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		Description

(Salem Saberhagen comes from the television series "Sabrina The Teenage Witch". Featured from 11/02/21 to 11/03/21.)
Fluttershy is no stranger to making friends with animals, and is no stranger to some of those animals being weird and unique in their own way. But she's never encountered an animal like this before.
The pegasus finds what appears to be a stray black cat one day and takes him in out of the kindness of her own heart. But this black cat can talk and has his own name: Salem Saberhagen.
When the initial shock of a talking cat wears off, Fluttershy becomes interested in Salem as she seeks to understand what makes the black cat who he is. As for Salem, he mostly cares about having something to do while all by himself in an unfamiliar world.
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Fluttershy was not one to believe in superstitions, or at least those related to animals. Animals were her specialty after all. And considering she was friends with Discord, a creature whose very existence often defied reality itself, the idea of any animal being bad luck or having bad luck associated with them was not something she gave much thought to.
So it was that, on a perfectly normal day Fluttershy stumbled across what appeared to be a stray black cat. It certainly looked like a stray considering it had no collar and the pegasus couldn't recall ever seeing anypony with such a cat before. That just meant there was only one thing to do: Take the cat to her cottage and care for it, at least until she could contact a shelter or find somepony willing to adopt it.
"Oh, you poor thing," The pegasus mare declared in her gentle and loving tone of voice as she approached the cat and scooped it into her loving embrace. "Don't worry. You're safe with me, now. I'll take good care of you until we can find a permanent home for you."
But then, to the surprise of the animal lover, the black cat opened its mouth and began to speak. And not in meows either, in actual words that could be understood. "For your information, horsey, I already have a home and owners. So you can just put me down and I'll be on my way. They're probably looking for me as we speak."
Fluttershy gasped, loosening her grip while the black cat slipped out of her hooves. "You... you can talk?!" She commented with equal parts amazement and shock.
The black cat seemed to smile exceptionally brightly as it replied. "Of course I can. You're hardly one to talk, seeing as you're a talking horse with wings. I've never met a horse like that before."
"Uh, I'm actually a pony." The animal loving pegasus pointed out.
"Oh... you're a 'pony'," The black cat remarked in what sounded like a mocking tone of voice. "Well, whatever you are, I really don't need your care or concern. I am perfectly capable of taking care of myself."
However, Fluttershy sought to protest. "But, you're not from around here, are you? I've never met a talking cat in Equestria before. Well, aside from one but that cat was on two legs and you're on all fours."
"'Equestria'? Is that the name of this... whatever it is?" The black cat pondered while tilting its head to one side. "It doesn't look anything like the planet Earth I know. One thing's for sure: I'm definitely not in Kansas anymore."
Fluttershy blinked back slowly as she tried to process the cat's comments. "What's a 'planet Earth' or a 'Kansas'? I've never heard of either of those things in my life."
The black cat just groaned. "Oh of course you don't know those things. This has to be some kind of parallel universe or something, a whole 'nother world. Can I believe my luck? I thought being cursed with the body of a cat was punishment enough. Now I've been flung into some strange world of colorful horses that can fly and talk. Oh, that's the last time I let Sabrina try new spells on me."
"Who's 'Sabrina'? Is she your owner?" Fluttershy questioned as she slowly approached the black cat again.
The black cat nodded. "You could say that," Then it added. "Oh, silly me, here I am talking and we haven't been properly introduced."
"Well, I'm Fluttershy," Fluttershy nervously greeted. "What's your name?"
The black cat proudly declared. "Salem. Salem Saberhagen. And I'm not really a cat, I just have the body of one because I tried to take over the world one time. One time, people."
At that the pegasus jumped back! "You tried to take over the world?! That must mean you're evil!"
Salem quickly corrected. "Calm down, lady. I didn't get to go through with it thanks to that witch council. And it's like I told Sabrina once: Being a house pet wasn't even a backup plan. But," He sighed. "I've learned to live with it and make the most of it," Then he looked up at the pegasus again. "But enough about me, what about you?"
"I think we should at least get you back to my cottage," Fluttershy commented as she moved to pick Salem up again. "We're dangerously close to the Everfree Forest, and that's no place for a cat like yourself. There's all sorts of strange plants and animals that live in that forest, not to mention the weather that controls itself."
"Geh?!" Salem's yellow eyes widened with surprise!
Fluttershy sought to reassure the frightened cat. "It's not so bad now, really. But every now and then something still slips out from the forest."
Salem simply commented. "If it's so dangerous, why do you live so close to it? If I were you, I'd pack up and move somewhere far, far away from such a place."
The pegasus mare replied. "It's my destiny to care for animals. Animals are what my cutie mark is all about."
The black cat curiously inquired. "And what is a 'cutie mark'?"
"I'll explain on the way back to my cottage." Fluttershy told him as she set off for home.

By the time pony and cat reached the aforementioned cottage, Salem had learned more about "cutie marks" and everything related to them than he'd ever really wanted to know. "Wow! All that just to know what you're supposed to do with your life?" He commented. "I wonder if the witch console would go easy on me and undo my sentence if my 'cutie mark' was about conquering the world. Can't really argue with destiny, can you?"
Fluttershy shook her head as she brought Salem inside her cottage. "I'm pretty sure no one is destined to rule the world, Salem. I don't think even Princess Celestia and Princess Luna were born with that destiny, and I know Twilight certainly wasn't."
Salem only replied by retorting. "Yeah, but those princesses' cutie marks are all about power. Two of them literally controlled the sun and the moon, and the other's named after the time between day and night. It was just my luck that there was a town I shared my name with, and it was one where mortals started accusing each other of being witches. That whole scare gives witches a bad name."
The pegasus mare just patted Salem on the head. "That's really unfortunate. No one should ever be afraid of any group of creatures just because of that."
"Yeah," Salem commented as he was placed upon a lush sofa in the cottage's living room. "But at least I'm not the only witch in the world where I come from. Even so, this... other world I'm in doesn't seem that bad. Might have to come back someday if I ever figure out how. Maybe I'll take over this world instead of Earth."
"What?!" Fluttershy gasped anew!
The black cat let out a haughty laugh. "Just kidding. Those princesses you mentioned sound pretty powerful, just as powerful as any leaders I've known on Earth. If I couldn't get away with trying to defeat them, I don't think attacking a bunch of princesses would end well for me. Besides, there wouldn't be any challenge in conquering such a peaceful civilization. You're nothing like the humans who fight and go to war all the time."
Fluttershy arched an eyebrow upward in confusion. "Only Twilight's ever mentioned humans. Apparently, they exist in a world that lies behind a magic mirror," And then she wondered. "Is that where you came from?"
"I don't remember anything about a magic mirror," Salem replied with a shake of his head, stretching out his paws. "Say, I'm kind of hungry. You got anything to eat?"
The animal loving pegasus smiled as she got up from the sofa. "Of course. I've got plenty of cat food. What kind of brand do you prefer?"
Salem stuck out his tongue. "I hate cat food! It's always so... bland tasting compared to what humans eat," And he pleaded. "Do you at least have some fish? I'm always in the mood for fish."
Fluttershy put a hoof to her chin. "I... don't usually keep fish. But I could get some. The only other animals I've ever cared for that eat fish are otters. Even Harry the Bear likes berries and honey more than he does fish. Still, you're my guest and I don't want you to starve," She tried to propose. "You're sure you don't just want cat food instead?"
"Of course not, did I stutter?" Salem remarked as he narrowed his eyes. "This kitty's not gonna feed himself. So you'd better get me those fish, because trust me, you do not wanna see me when I'm angry."
The pegasus mare decided it best not to provoke Salem any further. "O-okay then, fish it is," She instructed to the black cat. "You stay here, don't wander off!"
Salem winked. "Wouldn't dream of it, Fluttershy," Then he barked out! "Now go wrangle up those fish! And don't bother preparing anything special, I'll eat 'em raw!"

It took Fluttershy a while to catch some fish even though there was a small stream just outside her cottage. The mare really didn't like fishing unless she absolutely had to. But Salem was her guest, it would be rude of her to force him to eat something he'd rather not eat.
There was still the matter of Salem's owner, though. And the whole time she was fishing, Fluttershy was thinking to herself. "Who could possibly own a cat like Salem? Do they know who he really is, or am I the first one he's ever revealed his true self to? And where did he come from?"
Come to think of it, the pegasus could briefly recall hearing Salem say something about a "Sabrina". Perhaps that was a lead worth looking into with him, once she'd given him the fish that is.
Salem was so delighted to have fish! He wasted no time in chowing down, finishing off his meal in the blink of an eye. "Oh, man! I can't remember the last time I had anything that good!" He proclaimed as he licked his lips and stretched his claws again. "So much better than plain old cat food. They just don't make the good stuff often enough."
"By the way, Salem," Fluttershy questioned as she looked at the black cat once again. "You said you had an owner?"
"Owners, with an s," Salem pointed out. "Three very lovely ladies look out for me."
The pegasus inquired. "And what are their names?"
Salem answered. "Not that it's any of your concern, but if you must know, their names are: Hilda, Zelda and Sabrina. And Sabrina's the one responsible for me being here. This kind of stuff always happens when she wants to try new magic," He corrected a second later. "Okay, maybe not exactly this sort of thing, but it seems like something always goes wrong when it comes to Sabrina and magic. Although, to be fair, she's still really young, especially compared to me."
"But you're a cat. You can't be that old!" Fluttershy protested in disbelief.
At that, Salem grinned. "You're right, I'm even older. I may not look it, but beneath all this fur is a witch that's over 500 years old! And with any luck, I'll be back to being my old witchy self before I turn 600!"
"Wow! And I thought Discord was old even though he's never told me his age!" Fluttershy gasped in amazement! "You don't look even close to being over 500."
The black cat nodded and smiled, nuzzling his head against Fluttershy's mane. "One of the few upsides of being a cat, not that there are many but there are some," Letting out a happy purr he told the pegasus. "I know it hasn't been that long, but you've been so nice to me since we met. Hilda and Zelda have got nothing on you, you practically ooze sweetness and warmth."
"I guess that's why I'm the Element of Kindness." Fluttershy commented with a grin.
Salem grinned back. "Well, whatever your secret is, it's working like a charm. Are you sure you aren't secretly a witch that got banished to this place a long time ago or something? Because if I didn't know better, I'd swear you have me falling under some kind of spell right about now."
The animal loving mare simply told her new furry companion. "I couldn't cast spells if I wanted to. I told you already about my friends who can. Besides, there aren't any witches around here, only enchantresses like Zecora."
"Sounds more like a witch doctor to me," Salem pointed out. "Is it true she only ever speaks in rhyme?"
Nodding, the pegasus mare answered. "From what I've been able to hear, yes. The only time she never rhymed was when she was suffering from an illness. It's quite a fascinating story, actually."

Just then, however, what sounded like a portal being opened could be heard. And then a voice unrecognizable to Fluttershy called out. "Salem? Salem, are you there? Say something if you can hear me!"
Salem rose from his spot on the couch as his ears perked up. "Sabrina?" He called back. "Is that your voice, or am I hearing things because I'm going crazy?"
"Very funny, Salem," The voice of "Sabrina" could be heard remarking in an unamused tone of voice. "I've been trying to find you for ages now. Aunt Hilda and Zelda have been worried sick since you disappeared!"
Salem retorted. "Hey, you were the one who wanted to try out that new instant travel spell. I told you it was a bad idea."
The voice of "Sabrina" only replied. "What are you talking about? You didn't say anything like that. You were the one encouraging me to try it," And then it asked. "Where are you, anyway? It looks like some kind of world of technicolor horses."
"They're called 'ponies', Sabrina," Salem corrected. "And one of them was so kind as to take me in until you found me. Let me tell you, this other world they live in is so strange."
"Tell me all about it later," The voice of "Sabrina" answered. "I'm locking onto your location now with this locator spell. You should come home very shortly," Then it added. "And whoever that... pony is, let it know I'm grateful for watching you and keeping you out of trouble."
The black cat replied by looking over to Fluttershy. "Her name is Fluttershy, Sabrina. And don't worry, she got the message," Then he turned to Fluttershy as he declared. "Well, looks like I gotta go now. But it was nice meeting you even if it was very brief."
Fluttershy smiled. "Don't mention it, Salem. It was my pleasure," And she called out. "And Sabrina, I hope you know how lucky you are to have a cat like Salem. He truly is one of a kind."
"Believe me, I already know," The voice of "Sabrina" seemed to agree. "Just, don't tell anyone about the spell if they ask. I don't wanna get into any more trouble than I already am."
The animal loving pegasus flashed a knowing grin even though she wasn't sure if it could be seen or not. "I have a feeling no one would believe me if I did tell. But I'll stay silent anyway if that's what you want."
The voice of "Sabrina" appeared to sigh with relief. "Oh, thank goodness," Then to Salem it declared. "Okay, Salem. Time for you to come home now."
Salem waved a paw to Fluttershy. "So long! Don't forget to write!" And then, in the blink of an eye he was gone as if by magic.
The pegasus mare simply smiled. "I hope Salem made it back to Sabrina okay," She thought to herself. "And I wonder if there's a way I could find out where he lives. Maybe Twilight would know?"

			Author's Notes: 
Just a little something I wanted to create for Halloween. It also happens to be, to my knowledge, the first ever crossover done with Sabrina The Teenage Witch.
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