Gavin was a Brony, and a depressed one at that. Ever since the series finale of My Little Pony, he fell into a deep depression. And it wasn’t only because his favorite show of all time ended, not by a long shot!

You see, unlike most Bronies, Gavin didn’t watch the show for the clever writing, the memorable songs, or even the incredible plot. It was because of his favorite pony on the show: Pinkie Pie. Whether it’d be her humor, her songs, or even just her cute laugh, Gavin truly loved her to the point where he’d fantasized about her every night. And seeing her with someone else, especially with a foal of her own, tore his heart to pieces.
And yet, his feelings didn’t change. Not even a bit. For as long as he’d live, Gavin would always love Pinkie. But no matter the case, the ending stayed the same: He was in love with a fictional character who, in that universe, belonged to another. A few weeks after first seeing the finale, Gavin tried to find a girlfriend on both Tinder and in real life to fill in the void. Sadly, he’d always come up empty handed.
And then, after a full month, everything changed.

Soon after his shower, Gavin hopped back on to Tinder to try yet again. He expected the same results as usual, but upon entering the app, he was greeted to an unusual sight: A profile of… Pinkie?

Gavin nearly gasped but pushed it back down and began to read the profile. It showed her name, age, and there were a few photos. Wait… These looked like actual locations in real life! Just as he was about to get excited, a thought stuck him: Photoshop. That had to be the case. There was no way this was real. For the hell of it, Gavin read the profile’s ‘About me’ section.
"Hi! I’m Pinkie Pie! I just got divorced and now I’m back on the scene! I like baking, partying, and I just love having a good time! Swipe right if you want a little bit of sweetness in your life~"

Wow, it sounded like something she’d write, too! Although Gavin didn’t understand the divorce part. Honestly, it was probably a fake account, but something compelled him to swipe right. Maybe it was his love for her, or something else entirely, he did just that.

Almost immediately, he received a notification that said he and the profile matched. It asked if the two wanted to chat via messages, and he selected yes. Curiosity getting the better of him yet again.
The message screen popped up and the profile sent him a handwave emoji. Gavin decided to roll with it and texted a simple "Hey".
The profile replied with: "Hi, Gavin! I’m glad we matched! <3"
Gavin and the profile texted back and forth for a while, and for the first time in a month he felt… Happy. It was almost like a dream come true! Still, there was a very slim chance of this profile being the actual Pinkie Pie. But he had an idea. One that would settle this notion once and for all.
"Mind sending me a photo of yourself?" He texted.

"Oki Doki Loki!" Replied the profile. And it didn’t take long for said photo to come though. One that made Gavin’s jaw drop.

It was an image of Pinkie laying down on a realistic bed. Candles lit the room, and she had a great big smile on her face. The most shocking part about it is that it looked real. Way too real to be Photoshopped! Gavin had to find out if this was legit. He saved the image and quickly went to a website that could identify if pictures have been Photoshopped. And, upon getting the results back, he let out a gasp of both surprise and disbelief.
The photo was not Photoshopped. It was real.

Gavin used this website before, and not once did it lie. It couldn’t be broken, and the profile’s page looked so real! Thus, there was only one conclusion: This was Pinkie’s actual profile. Gavin quickly got back on the app and asked the profile if they were really, truly, Pinkie.

"Of course, silly! If it wasn’t, my profile would’ve gotten deleted."
Well, she had him there. Just as Gavin was about to text them something else, the profile texted again: "If you wanna find out for yourself, how about you just come see me?"

And then it listed coordinates. Whoever owned the profile was obviously luring him into a trap, but… Damn! Gavin was too curious. Not only were they totally in character, but it was almost as if this person was a hardcore Brony that knew nigh-everything about the show. Gavin put the coordinates into Google Earth and found that it led to a location not too far from where he was.
It was settled then: Gavin would go to this location, and if anything creepy, twisted, or downright unnerving happened, he’d get out of there and call the police. He just had to put his mind at ease with this profile fiasco.
[…]

Here he was: A cabin in the woods. Gavin walked up to the door and was about to knock when a thought struck him. What if this was all fake? Sure, he’d expose a creep online and probably get praise for it. But then… What would he do afterwards? He’d just go back to his life of depression knowing that Pinkie Pie wasn’t real, and he’d be single forever. Well, it’s worth a shot, right?
Gavin knocked loudly. No answer. He tried the handle, and… It was unlocked. Exhaling nervously, Gavin slowly opened the door to real the cabin’s interior. Huh. Looks nice, actually! Warm lighting, well kept, no specks of dust… It was almost as if a happy family lives here. Gavin shook out of it. Clearly having a job to do.
Gavin took a few steps inside before closing the door. His phone buzzed. Picking it up, Gavin saw it was from the profile. "Are you here yet?" It asked.
"I am. Are you here?" He replied.

While waiting to hear back, Gavin heard a creak from the second floor. Shaking, he walked over to the stairs and began climbing. Hearing the stairs creak after each step. Upon reaching the top, he saw that the door on the far end of the hall was cracked open slightly. Revealing a bit of light from it. As he got closer, Gavin could’ve sworn he heard someone giggling. So, someone was in fact home. That’s one mystery solved, at least… Upon reaching the door, he slowly pushed it open. Only to grow wide-eyed and gasp.
There, lying on a bed, in all her joyous glory, was Pinkie Pie herself.

“Gavin! You’re here!” She greeted happily.
“Wha… How the…?” Gavin stammered. He was too stunned to even speak, move, or hell! Do anything, really! Sure, this wasn’t normal, but his favorite character from his favorite show was right there in front of him! After seeing Pinkie, Gavin just couldn’t take it anymore. All the loneliness, misery, and sadness he went through finally caught up to him and he broke down crying.
“Gavin? What’s wrong?” Pinkie asked. Worried for him.

Pinkie trotted up to Gavin and put a hoof on his shoulder. He responded by hugging her tightly. Making her let out a small ‘Eep!’.

“Pinkie, I… I never thought I’d see the day…!” Gavin sobbed.
“Aw, don’t cry. I’m here for you!” Pinkie replied as she slowly returned the hug.

Gavin felt himself being let go as he dried his tears. “S-Sorry, Pinkie. I was just so skeptical before this and seeing this just took me by surprise.”

“Hehe! It’s fine, Gavin!” Pinkie giggled. “Judging by your reaction, you must be a huge fan!”

“Hmhm! "Fan" might be putting it loosely. I mean, I only watched the show because of you. And I may have a… Crush~” Gavin explained. Cheering up at Pinkie’s comfort.

Pinkie blushed. “Aww! That’s so nice!”

“But there’s something I’ve been meaning to ask; you said on your profile that you got divorced. Did something happen? If you don’t mind me asking, that is.” Gavin asked. Pinkie’s smile faded and she sighed.
“Cheese Sandwich, he… He only married me because he wanted to inherit Sugar Cube Corner for himself. And when I found out, he just left with Lil’ Cheese in tow! I couldn’t even do anything…”
Pinkie’s ears drooped and tears began flowing down her cheeks. Gavin pulled her into a hug and stroked her back as she began to sob. “Shh… There, there. Just let it all out.”
Gavin let go and tilted Pinkie’s head to face him. The two of them leaned in close and passionately kissed. Tongues dancing. The two moaned during the kiss, and upon breaking away for air, they hugged each other tightly.
Both newfound lovers looked at each other lustfully before Pinkie suddenly pushed Gavin onto the foot of the bed. Giving him a cute wink, Pinkie slid his pants down and revealed his erection. “Hehe! You must really like me in that way, don’t ya?” She asked as she eyed it up and down excitedly.
“Well, I- AH!” Gavin was cut off by Pinkie giving a slow and sensual lick from the base of his penis to the tip. Moaning sensually as she did so. She did it once, twice, then engulfed his length into her mouth. Gavin moaned in pleasure as Pinkie bobbed her head up and down. “Mm! Nngh! So good~”
Pinkie gave out a muffled giggle and continued. Eventually, Gavin rested his hand on the back of her head and made his announcement. “I… I’m gonna cum!” He groaned.

“Hmm?” Went Pinkie before she pulled out and jerked him off rapidly with both hooves. Gavin moaned loudly and came all over Pinkie’s face and into her wide-open mouth. When he was finished, Pinkie scooped up the excess cum with her tongue and swallowed it all.
“Juicy!” She said gleefully.

Gavin couldn’t help but chuckle at that. Pinkie got up onto Gavin and the two began making out again. After a while, they parted for air before Pinkie got onto the bed and shook her behind in Gavin’s direction.
“See something you like, Gavin~?” She teased.
“I sure do~” Gavin breathed before inserting a finger into Pinkie’s vagina. Making its owner let out a shaky moan.
“Mmmf! Gimmie more, Gavin~” She begged. That’s exactly what he wanted to hear!
Gavin inserted a second finger and began moving them in and out of Pinkie. Whom of which was moaning like crazy over being fingered. This beat her hooves by a landslide!

With his other hand, Gavin moved it to the left side of Pinkie’s rear and gave it a slap. “Ah! Mm! So naughty~” She groaned. “Mmgh! I’m gonna cum!”
Gavin quickly pulled his fingers out of Pinkie, leaned in, and began licking the inside of her vagina. This sent Pinkie over the edge as she came on Gavin’s face and into his mouth. Gavin pulled away and panted a bit before smiling at Pinkie.
“Hah… Hah… That was wonderful…!” He said.

“Oh, but we’re not done yet, Gavin!” Said Pinkie. “I want you to cream my pie~”
After saying that, Pinkie flopped down onto her back. Allowing Gavin to get a good look at her privates. Gavin, after fully undressing, slowly slid his penis into Pinkie’s tight vagina. “A-Aaah!” She moaned. “Go slow, okay? It’s been a while~”
Gavin smiled at her and began gently thrusting in and out. Speeding up when Pinkie requested it. Gavin was in complete bliss; not only was he finally with Pinkie, but he was doing what he figured most Bronies dreamed of. And he had a feeling Pinkie felt the same~

It wasn’t long before Gavin was giving it is all. The feeling of Pinkie’s tight pussy combined with her cute moans was almost too much for him. Pinkie, meanwhile, felt more cheerful than ever before. Who knew someone from a different world, let alone a different species, would make her feel so good? Especially after her divorce?

“Pinkie, I’m about to cum!” Gavin moaned out. Pinkie giggled.

“Do it, Gavin! Fill me up!” Pinkie moaned back.

And together, the two climaxed at the same time. Pinkie’s juices sprayed onto Gavin’s dick as he came deep inside of her. When he finished, he pulled out and stained her tummy with the rest of his cum. Panting heavily, the two rested their heads on the bed’s pillows and cuddled up close.
“That was amazing, Pinkie~” Gavin breathed.

“Hehe! It sure was~” Pinkie giggled softly.

“But… Now what? You’re not going to go back to Equestria, right?”

“Y’know, I’ve been in this world for a few days now.” She began. “I’ve been living here all this time, but… I definitely need company! And since you like me so much…”

Gavin’s eyes widened and his heart began to beat fast. “You mean…?” He gasped.

“Please, Gavin; I want you to stay here. I think I need you just as much as you need me~” Pinkie confessed.
Gavin began to tear up again. Here? In this beautiful cabin with his favorite pony? How could he refuse?? “I’d love that, Pinkie~” He replied. Sniffling a bit.

The two cuddled up even closer. “I love you Pinkie. So much~” Gavin breathed.
“Love you, too, Gavin~” Pinkie replied before the two dozed off together.

[…]

And sure enough, Gavin fully moved in with Pinkie. After that, they were inseparable. They played games, did some baking, and of course, they made love. After all this time of loneliness and depression, Gavin finally got his wish. And certainly, he couldn’t be happier.
Pinkie knew she had to go back to Equestria eventually, but hopefully, that wouldn’t be for a while. And if that time came, Pinkie would make absolutely sure that Gavin could go with her.

For right now, however? It was just the two of them. Facing whatever the world threw at them.
