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		Description

After the Gabby Gums incident rarity in a fit of rage hurts her sister Sweetie Belle’s feelings.
Sweetie Belle then runs away from home to find a new life.
Meanwhile Rarity search’s for Sweetie with her friends to tell her she didn’t mean it and she will always love her.
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		She’s a little runaway



“How could you do this to me??” Rarity screeched at Sweetie Belle. 
“But Rarity you don’t understand I have this article I need you to read” Sweetie Belle gasped as she held up the newest issue of the foal free press. 
“I don’t want any of your vile poisonous filth you brat” Rarity screamed in anguish and anger. 
“Bu but Rarity I didn’t mean too”....... “i just wanted to”..... “I mean I’m so sorry that I”.... Sweetie Belle never finished she knew nothing she did or said would make it up to her sister she had betrayed her in every way possible : by looking at her private things (journal), by writing a demonizing story about her, by lying, and most of all not taking her feelings into consideration. 
Even with all that said she wanted to try to apologize one last time to make things better so she ran up the stairs and was about to knock when she overheard Rarity taking to herself through the door. 
Be better if that brat had never come here I shan’t forgive her she’s no sister of mine just some traitor some drab little nuisance that followed her around and messed up the town with her little friend’s. 
Against her better judgment Sweetie knocked on the door an asked “Rarity?” 
“WHY CAN’T YOU JUST GO AWAY!!” Rarity responded. 
That was the sentence that broke Sweetie Belle. Rarity didn’t even want her here anymore. She couldn’t fix this. If Rarity didn’t want her to stay she wouldn’t so as quick as she could Sweetie packed her things : her small camera, some of her clothes, her piggy bank, some snacks, a rope that Applebloom had given her and a small pocket knife.
She wrote a small note addressed to Rarity and left it on the kitchen counter.
And With one last glance around the house sweetie left and walked off into the Everfree forest. Planning on never returning to Ponyville. 
2 hours later : 
Rarity was stewing in her anger muttering and twitching in her bed ice cream container next to her half empty 
“Um num num” she muttered as she ate the ice cream.
And she decided to pick up the paper Sweetie Belle had tried to pass her earlier to see what the traitor had wanted her too see. 
It was an article by Gabby Gums exposing Gabby Gums as the CMC’s and apologizing for all they did and all the hurt they caused.
Rarity’s heart swelled she no longer felt betrayed she decided she should talk to Sweetie Belle and make up she decided. 
Then she remembered all the shameful things she had yelled at Sweetie Belle and gasped 
“Oh no I was much to harsh on Sweetie” Rarity exclaimed As she stood up and trotted to her door pulling it open. And walking down the stairs 
“Sweetie, Sweetie Belle” rarity questioned loudly looking around the house. 
10 minutes of frantic searching later : 
She’d found the note and read it. 
It said : Rarity I’m sorry I ruined our relationship and sisterhood I’m sorry that I made you hate me. So I decided to do as you said and go away. 
I’ll be fine on my own I hope someday you can forgive me. But if you don’t I understand completely.
— love your once sister Sweetie Belle 
At this moment Rarity knew she had f**ed up and desperately sobbing ran out into the town screaming for Sweetie Belle. 
Meanwhile in the Everfree forest Sweetie Belle was climbing the hills behind the trees as she trodded up that hill she came over the hill see saw it. Froggy Bottom bog all 53 miles of it and she would have to cross it on foot. 
After walking for about 2 hours : Sweetie Belle was exhausted she continued knowing she only had about 13 miles left and it drove her to go forward so she could find shelter and rest 
Suddenly a loud SPLOOSH happened behind her as she turned to see what it was. A hydra head zoomed past her trying to eat her and barely missing. She ran faster and faster never looking back as the hydra pursued her. 
As she ran she saw that up ahead was a ledge and there was no way around and the hydra was cutting off all other exits she had to think fast. 
As she ran forward towards the ledge she pulled out apple looks rope and tried to lasso it to a tree as Applebloom had showed her and grabbed onto the other end with her mouth hanging off the cliff by the rope as the hydra fell off the cliff trying to grab her with the mouth of one of its heads. 
Sweetie was breathing heavy in relief and then tried to pull herself up the rope and suddenly the rope sagged and the quick knot she threw together slipped. 
And the rope gave out and fell off the tree letting Sweetie tumble off the cliffs into the ground and rocks below 

Meanwhile in ponyville : a full search party was looking for Sweetie Belle the girls and many of the townsfolk looking for her the most frantic one being Rarity whose mane was unkept an frazzled her wailing for sweetie echoed for miles her only thoughts were : I’m sorry. I’m so sorry I didn’t mean it. I was upset over such tiny gossip in a horrible sister. If anything happens to Sweetie Belle I’ll never forgive myself or anyone else who ever made my sister feel unwanted. 
Other then that Rarity was solely focused on finding Sweetie Belle and apologizing making her know Rarity loved her. 
Even though the other girls were worried about Sweetie they were more worried about Rarity mental health and her sanity. But they figured finding sweetie belle was the best way to help Rarity stay sane. 
Meanwhile Sweetie was waking up in a cave filled to the brim with gems. Her back left leg in a cast and her forehead and horn covered in a cast made of leaves 
“Oh your awake.” a loud and scary yet some what soft voice questioned from a far.
“Who are you?” Sweetie questioned softly her head pounding in pain. 
“Don’t scream” the voice said as a giant green dragon slid out from behind the gem pile. 
“I’m Quartz the dragon. I set your leg and brought you to my house” the green dragon said in a somber tone. 
“Why?” Sweetie muttered weakly.
“I couldn’t just let you die. Especially after a small pony such as yourself killed a hydra.” The dragon exclaimed heartily pride in his voice the same kind of pride you’d see a father have for his daughter. 
“Oh” was the last thing Sweetie muttered as she slipped back into unconsciousness.

	
		Quartz



“Oh my head” Sweetie muttered as she woke up in the damp cave. 
“Oh crabapples how long was I out?” Sweetie exclaimed/asked to no one in particular.
“About 5 days” Quartz responded nonchalantly 
“5 days?!! No no no I need to keep going. I need to leave before my sister finds me and takes me home!” 
“And why is that?” Quartz asked in a sage tone of voice and as he gave her a clinical stare that creeped her out. 
“Cause she will drag me back out of obligation and I’ll hurt her again” Sweetie squeaked softly sniffling. 
“Do you wanna hurt her again?” Quartz asked still staring at her with those piercing eyes again. 
“No? no of course not!” She exclaimed frustrated and confused. 
“And why do you care about this I’m a pony and your a dragon. Why would you bother to even talk to me ? Sweetie exclaimed frustrated. 
“Oh it’s complicated” Quartz muttered and then turned away from her in a huff. 
As the dragon and the small filly sat there in utter silence they both stewed about there problems and why they were there in a damp cave with a dragon/pony and why life was so unfair. 
Meanwhile back at the search party : 
While Sweetie Belle was sleeping the girls with the help of Winona had tracked sweeties footsteps and smell into the bog. 
“Rarity we have to head back it’s raining to hard the bogs gonna flood.” Twilight yelled over the storm. 
“You can all head back I’m finding my little Sweetie“ Rarity exclaimed with a hint of anger and insanity in her voice. 
“Rarity we’ll never find her out here in this here storm” Applejack tried to reason. 
“No I’m finding her” Rarity yelled back. And then muttered “I don’t know what I’ll do if I don’t.”
Rainbow Dash flew up into the pouring rain and bucked at the clouds till they were gone and then flapped down sopping wet. 
“I gotcha Rarity. I mean it’s the least i could do after dumping that rain on Sweetie and her friends” Rainbow exclaimed shivering every other breath. 
“You did what??” Rarity and Applejack both shouted in anger. 
“I know it was petty and I’m sorry if Sweetie’s gone partly cause of me” Dash shivered.
“Wait Dash won’t you get in trouble with the P.W.P. Association for messing with the clouds and the weather schedule” Twilight butted in trying to settle everyone down.
“Yeah so what those losers can sue me for all I care” Rainbow scoffed haughtily. 
“The what association?” Pinkie questioned as oblivious as ever. 
“The Pegasus weather patrol association” Fluttershy quickly responded because being Pegasus she actually knew.
“Dash should put the clouds back. Can’t you lose your flying license for interfering with the weather schedule” Twilight insisted. 
“Oh please Twilight that hasn’t happened in decades and even if they tried my friendship with Rarity and making up for what I did to Sweetie Belle matters more” Rainbow responds somberly with a somewhat cheery tone. 
“Quite right darling Sweetie Belle matters more” Rarity haughtily responded in righteous indignation.
The girls continued there search for Sweetie running through the bushes and tracking her scent. 
1 day later at the Quartz’s cave : 
After a whole day of awkward silence Quartz had begun to hum lightly to ease the tension.
It wasn’t working...... 
So instead he tried to talk to Sweetie Belle again instead. 
“So little pony I have an idea” he said grinning at his own cunningness. 
“Yeah what is it?” Sweetie questioned quietly just above a whisper. 
“You tell me your story about how you ended up here and I’ll tell you mine” he concluded flicking his tail in the air in excitement. 
“Fine” she sighed to exasperated to continue hiding what she was running from. 
So she told him the tale of Gabby Gums and how her sister hated and berated her now cause of her own stupidity. 
He opened his mouth as if to speak but shut it just as quickly as he has opened it. 
“What?” Sweetie muttered 
“I was just gonna comment how funnily familiar that story sounds” Quartz commented 
“Let me tell you my story” Quartz started.
“I was a little tike for a dragon and always a little odd never really fit in. Never liked fighting never was that strong just a smart wimp” he mused about his past.
“I used to go to the closets pony towns and burrow books and read about the future and psychology and the power of our mind’s” Quartz continued. 
“Wow! I’ve never heard of any dragon except Spike being interested in reading or pony things” Sweetie replied intrigued by this dragon and his story. 
“Small purple and green? About yay tall” he asked raising his tail to a certain height. 
“Yeah about that” Sweetie replied instantly. 
“Hmm  met him once... 
he stole my crystals and hid in my old cave tried chatting me up when I caught him.”
“But I decided to teach him a lesson anyways and then the darndest  thing happened a small owl came in and scratched at my eyes never saw him or that owl again.” Quartz declared annoyed. 
“Whoa doesn’t sound like something spike would do” Sweetie Belle seemed suspicious. 
“Never mind that” Quartz’s said as he shrugged it off. 
“Now back to my story” Quartz continued ignoring Sweetie Belle’s suspicious gaze. 
“And one day having read to many heroic pony fiction I decided to oppose the dragon lord and say dragons could be so much more.... even tried using my psychology terminology and ideals from the books to explain the ecological traditions mistruths.”  
“They banished me for it claimed I was crazy I’ve lived in the caves near your Ponyville ever since.” He concluded. 
“That’s awful” Sweetie Belle declared. 
“My point is you can’t let life get you down. Now tell me more about this Rarity.” Quartz continued 
“Wait What ? Why?” Sweetie Belle asked confused. 
“I need to hear about your family to determine what you are really scared of” he said in a serious tone. 
“What? I told you what happened and why I left.” She insisted. 
“No I don’t think you did” Quartz questioned smugly.
“What do you mean?” Sweetie questioned pretending to not get what she knew he had figured out.
“How long have you been jealous and bitter towards Rarity?” Quartz asked.

			Author's Notes: 
Doctor Quartz is in the house? 
And don’t worry the story won’t all be with Quartz or in the cave in fact Sweetie Belle will meet many different creatures in her journeys.


	
		Delayed : Sorry



I’m sorry that I can’t update my stories for awhile I got a job interview last minute today. 
And this was my last free day to write for awhile......

So once again I apologize

	
		Jealousy (finally an actual chapter)



AT THE SEARCH PARTY: 
“N-no-No” Rarity exclaims lifting up an old Apple family rope that Applebloom had given to Sweetie Belle as a gift. 
The worst part was they found it broken at the bottom of a cliff. 
“She’s probably f-fi-fine. Right Twilight?” Rainbow Dash says unsure if it’s true. 
Twilight looks over at rarity unsure how to respond to such a question. 
She knew logically Sweetie Belle was probably dead or mortally wounded from such a fall and if they found her dead or she died Rarity would never be the same.
“She’ll be fine she’s a tough gal” Applejack shouts knowing no one else will answer and if Sweetie’s dead Rarity’s hate will be directed at her....
But she doesn’t care of Rarity hates her it’ll be better then hating their other friends. 
Plus Applejack had seen Sweetie Belle’s drive and will power before and believed out of any of the young ponies she’d met Sweetie could and would survive the most. 
MEANWHILE AT THE CAVE: 
“I’m not jealous of Rarity” Sweetie Belle scoffs angrily crossing her hooves and turning to face the wall.
“Then explain to me why you stole her notebook” Quartz questions the biggest smirk on his face as he asks Sweetie Belle. 
“T-to get m-my cutie ma-mark of course” she manages to stutter out in response.
Quartz presses the issue further by saying “and why are so obsessed with getting your cutie mark?” 
Sweetie Belle doesn’t answer and does something she finds herself doing more often as of late.....staring at the cave wall. 
“Your friends have their own reasons for looking for their cutie marks.” Quartz claims aloud. 
“Applebloom wants to live up to her sister and her parents legacy. And scootaloo is trying to make her own place in the world since her parents are never their to give her a family and or a place.” Quartz continues stating his theory as of its a fact.
“And you want your cutie mark so you can best your sister and prove to your parents your just as good or better then Rarity.” Quartz claims smug about his skills as an analyst. 
“Well I—“ Sweetie never finished her statement as she didn’t know how to answer. 
Because deep down she knew he was right. 

FLASHBACK: 
Papa Magnum was sitting down at the table with 
Cookie Crumble and their daughter Rarity eating the meal Sweetie had just cooked. 
They were here to drop off Sweetie while they “vacationed” the truth was they were leaving her with Rarity indefinitely. 
And they were currently trying to convince Rarity to watch her indefinitely thinking Sweetie was upstairs packing her mountain of things. 
The truth was she was around the corner listening to their conversation. 
“As you might well know Rarity Sweetie’s been getting into trouble...” their mother starts. 
“Yes?” Rarity asks wondering where her mom is going with this. 
“Well we’ve been struggling to handle her troublemaking and nosiness in our old age.” Hondo exclaims annoyed and saddened. 
“What?” Rarity questions unsure if she’s understanding this right. 
“We never planned on more children after having our perfect little angel because no one could live up to YOU darling.” Cookie Crumble exclaims in an ego stroking tone of voice
Rarity opens her mouth to speak but is stopped by her father who continues by saying “and she needs a strong hoof and example to lead her and show her how not to be such an aimless screw-up.”
Sweetie who was still ease dropping had heard enough and ran up the stair into her new room. 
After she got up the stairs she quickly decided she was gonna prove she wasn’t an aimless screw-up by helping Rarity all day. 
But throughout that day all Rarity did was get angry at her attempts to help and prove her parents point that she couldn’t do anything. 
Later after meeting Scootaloo and Applebloom she decided the best way to prove she was just as good as Rarity was to get her purpose and excel at it. 
FLASHBACK END

“I see.” Was all Quartz said on the matter after he finally got Sweetie Belle to tell him the truth. 
Sweetie stare’s at her hooves embarrassed about her jealousy toward’s Rarity. 
“Just be yourself and forget about your parents and sisters expectations.” Quartz tells her wisely. 
Sweetie continues to stare at her hooves still reeling from the realization that she had been trying to one-up her sister for over a year and failing. 
“Wh-who am I?” Sweetie questions looking up at Quartz a desperate look in her eyes. 
“Only you can figure out who you are and what you want out of life. You are on a journey to discover herself.” Quartz says in sage wisdom. 
Sweetie Belle looks him in the eyes and solemnly says “I guess your right Quartz.” 
BACK AT THE SEARCH PARTY: 
“Gals look at this.” Applejack exclaims pointing out a trail of broken trees and holes in the ground going further into the swamp. 
GRRR!!! 
The girls look up in fear at the trail of destruction and the sound of some unknown beast. 
“What was that?” Fluttershy whispers terrified of what might have made that sound. 
CRUNCH!! 
The girls heard more trees crack and shatter with earth shattering force heading further into the bog and away from them. 
What the girls didn’t know was the beast was heading towards Quartz’s cave at an alarming pace. 
AT THE CAVE 8 HOURS LATER: 
“What’s that?” Sweetie asks as the whole cave shakes. 
“Is it an earthquake?” She asks in fear. 
Quartz looks out the cave and hears a low rumbling grunt and feels the quake’s getting stronger and closer. 
Then Quartz see’s the large claws come over the edge of the entrance to the cave as if pulling something up the mountain to the cave’s entrance. 
And in an instant the hydra pops up over the edge and standing at the entrance of the cave bloody wounds all over it from when Sweetie tricked it into falling off that cliff. 
All the hydra heads sniffed the air and immediately turns to look at the Sweetie who was cowering behind Quartz back leg and tail. 
Quartz looked at the hydra and shouts “I won’t let you hurt her you 3 headed freak.” 
”REEEEE!!” the hydra shrieks loudly as its charges him. 
Quartz mimics the hydra’s movements and charges both the smaller dragon and the larger hydra colliding with a loud SMACKING sound. 

TO BE CONTINUED.........

			Author's Notes: 
Hey guys I’m not dead and I’ve managed to overcome my writers block so here’s a chapter to read while I write another one real quick. 
P.s. the flashback takes place in an AU version of sisterhooves social.


	
		Hunted


			Author's Notes: 
Warning: this will be the chapter that the violence tag is mostly about and may be disturbing to read....
P.S. Feel free to comment your thoughts below



IN THE CAVE: 
GRRRRRRRR!!!!!!!The hydra screeches as it shove’s Quartz into the wall of the cave with a loud CRACK!
Quartz retaliates by biting into the spot between the left middle head and the left head with a crunch. Causing the creature to bellow in pain but this victory was short lived.
The hydra’s right, middle right, and left heads wrapped behind him and bit and Quartz’s spine roughly ripping at his back. 
“Ughh.” Quartz moans the pain echoing through his entire body as the hydra continues it’s assault by pushing him further into the wall. 
“Quartz!!” Sweetie Belle shouts looking up at the horrific scene. 
The hydra’s left middle head turn’s towards Sweetie as the others continue to assault the poor dragon. The entire hydra body slam’s Quartz further into the cracking wall and seemingly knocking him out.
The hydra then turns all it’s heads towards the small pony charging at her and open it mouth’s full of jagged teeth. 
Sweetie ducks down covering her head with her front hooves and bracing for impact. The impact never came and the hydra stopped just a foot away from reaching Sweetie.
Sweetie looks behind the hydra to see Quartz biting down on the beast’s tail to stop him from attacking Sweetie.
Quartz also steps on the hydra’s tail with his feet and then let go with his mouth so he can speak “RUN SWEETIE. GO!” He shouts.
Sweetie looks up not wanting to leave her friend alone to fight this monster but also knowing theirs nothing she can do that will help him in the fight. 
Once again Quartz’s shout’s “RUN! IT’S THE ONLY WAY.” As he finishes yelling the hydra’s middle right head tears back and headbutt’s Quartz knocking him back. 
Sweetie still wanted to save her friend but decides he knows better then her so she run’s out the cave entrance and away from the battle.
The hydra twist around to follow Sweetie only to have Quartz take the opportunity to shove it into the wall it had shoved him into. 
Unfortunately the wall crack’s had gotten larger and the wall started to shake causing the entire cave to shake as the wall began to collapse in on itself.
The large tail of the hydra came up and smacked into Quartz’s left leg the scales tearing into his flesh and knocking him off balance.
Using this opportunity the large hydra grab’s its opponents shoulder and begins to shove him into the wall opposite the cracking one pushing him as far into it as it could. 
Quartz realizes he’s losing this fight and quickly pulls out his biggest advantage.......fire breathing. 
The flame’s burning and pushing the giant monster back its arms squelching and melting from the fire’s touch. 
The hydra falls backwards into the cracked and shaking wall causing it to final buckle and fall. 
The entire cave following suit as it buckle’s cracks from the destruction of one of the load barring wall’s as the entire cave fell down on the two giant  creature’s.
Sweetie Belle look’s back her eye’s squinted so as to hold in her tears and prevent a breakdown because as everyone knew when Sweetie really cried she stopped functioning and usually sobbed into her front hooves. 
Sweetie had never had one of her friends die especially in such an overdramatic and depressing manner. 
But even so the young filly continued to run not wanting to look back anymore or let her friend death be in vain.
SCREEE!! Sweetie heard the loud thunderous screech as the hydra pushed the rubble of the cave off it’s body.
The hydra was very hurt but still very alive it’s 2 left most heads completely flat and crushed as it’s right heads pulled the semi flat body forward. 
Sweetie knew she should be terrified of the monster but instead she felt annoyed by the fact it was still alive after all that and pure RAGE about Quartz dying and the hydra not dying. 
Heck Sweetie Belle wanted to go back their and deck the monster in the snouts as hard as she could. 
But she was smart enough to know going back would only lead to her death and that would help no one. 
So she ran as fast as she could into the woods only stopping hours later when nightfall hit and the hydra was out of visual range. 
WITH THE HYDRA:
 PAIN, HURT, OWWW!  The hydra’s simple brain’s were only thinking about the pain of it’s injuries. 
FIRE LIZARD HURT US. the hydra was assessing it’s situation by looking at its broken and burned body. 
WHITE PONY=PAIN. The middle right head/the lead head determined that the tiny white pony was the cause of it’s pain.
The monster also determined something else:
PONY HURT US.........KILL PONY.
And with a new mission for vengeance the hydra sniffed the air and began to trod after Sweetie’s scent determined to kill the small trouble making pony. 
AT THE SEARCH PARTY: 
The search party was heading towards the cave because they’d heard loud cracking and crashing a few hours earlier. (The cave collapsing) 
Right as the moon was beginning to rise and the sun setting the search party saw the collapsed remains of the cave a green dragon claw hanging out of the debris.
“HUH.” Fluttershy gasps and fly’s a lot faster then normal to the dragon claw looking at it in shock and sadness.
Rarity quickly speaks up and say’s “look for signs of Sweetie Belle.” As she pulls out her glasses and begins looking around for signs of Sweetie. 
The rest of the group except Fluttershy also begin to look around and not long after they do Rainbow has found muddy hoof prints leading into the brush. 
The group goes to charge after the tracks when suddenly Fluttershy yells “WAIT!”
The entire group looks back at Fluttershy who was pointing at the dragon claw. 
“This dragon’s still alive.” She exclaims still pointing. 
The entire group looks at the trail and then back at the dragon. “Save the dragon or find Sweetie Belle?” Twilight ask’s as all her friends try to decide what to do.

	
		Secret danger



SWEETIE POV EDGE OF THE DESERT: 
I need to make it out of this desert and to a town & from their I’ll go to the farthest place possible from Ponyville.
“But I don’t wanna leave Equestria.” I mutter to myself, as the sun’s heat starts to bare down on my back fur causing small beads of sweat to trickle down my spine. 
The sun beat down on my back as I trek through the seemingly endless desert made of nothing but sand and worst of all I seemed to have start hallucinating. 
I’d seen some weird things in the past hour some so strange that I’d probably remember them the rest of my life…..
…..however short that may be. 
She’d seen a strange Caterpillar mixed with a lion lumbering past her it’s breath heavy as of it was struggling to walk. 
She’d seen done kinda living rock wearing a green outfit made of crystal plants that walked past her straight to another pile of rocks and fall back into a circular rock shape. 
Not to mention the strange Stallion who had his hair in a ponytail and had walked up to her shouting “Cactus juice! For those with natural curiosity. The warrior’s choice. Drink cactus juice! 
It’ll quench Ya!
Nothing’s Quenchier! 
It’s the Quenchiest!”
After yelling all this the man seemingly walked away into the distance still yelling “IT’LL QUENCH YA!!!!! Over and over again as he disappeared over a sand dune. 
I continued my trek hoping that a pony town would be close and that I could get water there. 
“If I don’t find one soon…. *pant* I’ll die out here.” I mutter to myself my hooves dragging across the ground as I pulled myself up the 40th sand dune I’d crossed today.  
Why’d that Hydra have to survive the fall and come after me & attack Quartz.
She wasn’t sure why but something inside her was telling her she had to keep running further and further away from the forest that had sat around the outside of the cave she and Quartz had been in.
Eventually Sweetie Belle saw a town in the distance and she knew she would have to hurry if she wanted to get any help before she passed out from the heat. 
So continued her trek over the sand dunes and down the horizon her only obstacles was sand, distance and the blistering heat. 
Despite her effort the poor young filly passed out from the heat just a sand dune away from the small town known as dodge junction. 

Once again as per the pattern of her life lately Sweetie Belle awoke in an unfamiliar place. 
A small room with only a bed and a light and below her was a small door. But the strangest part of the room was the ceiling which was shaped and curved like an upside down staircase. 
Sweetie shakily rose from the bed stepping off onto the small section of open carpet between the door and the bed. 
Cautiously she swung the door in front of her open which led into a huge room with a pony pong table & a poker table. 
“Oh deary me she’s awake ain’t that juss the best news you ever heard boys.” A voice to her left called out a voice with a very familiar accent. 
Applebloom! she thought to herself turning only to see a tall, white, adult mare with strawberry colored hair and a small mole on her left cheek. 
“Howdy lil girl! I’m Cherry’s Jubilee however did you end up passed out in the desert?” She said her voice the most country Sweetie heard anyone even more so then the apples which she hadn’t thought possible. 

More ponies! the Hydra thinks to itself smelling multiple ponies behind him about where the dragon smell ends 
And 1 of the pony scents coming up fast from behind him. 
Hate ponies! Ruin everything! Hurt me and kill master! The left most head shouts telepathically at the other 3 heads. 
Find and kill white pony first then kill rest of ponies. the left middle head replies angrily. 
Despite wanting to kill all ponies. The Hydra seemed to hate Sweetie Belle more then anything not even the Hydra understood why. Sure she had injured it but so had Twilight and her friends in the past. 
Something simply drove the beast to want to kill the small filly and being the dumb beast it was. It listened to the voice that spurred it onward after the filly. 
But as he was trodding in the direction of her smell the voice in it’s head spoke again. “CANTERLOT! SMALL PONY WILL END UP IN CANTERLOT!MUST GO TO CANTERLOT!
Non of the 4 heads or 2 brain cells questioned this and the Hydra simply obeyed the voice shifting directions to the capital city of Canterlot. 

Meanwhile the search party had come to a decision to stop and save the dragon they had found hurt but while the tended to the dragon Rainbow Dash had agreed to go ahead and keep looking. 
After all she was the fastest and most likely to find Sweetie Belle while the others were busy. 
Neither Dash nor Sweetie knew the danger that was still out their stalking for Sweetie and killing anything else that was in it’s way especially ponies!

			Author's Notes: 
Couldn’t help but make an avatar reference or 2.


	
		Cancelled….



This was a rough choice but overall I’ve lost any passion for this story and it sucks to say but when I started writing it I was a really crappy writer not that I’m a ton better but I do see a marked improvement. And maybe someday I’ll come back to this concept and start from scratch. 
But this rendition of the story is over if anyone wants to use this concept or the basic premise of my story feel free too. I hereby give my permission. 
I will be continuing It’s not easy and writing some new One-Shots. Thanks for the support!
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