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		Description

He saw how the world and mankind came to an end. He...They saw how they try to survive.
He saw how war never change but They saw how men did. The trail that those left for those who were willing to follow. They saw him as a God. Now...now he is alone but that about to change.
He might find redemption or damnation.
Depending on how He/They see(s) the world now.
Because for Him...They
Life. Life Never Changes
I might change the status while I am writing the other chapters
Really hard when you don't read and just go with it.
A very special thanks goes to KeatsLocksley that is helping me with the grammar and made the official cover for this FF
Another thanks goes to Rainbow Dash  for givving me the guts to write my FF and not to puss... back away. Here the blog for more info
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“Sometimes, you just believe in things that they are not real”

The Everfree Forest. A dark and mysterious place where unknown creatures live and fight to the death, where the weather moves by itself with no control whatsoever. Where the rules of nature comes to play and also the food chain is in play as well no matter what kind of species you are. Where the stronger live longer than the weaker.
A yellow pegasus run through the thick forest with fast and unmatched velocity with both of her wings injured and with no luck at all.  What has caused this timid pegasus named Fluttershy to run you ask? Well, a pack of timberwolves have decided to target the pony as their next meal. The wolves were getting tired of their prey escaping all their furious attacks. She has done the impossible, that other preys have never done, by dodging their attacks in such a stupid ways. They were getting more and more hungry and frustrated by the second. They knew that she was getting tired from all the running and the dodging that she has been doing since the beginning of the chase and it was only a matter of time until her body crashes from exhaustion.
Fluttershy felt her whole body screaming in pain from a sudden change of events. Who would have expected that her tea party with her animal friend would become a “Run for your Life” party?
“Why did my friend, the bear, need to leave so early?! He could easily scare those mean timberwolves with a roar before they attack!” She thought while dodging branches.
There it was again, her body was screaming in pain. Her lung were burning and in need of more air. Her legs were begging to stop and rest since; her legs have never experience such a run for. Her wings were swallowed from a wolf pushing her into a dead tree trunk in the beginning of the chase. The timber wolves knew that pegasus were nothing without their wings.
“Note to self; never give to carnivores the weak points of other animals.”
She noticed that the wolves were gaining on her. The wolves also noticed the disadvantage of the distance between them. It was time to eat. For her not so much of luck, she tripped, thanks to the outgrow roots of a tree. She rolled and hit the trunk of a tree in front of her. She knew that this was the end and there was no escape from it.
Her eyes were filling with tears. Remembering all those good time with her animal friends and especially her pony friends in a flash.
Twilight Sparkle, the book worm...haha... and my most knowledgeable friend that taught me a lot of stuff. She taught me things from the simple knowledge of life, to the whole meaning of the universe. Rarity, the fashion designer diva; always invited me to her spa dates and was always willing to hear me out and help me out. Applejack, the farmer pony who was a very strong mare, a dependable and helpful friend that taught me how to defend and talk back to ponies. Pinkie Pie, the happy pony that is the most excited and enthusiastic pony that she has ever met. Always cheering me up when I'm sad and always invaded me to her Pinkies Pie Parties. And last and not least; Rainbow Dash, my dearest and best friend in all Equestria. The first friend that I ever had in my fillies’ days. The most loyal pony in all Equestria and the only one who I can trust my life with. She tough with small sobs and tear coming out of her.
The timberwolves knew that all the hope was gone from her and the deed was going to be payed in full.
“Please somepony, something, help me...” The unfortunate pony whispered to herself.
The wolves charge at her full force. There was nothing for the poor mare now. No help would come. No time to waste. No hope for Fluttershy.
“WHO IS IT, WHO IS THERE?” an Old, yet cranky, voice screamed in all directions.
“WHO IS BOTHERING ME IN MY PEACEFUL SLEEP AND HIT ME!!” the voice scream in anger.
The wolves were afraid of the sound of the voice that screams in all directions. They could not see it; and what you can't see is what you should fear the most. The wolves didn't have a second thought of staying and tearing apart their prey and feast on it. They would leave her and use her as bait for the invisible monster to devour her while they flee. And just like that, they were gone from sight.
Fluttershy saw the wolves flee in fear that the worst that was yet to come. She hoped that the voice wasn't a monstrous fiend and instead was just a peaceful creature mad for being awake just like Rarity.
“WHO IS THERE!?” The monster called again but with more anger on the tone of his voice.
“Fluttershy” the poor scared pony whispered while hiding under her hooves.
“I am sorry, I can’t hear you. Can you speak a little louder?” the voice demanded but lower his tone of  anger on its voice.
“Fluttershy” the pony spoke out and trying to see where the monster was.
“One more time” the monster said getting desperate.
Fluttershy gulp at the voice tone and try to said it a little bit louder but she was getting scared every second that pass by and whisper “Fluttershy” to herself but was loud enough for the voice to hear it.
“LOUDER!!!” the voice spoke in all directions.
Fluttershy took big a breath and scream with all her might just the way Rainbow dash taught her to do so.
“FLUTTERSHY!!!” the small yellow mare shout that made some leaves to fall to the ground.
“WOW!” the voice reply impressed by the little creature outburst. ”I don't want you to leave me deaf! I am... We are already having problems by not being able to move around and not knowing where we are and you want me to be deaf too. Jesus!!!” The voice reply with an happy tone.
“Sorry” the timid mare replied while shirking.
“Well I did tell you to be a little bit louder” said the voice with a chuckle “so therefore is not your fault” the voice replied in a calm manner “and beside that´s a beautiful voice you got there.”
Fluttershy notice that the big mean voice was not that mean at all..or a monster. But she wasn't sure. Applejack always told her not to trust ponies...or creatures that fast because they might take advantage of her kind being.
“Thank you for the compliment but where are you? I can hear you but I can't see you” the mare said while looking at her surroundings to only find trees surrounding her.
“I am right in front of you!” the voice reply.
“Where...exactly? All I see are trees and branches” the mare said and try to hide behind her pink hair and hope that the voice wouldn't get mad at her for it to be wrong.
“Really?” was the only thing the voice said.
***

There was a long awkward silence that felt like it lasted for hours. Fluttershy thought that the voice was gone and left her in the dark forest knowing that she was injured. Now who will help this poor mare?
Out of nowhere the voice burst out a “HEY!!!” followed by a “Are you still here!!!?”
Fluttershy felt her poor heart skip a beat thanks to the voice out of none where sudden appearance (even taught she cant see it...Fuck you...you know what I mean).
“Where did you go?” Fluttershy ask and hope that he would put her at ease with his answered. 
“Everywhere so I could guide you where I am now” The voice answered.
“What do you mean by that?” ask Fluttershy shifting uneasy by knowing that it was every where “Are you an Alicorn?” She asks the voice and hope that he was one
“I don’t know what the hell that is but just do what I say and you will find me fast before those creatures return and finish you off!” the voice commanded.
“I don’t know...What if this is a trap?” the mare asked with suspicion and whispered the last words.
“Then next time you ask for help, don't ask for it, if you won’t goanna trust the guy that is saving your sorry ass from your dead” the voice answered her in a pissed way.
Thank God, that Fluttershy did know what being pissed meant. She knew that the voice, which she decided was a old stallion by his cranky voice and for his use of bad language, but he was right about not trusting the pony that saved her plo... her life. She decided that it was better to follow the instructions that the stallion. Besides, it is better than being alone in the dark forest with nopony around and just sitting there like a free meal.
***

There she was, our timid and scared out of her fur, Fluttershy, following the stallion´s instruction. She wanted to believe that the voice was just a pony with very good magic skill and helping her on how to get to where he was. From turning left to right, how many step she should take, up to down, down to left, left to left, how many step she should go back, right to left and to many more direction instruction that she will have twisting her own tongue if she was giving to another pony.
“Okay” The stallion said. “You are really close to where I am! Turn right and you will see a cave. I want you to go inside of it and you will see me in the middle of the land just standing”
“Okay” the yellow fur mare replied “But this is not a trap...Right?” She made a terrible mistake by asking the stallion such a foolish question and knew the answer of it
“Do you think that this is a trap?! Do you not trust me?! Okay then turn around and never come back!!! You don’t need me after all!!! JUST GO!” The voice reply to the mare with a hint of melancholy.
Fluttershy felt awful and sorry for the stallion. She knew that she has hurt his feeling. The feelings of that who saved her life from the timberwolves and then guided her to safety. She also remember that the stallion couldn't move...why he couldn't move? Her mind fill with horribles though that the stallion was injure worst than her and needed help.
She took a big breath and decided to enter the dark and scary cave, with the knowledge that there was no going BACK.
She closed her eyes and started walking inside the cave. The cave was really moist and she could feel that the ground was really muddy.
“If I was Rarity, I would have fainted by now...or tell Aj to carry me” the mare said to herself.
She knew that she was getting close to the exit of the cave. She felt a ray of sunlight hitting her closed eyes. As she exited the cave. She opened her eyes, really slowly, and notices that she was inside the most beautiful garden she has ever seen. And she has been in the Canterlot Garden and that is saying a lot. The roof was, actually they were all kinds of flowers covering the skies. Her surrounding were full of growing plants, all kind of plants and trees and flowers. Even ones that she has never, ever, seen in her entire pony life. And in the middle was a tree, a funny looking tree she might add. The tree surrounded by plants and flowers and no trees surrounding it.But she didn't see anypony.
“I am here. Can you show yourself?” the pony asked while looking all directions
“You are looking at my right now” the stallion reply with frustration.
“Are you behind that tree?”
“No” 
“Then where are you?”
“How about you go around the tree and you will see my face” The stallion said with anger.
“Okay” the timid mare replay and did what she was told.
She was getting closer and closer; where the front of the tree was. Then the voice spoke up to the mare which caused her to fall on her plot.
“STOP!” The stallion scream “I think is better for you to turn around and go. Yes. It¨s for the best for us...you to leave and go. I might scare the living cells out of you. Just go. I will show and guide you from the place you came from” The voice reply with a suspicious and timid way.
“Why? I am not going to hurt you in anyway. As you can see, I am helpless myself in so many ways and especially with my wings damage” Fluttershy reply to the worry voice in a sweet and warm tone.
There was, once again, the awkward silent. And it was broke by a sight.
“Okay, but I warned you about it” the voice said in a heartbroken.
“Okay then” the pegasus continue walking little by little and was getting more excited and terrified by what the creature might look like. Her mind going from he being alicord or a changeling.
As she turn to see the front of the tree. There was nopony in her sight. She felt offended on how the stallion have tricked her and lied to her that there he was in front of the tree. She bucked the tree with all her might just like Applejack showed her how to buck trees, and she heard a loud “OUCH” fallow by a “Why, in the HELL, you do that for?!”
Then she knew that she forgot to look up and see if the colt was on top of the tree and might fell and hit one of the branches. She was wrong; there was nopony, alicorn, or changeling in front of her. There was only tree with a face looking down at her with anger face that faded away and replace with a confused one.
“Mmm...I seen  something like you in the before but I can't put my finger on what it is...” The talking tree said with a smug on its face.
“.............”
He look at her eyes and spoke again to Fluttershy. “Are you ok? You look like you have seen a ghost. I can tell that you are pale as one too even with all the fur on you” the tree said to poor timid Fluttershy whose mind was blank.
“..............” Fluttershy fainted.
The tree was amaze by seeing other than a human speak “Well, Bob, that the first time we see someone or...something... doing that? A what now...a pony?”

			Author's Notes: 
To all my readers
I hope you like the first chapter because its going to get crazy in the next chapters!
Ps...Be so kind to be an asshole when I make any kind of errors and I will try to fix them as fast as I can...even though is my first FF.


	
		Me, HERBERT(Bob), and Fluttershy



“Being the only one hurts more then being the last one”

Fluttershy open her eyes and took a look over her surroundings. She was still in the beautiful garden and in front to her was the talking tree.
“Hi.” said the tree while looking down at her. “You seem to look better than before... yeah... I am a talking tree and you are not high on any chems.” The tree said in a easy way so that her brain could swallowed everything in one bite.
“.....”
Fluttershy by now was in a state of unreality and reality(in my POV, mind fucking blown). She wondered how in the name of Celestia there was a talking tree in the Everfree Forest with the ability to think and express itself! This was her first encountering such a being. There was only one thing that she could say to the tree.
“How does it feel?” Fluttershy whispered loud enough for the tree to hear.
The tree was impressed by the random whisper question that seemed like it needed an answer.
“What do you mean by “how does it feel”  little creature.” The tree said while shaking some of his branches uneasily. 
“You know... being a tree... I've always wanted...wanted... to be.... one?” Fluttershy asked.
The tree was even more impressed by the confession of the little yellow creature in front of him. “Well...I believe that it is better to introduce ourselves before continuing our little weird chit chat. Well it seems that this is your first encounter with a talking tree...right?” Ask the tree, and hoping that he was the only one around the land.
The yellow pegasus nodded and replied “and this is your first encounter with a pegasus pony...right?”she asked while looking into his eyes.
The tree sighted in relief that they were the only one and answers back to the pegasus“Well...Yes...I do believe is the first time I encountered a pegasus...even though I read about them in books I never believed that they were real.” The tree replies to the little pegasus in an amazed way, then screamed aloud “Yes Bob. When I say "my", I am talking about you meeting her!!!”
"Hmm” said the mare while looking confusedly at the tree in front of her who was speaking to nopony else. ”Who are you talking to?" The yellow pegasus asked worriedly .
“To Herbert!” the tree replied in an angry tone which caused the pegasus to shrink into a ball to hide herself behind her pink hair. “Ohhh... I am so sorry to startle you like that...My name is Harold and..well...how can I put this?” He asked himself while looking at the roof. “Well, lets just say that there is another living being, which is a plant, inside of me. His name is Bob but he gets mad when I call him Herbert. Right HERBERT?!”
After Harold finish speaking. The trees that surrounded they moved violently from side to side, the ones ready to harvest shedding their loads to the ground.
“HAHAHAHA. Don’t get mad Bob, I'm just messing with you...Ok...OK! I am sorry for telling our new friend your nickname...Ok I will tell her that...Herb...I mean, Bob ask if you can tell him your name my little pony.”
“Ok...”Fluttershy was even more confused and amazed with the knowledge that inside of Harold was the living tree “named” Bob. She felt uneasy since she was never good at introducing herself to other ponies and ended up whispering her name.
“AWW, COME ON! Not this bullshit again!!!Speak normal or LOUDER!!! In front of me!!!” the voice said  piss off.
“FLUTTERSHY!” Fluttershy replied the mare with guts to the tree.
“Now, that much better than the last time. Not too loud and not too quiet. When you talk to me, talk normal. Are you kind of shy when you talk to people?”
Then it hit, Herbert not Bob, hard, like the bullet that went to his head a long time ago, when he noticed that her name, after all, was FlutterSHY. S. H. Y. SHY. How stupid was he as a tree for not noticing that?! And even more for a (ex)human being.
“Yes” The mare replied, trying not to whisper it to herself, but her shyness was gone and replaced with curiosity when she asked. “What are People? Are they like you?”
“Well, people are human beings and its the plural my kind use when they are a lot of them in one place and, yes, they are more like me all around the earth” He took a big breath and whisper to himself
“or what was left from it when I was on it.”        
But, at this, her ears perked up, she could not imagine that there were more creatures like him spread around the entire world, in all Equestria! How did she never notice that before and why did her animals friend never tell her that there were talking trees!!! Maybe its sacred to talk about the talking trees. Did Celestia know about these beings?
Harold notices that the pink maned mare was getting the wrong idea, that there were talking trees all over the world. He needed to end the fantasies and nonsense that were spinning around her small head.
“And by that, I mean they all look like me. I mean, damn it, that they look like how I used to look. 6-8 feet tall, with 5 limbs which are the head, the body, the 2 legs and the 2 arms, bipedal...ok? Like a monkey. Yes! We look like monkeys but with only hair on our heads and certain other parts of our bodies. They are not trees that talk and can move all nature by their will.” and once again, Harold whispered to himself  “like We are able to do.”
Fluttershy was snapped from her whole ideas of trees, suddenly feeling disappointed. Harold felt that it was the best to tell her the truth. He didn’t want to hear about a yellow pegasus pony in the search of all, the  non-existent, talking trees.
“Oh. Then why are you telling me that they are more of your kind out there” Fluttershy reply, suddenly hostile.
Harold was impressed with how the yellow pegasus changed her mood. He looked at the sky and try to put it in a way that the creature might understand. 
“Well, how can I put this in a way you can understand? It would take days for me to tell you everything! I will just have to tell you my whole life and where I come from...won't I?” Harold said while looking down at the mare, het felt happy that he was talking to someone once again after... he didn't even know how many years was he has been in the forest.
“What do you mean by that? Are you the only one left of your kind?” Asked Fluttershy feeling sorry for the tree.
“If by kind, you mean talking tree. Then yes. I am and still am, the only one who is a talking tree, where I come from” Harold replied, with no emotions at all.
Harold noticed that the yellow furred pony was about to cry, so he decided to lighten things up “...but of course with Bob at my side...You know, scratch that,  Inside is more accurate“my side all the way”
Fluttershy smiled at his comment, despite clearly not understanding what he meant by it. It made him laugh as hard as he could.
“HAHAHAHAHAHAHA...Isn’t that right Herbert! Just Bob and me and all the plants in this forest.
Bob only moved some flowers that were close to Fluttershy as a sign that he was laughing too at the irony.
“Ok then, would you please con...OUCH!” Fluttershy scream in pain which made Harold and Bob  worry about her condition.
“Are you ok smoothsk...I mean Fluttershy?” What’s wrong with you?” Harold asks the injured pony.
“Ju...OUCH...my wings got hurt by timberwolves and I can’t move themshhhhh... very well. I need some medicine so I can put themmmmm... on relief and something to wrap them up so they can heal quickly.” Fluttershy replied with a pained face.
“Bob just told me that he knows some herbs that might do the trick on your wings. I think that some vines that are on front of us might work to wrap those wings of yours. And don’t worry; they are 100 percent poison free.”
She listen the instructions of Harold, that Bob gave him, for finding the herbs that she needed. They were hard to find since she felt that all the plants, herbs and trees of the world were in there. After a while, she gathered all the herbs and mashed them together and rubbed them on her fragile wings. The herb stung her wings but  the stinging was quickly replace in a wonderful feeling of relief. Then, she wrapped the veins around her wings, feeling more comfortable after the treatment.
“Oh yeah I will tell her that. Bob told me that the herbs will knock you for 12 whole hours. By the look of it, its night time out there. So you are going to wake up in the morning. Good night Fluttershy. Sleep well!
“Wait. I...I...I want... to talk...abou...t...yo...u.li...” She was out before she could finish her question.
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