Poppy Bells (shy but lewd)
Mare 
Pegasus
Slightly more petite then a normal mare, and she requires glasses for reading, she could have surgery but in her mind she looks sexier with them. 
Colours are two shades of red, mane darker than body, small hints of black pervade her cololouur like the flower she is named after
Cutiemark is a poppy because creativity
Works munitions admin, so fills in forms
Knows Pan as the metal mare frequently requisitions ammunition for her penetration tests.
Is shy at work, but secretly at home is a sexual deviant, just for the most part she doesn’t know how to start a lewd encounter.
Pan shot her an offer a week ago and she decided to go for it.

Sparkplug (dirty but practical) 
Stallion
earthpony
Physically mid 50s, though could be older
Cutiemark is a old school spark plug
Mane bothy is a thick chocolate brown, with charcoal mane and tail, though these colours are hard repressed as he always looks like he has cleaned a chimney, as one of his hobbies is corking, giving him a constant soot to his body. This has the added effect that unless he has bathed recently, he tastes like burnt bread, which has been learnt the hard way by more than one potential predator. He is not opposed to predation though he despises being prey as it makes him feel like he is not in control, which is his biggest fear. He has partaken in domination as a rare treat, and he trusts Pan enough for her to start nibbling, so she is the only one who knows of this occasional deviance from his norms.

Started life in extreme poverty, got his first job literally cleaning sparkplug
From there he worked his way from the bottom of the company to a mid-level position through hard work and the occasional headbutt in the car park.
Is completely unaugmented, and he likes to keep any small burn or nick he receives so supposedly his skin under the fur is pitted like the surface of the moon. Something about the scars keeping him honest as they remind him of each and every fuck up, no matter how small. The largest of these is the front part of his right hoof that lost an inch of flesh from a petal press in his youth, and he has been known to point at injury’s when phasing the apprentices on what not to do. 
he loves his job and has worked hard to get it, and unlike most of the people working at his position he earned it instead of knowing or doing “Favours” for the higher ups. This means he gets along better with those below him then above, as they see him as an uncultured mudpony who had somehow managed to climb from the pit. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]He speaks relatively normally but when he gets drunk his voice reverts to his normal voice from child hood, so the letter “H” at the start of words stops getting pronounced and he sounds very common. When sober his mental filter is working and he speaks in a gruff but understandable PE.
