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		Description

I read about this creepypasta thing about the origin of the mane 6, which are six girls all die in the same day and according to the creepypasta, inspired the ponies we all know in the show. So, Fluttershy's part is the saddest one, aaaand gives me an idea for another story.  Oh, and I sorta make a little changes, names and all, cause I still don't know if I can trust that creepypasta.
This is a spin-off of my first story, Heroes For Equestria. If you didn't read it, read it first. If you do, then you might know who Kay is, AKA, Carlos Eduardo Lopez.
This story brings you before Kay and his friends save Equestria, and before he was sentence to five years in prison. He saved a girl, who he first fell in love.
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Before Fluttershy

Equestria, Ponyville
In a cottage just in the outskirts of Ponyville, an hispanic man, carrying a toolbox, walks out of the door to do his job as the town's repairman. 
After the war, Kay decided to quit from the army and spend his life with his wife, Fluttershy.
Kay: Thanks for the breakfast, baby. 
Fluttershy: You're welcome. Have a nice day, dear.
Kay: Okay. Bye.
He walks away from the cottage and on his way to Ponyville. On his way, he notice someone is  hiding behind the tree. He look closer and he saw a young woman, standing while half of her body is behind the tree. The sight of the young woman, sparks a memory.
Kay: What the fuck? I-I remember you...


2003
New Jersey
In the street of New Jersey, amongs the cars on the road, an old camaro is on it's way to a meeting point. Thedriver is none other than Kay, on his way to meet an Italian mafia he works with.
On his way, some of the gangbangers who knew him either greet him with respect or try to stay away from him, because of his deadly reputation. Ever since he killed the largest gangster group for killing his poster mother from a drive-bye, people started to afraid of him. He also has a bad attitude of killing anyone who pissed him off. Because of this, an Italian mafia, only known as Big Antonio, hired him to do his dirty work.
After he parks near a restaurant, Kay get's out of his car and entered the place, followed by a greet from his boss.
Antonio: Carlos! You've made it!
Kay: Hello, boss.
Antonio: Come on, sit down. You must be tired.
Kay takes a sit on a chair while facing his boss, a fat man wearing a nicely made suit, and another Italian, much slimmer and only wears casual clothing, and abit younger than Antonio.
Antonio: Carlos, I want you to meet my cousin, Luigi.
Kay: Hola.
Antonio: Luigi, this is Carlos. The man I've been talking about.
Luigi: Carlos, eh? My fat cousin here's been talking about you, about how reliable you are.
Kay: Well I'm quite obliged.
Antonio:  My cousin here is a loan shark. And he has some problems with his "clients".
Luigi: That's why I'm looking for someone like you.
Kay: So, what do you want me to do?
Luigi: There's this guy, goes by the name Adam Gates. He owes me lots of money. ALOT of money. I can do it myself, but I promise father that I will go to his birthday party and I don't want to dissapoint.
Kay: So, you want me to talk this guy to pay his debt?
Luigi: Yeah.
Kay: And what if you don't want to pay?
Antonio: You know what to do.
Kay: Okay, I'll do it.
Kay gets up and exited the restaurant, before left the place with his car to finish his job.
In a neighbourhood, a girl, about 18 years old, walks on the sidewalk with a gloomy face. She's always got picked on in school because of her shabby clothing and low self-estem. But the fear grows worse if she step in her home. As the girl enters the house, a man stares at her with a terrifying eyes.
Man: You're home.
Girl: Y-yes....
Without warning, the man slaps the girl so hard she drops to the floor and hit her head . Blood startes to flow on her forehead.
Man: Then why aren't you in the basement you're suppose to!!
The man grabs her arms but she tries to fight back but she's too weak.
Girl: No! Please! No! NOOOOO!!


Outside of the house, Kay parks his car infront of the house and steps out of the vehicle. As he walks closer, he can hear the scream of the girl trying to fight off her abusived father.
Kay: This shit again.
Kay heads back to his car and takes his Glock before walking back to the house. He opens the door and saw a patch of blood on the floor. He follows the girls's scream untill he saw the man pushing the girl inside the basement before slamming the door shut. The man then notice Kay and grabs a crowbar to scare him.
Adam: Who the fuck are you!!
Kay: I got a message from Luigi. You owe him alot money.
Adam: Yeah? What's it to you!!
Kay: It's my job, pendejo!
Inside the basement, the girl can hear Kay's voice outside.
Girl: Help!! Help me!!
Adam: Shut up you bitch!
Kay: Who's there!
Adam: None of your damn business, pal!! Now pissed off!
Angered by Adam's insult, Kay tackles the man and slams him to the wall.
Kay: (in Spanish) Nobody pissed me off!!
After that, Kay kicks the basement door open and saw a young girl, still crying. But inside, she feels glad that someone is coming to save her.
But Adam gets up and tackles Kay but Kay knocks him out with the butt of his gun. 
Kay: Shit. *draws his phone and contacts Antonio* Boss, I got him knocked out. What should I do now?
Antonio(throught the phone): What?! Okay, just bring him to the boys and let them handle him.
Kay: Okay. I'll sent him right away.
Ignoring the girl, Kay ties the man up and lifts him up. The girl slowly gets up to follow him. She peeks on the window to see Kay putting his abusived father on the trunk. Inside, she feels glad that his father won't be around the house and the abuse is finally over.
After he closes the trunk, he drives the car away, leaving the house and the girl. Ater he reaches the restaurant, he drives behind the building where three men in black suit are waiting for him. Kay gets out of the car, opens the trunk and grabs Adam before dropping him on the ground.
Adam: What?! Where am I!!
Kay: Do what you have to do with him.
The mobs then drags the man into the building. To Kay, it's a job well done, but he suddenly remembers about the girl. She's might be alone in her home. And what if her father returns after a good beating from the mobs? He might using her to let out his anger. Knowing what might happen to her, he quickly drives the car back to that place.
As he finally reach the place, he checks out the basement if she's there. The basement is dark, so Kay calls her incase she's there. No response. Kay then look around the house before he saw the girl on the backyard facing a tree. While Kay may feel glad she's here, he as to make sure she's okay.
He walks out from the back door and walks slowly to her. Kay can hear like she's talking to something.
Girl: It's okay, now. Go back to your home. It's safer there.
Then, two squirrels climbs up the trees to their homes and the girl stands up, smiling even if the wound is still on her forehead. Seeing her smile, made Kay felt something but he can't tell what.  Then, she looks around and saw Kay.
Kay: Y-you're okay?
The girl only stays quite.
Kay: Are you hurt? Come on, I can help you.
Kay reaches for her hands but she steps back, still very scared of him.
Kay: Come on, I can help you. Just come with me, you won't be living here anymore.
Finally trust him, the girl steps closer to Kay and talks to him in a very shy tone.
Girl: A-are you.. Getting me out of here?
Kay: Yes. You don't belong here with that abusived father of yours. Come on.
Kay grabs her arms and he can see scars running from her upper arms into her shoulders.
Kay: "Whatever that asshole did, he better be getting one."
Kay escorted her to his car and left the house.
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A Home For The Unfortunate
While driving, Kay decides to break the awkward silences....
Kay: So.. uh... What's your name?
Fiona: M-my name?
Kay: Si.
Fiona: F-Fiona...
Kay: Beautiful name......... That man. Is he always like that? I mean, hitting you and locking you in the basement?
Kay however, made a mistake. Fiona only reacts with silence and in a verge of tears.
Kay: I'm sorry, for bringing that up. It's okay now. You're going to be fine.
After saying those words, Kay hope he calms her down abit, and it works. Fiona's glad to be away from her home.
After and hour of drving, Kay parks his car near an old building, where he lives.
Kay: Well, here we are. Home sweet home.
Kay gets out of his car and opens the door for Fiona. The two then entered the building where Kay lives. Inside, it's a big hall with a boxing ring in the middle and surrouned by old gym equipment.
Kay: Well, welcome to my home. Interesting, uh?
Fiona: You live here?
Kay: Yeah. People use to come here just to see if they can beat me up. Now, it's all empty. But atleast nobody's bothering me anymore. Let's go upstairs.
Fiona: Okay.
Kay leads Fiona upstairs to where the real home is. A sofa and a TV, which is the living room, between a bed and the kitchen.
Kay: There it is. Not much, but it's there. Make yourself at home.
After that, Fiona takes a sit at the sofa, and admires the interiors of the house. When she look at the bed, she accidently saw Kay with his underwear. She quickly looks at the oter direction.
Kay: Sorry about that. 
Fiona: No, it's fine........ So, you're the only one who lives here?
Kay: Yeah. 
Fiona: Do you have any friends?
Kay: I do have friends. Some of them are either dead or in prison.
Fiona: W-why?
He finished putting on his pair of boxer and sits next to Fiona.
Kay: Cause all of my friends, are just like me. 
Fiona: W-what are you?
Kay: I'm a bad man. A criminal. I did all of this just to live another day...... Or die trying. 
Fiona: But, you're not a bad man.
Kay: Why's that?
Fiona: Y-you, saved me. Bad people don't do that.
Kay: I only came there to deal with your father's debt. I'm just doing my job.
Fiona: But, why did you save me?
Hearing those words, Kay tries to think why he did that.
Kay: I can't let you livin' like that. You looked scared and vurnable.
Fiona: That's means you're not a very bad person. And thank you.
Kay: You're welcome. Alright, it's getting late. You must be very tired. 
He gets up and reach for some extra phillow and blanket. He found some and place it on the sofa.
Fiona: Thank you... Um.....
Kay: Yes?
Fiona: Sorry, but, I didn't get your name.
Kay: Carlos. My name is Carlos. But my friends call me Kay. If you want to call me that it's okay.
Fiona: I think I'll just call you Carlos. I love the name.
Kay: Okay. Well, goodnight, Fiona.
Fiona: Goodnight.
She lays down on the sofa and cover herself with the blanket before falling asleep on a comfy sofa than the hard floor of the basement. Kay goes to his bed and lay down.
Kay: "What the hell am I doing? I bring a girl home and I have no idea how to handle this. But, I can't just tell her to go home."
After thinking too much, Kay then falls asleep.
Morning
A call from downstairs wakes Kay up. Kay quickly gets up and heads downstairs, where he's greet by his African-American friend, Franklin.
Franklin: Whaddup, homie!
Kay: Frankie, the fuck you're doing here?!
Frankie: Just visiting. I heard you been working with a maifa, ain't you?
Kay: Yeah, I'm a mafia's errand boy.
Franklin: For sure. So, what's you doing now?
Kay: Well, I got his thing.
Upstairs
Franklin: Damn, homie! That ain't no thing, that a girl!
Kay: No shit, senior Sherlock.
Franklin: Where do you get her?
Kay: I saved her from an abusive father. I-I can't just leave her like that.
Franklin: Well, what are you gonna do?
Kay: I don't know, giving her a better life?
Then, Fiona woke up and saw Kay and Franklin.
Kay: Morning.
Fiona: M-morning.
Kay: This is my friend, Franklin.
Franklin: Sup'?
Fiona: Hi...
Frankiln: She's sweet. Does Hernandez know about this?
Kay: I don't think he knows, yet.
Franklin: You're not serious about letting her wear that piece of rag?
Kay stares Franklin with a angry look.
Franklin: I-I didn't mean that.
Kay: You still got your sister's clothes in your mom's house, right?
Franklin: For sure, but-
Kay: But what?
Franklin: Look man. My mama still ain't happy about me.
Kay: Your mom is a sweet woman, she'll be okay with her. Come on, start the car, we're going to your mom's house.
Franklin: Aww shit.
Franklin went downstair to start the car.
Kay: Come on.
Fiona: Where are we going?
Kay: Get you some clothes. 

Franklins's mother's house
Kay: Go on, knock the door.
Franklin: Okay okay.
Franklin knocks the door and waits for his mother.
Franklin: Look at that, my mom ain't here. Let's get out-
Then, the door opens and an old woman stands inside with an angry look.
Mrs Johnson: Well, if it isn't my son.
Franklin: Hey, mama.
Mrs Johnson: Now, whatchu want? Money? An who is this? You bringing a mexican for me?
Franklin: No, mom. It's my friend, Carlos.
Kay: Glad to meet you, Mrs Johnson.
Mrs Johnson: Yeah, whatever. What's this about?
Franklin: We need Janet's old clothes, mom.
Mrs Johnson: What for? Robbing a bank full of drag queens?
Franklin: No, it's for-
Kay: It's for her.
Kay shows Mrs Johnson Fiona who is standing behind them.
Mrs Johnson: Aawwwww, aren't you a cute little child! What's your name?
Fiona: F-Fiona.
Mrs Johnson: What a beautiful name! Come in. I'll get you cleaned up and put you some nice clothing.
Mrs Johnson and Fiona leaves the two guys.
Kay: Well, that escelateds quickly. 
Franklin: That was easy.
Kay: What happen to your sister again?
Franklin: She left with some rich guy.
Kay: Oh.
After an hour of waiting, Mrs Johnson brought Fiona downstairs where Franklin and Kay are waiting. Now, Fiona looks more beautiful, and this cause Kay to gaze on her.
Fiona: How do I look?
Kay: Y-you look.. great.
Mrs Johnson: Great? I work my ass making her this good. And that's all you can say?
Kay: She looks beautiful, Mrs Johnson.
Mrs Johnson: Damn right she is. Anything else?
Franklin: That's all, mom.
Mrs Johnson: Good. Now get out of my house! And take care of yourself, Fiona.
Fiona: Yes, Mrs Johnson.
Mrs Johnson: And Carlos, I need a word with you.
Kay: O-okay.
Mrs Johnson: Did you really saved her from her horrible father?
Kay: Y-yes, Mrs Johnson.
Mrs Johnson: Aww, how kind of you. Why can't Franklin be more like you? Go on, now. And take good care of her.
Kay: Yes, Mrs Johnson. Thank you.
Mrs Johnson: You're welcome.
Kay left the house and join the two outside.
Franklin: What did my mom say to you?
Kay: Don't do shit.
Franklin: Ah. Hey, I gotta go. I need to look out for my hardware.
Kay: Alright, see you around.
Franklin: Later, homie. Bye, Fiona.
Fiona: Bye.
After Franklin left the two, Kay and Fiona then trots along in the neighbourhood.
Fiona: So, where are we going?
Kay: I don't know, just walking. What do you want to do?
Fiona: Nothing, actually.
Kay: Come on. There's got to be something you wanna do. 
Fiona: There's nothing, really.
Kay: Okay, why not I show you a place where I always go.
Fiona: Where?
Kay: Follow me.
After lots of walking, Kay leads Fiona to a deserted playground.
Kay: Welcome to my happy place. Used to have many children playing around here, but now it's empty.
Fiona: Why?
Kay: They all grown up. Including me. Look at this.
They both sits on a bench and Kay shows her writings of names on it. Kay's name is there, and so is Franklin's and Kay's cousin, Hernandez.
Kay: Me, Franklin and my cousin always play in this playground. We made alot of friends too. We write our names her e so we always play together in the same playground. But now, I'm the only one who goes here.
Fiona: You didn't bring any friends? 
Kay: Well, Franklin's probably too busy being a arms dealer, and my cousin's too caught up with his problems. And my other friends, didn't see them in years.
Fiona: W-were you always this lonely?
Kay: Other times.
Knowing Kay's feelings, Fiona leans on Kay to comfort him. 
Fiona: I don't have any friends. Not a single one.
Kay: Why?
Fiona: I-I wasn't recognizable. I mean, no one even know me. No one likes me. Not even my family.
Kay: Why's that?
Fiona: I don't know. My mom never like me and always tells me that I ruined her life. But I didn't do anything.
Fiona started to shed tears.
Fiona: When she married my father, they would take turn to hit me. I was neglected. W-when my mom run away, my father let her anger out at me. I always thought that I will be like this for the rest of my life..... Untill you came, to save me. N-no one ever tried to look at me with sympathy and let me out of my horrible life, but you.
She then wrap her arms around Kay.
Fiona: Even if you did all those badthings, you're not a very bad person. And.. And..
Kay: Yeah?
Fiona look away with a red face.
Fiona: N-nothing.....
Kay gently tilt her head towards his face and slowly kisses her on the lips.
Fiona: C-Carlos?
Kay: You never got one, didn't you?
Fiona: Y-yes.
Kay: Me too. That means this is our first. I love you.
Fiona: I-I love you too, Carlos. I love you too.
The two engaged in a passionate kiss, for the first time in their lives. Suddenly, rain starts to pour and the two breaks the kiss and run to shelter near a tree.
Kay: Well, didn't expect that!
Fiona: *giggles*
While waiting for the rain to stop, a car stops infront of the park. Inside, Kay's cousin, Hernandez, saw Kay and Fiona. He opens the car window and yells at them.
Hernandez: (In Spanish) Carlos! What are you doing!
Kay: (In Spanish) What does it look like?!
Hernandez: (In Spanish) Get in the car!
Kay: Okay! Let's get n the car, Fiona.
Fiona: Okay.
The two run through the rain towards the car. Kay opens the passenger door for Fiona before getting in the vehicle.
Hernandez: (In Spanish) Who's this?
Kay: Hernandez, this is Fiona. Fiona, this is my cousin, Hernandez.
Fiona: N-nice to meet you.
Hernandez: Hola, senioreita. 
Kay: (In Spanish)  So, where are you going?
Hernandez: (In Spanish) Home. Just finish my business here.
Kay: (In Spanish) Mind if we tag along?
Hernandez: (In Spanish) You're my cousin, how could I say no? And make sure you keep your eye on her. You my boys, right.
Kay: (In Spanish) Don't worry.
Hernandez starts the car and drives. Kay covers Fiona with his jacket to keep her warm.
Kay: Better?
Fiona: Yes. Thank you.
Hernandez: So, how do you two met?
Kay: Long story, cousin.
Hernandez: You're lucky, I don't like long stories.
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Her Dreams Comes True
After Hernandez park the car in a garage....
Hernandez: Alright, go make yourself comfortable untill the rain stops.
Kay: (In Spanish) We will. 
Kay and Fiona gets out of the car, only to be "greeted" by a rottweiler.
Hernandez: Carefull about Butch there. He doesn't like... Strangers....
Hernandez only reacts in total confusion when Fiona pats the dog without any harm.
Hernandez: How she do that?
Kay: Don't know. Maybe she's good with animals.
Hernandez: Normally Butch will bite off stranger's arm.
Hernandez walks to the door and opens it, letting the dog inside.
Hernandez: Let's get inside and get you two warmed up.
Kay: Let's get inside, Fiona.
Fiona: Okay.
The three entered the house and Hernandez closed the door.
Inside, the two sits at the sofa.
Hernandez: Make yourself at home. And Carlos, (In Spanish) not in my house.
Kay: (In Spanish) I won't do it, trust me.
Hernandez: I'll go change up.
After Hernandez left, Kay wrap his arms around Fiona to keep her warmer.
Fiona: Carlos.
Kay: Yeah?
Fiona: Do you know how to dance?
Kay: Dance? Why do you ask?
Fiona: Well, I always wanted to dance with someone. I never did that cause.. Well, you know.
Kay: That can be arrange.
Kay gets up and walks to the music player near the TV. He browse for any suitable music untill he found what he's been looking for. A music suitable for ballroom dancing.
Kay: Don't know you have this, cousin.
Kay plays the music and walks towards Fiona.
Kay: Shall we dance?
Fiona: Y-yes.
Fiona hesitated for a while but she quickly get up and grabs his hands. The two starts dancing together along the romantic music, till they didn't realize Hernandez as just finish changing his clothes and now watching them dance. After the music ends, the two locked in a gaze, before coliding their lips in a passionate kiss. After awhile, Hernandez decide to intterupt.
Hernandez: I only change my clothes and already you two starts dancing in the living room.
Kay: Hernandez! When did you?!
Hernandez: Hey, it's my house, I'm always here. And don't ask me why I have that music.
Fiona: Carlos. That was the best dance we ever had.
Kay: Really? Didn't know I was that good.
Hernandez: Still good. Remember that party when we were kids?
Kay: Okay, the rain stops now. We better head back.
Hernandez: Wanna lift?
Kay: It's okay, we'll just walk there.
Hernandez: Whatever you say.
Hernandez escort them to the door and open for them.
Hernandez: See you two around.
After the door's close, Kay and Fiona walks to the sidewalk towards home.
Kay: Having a good time?
Fiona: Yes I do. I really enjoyed the day we're having.
Kay: Good to hear.
Suddenly, a small truck stops near them and a man with a hunting rifle gets out of the truck and shoots Fiona in the stomach. Kay could do anything but watches as Fiona drops to the ground, bleeding. Alerted by the gunshot, Hernandez grabs his gun and shoots at the gunman. The gunner quickly takes cover, and quickly gets in the truck. Kay took a glimpse of the gunner and turns out to be Adam Gates in the truck.
Hernandez keeps shooting at Adam but he quickly got away. Hernandez runs to his cousin who's holding Fiona.
Hernandez:  (In Spanish) Carlos!
Kay: (In Spanish) She's been shot!!
Hernandez: (In Spanish) I'll call 911!
Hernandez quickly grabs his phone and call for emergency.
Kay: Fiona! You're gonna be okay! You hear me! You're gonna be okay!

Hospital
While waiting for the news, Hernandez tries to calm his cousin down. Later, Franklin arrived.
Franklin: What the fuck happen? Kay?
Hernandez: You know about the girl? Fiona?
Franklin: Yeah, the girl. She's with Kay. What happened?
Hernandez: She's been shot. 
Franklin: What? Who?
Hernandez: I-I don't know, okay. But right now, let's hope she's okay.
After a long wait, a doctor came to them with the news. 
Kay: Fiona! How is she?
Doctor: She lose too much blood. The bullet damaged her internal organs. It's too late for her. I'm sorry, but she's gone.
Hearing the news, Kay tackles the doctor in anger.
Kay: You say you'll save her!!! You liar!!
Hernandez and Franklin quickly grabs Kay from making him do more harm.
Franklin: Kay! Come on, man!! Ain't wort it!!
Hernandez: (In Spanish) She's gone, Carlos!! There's nothing we can do!!!
Kay then stops his squirming and starts crying his tears out.
Hernandez: (In Spanish) I'm sorry, Carlos. There's nothing we can do...
Kay: No one... no one fucks with me...
Kay quickly gets back on his feet and storms out.

Adam's house
After feeling satisfied for killing his own daugther, Adam put down his rifle on the kitchen table and drinks some beer, untill a loud knock on the door interrupts.
Adam: What the fuck you want!!!
He walks to the door and opens it, and buttstock to the head. He lifts his head up and saw Kay, angry and armed with a shotgun.
Adam: You again!!
Kay: (In Spanish) You motherfucker!!!
Kay closes the door to let no one sees this.
Adam: I'll pay him later, jackass!!
Kay aims the shotgun on Adam's knee and fires his shotgun. The buckshot blows up the kneecap, revealing shattered bones and exploded flesh, causing Adam to scream in agonizing pain. Kay then shoots Adam's other knee, making him unable to stand.
Adam: Please.... Don't kill me... I'll pay him now... Just take all my money...
Kay: This isn't about money!!!! This is about her you just killed!!!!
Kay stomps the expose flesh and squeesh the blood out.
Kay: You just fuck me, cabron!! And nobody gets out alive!!! And this is why they don't fuck me!!!
Kay grabs Adam and tied him on the chair in the kitchen, before piercing some knives on his wound. He left him in agony while Kay heads upstairs and to collects his money. He gets out of the house, puts the money in his car before going back with a matchbox and gasoline.
He return to the kitchen with the gasoline.
Adam: No!! Please! Not that!!
Kay: She scream the same way when you locked her in the basement. Now, you will know how it feels like to beg, FOR YOUR LIFE!!
Kay pours the gasoline on Adam, and then lights him up, burning him alive. He left house and quickly drives away. In his wing mirror, he watches as the fire burn the house down.
He parks infront of the restaurant where his boss, Big Antonio, should be. He enters the restaurant and puts the bag infront of Antonio. He peeks inside and saw a large amount of money.
Antonio: W-where do you get these?
Kay: It's the money Adam Gates own to your cousin, Luigi.
Antonio: What happen to him?
Kay: Dead.
Antonio: Carlos, Luigi isn't going to be happy about this, but with this money, he doesn't have the reason to be angry.
Kay: Good.
Antonio: Here's your share. Go buy something or yourself.
Kay glance at the money Antonio is giving him, but he declines and left.

Kay's house
Sitting on the sofa, all alone again, Kay tries to forget about what happen. He look beside him and saw a blanket, the one Fiona use to sleep with. He grabs the blanket and remembers when he gives it to Fiona when she first came here.
Kay could take it, and cries about her. Tears drop down onto the blanket, as Kay still mourns her.
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Kay: It took me almost a month to get over it. I'm just not that strong enough. Everytime I lost someone I care about.. I loved... I lost it.
Fiona: But you're happier now. You now have the girl you love and married her.
Kay: I know. She reminds me of you. No wonder I loved her.
Fiona: I have to go now, Carlos. I only take this chance just to see you again. Enjoy your life with your beloved wife, Carlos.
Kay: I will.
Fiona: And thank you for everything.
Kay: You're welcome.
After her spirit disappears, Kay picks up his toolbox and heads to Ponyville to finish is work.
Kay: Good times, Fiona. Good times.

Night
Fluttershy's cottage
After a hard day work, Kay lay down on the bed to rest. His wife, Fluttershy, joins him.
Fluttershy: So, how was work?
Kay: The usual.
Kay gives Fluttershy a kiss on the mouth.
Kay: "I know you're a part of her. That's why I love you."
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