help but stare into her reflection, and a small smile crept into her face. She really did look beautiful, and sexy. 
As Dash kept observing herself in the mirror, Rarity asked if that was the one. Rainbow blinked, and thought for a second. "Well...I think so, but I'm wondering if you have any in a different color other than pink?" 
~.~~..~~..~~..~.~.~~.~.~~.~

As Neocros sprinted back home, Neocros kept his eyes on the mansion, and occasionally glancing at the ground to see where he was going. It was nearing nighttime, and the sky had a beautiful sunset on the horizon.
Perfect setting for Neo to give Dash what she needs, and what he needs. As he thought for a second, he quickly saw Rainbow Dash flying to the mansion, easily flying past him as he ran. His eyes widened. He was planning on waiting for her, but seeing her come home before him, made him uncertain. He grunted, as he closed his eyes and remembered what Dark had said earlier today. Finally, he made his way to the mansion. He was out of breath, panting from all the running he did. Neocros glanced at his Dual Spark, and seeing the down setting for a second. He smiled. 
"Dark Mode... if you're even listening... thank you.. thank you for telling me to do this." Neocros whispered quietly. The Dual Spark made a soft glow, before it stopped, a way of appreciating him back. He then flicked the up setting, turning him into his Light form. The Dual Spark entered his chest, the ring on the spark quickly transforming into the dark blue ring around his core. He flew up and landed on the front doors, before transforming back, and entering.
Meanwhile

When Rainbow was finally done getting dressed, she simply sits there, blushing as she enjoyed her new outfit. Just when she was feeling comfortable, she heard Neocros' voice.
"Hey Dash! I'm home!" He called. Dash tensed up, as she turned towards the door, biting her bottom lip.
"This is it, Rainbow Dash. He's gonna see you like this, uhm..." Rainbow blushed, as she felt a drop of sweat roll down the side of her head, feeling anxious. "W-what would he think? Is he gonna reject? Will he accept?"
So many questions were flowing at once, it was making her wonder if she was ready for this. As Rainbow sat there and thought, she heard his footsteps approaching the door. Before Rainbow could say anything, Neocros opened the door.
"Hey Dash—oh crap!" Neocros gasped. His eyes widened, as he backs up slightly, turning his head to not peek. However, before he could leave, Rainbow quickly stopped him.
"Wait! Neo! U-uh...please come in." She stuttered. Neocros was surprised for a second, but came back nonetheless. He closed the door behind him, but kept his head low.
"Oh uh... hey Dashie..." He whispered. "I'm... I'm sorry i-if... if I..."
"It's alright, I just...uhm..." Dash stuttered, blushing hard. "I'd thought I would impress you with this. Rarity helped pick it out."
He started to look back, moving his arm away from his face, and seeing her beauty. He took a few steps forward, feeling warm inside. As he slowly approached her, Rainbow realized he was blushing as well.
"Uhm... Y-you... you look beautiful... " He spoke. Rainbow's eyes widened, mouth slightly agape.
"Really?" She asked, as Rainbow felt a warm, fuzzy feeling in her chest. Neocros carefully took a seat next to her. She was sitting just behind the pillows, while Neo was at the end of the bed. Rainbow Dash made eye contact with him. Neocros was thinking of telling her first, but she began first. 
"Uhm...can I ask you something, Neocros?" She rubbed her front hooves together, nervously. He nodded in reply. 
"I-i...I wanna have sex, tonight." She confessed. "I thought if I wore this, you would be more willing to.."
"Hey.. Rainbow..." Neocros quietly said. He had a soft look in his face, as he gently a hand on her shoulder. "I... came to confess something, as well."
Rainbow's eyes widened, and she got a little closer to him, she asked him what he wanted to confess. He closed his eyes, and took a long, thoughtful sigh. "I wish to make love, too..."
Everything went quiet for a second, as it became Rainbow Dash's turn to be surprised, as her eyes shot open. Neocros had the idea as well?
"But.. I don't know if I can deliver. I'm new to this, and I have the whole world on my shoulders..." He tilted his head down. "However, I realized that the reason I'm not happy now, is because I haven't connected with you, on a much more loving and intimate level, for far too long, and I'm really sorry for saying no all the time..."
"It's okay, Neo," She said, softly. Dash took his hand, and guided him to her chest, holding it there with her hoof, with his palm just over her heart. "I'm sure you'll do awesome, I believe in you. Thank you..."
Neocros opened his eyes slowly, and could feel a small tear well up in his eye, after hearing her. She moved closely, and kissed him on the lips. He moved his hand up, and gently caressed one of her curves. When she pulled away, Neocros moved next to her ear. 
"I love you, Dashie..."
"I love you too." was all she said, before Neocros wrapped his arm around her lower back, and gently lowered her onto the bed sheets…
~  ~  ~

"Neocros, that was awesome...!" Rainbow nuzzled into his neck, giggling a little as she hugged him. They were both sweaty, which thankfully the wind helped cool them off after their fun.The water dragon sighed, feeling her rest on top of him, using his chest as a pillow. He held her close, as he felt his eyes close. Rainbow Dash was about to drift to sleep when she thought of something. 
"How were you so good?" Rainbow asked. He opened his eyes slowly.
"Oh uh.. I will admit, I wasn't sure of myself.. but aside from indulging in some romance novels, I had no experience." He admits. Rainbow Dash smiled, having bedroom eyes. 
"Even as a virgin, you made my heart beat faster than ever before!" She nuzzled into his chest, kissing Neo carefully. As they enjoyed each other's presence, they meet each other's eyes, staring into their irises. Neocros stared deeply into her magenta eyes, while she stared into his blue orbs, full of water and life. 
"Can we do this again sometime?" She asked. Neocros hesitated for a second, but smiled. 
"Yes, my love." He held her close, while his tail rested on top of Dash's thigh. The couple slowly fell asleep, holding each other closely, listening to each other's heartbeats as he held her flanks gently. 
Neocros and Rainbow Dash met inside the dream realm, able to relax after giving each other the love they deserved...
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		11: Showering with Rainbow



"Showering with Rainbow"

~.~~..~~..~~..~.~.~~.~.~~.~

As the morning sun gives the bedroom a soft glow, the couple was asleep, satisfied with last night. Rainbow Dash was the first to wake, opening her eyes and meeting the water dragon's chest. She yawned, and rubbed the sleep out of her eyes. She glanced up at her boyfriend's long neck, before meeting his sleeping face. Rainbow smiled warmly, as she snuggles into his chest. 
"I love you, Neo." She murmured. As Dash waited for him to wake, she stared at his resting expression. He seemed peaceful, more peaceful than usual. She sighed, nuzzling into his neck before kissing his collarbone. He stirred a little, but gave a yawn in his sleep. Dash took a deep breath and sighed, relaxing as she rested her head on his chest. Neocros opened his eyes, sleepily. He saw Dash's smiling face, prompting him to weakly smile back. "Good morning!"
"Good morning..." He replied, sleepily. He tilted his head down, and pressed his forehead to hers. Rainbow blushed a little at the unexpected gesture, but could sense his affection, and so she gently pressed back, with their noses touching. They hold the intimate moment a little, wanting to feel their inner auras touch, and bathe in each other's presence. Even when they pull apart, their sense of connection lingers even after sex. 
Before she got up though, she gave his nose a small kiss, smiling as she caught him by surprise. He blushed shyly in reply, making her giggle a little. After a few minutes, Neocros and Rainbow got out of bed. As Rainbow got ready to leave, Neocros suddenly took her hoof. Curiously, Dash turned to ask what was up, but then she saw his rather pale face. She could tell something was wrong, and he began to express his feelings. "W-...what will happen to me? I don't know when they'll--"
"Hey, It's alright." Rainbow Dash placed a hoof on his chest, with a face full of concern. The water dragon felt tears slowly stream down his eyes. 
"No matter what, I'll always be by your side." She replied, intimately. Neocros' nervousness started to fade, as a worried smile came to his face. Rainbow Dash added, with determination in her eyes. "If they want to take you away, they gonna have to go through me!" 
"Thank you.. my little Dashie..." He sniffed, before he whispered a soft. She gives him a soft hug. He paused, but wrapped his arms around the beauty with sleepy eyes.  
"I'm gonna go take a shower, I'll be out in--" She was interrupted when he takes her hoof again, and asks her one last request. He spoke in his softest voice, in fear of embarrassment, even though his request wasn't anything to be embarrassed of. 
"M-M.. May I join?" He asked. Rainbow blinked, but nodded. 
"Sure, why not? C'mon!"
With that, she takes his hand, and they enter the bathroom, together.
~  ~  ~

Rainbow Dash got in first, with Neocros barely able to fit in the shower, having to crouch down her Dash's level for the most part. Rainbow glanced up at her dragon, and spread her wings. 
"Hey, Neocros? Could you wash my back?" Rainbow asked. He nodded, without hesitation. She turned around, placing her hooves on the wall as he rubbed soap in his hand. Part of him was feeling fuzzy, but he had to focus deep inside. With that, the dragon gently rubbed her back with his soapy hands. 
The cyan pony shuttered, and relaxed her muscles as he went in circles in between her wings, carefully moving down to her lower back. He shyly touched her sides, tickling her a little by accident. He carefully washed her sides, before asking if he could wash her front. Rainbow Dash blinked, but nodded, trusting him. With the consent, he rubbed his soapy hands across her chest, and down her abdomen, moving his thumbs in large circles. She sighed, as he gave her belly special attention. Rainbow always loved it when he'd rub her belly. She exhaled. "Feels so good..." 
As he rubbed her, he could help but blush as he heard her moan, so he went slower. He decided to move onto her sides, using both his soapy hands to caress his girlfriend's ribcage. As he was doing this, he thought. "Darn.. my girl's really small... and quite soft."
He paused. Rainbow opened her eyes and asked why he stopped. "Uhm.. sorry, can I have a turn now...?" 
Dash smiled. "Sure thing, big guy." 
Neocros tried to turn around, but struggled a little due to his sheer mass. After a bit of shifting, his back was towards Rainbow, giving her easy access to his dorsal fins. Rainbow Dash carefully scrubbed his back, finding it easy due to the smoothness of his scales. She assumed that they're meant like that to help him glide through the water while swimming. The only challenge was his dorsal fins and possibly his hair. 
As Neocros lowered his head, he sighed, feeling his girlfriend's hooves clean his back, rubbing his back spikes, making him feel her heart beat for a second. At first he felt a little scared, simply because he wasn't used to it, but found it quite relaxing and even comforting as she kept going. Neocros' mind drifted a little, he felt something he hadn't before. The water rushing down as well as briefly floating below them felt more... touching. It's odd, but he felt a light connection with the water. It's as if he could feel the water's aura, minus the soap. It goes a few inches deeper with the feeling of the ocean, for some unexplainable reason. 
It feels like he might be one with it... somehow. His thoughts were interrupted, but not abruptly, by the voice of his love. 
"H-Hey uh...could you wash my wings?" She asked, while turning around and opening her wings a little. Neocros smiled a little, and gave her a nuzzle on her shoulder. 
"Yes, love..." With that, he gently gave the same motions he gave with her chest, moving his thumbs in circles on the joints of her wings, being extra delicate as to not hurt them. Rainbow closed her eyes, and sighed he was preening her. 
After a few more minutes, they decided to get out and dry off. As Neocros dried himself off with the towel, he glanced over to Rainbow, where he saw her hair wet and dripping. She looks up at him with bedroom eyes, and Neocros' blush was definitely apparent despite his blue scales. Rainbow Dash chuckled seeing his reaction. 
~  ~  ~

Later in the day, Rainbow Dash and Neocros both hang out in a grass field. Rainbow was flying in the sky above him, with the sun partially behind the clouds, creating a beautiful sight. As Rainbow soars through the air performing, with the sun beams peaking through the clouds, it makes her look like the Princess of the wind. The breeze was perfectly cool for today, especially with the near perfect temperature. 
As he watched Dash in the sky, he summoned his Dual Spark in his left hand. He glanced down to it, and was thinking for a moment. He was thinking of what to ask Rainbow, for that he wanted her to watch him train with his forms. He glanced up, and waved to her, gesturing her to come down. 
Rainbow Dash noticed him, and hovered down to eye level. 
"What's up?" She asked. Neocros showed her the Dual Spark, and asked her if she could watch him train. Dash replied. "Sure, why not? I haven't seen Light form in a while."
Neocros smiled softly. "Nice.. it's time to see what Light mode can do!" 
...
To be continued
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