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		Description

Not Edited yet, so expect mistakes and rushed chapters. Have a nice day/night.

A strange falling star has fallen to the Northern kingdom. Luna and Cadence went out to investigate and found claw prints in and out of the crater. A new creature is now loose in Equestria, and Luna can't figure out if it's dangerous or not. After a week of the discovery, Fluttershy went missing in the Everfree Forest, and Luna fears the worst for the timid mare of Kindness. But what she doesn't know, is that the timid mare is alive and well. 
Now, Equestria and the royal pony sisters are in danger by Luna and Celestia's old foe, Nightmare. Will the new visitor help the sisters defeat  the force of evil, or turn on them and take over Equestria with the help of the parasitic nightmare.
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		Chapter 1: Investigate (Edited)



  In the cool evening air of Equestria, Luna, an Alicorn with great power and the second Princess and co-ruler of Equestria, raises the moon from its slumber by using her horn erecting out of her forehead with an aerie glow. The night sky lights up as the sun sets behind the mountains; littered with shining stars, great art works of constellations, distant nebulas and the moon shinning bright with the Princess’ pride.
"Is it even possible to make your night more beautiful?" Celestia spoke up, coming up from behind and stood beside her little sister on the balcony. The alabaster Alicorn nuzzles her sisters’ cheek with sisterly love.
"Yes, dear sister, We’re thinking of new designs for the constellations. But it's a work in progress." she answered in old tongue, though, a little more refined and looked up at the night sky, trying to find imperfections to fix.
Celestia nuzzled her once more, "Well, goodnight, baby sister. It is nice having you back." she started walking back in quietly and down the flight of spiraling stairs.
"Goodnight Tia… It's nice being back." Luna replied while looking back at her sister leaving.
Suddenly, she then felt a surge of cosmic energy around her. She quickly looked back to the world and looked around for the source on the ground, but all she saw were the streets lights of Canterlot and the distant Ponyville and the dark mountains and forests.
Then a flash of light caught her eye and looked up to see what looks like a bright falling star, but something about was out of place. It arched through the sky, flaring as if it was burning with great power, brightening the land under it as it pasted by swiftly and made a great flash of light in the northern kingdom.
She quickly teleports herself to her room and grabbed a piece of paper and a quill make of her own feather dipped in ink. She quickly wrote down on the paper, rolled it up, wraps it with a blue ribbon, drips the melted wax from the glowing candle and magically sends it away with a flash. She stayed in her room and mumbled to herself as she worked vigorously, using her calculative mind to measure where the object might have fallen on a map by using various rulers, protractors, composes and etcetera. But with how it made its own course corrections in mid flight, she wasn’t too sure where exactly it might have landed.
Triple checking her work, she rolls up her map and put it aside for later use, but than her sister barges in with a smile on her face.
“Luna! I didn’t know you could summon Northern Lights!” she quickly goes over and hugs her confused sister, “Was that what the surge was?” she looked down at her with a proud smile.
Luna blinks a couple times before she smiled with a nod, “Yes! W-We did that, yes.” she stuttered a little and crossed her fore hooves but kept her best smile she could.
Celestias’ smile widens and hugs her again with her wings, “I’m proud of you, Luna. Have a goodnight.” she said with a nuzzle before going out of her room.
When her sister left, Luna quickly scrambles up to her hooves and galloped over to her window to see a vast and momentous ribbons of light, changing colors as they waved like flags. She teleports herself back on the balcony and looked up at the sky before to where the falling object landed.
She wasn’t proud of lying to her sister but first she needed to be sure the object wasn’t a threat to the world.

The next morning, Luna packed a few things in her saddlebag, her map included and wore a dark, warm cloak to keep her warm from the frozen tundra.  She heard the doors to her bedchambers being knocked on before they opened. 
"Sister? Where are you going?" she heard Celestia.
Luna puts on her saddlebag under the cloak and faced her sister; "To the northern kingdom, dear sister." she answered and went past her kin to the hall.
Celestia quickly followed her down, "The Crystal Empire? May I ask why?" she asked curiously.
Luna was caught off guard by her question. She was hoping she got out the castle before her sister noticed, "Uuh… just for a little, ah, v-visit, to see how our niece is doing, sister." she answered and put on her fake smile.
“Ah! Nice to know your trying to connect with our dear niece Cadence.” Celestia happily as Luna mentally sighed in relief that she bought it.
They both got out and Luna speeded up to her dark icy blue carriage strapped to two Bat ponies with winter coats of their own. She got in and waved to her sister, "W-We’ll see you in the evening, Tia." she bid goodbye to her sister.
“I said hi to Cadence, okay.” Celestia and waved as well. The carriage started going. Celestia continued waving to her sister.
Luna sat back on her carriage, sighed in relief and put her saddlebag to her side. She then started wondering what in the world she saw last night. Maybe a stray meteor or a space junk of some sort, she hoped anyways. The space is a vast place, who knows what lurks there.

After a couple hours, the air around her started to feel cool and chilly. She poked her head out the window and saw the crystal palace up ahead, bright and shinning as usual with a barrier around it. As they crossed the barrier, the air around them quickly dispels the cold, warming their bodies.
They landed down under the palace beside the Crystal Heart and Luna got out with her saddlebag on. She sees Princess Cadence waiting for her a few meters beside the spinning heart. 
She smiled and went up to the pink Alicorn, "Good morning, young niece." she greeted happily.
Cadence nodded with a smile of her own, "Good morning to you too, Aunty Luna. How was your trip?" she greeted back as they nuzzled one another.
“It was pleasantly quiet.” she replied and started going in the castle with her niece by her side.
They both went through the crystal halls with two crystal mare maids tagging along in their tow. "So are you sure what you saw was true in the letter?" Cadence asked her with slight concern in her tone.
Luna nodded, "Yes, We are sure, young niece. We may be older than Canterlot itself but our mind is still young." she answered and both got in a dining room. The room was large just like the palace Luna lived in, but this one was made of crystal like the rest of the castle.
They both got to the end of the long table and sat themselves down by one another. They quietly ate and spoke. 
"Have you told Aunty Celestia yet?" Cadence asked and took a bite from her pancakes.
Luna lightly shook her head, "Not yet. We must be sure what We saw is no threat to the world." she answered and picked up a cup of water with her magic and tipped it on her lips.
"Then I would like to come along with you, Aunty." Cadence said to her, "This is my home and I must know if it's in danger or not." she said to her, looking at the other Princess, lightly frowning in determination.
Luna sighed, "Then so be it." Luna answered and finished her breakfast, Cadence as well.
Cadence looked at the maid standing a few feet beside her, "I will be out for an hour or two. inform the rest of the staff and my husband." she said to the maid and she nodded before going off in a prance. She looked at Luna, "When will we start going?" she asked.
Luna finished her cup of water and set it on the table, "Sooner the better." she answered.
They got out of the crystal palace; Cadence had a white cloak on and a fluffy hat. Cadence looked at Luna, "Do you know where it landed?" she asked and both got in front of Luna's carriage.
Luna opened the door to her carriage for her, "We measured its trajectory and speed in our bedchambers last night." she got in with her and closed the carriage door then took out a map of the northern kingdom out of her saddlebag. Cadence awed at the work her aunt had done to the map with a red pencil, and there was a red circle on the map near her kingdom, "It should be around in this area." she pointed out.
The carriage started moving and flew off towards the supposed crash site.

They flew around, trying to find a crater of some sort for an hour now, but haven't found anything yet.
Luna sighed, defeat now starting creep in her, that is until her niece shouted and pointed out through a window. 
"There! The crater!" Cadence point on the other side of the carriage. Luna quickly went beside her and looked to where she was pointing.
There it was, a small dent about a mile away. She stock out her head from the window and looked at the bat ponies and pointed, "Head towards the crater! A mile that way!" she yelled and they both nodded and set a new course by banking.
They landed down on the snowy ground not long after and the two Princesses got out the carriage to take a look. Cadence gaps; the crater was thirty feet wide and dug down in the ground at least half that in a near perfect dome, making a layer of hardened glass in the very center.
Luna then spots something in the glassy center and started going down. As she got to the glassy ground, she felt it was still a little warm. She got to the center and found… claw prints, four of them to be precise.
She then followed the prints in the glass and onto the snowy ground. She got back up on the flat ground and followed the prints till it ended suddenly. She looked around and saw a dozen or so light streaks on the snow to the sides of the prints.
She took out a piece of parchment and a pencil. She sketched out the four clawed prints, the streaks to the side, the crater and made a few notes. She then took a few samples from the glass and the snowy ground in small glass bottles, capped with a cork.
Cadence went up beside her while Luna put the papers and bottles in her saddlebag, "What does this mean?" she asked her in concern.
Luna looked at her and pointed to the claw prints, "We have a new creature loose, young niece." she answered. She watched as Cadence went up to the prints. Luna looked at the direction the prints were going and her eyes went wide as it quick clicks in her mind, "It's heading south to Equestria!" she yelled and flew over to her carriage.
Cadence quickly got back to her and got in the carriage with her, "We must warn Aunty Celestia." she said to her and Luna nodded in agreement. Then the carriage started going back the crystal palace in haste.
As the carriage went, a pair of blue eyes followed them as it rested on a mountain top nearby. Studying them curiously on where it landed on the small world. It heard the blue one say something about ‘Equestria’ to the pink one. Nowhere else to go, it set its sights on a destination to find answers to his developing questions.

			Author's Notes: 
It's about time I edited this first chapter (again).
Luna: If that thing kills anypony... it will be on your hands.
Me: Don't worry, I'm not killing any pony... yet.


	
		Chapter 2: Everfree



  In the morning cool air just outside of Ponyville, in Fluttershy's small cottage, the butter yellow, pink manned and tail Pegasus woke up.
Fluttershy slowly stretched on her soft bed and silently yawned. She rubbed her eyes with one of her hoof and looked around her room with a sly smile.
Her room was lit up with the sun light coming in her window.
Then the Rooster sounded its trade mark call just outside her home. She got up from her bed, opened up her window and saw Mr. Rooster on top of the little nest home for chickens.
"Good morning, Mr. Rooster!" she greeted in her timid voice and waved her hoof.
She trotted down to the living room and saw her animal residence all awake, crawling and flying around the living room. She smiled at the site.
Few birds perched themselves on top of her head and on her back, then the squirrels and other small woodland creatures went up to her.
"Good morning" she greeted with a gentle smile.
She trotted on over to the two bags of animal and bird food, filled up the measuring cup with food and filled up the bowls and bird feeds for the animals eat.
She then felt something kicking on her fore hoof and looked to see it was none other than Angel.
"Oh, good morning, Angel" she leaned down to greet him with a gentle smile.
He crossed his little arms, frowned and tapped his foot rapidly, getting a little impatient.
"Oh, sorry, Angel Bunny" she quickly trotted over to her fridge and took out a fresh orange carrot on hoof. She turned around and showed the orange root to the small white bunny.
He smacked it away and took a rather large book from behind him, flipped through the pages rapidly and pointed on a picture of a salad, nicely decorated with vegetables and fruits, finished with a strawberry at the top.
"Oh my, I don't think I can make that, but, I can try" she grabbed the book and flew on over to her kitchen counter.
After a few difficulties at trying at first try, she managed to make it exactly how it looks on the cook book.
She showed it to Angel, "There you go, Angel" she smiled with closed eyes.
Angel looked at the bowl closely, and then smacks the bowl of salad on Fluttershy's face. The bowl falls off and she blinked a few times in confusion. Angel hopped on over up the little stairs to the counter, grabs the cook book, got back down and showed the picture in front of her.
She looked at what he was pointing at and saw the little strawberry at the top of the salad. "Oh, sorry about that, but I can't find a strawberry" she apologized. He tapped furiously at the picture. "O-okay, I-I'll go and get one in Ponyville then" she wiped away the rest of the remaining salad from her face.
She went over to the door and looked back at Angel, who was waiting for her to get out with crossed arms.
"I-I'll be right back with the strawberry" she bid goodbye, got out while closing the door behind her.
She got into town after a few minutes of trotting. She got into a few open stores to find the missing Strawberry for Angel. After three hours of searching for the lost berry she started going back, her head lowered in defeat.
She then saw a familiar white fabulous unicorn trotting over to her. "Goodness, I finally found you!" Fluttershy stopped and Rarity faced her.
"Oh, good morning, Rarity" Fluttershy greeted.
"What's wrong darling? You look a little down" Rarity asked in concern.
The timid Pegasus sighed and looked down to the ground, "I couldn't find a strawberry for, Angel Bunny's, salad. I looked everywhere in Ponyville" she said, then thought and looked at the Everfree Forest.
"That little rabbit? Are you serious? Ugh, never mind that. Are you still open for our annual Spa date?" she asked.
Fluttershy looked back and nodded her head lightly, "I might be a little late, b-but I'll be there" she smiled.
Rarity smiled back; "Okay darling, I'll see you this afternoon" Rarity said and trotted off to her boutique.
Fluttershy looked at the Everfree forest again, "I-it's not so bad. I just have to find a strawberry bush, grab a berry, and I'll be back in time for the spa" she said to herself and started going towards the dark forest.
She slowly went through the forest, crouched down and looked around in fear of something jumping at her, or sneaking up on her.
"Okay Fluttershy, just find the bush, and head back" she said to herself while darting her eyes and head, side to side.
Then ahead of her, she saw the heavenly berry bush in the light. She smiled brightly and quickened her pace.
She reached it and first took a berry for herself and ate it to be sure they were good to eat. She swallowed and smiled, "Just right" she said to herself and picked another berry with her mouth gently and started turned to head back to Ponyville.
Just as she started going, a pack of three strange shadowy creatures got in front of her path. She quickly got behind a tree. Hoping they didn't see her.
She heard the creatures sniffing the air and going towards her. She slowly goes around the tree to avoid being seen by the creatures as they walked past her.
She took a peek and the creatures coats were black flams in the shape of a wolf, eyes purple and a foot taller than her.
She looked back and froze. On of then was right at her face, growling death at her. It gapped its jaws and launched at her. Fluttershy docked and the creature hit its nose against the tree. Fluttershy started galloping away from the dark creatures, but she was heading away from the safety of Ponyville as well.
She gasped, while still holding onto the berry with her mouth. She had a good head start from the creatures, but she had no idea where exactly she was going.
She then tripped on a surfacing root and landed on her left wing painfully. She cried out in pain and looked to see her feathers all bent and limp. She started crying, but then heard the creatures gaining on her.
She got up on her hooves painfully and started galloping again, tears still flowing from her eyes.
She got to a clearing, but it wasn't a path to Ponyville, just an open field. She started galloping to get to the other side. She looked back and saw the creatures still going after her.
She tripped on her hooves and fell on the grassy ground, hard. She looked back with teary eyes and saw one of them gaining on her and gapped its jaws at her.
"This is it. This is my time" she thought to herself as she looked at the thing jumping at her then… blew up?
The other two stopped and looked around to see what caused one of their own to blow up like that. Fluttershy was equally confused and looked around to see what caused it.
Then suddenly, a creature fell from the sky and lands on the second creatures, turning it to inky smoke.
The new creature had a long slender brown body, its throat, stomach and at the bottom of its tail were lighter brown, long tail with bushy tip, four clawed hands and feet, and had large feathery wings. It had two horns going back, long ears and dark brown hair going back. Its eyes were like that of a snake or dragon and sapphire blue in color.
The last creature growled and went faster the attacker. The mystery creature leaned its head back, and then shot out a blue fireball to the other. The ball of fire got through the creature, turning it to smoke and blew up on one of the trees in the forest.
Fluttershy looked at the creature with wide eyes in fear and awe. It then turned to look at her. Fluttershy started inching away from it, in fear of being killed by the strange creature, but then hit a tree, stopping her from going any further.
It started going to her in its own pace, its expression blank, no grins, no frowns, and no smile, no anything, just blank.
A million things started going through her head, first, starting with death, torture, trophy or even a slave.
It got to her and looked down at her. She covered her eyes with her fore hooves and her body shook in fear. Her left wing started to cool and get numb, "W-what's happening to my wing?" she thought to herself.
She took a peek and saw the creature lightly blowing icy cold air on her wing. He finished, his eyes started glowing and gently folded her wings in the correct pattern with his magic.
It looked up and snaps two twigs and a long vine from a tree. It set the two parallel on her wing, then started wrapping the vine around her wing, then around her body to keep it in place. It then finished with a little knot at the end.
Then they both heard a loud roar in the forest and it looked. Fluttershy's body was then levitated and was set on the creatures back, slightly spread his wings to keep her in place.
They both then started going through the forest, and Fluttershy was confused where they were going, or what it was doing to keep her safe. Every time a large creature came by, they hide to let the beasts go by.
Fluttershy stayed quiet through the whole way, fear still lingering in and around her. Whenever it checked on her, she looked away shyly, her pink main shielding her face from it.
After what seemed like hours, it took her to a well hidden cave in a rocky mountain, surrounded by the think forest. It took her in, went on over to a mat of mushrooms and gently put her on living bed.
It went over to the entrance of the cave and rested down, looking out to watch if there's any danger coming.
After a few minutes of silence, Fluttershy summoned up all her strength to decide to break the silence, "Um… th-thanks for s-saving me" she thanked it, stuttering.
It looked at her; "Glad to" it answered and looked back out.
His voice was… normal. Not too low, not too high, not menacing or dangerous for that matter. But he didn't sound very nice or happy, just… just like a blank piece of paper, not written or drawn, just blank.
After a few more moments, she spoke up again, "Um… m-my name's, Fluttershy" she introduced herself timidly.
"Nebula" he answered while looking around the forest.
He then stood up and started walking out, Fluttershy started to panic a little, "Stay here" he said, and went out of site.
Fluttershy waited, curled up on her bed of mushrooms, looking around the dark cave. She then looked at her broken wing on her side, it was well cared for, but the numbness started to melt away and she could feel the stinging pain coming back.
She started to winced and tensed her body in pain. She then heard him coming back in the cave and looked to see he held a large leaf full of items with his mouth.
He got to her and set the leaf down and the contents spills out. He looked at her, "Your wing" he said to her, still having the blank voice and expression. She nodded and painfully turned her body around.
He then leaned in and blew out a small blue flam on the vine. She thought it would burn, but the whole thing bursts into flames, not combusting her in the process.
Her wing went limp painfully and she whimpered in reaction. He then picked up a small think stick and showed it to her, "You might want to bite on this" he said to her.
She then knew what was going to happen, she hesitantly bit on the stick and closed her eyes. "This will hurt" he said to her and grabs onto her limp wing.
She started biting down just by the grip then he yanked on her wing, causing her to scream out and bite down on the stick in immense pain. Tears started to form and slid down her cheeks, then felt her wing getting numb again.
She looked and saw her wing look normal again, and he applied numbing cold air to her wing. He gently folds it back in place, grabs two more sticks, puts them in place, and covers it up with a large leaf. He grabs more vines and wraps it up with his magic and ties it.
After that, he scoops up a pile of berries and fruits, puts them in a smaller leaf and puts the small leaf bowl in front of her. He reached out and grabs the stick in her mouth. It had deep teeth marks imbedded in the piece of wood.
He looked at her and wipes away her tears from her cheeks, "Sorry, Fluttershy, but your wing needed to be fixed" he apologized, went back on over to the entrance and rested down.
Fluttershy sniffled and looked down at the little pile of fruits. She looks back at him, "Thank you" she thanks him once more and started eating the berried and fruits one by one, and making little nibbles.
Nebula looks back at her, eating the little berries. He then felt a spark lighting inside. He had no idea what it was, but it was warm. He never felt this before; all his time of living, all he ever felt was cold. He was lost.

			Author's Notes: 
I am back! And here's another chapter for you, hope you enjoyed it.
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Me: Happy I didn't kill her?
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		Chapter 3: Search Party



  The next morning in the cave of the Everfree, Fluttershy stirred from her slumber, and yawned. She slowly opened her eyes and blinked a few times. She then shot them open and lifted her head, swiftly looked around in confusion.
She looked towards the entrance and saw the creature, resting and looking out the cave. Memories then started to flood her mind and remembered her savior.
She looked to her side and saw his handy work on her wing. She made a sly smile and looked back at him, "Um, g-good morning, N-Nebula" she greeted timidly.
He looked back at her and nodded, then went right back on looking back out.
After a few moments of silence, Fluttershy's stomach decided to break it with an embarrassing growl. She blushed and slowly started curling up on her mushroom bed in embarrassment. She looked at him and saw one of his ear twitches in response.
So he stood up, stretched a little, sharpened his claws on the rock wall, making sparks and started going out.
Fluttershy looked at her stomach, "You just have to get hungry, didn't you" she said and her stomach growled in response.
Nebula got into the forest, and magically plucked a large leaf coming out of the ground.
Ten feet later, he found a blueberry bush and started picking them. After a few minutes, he got the leaf full with fruits and berries again.
He then heard a distant river, then thought of going there to get a bight after he delivered Fluttershy's breakfast.
He was levitating the leaf bowl beside him and got out the forest. He then noticed a little patch of flowers near the entrance of the cave. He just ignored those and went in.
He saw Fluttershy resting on the mushrooms, resting her head on her fore hooves. He slowly got to her and set the leaf bowl down beside her head.
She got a little surprised by his sudden appearance, but smiled at him. What were these face expressions she gave him? Were they fear? Happy? Sad? What were they?
"Thank you" she thanked him, dragged the bowl closer to her and started nibbling.
Her eating pattern was… what is it? It was… was… what? He then turned and started going back to the entrance, hunger still reminding him he needed to eat to survive.
He then heard her soft voice, "Um… w-where are you going… if you don't mind" she asked.
He looked back, "Need to eat. Be back in a few minutes" he answered. He then spread his wings, jumped and started flying to where he heard the river.
It took a few moments, but he found it nonetheless. He then flew over the large river and saw little shadowy figures in the water, swimming against the current.
He then aimed to one and started dive bombing towards his target. He hit the water, opened his mouth and waited for the right moment to snap his jaws.
He felt the fish with his tongue and shut his jaws tight. He opened his eyes and started swimming up. Thankfully, the river wasn't that dangerous to swim on. The fish wiggling in his mouth was a good catch; it should keep him going till mid-afternoon.
He got to the shore, bit down on the fish and killed it to end its misery. He then grabbed it by its tail and bit off half of it body, chewed for the moment and swallowed.
He looked at the other half, and decided to blow fire on it, cooking it on his claws. He finished and saw it steaming heat and darkened a little.
He took a bite and chewed. He liked it a lot better this time, cooked fish is something he can get used to. Though his expression was still the same.
Back in Ponyville, Rarity was going to Fluttershy's cottage, a little disappointed about yesterday's supposed spa date.
"I swear, if that little rabbit keep on bossing her around, there's no doubt in my mind he will regret ever meeting me" she mumbled to herself.
She got to her cottage and something was out of place, it was too calm. It looked like the place was abandoned. She started to get a little worried and quickened her pace.
She got to the door and knocked, "Fluttershy dear! Are you home!?" she called out, no response. She knocked again, "Fluttershy! You're starting to worry me!?" she yelled again, nothing.
Out of concern, she opened the door anyway and got in. Everything was still in place, except for the animals. "Fluttershy, dear!" she yelled out.
She looked around the living room, and the kitchen, nothing. She then went up the stairs and looked in the bathroom, then her room.
She got in the threshold of her room and stopped as she saw the little white bunny, crestfallen in front of the window, sunlight coming down on him.
She didn't like the little bossy bunny, but this time, she was worried for him and Fluttershy.
She slowly got in the room, "Um, Angel, darling, do you know where Fluttershy is?" she asked the saddened bunny. No response and his little ears were covering his face. She cleared her throat, "Angel, please answer me, do you know where, Fluttershy, is?" she asked again, with a little more authority. He shook his head lightly.
She then levitated him and rested him on her back. She then bolted out the room and the cottage. She galloped towards Ponyville to meet up with her friends.
She got to the library first and knocked on the door frantically. She waited for a moment, and checked on Angel, who was still crestfallen.
The door finally opens, "Oh, hey Rarity" Spike greeted but she just ran past him.
"Twilight! Twilight! Ugh, where is she!?" she looked around the library frantically.
"Whoa, what's the rush?" Spike asked and closed the door.
Rarity, went up to him, "Where's, Twilight!?" their noses touched, pressed and Spike started to get a little nervous.
Twilight got out and kitchen with a tea cup levitated to her side, "Oh, hi Rarity" she greeted.
Rarity looked at her and rushed up to her, "Twilight! You have you help me find, Fluttershy!" she yelled.
"What?" she looked confused and leaned back.
"Fluttershy's, cottage is abandoned, I can't find her there, and her poor bunny is depressed!" she showed the crestfallen Angel on her back. She looked at him with sorrow, "Poor baby misses his mommy" she nuzzled him on the cheek.
"Really? When did she go missing?" Twilight asked and gave the cup of tea to Spike, who stood beside them.
"Well…" Rarity looked thoughtful, "She didn't come to our annual spa date yesterday afternoon, but I don't know exactly when she went missing" she answered. She looked at the floor, saddened, "Now I just feel terrible about being upset with her" she said.
"M-maybe she's still in town, or somepony saw her where she went" Twilight tried to assure her.
Rarity sighed, "I hope so" she answered, still looking down at the floor.
They both searched the whole town with Spike and the rest of their friends. Pinkie cleared half of the town in a flash, still no sign of the timid pony.
Out of all of them, Rarity started losing it. She started hipper ventilate. "Calm down, Rarity. We'll finder" Twilight tried to assure her.
She started taking deep breaths, "Maybe… maybe she's Not in town… M-maybe she's in…" she froze and looked at the dark forest.
She gathered up her strength and started going towards the forest with Angel still on her back.
"Rarity! Where are yah goin'!?" Applejack shouted.
"Finding, Fluttershy" she answered with determination, and Angel started to be determined as well.
The rest went besides her, following her, "You're not going in alone" Twilight said to her.
Throughout the day, they looked and looked in the Everfree, but couldn't find a trace of their lost friend. The sun started to set under the horizon.
"Fluttershy! Fluttershy! Where Are You Darling!?" Rarity yelled.
Twilight went up to her, "Rarity, it's gonna get dark soon" she said to her.
Rarity looked at her, "B-but what about Fluttershy!?" she faced her.
Twilight saddened, "Yes, but it's too dangerous to go looking for her in the night. We'll start looking for her first thing in the morning, I promise" she tried to change her mind.
Rarity looked behind her and into the dark forest, "Fine…" she started heading back, Twilight just behind her and the others meeting up with them.
They all got to their homes, Rarity slowly getting to hers, bringing Angel with her. When she got to her boutique, the sky was already dark, littered with little stars.
She opened the door and saw her little sister, Sweetie Belle, sleeping on the floor. She made a sly smile, and picked her up with her magic. She brought her sister to her room and gently put the little filly down to her bed and pulled up her covers. And last, she gave her a goodnight kiss on her forehead.
She went to her own room and went up to her bed. She looked at Angel and he was sleeping soundly on her back. She carefully levitated him on her bed. She got in as well and pulled up the covers.
She pulled the little bunny closer to her and gently wrapped her hooves around him, cuddling him. She sighed sadly and closed her eyes to drift off to sleep.
Back in the cave, Fluttershy and Nebula got themselves a midnight snack. Fluttershy started to get used to her new friend, but she never seen him smile or angry in anyway. But he took good care of her.
She swallows her last strawberry and looked at him, resting beside the mushroom bed. "Um… i-if you don't me asking… Nebula…" she said to him.
He looked at her, "Yes?" he answered.
"Um… do-do you ever, um, sm-smile?" she asked shyly.
"Smile?" he said and she nodded. "What is smile? And what is the meaning of it?" he asked her instead.
"Oh… um… w-when you're happy, excited, or thankful, you smile, like this" she showed him her adorable, bashful smile, then blush by his stare.
"Then it is good to smile?" he said, and she nodded again.
He started to move his lips to copy her on trying to smile. He twitched both his cheeks and started slowly smiling on his own.
Fluttershy giggled, "That's right, you got" she said to him.
He stopped smiling and looked out the entrance to see the night sky. He then heard her yawn and looked to see her resting her head on her fore hooves.
She looked at him, "Goodnight" she said and closed her eyes.
He stood up and went over to the entrance to look out. After a few minutes, he heard her moan and stir behind him. He looked and saw her body was shaking from the cool air.
She tucked her legs in and her muzzle to warm them, but her body was still shaking. She curled up a little more and shifted her body to face him.
He then started feeling the urge to help her somehow. She was getting cold, but what can he do? He started looking around for the solution, but there was nothing warm.
But then looked at his wings and they kept him warm. So he stood and went over to her and rested down beside her. He then wrapped his wing over her, and pulled her a little closer to him.
She opened her eyes when she felt a warm embrace wrapped around her. She looked and saw Nebula and his wing covering her whole body.
She didn't know what to say, but when she felt a cold breeze go between them, she scooted a little closer to close that gap. At this point, she was very sure her whole face was red, but he felt so warm, she didn't care if her whole body turned red.
She rested her head, on his side, cuddling him. She smiled and went back to sleep in his warm embrace. "Thank you" she thanked him.
"Goodnight" he replied and watched the night sky through the cave entrance.
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		Chapter 4: Annoyance



  On the watch tower of the Canterlot castle, stood the princess of the night, beaming the land with a frown. "Where are you?" she said silently to herself.
She told her dear sister Celestia about the falling star and tried to show her the crater, but the morning blizzard covered it all up, only leaving a slight dent in the snow. They managed to dig and find the glass ground, making her sister Celestia believe what she saw.
They also managed to dig out the glassy mass out of the frozen dirt ground and transported it to the Canterlot castle to be examined by their scientists.
Within a day, they found small trace of radiation, after a couple more; the core was made of solid diamond. They couldn't find out why exactly there was large diamond core, but they ignored that and continued on studying on what made the clear glass mass.
Seems like the only evidence on what the creature looks like were four clawed prints and light streaks on the snow, which Luna found out were feather streaks.
After a week, she noticed something missing in the sky. One of the birth place of the great stars was missing, a nebula. That one mass cloud of gas she barely knew, she knew well enough about the others, sometimes making conversations with them, but that particular one stayed silent.
She tried everything, from kindly, soft, demanding, going slow and one time when she got bored, tried to have a tea party with it. So after countless attempts, she gave up and left it alone.
Now, the missing nebula might have gone rogue on her home. Without the knowledge of its personality, or anything for that matter, the creature might be dangerous and powerful.
Just when she focused on the lights of Ponyville, she noticed a flash and heard hooves step down behind her.
"Dear sister, the Element of Kindness is missing from Ponyville!" Celestia quickly went beside her sister and levitated Twilight's note in front of her.
Luna quickly read the note, closed her eyes and sighed, "This is not good, we must aid them the first thing in the morning with the search" she looked at her sister, "I will join with the search, I must be sure it is not the work of the mystery creature" she said to her.
Celestia nodded in approval, "Okay little sister, but be careful, we do not know what it can do" she said to her with a bit of concern in her tone.
In the early morning hours, Luna gathered up twenty unicorn scouts, complete with a camouflage armory and two retractable spears attached to their sides. When needed, they can handle the spears themselves, or just leave them on the sides and keep on pointing them to the foe, with good hoof grip on the ground.
As Luna appeared out of the main entrance of the castle, the scouts all stood at attention to their superior.
There was a large carriage parked beside Luna's dark chariot, being pulled by six Pegasus.
She then stood in front of the scouts with authority and a poker face, "Your job is to find one of the Elements of Harmony barer known as, Miss Fluttershy. Her coat is yellow, pink mane and tail with three butterflies as a cutie mark. In all your power, protect her at any coast" she finished.
"Yes your, Majesty!" they all said in unison.
"Good, now let's get going" she started going to her chariot and the scouts to the carriage.
Rarity packed herself and the bunny some food in her saddlebag for the whole day. She got the bag on her back and Angel hopped up and sat on her back as well.
"Hey sis, can I help!?" she heard Sweetie Belle and turned to look at her.
"I'm sorry, Sweetie, you can't" she answered, and her little sister pulled her ears back and started to whimper, "Buuut…" Rarity leaned in with a sly smile, "I heard, Spike, would need some help in the library with, Twilight, gone" she whispered to her.
Sweeties ears perked up in interest, "R-really?" her cheeks started to blush.
"Uh-huh" Rarity answered.
Sweetie Belle looked thoughtful for a moment, and then looked up at her, "O-okay" she answered and her cheeks became brighter.
"Okay, Sweetie, one more thing. Check up and feed, Opal, for me while I'm gone" she said to her and her little sister nodded happily with a smile.
As they both got to the library, they saw the other five waiting with saddlebags on just outside the entrance. As they got to the little group, Rarity went up to Twilight, Spike standing beside her.
"Good morning, Twilight" she greeted.
"Oh, good morning, Rarity" she greeted back.
"My little sister, Sweetie Belle, would like to help, Spike, in the library while you're gone" she looked at her little sister to her side and saw she started blushing again, she just looked so adorable.
"Oh, okay" Twilight looked at Sweetie with a smile, "Thank you" she thanked the little bashful filly.
After a few minutes, all they did was stand around and talk, and Rarity started to get a little impatient. She looked at Twilight again, "What are we waiting for!? We have to find, Fluttershy!?" she frowned at the lavender unicorn.
"We are waiting for extra help from, Princess Luna" she answered and looked up to the sky.
There, Luna's chariot was leading and the large carriage just behind them. They landed down behind the library and slowed to a stop. The six, Spike and Sweetie Belle ran around the tree and saw Luna getting off her chariot.
Twilight went up to her, "Good morning, Princess Luna" she greeted.
She nodded, "Good morning, Twilight Sparkle. It is nice to see you again" she greeted back.
Then the scouts started pouring out the carriage and stood in a perfect line. Everyone gapped with wide eyes.
"Oh my. When Celestia told me she was sending some help, I never thought of this" Twilight followed Luna to stand in front of the scouts.
"Miss Fluttershy, is the Element of Kindness. Without her, then the Elements of Harmony is useless" she said to her.
Luna looked at the scouts, "Report to me telepathically every hour, understood!" she said to them in her strong voice.
"Yes your, Majesty!" they all replied in unison.
"Good, now go find the missing pony" she ordered they all went in the forest in pairs.
Rarity went up to her, "Thank you for the help, Princess Luna" she bowed and the bunny on her back bowed as well.
"You're welcome" she answered.
"Okay everypony; let's find our timid little friend, Fluttershy!" Applejack yelled and started trotting to the forest with the other three following her. Rarity started following as well.
Twilight looked at Spike and Sweetie Belle behind her, "I'll be back at night, keep the library clean and keep helping the customers" she said to them both and they saluted at her.
In the forest, Twilight went up to Luna, "So what's with the armed scouts? That is way too many armed ponies just for a little search party" she said to her.
Luna sighed, "Two weeks ago, something fell from the sky and landed in the northern kingdom. I went to check with, Cadence, and found the crater. But we also found clawed foot prints in and out of the crater" she answered and kept on looking
"Y-you mean there's a creature on the loose in Equestria? Why didn't you tell me?" she asked.
"We didn't want the others to find out. We didn't want riots and panicking ponies in Equestria. So we kept it secret to prevent those from happening" she answered.
"So the armed unicorn scouts are extra defence just in case?" Twilight said.
"Yes" Luna answered.
In the cave, Fluttershy cuddled closer to the warm mass and quietly sighed happily. She opened her eyes and saw her savior, resting his head on his arms, asleep.
The first time in these past few days, she finally saw him resting for once. He still kept a good embrace with his wing.
It was like she went back in time to when she remembered her mother embracing her like this every night to get her to sleep. It was good being embraced like this again.
She closed her eyes again to rest a little more and rubbed her cheek on his side.
After what seemed like a few seconds, she opened her eyes again and saw him looking out the entrance. He still had that same blank expression.
"Good morning" she greeted, yawned and rubbed her eyes with her hoof.
"Morning" he greeted back.
She loved how he took good care of her, changing her bandages every couple of hours and keeping her stomach full.
Her wing only ached now, no more pains, except when she accidentally moves it on her own, which she did a couple of times.
Now thinking about her home, she started to get a little worried about her little Angel Bunny. Thinking and thinking more about home made her feel home sick and miss her friends and Angel.
She looked up at Nebula, "U-um, w-when can I go back home? If you don't mind" she asked.
He looked at her, opened his wing a little to take a good look at her injured wing. He looked back at her and she looked pretty hopeful, but he still needed to learn more about emotional expressions.
He stood up and stretched, "Breakfast first, then we go" he answered and started heading out.
Her world brightened up and squeal with joy.
They both ate, Fluttershy happily eating hers. He stood up and looked at her, "Can you walk?" he asked.
She hadn't really walked, mostly just moving around with her knees. She took her breath and slowly started get up, one hoof at a time. She stood up and started her first step with her right fore hoof, then her left back hoof. But when she tried with her left fore hoof, she cringed in pain.
She could use her other three with barely any effort, but her shoulder blade was also connected to her wing, causing her to move it.
He saw her have difficulties; so he just levitated her on his back and secured her with his wings.
He still felt very warm, teasing her to go back to sleep. He got out the cave with Fluttershy on his back and saw the white flowers lightly swaying by the cool breeze.
Fluttershy looked at them with a sly smile, "They look beautiful, never seen them before" she leaned forward to get a better look.
He magically plucked one of them and gently positioned on her right ear. She smiled brightly, gasped and hugged his neck tightly, "Thank you!" she thanked him happily with a smile.
He was still a little confused about the whole emotions and expressions thing, but he just let her be on hugging him. It was… warm, that feeling again, what was it? Emotions always seem to baffle him.
So throughout the morning, Nebula went through the forest with Fluttershy on his back, asleep. He didn't know when exactly she fell asleep, but she looked comfortable and had that little smile of hers.
"What do you say when you see someone like this? Beautiful? No, not that… Cute! Yes! She looked cute" he thought to himself.
After a few moments, he found himself making a sly smile. He didn't know how or why he did, but he enjoyed it while it lasted.
He heard her yawn and checked on her. She rubbed hers and checked around her surroundings, blinking a few times. He stopped, "Are you okay?" he asked.
"Oh, yes, I'm fine. Thank you for asking" she still had her little smile. She looked around again, "Um, do you know where you're going?" she asked.
"I am heading to the closest town. Not too far anymore, we're halfway from between the town and the cave" he started going again.
Fluttershy looked a little scared and darted her gaze from side to side. He was doing fine though, just kept on moving and examining his surroundings.
He then suddenly stopped and perked his ears ahead of him. "What is it?" she asked quietly.
He focused his senses to the direction, "Voices…" he answered.
He lowered down and shielded his bright pony friend with his wings, to prevent her from being seen. He looked around for a good hiding place, but couldn't find any good spots.
He started hearing the voices and rustling a little louder. He looked around a little more, and then saw the trees around him. He looked at Fluttershy on his back, "Hold on tight" he said to her and she wrapped her hooves around his neck.
He looked up the tree to his right and started climbing that one. He got up to the branches, and secured himself to the tree. Now the only problem he had was the color of his coat.
His eyes then started glowing and his whole body started to fade and shimmer, Fluttershy as well. After that, their bodies were invisible, but wasn't perfect, they still had shadows on the tree. But thanks for the leaves shading them from the sun, they didn't have that problem.
As they waited, Fluttershy looked at herself and could see hers and his outlines of their bodies. She was a little surprised by this and how he applied it to her as well.
She then heard a voice in her mind, "Don't move" she heard.
After a moment, they saw an armored unicorn looking around right under the tree. She looked to her right; "Clear!" she yelled and moved on. They both watched as she went.
Slowly, he got back down and looked around to see if there were any more like the pony that just passed. Their bodies turned visible again and started heading the same way they were going.
As they were going, Fluttershy was napping on his back, and then something caught his right hind leg. He looked and it looked like a white glowing chain attached to a tree. He then just pulled on it and it broke the chain, and part of the tree.
He continued like it was nothing, then it happened again with his left fore arm. This time they were heavy duty blue chains attached to a large bolder. He just pulled on it and the whole chain broke, making crack marks and dents on the large rock.
He looked around trying to find the culprit on these magical chains, nothing. And so on, he started going again.
In no time, it happened again, this time both his right hind and fore arm. He looked to where they lead and saw they were wrapped around countless trees this time. He tugged and it looked like the whole forest was going to break down.
This time though, he grabbed the glowing chains with his mouth and breaks them with barely any effort.
As he walked, he kept his eye out this time to find who was slowing him down.
The moment he saw a small flash of light, his eyes glowed and the small flash became a small figure, pony, and then a unicorn with camouflage body armor.
He then wrapped a layer of glowing sapphire ribbon around his mouth and levitated him to eye level. "What are you doing?" he asked silently. The pony looked at napping Fluttershy on his. He looked at her and right back at the unicorn, "You are not taking her" he answered and teleported the pony back to where he was and started going again.
After a few moments, he found a path to the town. He started going through the path with ease, then suddenly, he was in a cyan blue cage, and wrapped in heavy chains.
He went up to the bars, grabbed onto them and just started banding them and moved the chains wide enough to get him through.
Then suddenly, when he was about to turn on the path, ten unicorns jumped out of the forest and surround did him. Now they were just annoying him.
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		Chapter 5: Strolling



  "Your, Majesty. We found, Miss Fluttershy, but she is being held by an unknown. Sending ordinance" she was then received a mental map to where the scouts were in the Everfree.
Luna then used her magic to teleport the other six without them knowing and reappeared on a path. Luna saw the scouts just around the corner. She looked at the mane six and saw they looked a little confused and disoriented.
She looked at the scouts and saw one of their magic just giving away, like it no match with the foe. They started to tier; so she quickly went over to help. She looked at what they tried to contain and eyes went wide.
It looked like a dragon, but it had no scales or leathery wings. It had a brown coat and feathery wings. It also had a pony on his back, trying to cover her with his wings. Its expression wasn't very emotional, although it looked a little annoyed now.
It easily broke every magical chains, cuffs, ropes, just everything they threw at it, it broke with ease.
She looked at the pony on its back and saw it was Fluttershy. She couldn't figure out if she was just playing dead or unconscious, but her ears were being covered by a pair of sapphire earmuffs.
It looked like it was being careful not to wake her. "I don't have time for this" it said, then teleported away.
"Aaah!" she heard screaming behind her and saw the thing walking away from them, Fluttershy still on its back.
She then teleported in front of it, just a head taller than it, "And what in Equestria are you going with her!?" she asked in her royal Canterlot voice.
He teleported again and reappeared behind her, just strolling like nothing happened.
She frowned and used her magic to stop him from going any further. There was a large dark wall blocking his path. He frowned and used his magic to demolish a hole for him and Fluttershy to get through.
Then ribbons came out of the wall behind him and wrapped around his chest and neck. He gripped the ribbons with his claws and just ripped them apart.
Luna growled and teleported in front of him again, "Halt!" she yelled with terrifying glowing eyes.
He looked at Fluttershy on his back and she just stirred in her sleep, yawned and got herself comfortable. He looked back at her, "You better stay quiet if you don't want to wake, Miss Fluttershy" he said to her and started walking around her, "Now if you don't mind, I'm taking her back home" he said to her.
She saw a glimpse of the pony on his back and her left wing was wrapped in vines and leaves. "Wait! You're taking her home?" she asked, watching him go.
"Yes" he answered without looking; "She wishes to go back" he went on.
"He's getting away!" a scout yelled and they tried to go after him, but then a wall blocked their path and one of them face planted on it.
"No need for brute force" Luna said, then the wall disappeared, "Fluttershy is not in danger" she strolled pass them, following it.
The six galloped up to her, "What are you doing, Princess? Your letter it go!? What about Fluttershy!?" Twilight said to her.
"Yes, I'm letting it go" she answered, still following.
"But, Fluttershy!" Rarity said next.
"Fluttershy, is asleep. She's not in danger as far as I know, but forcing him to let her go might get it angry" she said to her. "As long as she's not in danger, we better let them be" she finished.
Rarity looked at the sleeping pony on the creatures back. She saw the vines wrapped around her side and wing, mostly, she looked comfortable, slowly rising and falling in ease.
She made a mental note for herself to thank him for taking care of her friend, if she can.
After a few minutes, her curiosity got the better of her and started galloping towards him.
"Be careful, Rarity!" she heard Twilight in a hushed tone.
"Do not get him to turn on us" Luna said next.
She slowed herself as she got closer it, and lowered her head and nervousness and fear. She slowly went on his side, trying to keep up with him as well, "Um, g-good day" she greeted and smiled nervously, remembering it practically strolled by Luna's powerful magic.
"Good day" he greeted back without looking at her.
"M-my name's, R-Rarity" she introduced herself, still a little nervous. He didn't answer.
She gulped, "Um, so, how is, Fluttershy, doing?" she asked.
He looked at the sleeping pony on his back, "She's doing fine" he answered and looked through the path again.
She took a peek over his wing and saw Fluttershy sleeping, magical earmuffs covering her ears. She also had a sly smile and cuddled closer to it. She looked at him and saw no emotion written, just concentration.
He then suddenly stopped and perked up his ears. She also stopped and looked at him, "What is it?" she asked nervously.
He quickly pushed aside Rarity and his mouth started glowing and blue flams started escaping. Then a dark inky wolf jumped out the forest, then blasted it with a fireball, turning it to smoke. The ball of blue fire flew through the forest and blows up on a tree.
He looked at Rarity and saw her holding onto her chest, trying to slow her heart rate. He looked her over and nothing seemed to be wrong, except for her near heart attack.
"Sorry for that" he apologized and looked at her.
"Sorry? What are you sorry for? You saved me" she took her breath and smiled at him, "Thank you darling" she got up and hugged him.
Again, he didn't know what to do, but say, "You're welcome" simply.
He checked on the sleeping pony and saw her re-positioning her head to the other side. Rarity let him go and he started going through the path again, like nothing happened.
Rarity sat there, watching him go. Twilight and the others went up to her, "Are you okay, Rarity!?" she checked her over in concern.
She got back to reality, "Oh, yes, I'm fine darling. Thank you" she got back up on her hooves and almost forgot about Angel. She looked around for him and found him dusting himself off on the ground. "Oh my, I'm so sorry, Angel, darling" she picked him up and dusted him off as well.
As they reached the mouth of the path, Nebula stopped and saw the town of Ponyville. He looked at it for a few moments till he looked at Fluttershy on his back, still asleep.
The earmuffs disappears from her head, "Fluttershy" he said. She stretched her body and yawned on his back. She rubbed her eyes and looked around. Her eyes then went wide when she saw Ponyville, "W-we're here?" she looked at him and he nodded.
He then looked at the group behind him. She followed his gaze and saw her friends, Princess Luna and the scouts just behind them.
Rarity galloped to them with a bright smile, Fluttershy smiled as well and Nebula turned his body. "How… what happened?" Fluttershy asked, and looked at both of them.
"We've been looking everywhere for you for two days darling. Then we found you on his back, fending off the scouts in the path. And…" she turned her body to showed Angel on her back, "I think some little white bunny would like to see you" she said with a smile.
Fluttershy smiled brightly, Angel jumped off Rarity's back and was immediately hugged by Fluttershy. "I'm so sorry for being gone, Angel" tears of joy started forming in her eyes. Angel hugged her back; little tears started forming in his eyes as well.
He looked at Rarity, "Where do you treat the injured and sick?" he asked.
"Oh, um, in the hospital of course" she answered.
He reach out to her, puts hand on her elbow, then teleported away.
"No! He's gettin' away!" Applejack yelled and galloped to the spot to they were and looked around for them.
With a flash, they were just outside the hospital. Rarity blinked a few times and looked around and saw they were pretty far from where they were.
She looked at Nebula and saw him going towards the building, "Wait for me!" she galloped to them.
The door opened and the ponies in the waiting room all looked at him in fear. He got to the counter and saw the nurse shaking in fear, sweating with wide eyes.
He turned his body to showed Fluttershy on his back, "Her wing is in need of help" he said to her. Fluttershy had her hooves wrapped around Angel and looked around the room, then at the nurse and blushed, making a shy smile.
The nurse nodded rapidly, "Y-yes, Sir" she answered and quickly went out the room. After a moment, she came back with a doctor, pushing him in the room.
"What in Equestria… are you…" he saw Nebula and his eyes went wide.
"Miss Fluttershy, is in need of help. Her wing" he said to the doctor with the best poker face ever known to pony kind.
"O-okay. F-follow me" he started going, the nurse right beside him. Nebula followed, Rarity as well.
Rarity got the doors and looked back at the terrified crowd and smiled nervously, "Um, no need to fear anything. J-just, um, do what you were doing before he got in, okay? Okay darlings" she closed both doors.
As they got through the halls, the nurse kept on looking back at them, Rarity still having the nervous smile.
They got to his office. Nebula got in and levitated Fluttershy on the bed, and turned, "Um, w-where are you going?" she asked, a little sad he was heading out.
He looked back at her, "I'll be right outside" he answered and got out the room and closed the door with his magic. He then rested down on the floor and started looking around.
"What in Equestria is that thing!?" the doctor yelled in a hushed tone, pointing at the door.
"Um, I don't know actually, but he won't hurt any pony" she sat up on the bed and wrapped her hooves around Angel.
"We have to warn the princesses about this!" the nurse yelled next.
"Um, Princess Luna, already knows about it" she said and something clicked in her mind, "Oh right! I have to find them and tell them we're here" she said to herself in realization. She took off her saddlebag, "Is it okay if I leave my saddlebag here for a minute?" she asked the doctor, he nodded in disbelief.
She put her bag down on the bed beside Fluttershy and Angel, "Angel's, carrots are in the saddlebag darling" she to Fluttershy, then looked at the doctor, "You really should check my friend's wing" she said to him and teleported away, a little something she learned from Twilight to move around her boutique quickly.
The doctor looked at Fluttershy and saw the vines and leaves wrapped around her wing, "O-okay, let's take a good look at the wing of yours" he said, reminding himself the creature was just outside the door.
Rarity teleported around town and managed to find the Princess galloping in the street. She went up to her, "Princess Luna!" she went up to her and bowed.
"Miss Rarity!? Where did you come from!?" she asked her, breathing heavily.
"He took us to the hospital to get, Fluttershy's, injured wing checked out" she answered and looked at her; "They're still there" she answered.
Luna sighed in relief; "Thank goodness" her horn started glowing, "They are at the hospital. Surround the building" she said and looked at Rarity and teleported her and herself near the hospital.
Rarity looked at the princess and she looked out of breath, "Are you getting tiered your, Majesty?" she asked her.
Luna inhaled and sighed. She looked at her, "I will rest later" she said to her and started going in the building.
After a few minutes of waiting outside the door, Nebula looked to his right and saw the Princess and Rarity going towards him.
Then the door opens to his left and saw Fluttershy on a wheel chair, Rarity's saddlebag hanging on the handle bars. The nurse stopped when she saw him. She slowly pushed the wheel chair out and bolted back in.
The doctor got out, shaking a little, "H-her wing h-has a small fracture, b-but she should get better in just two days" he said to him. "And she must stay here t-till then" he finished speaking.
Nebula got up, "Okay, where does she stay?" he asked.
"R-right this w-way" he started going through the hall.
With his magic, he pulled the wheelchair and followed the doctor. They got to a door and the doctor clumsily opened the door. They got in the empty room with two beds. The doctor gestured them in with a nervous smile.
Nebula pulled the wheel chair in first, then himself. They neared the bed closet to the window and gently levitated her on the bed. He saw her wing all bandaged up.
"Oh look at the time, it's time for lunch, I-I'll get that for you!" the doctor bolted out the room, almost bumping into the princess. "Oh, sorry princess!" he apologized, got around her and galloped through the hall.
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		Chapter 6: Waiting Game



  Princess Luna and Rarity then got in the room with the two. Nebula was sitting in front of the bed Fluttershy is on, and Fluttershy was caressing the little bunny's head, and Angel seemed to enjoy it.
Nebula looked at the little flower on Fluttershy's ear and its little white peddles started to droop. He then took out with his magic and levitated it between them, looking at the dying flower.
Fluttershy looked a little sad, "Awe, poor thing" she said.
Nebula looked around the room and found an empty flower pot. He opened the window and used his magic to bring up dirt. He filled the pot up and looked at the little flower. He closed his eyes and concentrated on the flower.
It then started to come back to life, blooming brightly and roots growing right under it. Everyone in the room gasped in disbelief. He then gently put it in the pot and poured a little bit of water from the glass of water that came from the little table beside Fluttershy.
He then levitated the pot on the little table, blooming beautifully. "What in Equestria did you do?" Rarity asked and looked at the flower in interest.
"Giving it a second chance" he answered and sat down on the floor beside Fluttershy.
Fluttershy looked at the flower with a smile; "Just like how it was when we found it" she said and gently ran a hoof on one of its leaves.
The doctor then went back in, holding tray with his mouth, trying to perform a balancing act. He almost bumped into the princess again and almost spilled out the contents at Rarity, and she almost bucked him for it.
He shakily set the tray down on the bed, "Th-there you go" he said shakily to Fluttershy.
"Thank you" she thanked him and looked at the tray. There was soup, an apple, a glass of water and a blueberry muffin. She started eating and the doctor slowly got out the room.
Fluttershy grabbed the apple, while on the other hoof, she was eating the muffin. She showed the fruit to Nebula, "Do you want it?" she asked with a slight blush.
He looked at it for a moment then grabbed it with his claws, "Thank you" he thanked her and took a bite, Fluttershy smiled bashfully.
Then the rest of the mane six ran in the room and froze when they saw everything was okay. "Fluttershy! Rarity! You're okay!" Twilight said happily.
As they got in to greet them both, they stopped as they saw the creature eating an apple.
Fluttershy smiled, "Oh, hi girls" she greeted while they looked at Nebula cautiously, Rainbow Dash narrowing her eyes at it.
Rainbow Dash got beside the bed and leaned into Fluttershy, who took a big bite out of her muffin. "You sure this thing is safe?" she whispered.
Fluttershy nodded, "Mm-hmm" she swallowed, "Nebula's, been taking care of me, he's not bad" she answered and took another bite.
She finished half of the muffin and looked at him and finished his apple. She looked at the muffin again and showed it to him, "Want the rest?" she asked, blushing.
He looked at the half eaten muffin for a moment the grabs at it out of her hoof. He examined it for a minute, and then took a bite.
She looked at Rainbow Dash and she looked a little dumbstruck by her action. She whimpered and made a bashful smile.
Luna didn't let her eyes off Nebula, keeping a close eye on him. "Is it just trying to get our trust so he can finish us off?" she thought to herself.
After the afternoon of talking and laughing, Luna needed to get Nebula in Canterlot somehow. She and her sister must figure out if he is a threat to Equestria, or the entire world if possible.
She went up to the bed and looked at both Nebula and Fluttershy, "Fluttershy, I must take, Nebula, to Canterlot" she said strait up with authority.
"W-why?" she asked, slowly starting to hide under her covers.
"We need to know if he is a threat to Equestria" she answered and looked at Nebula.
"H-he's not bad, he's been keeping me safe and taking good care of me" she said to her, trying to get the princess to change her mind.
Luna sighed, "Please don't make this harder than it should be, Fluttershy, but we must know. Your experience with him is not good enough" she said to the bandaged pony.
Fluttershy crestfallen, "Okay…" she answered sadly.
Luna looked at Nebula, "You are coming with me" she said to him and started going out the door. She looked back at him and he didn't budge, just looking at her. She frowned at him and turned, "What is the matter?" she asked.
"If, Miss Fluttershy, do not wish to see me gone, then I will stay and company her" he said and re-positioned himself in front of the bed, standing his ground.
Luna went up to him, the mane six getting out of her way, "I am the princess of the night and I command you to…" her body was then teleported.
Luna blinked a few times and growled; "Better not push my luck too far" she said to herself and looked around. She was at the entrance of their palace and saw the two guards a little confused by her sudden presence. She then saw the scouts, the carriage, and her chariot behind her.
She started going up the short stair way and the doors were opened by the guards. "I guess we can wait for a couple of days" she said to herself as the doors closed behind her.
She got to the throne room and found her sister, sitting and waiting on her throne. She went up to her, "Hello, dear sister. How did the search go?" she asked with a smile.
"Good, we found, Fluttershy" she sat down and sighed.
"What's bothering you, sister?" she asked with sisterly concern.
"We also found the creature. It had, Fluttershy, on its back, taking her back home. The scouts tried to contain it with all their might, but they were nothing more than just annoyance to him. He also just went by me like I was getting in his way. So we just let him go and followed him to Ponyville. When he teleported away with, Fluttershy, and, Rarity, we just started panicking and looked for them everywhere in Ponyville. When I found, Rarity, they were at the hospital" she answered.
She looked out the window to her left and saw the town of Ponyville, "Just a few moments ago, I tried to get him here, but somehow, he teleported me, the scouts, the large carriage and my chariot just outside the palace entrance" she said and looked at her.
Celestia was a little concerned now, "Where is it now?" she asked.
"In the Ponyville hospital with, Fluttershy. His loyalty seemed to be with her and only listens to her wishes" she answered.
All the ponies in the room had gaping jaws, looking at Nebula in disbelief. He then just got back to where he was before and sat down on the floor.
"Did… did he just…" Twilight said and they all but Fluttershy, stepped back.
"Um… I-I'm sure he didn't mean it" Fluttershy smiled nervously at the little group and looked at him, "Did you?" she asked.
He looked at her, "I put her and her assistants back to Canterlot" he answered.
"Oh! See! He put them back to Canterlot! I told you he was nice!" she smiled at them.
"If, Luna, forced me to go, I would have put her back on the moon" he said and looked out the window to watch the setting sun.
Everyone looked at him in shock then at Fluttershy. She smiled nervously and slowly started pulling up her blanket.
Twilight sighed, "You know what… I'm just gonna go back to the library… read a good book… and try to forget what happened" she said and looked at Fluttershy, "Goodnight" she said and teleported away.
The rest said their goodnight and went out. Rarity put her saddlebag on and looked at Fluttershy with a smile, "Goodnight, darling. It is nice having you back" she said to her.
"Um, sorry for our spa date" Fluttershy apologized, hiding half of her face with the blanket.
"Oh don't be, it's okay. We'll have it another time" she looked at Nebula, looking out the window, "Goodnight, Nebula" she said to him.
He turned his head, "Goodnight" he replied and looked out the window again.
Rarity then teleported away, and reappeared in front of the library. She started going towards the door and knocked. She waited for a moment, and then was answered by her little sister Sweetie Belle. She smiled, "Ready to go back home?" she asked.
She nodded, "Okay" she answered and looked back in the library, "Bye, Spike!" she yelled.
"Later!" he replied.
Sweetie got out and closed the door. They both then started going, "So how was your day, Sweetie?" Rarity asked and looking down at her little sister.
"It was so much fun! I helped, Spike, clean up the library with Owlicious and he read a couple of stories for me!" she then sighed dreamily with a smile.
Rarity silently giggled, "She's growing up so fast. One day she's a little filly, then a beautiful mare the next" she thought to herself.
In the hospital, Nebula was still looking out the window, watching the sun setting under the horizon. It was relaxing, calm, and beautiful, yes, beautiful, but… something was missing.
"Um, Nebula" Fluttershy said.
He looked and saw Angel munching down on his carrot, "Yes" he answered.
"Um, I'm getting a little hungry, c-can you go and get something for me?" she asked shyly, he nodded and teleported away.
She looked down at Angel and caressed his little head, pulling back his ears. She looked at the blooming flower beside her, "If he's powerful enough to bring back the flower, and teleport the princess and her scouts back to Canterlot, can he do more?" she thought to herself.
A moment later, he came back with a tray and levitated an apple and a muffin for himself. He set the tray down in front of her and looked at him, "Thank you" she thanked him and started eating.
He sat down, facing the window and started eating the apple first, still levitating the muffin beside him.
It was night and Fluttershy had her fill and was tuckered in, Angel already asleep beside her. She looked at Nebula, still looking out the window.
The lights were off, but his eyes lightly glowed in the dark. He still had the blank expression, but he also looked a little tiered and troubled. She turned her head and saw the empty bed beside hers.
She looked back at him, "Um, you can sleep on the other bed if you want" she said to him.
He yawned and stood up. He slowly got around her bed and got up on the other. He rested his head on his arms and faced the window, then looked at Fluttershy, "Goodnight" he said and closed his eyes.
"Goodnight, Nebula" she replied quietly.
After half an hour, Fluttershy was still awake and was a little troubled by his expression. She turned her head and saw him sleeping peacefully, but he still looked… sad. Why was he sad? She wanted to help, but what can she do? She doesn't know what his problem is, but all she can do is… be there for him.
She slowly got off the bed and gently carried Angel with her right wing, wrapping her feathers around his little body. She got to the other bed and slowly got on with him. She scooted a little closer to him and rested Angel down and wrapped her hooves around him.
All of a sudden, his wing spread, rested down onto her and dragged her closer. She looked at him and he had his tiered eyes open, and then made a sly smile. He moved his head closer to her and completely covered her. She, blushed, smiled and cuddled closer to him.
"Sweet dreams" he said silently and went silent.
She looked at him and saw a tear going down his cheek. It hurt her to seem him sad like this, he really needed some company. She wiped his tear away with her cheek and kissed his cheek, "Sweet dreams" she replied back and rested to go to sleep.
The next morning, Fluttershy was woken up by a light pat on her nose. She slowly opened her eyes and saw Angel looking at her. She smiled, "Good morning, Angel" she greeted quietly and nuzzled him.
He then patted his stomach, looked around the room and shrugged. Fluttershy looked around as well and couldn't find anything to eat as well.
She looked at Nebula and he was still asleep. She couldn't get off without waking him to help Angel. She looked at Nebula again and lightly nudges his head with her nose.
He breathed in and blinked a few times from the sun's light coming in through the windows. He then yawned and looked at Fluttershy, "Yes?" he answered.
"Um, sorry for waking you, but, c-can you get a carrot for, Angel bunny? He's getting hungry" she asked shyly.
He then made a carrot appear right out of the blue, levitating it with magic and gave it to him. Angel smiled brightly, grabbed it and started munching away.
He then rested his head back down and relaxed his body. Fluttershy looked at him in concern, "Are you okay, Nebula?" she asked.
He didn't know what to say, he was hurt, but he didn't want to worry her, "I will be fine" he answered.
"Oh… o-okay" she answered and watched Angel eat his carrot.
After lunch, Twilight came by to check up on Fluttershy. When she got in the room, she saw Nebula looking out the window again and kept her distance from it. "Oh, good afternoon, Twilight. How are you?" she greeted happily.
Twilight got beside her and took off her saddlebag and rested it on the bed, "Good afternoon, Fluttershy. I brought a few books for you to read" she took out the books and then took out a larger one, "And a dictionary just in case" she set the books on table.
Her magic on the dictionary then broke and replace with a faint blue glow and flew on over to Nebula, "Do you mind?" he asked Twilight, looking at the rather think book.
"Oh, um, n-no" she answered nervously, knowing how easily he broke her magic.
He opened up the book with his magic and started flipping from page to page, but after a few more, he started flipping through it in lightning speed and closed it in no time. He then levitated it to the small pile of books, "Thank you" he said while looking out the window.
Fluttershy and Twilight had gaping mouths and wide eyes; Angel had the same expression and dropped his carrot on the bed.
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		Chapter 7: Troubled Past



  Twilight left the two alone and went back to her business in her library home. Fluttershy was quietly reading the books Twilight gave her, only checking the dictionary a couple of times.
But after checking the book the tenths time, she gave up on checking the book for the meaning of the word. Once she did, she had to find the sentence or page again and she was getting a little tiered of that too.
When she silently said the word to herself, trying to figure out what it meant, Nebula said the definition to her. He had the whole dictionary memorized in his head and he was now her living dictionary.
Nebula moved over to the pile of books and looked through them. He levitated them in the air and looked at each title. He picked one out and stacked up the rest, back on the table.
He finished it in a flash, then next one, and the next one, and the next one, and the next. After a couple more, he finished the rest of the books before Fluttershy got to the next chapter.
He looked around the room for a moment and went back to the window.
After staring out the window for a while, he saw a gold carriage coming down for a landing. As he watched the door open, he saw Luna and Celestia coming out and walked towards the building.
He then saw Twilight teleport just behind them with Spike on her back and greeted them.
He then looked at Fluttershy behind him, "We have visitors" he said to her.
After a moment of waiting, the door was opened by a nurse and in came the princesses. "Thank you" Celestia thanked the nurse and looked in the room.
When she saw Nebula looking out the window, she stopped for a moment but stepped forward.
She looked at Fluttershy with a sly smile, "Good afternoon, Fluttershy. How are you?" she greeted.
"Good afternoon, Princess Celestia. I'm doing fine, thank you" she answered and put the book down.
She then looked at him, "Hello, Nebula" she greeted and waited for his response.
"Hello" he greeted her but didn't look.
"I am, Princess Celestia, ruler of…" but she was cut off by him.
"Equestria, I know. You control the earth, turning it day or night whenever you want. The only planet that has trouble simply just spinning around naturally, thus needs help from the alicorns" he answered. "Not very difficult to fix that, actually, but your culture would most likely disapprove of that, believing only the highest power most change the day and night" he finished speaking.
The sisters looked at each other in surprise, and then looked back at him. "Most likely" Celestia answered. She went over to him and sat down beside him, looking out the window as well, "It is nice to meet you" she looked at him.
His expression was blank, but with a hint of sadness. She then wrapped a wing over him, "What is the matter, Nebula?" she asked in concern.
He didn't answer, but something inside his chest was strangling his heart. Celestia looked out the window again, "How do you know so much about this world?" she asked.
"I've watched from space with…" he paused then looked down.
"A companion?" she answered for him.
"Yes" he answered, and looked up again.
"Is it okay if you can come to Canterlot if, Fluttershy, gets better?" she asked soothingly.
He looked at Fluttershy for the answer, "Um, I guess it's okay. But is he coming back after?" she asked the princess.
Celestia looked a little unsure, "I can't promise his return, but you may come along if you want, Fluttershy" she said to her.
Fluttershy looked a little sad about the answer, but nodded, "Okay… I guess" she answered.
Celestia smiled at her, "Thank you, Fluttershy" she thanked her.
Nebula's ears perked up, "Play? Play time? Play time?" he started heard a faint voice and starting looking around the room, getting out of Celestia's embrace.
They all looked at him a little weirdly, "Um, what's wrong, Nebula?" Fluttershy asked, concerned.
The moment she asked, the faint voices stopped. Get got to the door and looked out in the hall, both sides. "Don't go" he said silently.
Fluttershy got off the bed and went over to him, "Are you okay" she asked.
He sighed and got back in the room, "I'll be fine" he answered and got on the other bed and rested down.
Fluttershy looked at him, and knew something was wrong.
Celestia went over to him and nuzzled him on his cheek, "If you have anything to say, anything at all, you can trust, Fluttershy" she said to him in soothing voice.
They all bid goodbye and went back home for dinner. A nurse shakily delivered Fluttershy and Nebula their dinner and left them in a dash.
As they finished their meal, Nebula stacked them together and teleported them just outside the door.
Angel was napping on the bed, his belly slightly bulging and a carrot to his side. Fluttershy giggled cutely and gently carried him to her pillow then nuzzled him.
She looked over and saw Nebula resting on the bed, still a little sad. She moved over to him and rested beside him. She then rubbed her cheek on his neck lovingly, "I'm here if you need company" she said to him.
It was nice seeing him smile and she smiled back, "Thank you" he thanked her and moved his head closer.
She started caressing his hair on his head and he wrapped her body with his wing. After a few minutes, the urge to tell her what was wrong grew more and more and decided to get it over with.
He looked at her, "May I tell you something?" he asked her.
She nodded with a smile, "Mm-hmm" she answered, stilled caressing him.
He looked out the window and into darkened night sky, "A million years ago, a young star was born from my power and gases. She was small, but bright. She wasn't like the others; she stayed with me to company me. She was bright and happy every day, we played and sang. I just played along with her and everything else she did. I wanted to keep her happy, even though I had no emotions to express, but… every time she laughed… I felt warm" tears started to form in his eyes and pain was visible in him.
Fluttershy started feeling sorry for him, and continued caressing him in comfort.
"When your kind appeared on this little planet, I told her your kind's history as time went by, she loved it. But after the end of the war between the, Alicorns, and, Chaos Bringers, known as, Draconicus, she became old and weak. By the time, Celestia, defeated, Luna, and banished her to the moon, she used up all her energy and she was no more" he closed his eyes in pain and his tears started to flow freely.
"There, there. Let it all out" she soothed in her soft tone. He moved closer to her and pressed his head on the side of her neck, letting the tears flow on her neck and coat. She wrapped her hooves around his neck and hugged him lovingly.
After a moment, he started hearing the voice again, "Play? Play time, Nebula? Please?" he shot open his teary eyes and looked around the room for the source. He was losing it… he was really losing. He frantically looked around, but then couldn't take it anymore.
He threw his head on the pillow and clenched his ears, "Stop! Stop! Stop! No Play Time! Not Anymore! Stop It! Please!" he started crying, his body shaking.
She didn't know what he meant, but wrapped her hooves around his neck, "Sssh-ssh, it's okay" she hugged him warmly.
The voices then stopped in his head and blinked a couple of times and looked around the room. He sighed in relief and rested down again. He looked at her and smiled brightly, he was getting use to these expressions, thanks to her.
She leaned in and kissed his cheek. He then felt his cheeks warming up. What was happening to him? He then saw her cheeks turning red and smiled bashfully.
She then covered half of her face with her hooves, "S-sorry about th-that" she then covered her face.
He got confused, "Sorry? Sorry for what?" he asked, still a little confused.
She peeked under her hooves, still blushed heavily, "W-what was that?" she said.
"What are you sorry for?" she said to her.
"Um, I… I kissed you" she said quietly, looking the other way and hid behind her pink mane.
He then thought of what this "Kiss" meant, "An expression of affection, love, greeting, reverence and etcetera" he thought to himself. Once he knew what it meant, he looked at her again, "Thank you" he thanked her.
She looked at him, "What?" she said, still blushing.
He smiled, "Thank you" he answered.
"Oh… y-you're welcome… I guess" she answered back and bashfully smiled.
He then started wiping his tears on his right cheek, and then felt Fluttershy's hoof wipe his other cheek.
They both yawned in unison. He rested down on his arms and Fluttershy cuddled closer to him for warmth.
He wrapped his body around her; she lifted her head and looked at Angel, still sleeping soundly. She rested back down and sighed happily. Feeling his warm body was one thing she was getting used to, and she loved it.
The next morning, the doctor checked Fluttershy's wing. He carefully examined her wing and took her bandages off. After a few more moments, he smiled at her, "Good news, Miss Fluttershy. Your wing is all better, you may go whenever you want" he said to her with a smile.
Fluttershy accidentally crushed Angel with her sudden hug with a bright grin. "Thank you so much, Doctor". She looked down at Angel and his face was turning blue from her deadly embrace. She quickly let him go, "I'm so sorry, Angel bunny" she leaned down and nuzzled his little head and scooped him up.
She got out the room with Angel on her back, "Oh! I almost forgot!" the doctor yelled and she looked back, "Go easy on your wing for a couple of days" he said to her and she nodded.
She looked around and couldn't find Nebula anywhere. A nurse then went by, pulling a patient on a wheelchair, "Um, do you know where, Nebula, went?" she asked.
"Nebula? Who's that?" she said, confused.
"Oh, um, he looks like a dragon" she answered.
The nurses eyes went wide and knew who she was talking about, "O-oh, y-yeah… he-he went out" she answered shakily.
Fluttershy's eyes went wide in surprise, "Thank you!" she then galloped through the halls.
Nebula was sitting looking at the flowers just outside the hospital's walls. He then noticed a movement above him. He looked and saw a sick little, light, blue filly in the window.
She opened the window, "Hi there, mister" she greeted happily and coughed.
"Good morning" he greeted back. The little filly's head was bandaged, and looked like her mane and tail was missing, "What is the matter?" he asked her.
She looked up at her bandages and smiled, "Oh, I'm sick. The doctor's said I had, um, c-cancer, I guess" she answered and smiled at him.
Why was she smiling? She was dying, so young. He thought for a moment and looked back at her, "Do you want to get better?" he asked her. 
"Um… okay" she answered, "But how?" she asked.
"Just touch my nose with yours and close your eyes" he leaned in. She did so and closed her eyes. His eyes then started glowing and everything went black, he was now in her mind.
The little fillies mind was colorful and bright with an imaginative mind, just like some star he once knew. The land around his was green with grass, lollipop trees, small hills, pink clouds and he stood on a golden sidewalk. He then saw the little filly bouncing up to him with a bright smile, "Oh, you're here" she went up to him.
He looked around for a moment then looked at her, "Do you know where your sickness is?" he asked. Then with a flash, they got to another part of her mind, in front of him looked like an infected, black and pulsating mass, stock to the ground.
He winced at the thing and couldn't believe what he was seeing. "So what are you going to do with it?" she asked, looking up at him.
"I'm going to get you better" he answered. He went up to it and then tapped it with his claw. Then it started screeching in pain and burned off her mind in blue flames.
After a moment, it was all gone, the remaining fleshy mass burning off. He looked back and saw her all okay, "There, you should be all better now" he said to her.
"Really!?" she grinned brightly, he nodded. She went up to him and hugged his neck tightly, "Thank you! Thank you! Thank you so much!" she thanked him.
He smiled and wrapped an arm around her, "You're welcome" he replied, then slowly, the world around him started to glow and blur.
He went back to reality and saw the filly in front of him. She blinked her eyes a few times then smiled at him, "Thank you, mister" she thanked him again and leaned back in.
"My name is, Nebula" he introduced himself. Then a blue cap magically appeared and put it on her little head, "It looks good on you" he said to her.
She looked up at her gift and smiled, "My name's, Fio" he introduced herself.
Her eyes then went wide, looking past him. He noticed this and looked behind him. He saw Princess Celestia, Luna and Fluttershy staring at them. "Pri-pri-pri-pri…" the filly stuttered in awe.
Celestia went over to them both with a smile, "Good morning you two" she greeted. She then looked at the little filly with slacked jaws, "I see you'll be better in no time" she said to her and nuzzled her cheek. She looked at him, "Time to go, Nebula" she said to him.
He nodded and started following her to the carriage. Then princesses and Fluttershy got in the carriage, he looked back and waved at the little filly with a smile. She waved back happily and in he went with the others.
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		Chapter 8: The Test



  Nebula was silent the whole trip, just looking out window and into the horizon. Luna, looked at Fluttershy, sitting beside him, "So how is your wing, Fluttershy?" she asked.
"It'll be fine" she stretched and flapped it a few times, "But I'm not flying for a couple of days, just to be safe" she answered.
After a few more minutes, they landed down just outside the castle doors. They all got out and started going towards the doors, the guards opened it for them. The princesses got through, but then the guards suddenly pointed their spears at them. Nebula then put up a shield around him and Fluttershy and glared at them.
They then pulled their spears back and stood at attention. "Come in then" Celestia said to them. They both got in, shield still circling them. The doors closed and the shield disappeared around.
Fluttershy was about to say something to Celestia, but then an arrow landed right in front of her.
Nebula covered her up and scanned around the room and found the threat with a crossbow standing on the windows edge.
He took away the crossbow and crushed it and wrapped up the pony with his magic. The pony then fell, but was slowed down and landed not hard on the floor.
Fluttershy looked at Celestia, still hiding under Nebula's wing, "What's going on here?" she asked, a little scared now.
Celestia smiled, "No need to fear" she answered and started going through the hall with her sister. They both followed, Fluttershy still hiding under his wing, just to be safe.
A few more tried to take Nebula down, but they all got tied up and left to struggle on the floor.
They then got to a large room. It was the science lab, where they tried to figure out what went loose in Equestria. There were tables everywhere filled with papers and other scientific items with different kinds of ponies working. And at the back was the glassed ground, contained in a small glass box with a door, a light illuminating it.
Celestia stopped, but Luna always had curiosity about this room and looked around. She looked at Nebula, "You may let them go now" she said to him. And in the hall, all the ponies that were tied up were now released.
"You passed the first test" she congratulated him.
Fluttershy slowly got out, "What was the first test?" she asked and looked around the room.
"The first test was stopping the threat without killing them, and I believed he would've passed that easily. But if you weren't there to be protected by him, then I didn't know what would've happened" she said to her. "You see, he only gets orders from you, and you alone. But take you away, who knows what would have happened" she finished.
"So… he passed then?" she asked again and Celestia nodded.
She turned, "Now the next test" she started going in the middle of the room and they both followed her.
They got to the middle and a few scientists pulled out a few random items. A couch, a plank of wood, a sapphire, a pillow, a chair, a plush manikin Rarity uses on making her dresses, a floating white cloud and a large block of steel.
Celestia looked at Nebula, "These items you can chose to do yourself" she said to him.
"Do what exactly?" he asked.
"Anything" she answered and went to the side with the other scientist, all ready to write down on their note paper.
Nebula went up to the random items and then heard the voice, but it was more direct. "Play time now? Please?" he followed the voices and they all wondered what he was listening to.
The voices lead up to the plush manikin. "Play time? Please?" he heard. He thought for a moment and Celestia did say he could do Anything and he started looking around the room.
Fluttershy went up to him, "Are you okay?" she asked.
He then saw the glassed ground. He used his magic to levitated the thing the forced it through the glass box, shattering it. Ponies docked down from the flying glass. Before the shattered glass could land on anypony, every piece stopped and went back together in a flash.
The guards tried to go, but was stopped by Celestia. Nebula levitated the mass closer to him. Then the whole thing started to crack and the glass shattered from it and the large diamond was left. He then concentrated on it and started compressing the near indestructible crystal smaller and shaped it.
He finished with it and it was in the shape of a heart. He then started transferring power in the crystal heart and it started glowing. He let out a breath and levitated the glowing crystal in front of him.
He looked at the manikin and went over to it, "Time for play time" he said to it. He then made a small cut on the fabric and grabbed the heart. He put the heart in and positioned it a little deeper.
He quickly patched it up and closed the opening. The whole thing then started glowing and formed glowing blue eyes. Then it made a bright flash of light, blinking everypony in the room.
Nebula looked and smiled. There was an all-white little pony with a short grey mane and tail, lying on the floor. He slowly went up to her; she started waking up and yawned adorably. She opened her eyes and they were sapphire blue just like him.
She looked up at him, he smiled, "Good morning, Playtime" he greeted. She smiled brightly and inched closer to him to wrap her head around him.
She then started getting up with wobbly legs. He then noticed a mark on her flank. He looked and saw it was a blue heart with a smiling face.
He helped her up and kept her from falling over on the floor. She then looked around the room and saw Fluttershy sitting down behind her.
She turned herself around and slowly started going towards her in determination. Fluttershy looked around to whom she was going to, but she was the only one there.
She almost stumbled a few times but kept her balance. She giggled while doing this and kept on going towards Fluttershy.
She got to her and accidently fell forward onto her. They both got on the floor and she looked at Fluttershy and giggled. She then felt her soft coat and cuddled closer to her. Fluttershy blushed and looked at Nebula then right back at her.
She sat up with her and she was just stock to her now, feeling her soft coat and wings.
After a moment, she finally got distracted at the random items and wobbled over to them. First, she got on the couch and rolling around on it and feeling the cushiony pad under her.
Celestia went up to Nebula, watching the new comer play around on the couch. She sat down beside him, "Well, you did do something, but I never thought of you creating something like this" she said to him.
"Playtime, wanted to play" he answered, watching the white pony.
Playtime then licked the couch and instantly started wiping her tongue in disgust. Celestia chuckled, "But she is rather adorable" she smiled at her.
Playtime slowly got off the couch and wobbled up to her hooves. She got closer to the plank of wood and slowly pocked it with her hooves. She then started moving it around, then balanced it on her muzzle and started walking, trying to balance it on her nose.
She managed to get over to Nebula and smiled at him. He smiled back and patted her head. She walked off and dropped the plank on the floor.
She then found the pillow on the floor. She stepped on it and then flopped down on it. She smiled and hugged it tightly.
Celestia looked back at Luna and the scientists and nodded. She looked at Nebula, "Last test… would you dethrone me and my sister is you had a chance?" she asked him.
He thought for a moment, "I can't say, I am still developing my personality, but if Miss Fluttershy orders me so, I would" he answered.
She smiled, "I thought so" she said.
Playtime then went over to the block of steel, curious of what it is. She pocked it, smelled it and even licked it. She then got on top and looked at it and stumps down. She got back down and flipped the block of metal with ease.
Everypony in the room jaws dropped at what she did. Playtime sat down and lifted the block with her fore hooves and examined it. She sniffed it once more and then just put the thing down with a loud metallic thud.
She then yawned and looked around for the pillow. She slowly went over to the pillow on the floor she played with and rested her head down.
Nebula went over to her; she looked up at him with sleepy eyes and smiled. He then levitated her on his back with the pillow. She got herself comfortable, yawned one more time and went to sleep.
Luna and Fluttershy went up to them and looked at the filly on Nebula's back, "She's strong for a filly" Luna said to him.
"She looks so young" Fluttershy said and leaned in to get a better look at the filly. Playtime cracked open her eyes and saw Fluttershy. She leaned in and nuzzled her nose with hers and went right back to sleep.
Fluttershy pulled back, a little surprised. Nebula looks at her, "She likes you" he said to her and looked at the sleeping filly on his back.
"Well… you created a living being out of fabric and a diamond. Never thought of seeing that today" Luna said to him, "How strong is she anyways?" she asked.
"Unknown" he answered, "But she can control her strength" he finished.
Fluttershy looked at Celestia, "So, what's going to happen to him?" she asked hopefully.
Celestia looked at her with a sly smile, "Well my little pony, if he and the little filly were to stay, they most know their place in life" she leaned in, "Care to guide and help them?" she asked, her smile widening.
Fluttershy smiled brightly and bowed, "I'll do my best, Princess" she answered and stood back up to look at Nebula, resting down on the floor, and taking care of Playtime.
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		Chapter 9: Clash of the Titans



  At lunch, the little group were going eat in the rather large dining hall. Nebula woke the filly up and set her down on a chair. She looked a little confused, looking around the room in curiosity.
Nebula sat down beside Fluttershy with Angel sitting with her, her hooves wrapped around him, then a mare maid shakily went up to him and with menu. She set it down on the table in front of him, he looked at her with a sly smile, getting the hang of kind expressions, "Thank you" he thanked her.
He then levitated the menu in front of him to see what he would have. He looked to his side and saw Playtime pocking and sniffing the small menu in front of her.
He then levitated the menu for her and opened it up, "What do you want to eat?" he asked and looked at the page. It had illustrations of food, desserts and drinks.
She examined the page, looking at each picture thoughtfully with slightly squinting eyes. She then perked up and pointed at a picture of a sunflower sandwich.
He looked at the mare standing beside Playtime, "She would like the sandwich" he closed up the menu and gave it to her. She nodded and went off.
He was about to order his but the sudden opening of the doors and trotting hooves stopped him. He looked at a guard, running towards them and went up to Celestia and bowed, "Your, Majesties, a dra…" but then a large creature broke through the walls of the dining hall.
They all looked at the large shadow in the dusty air. It then looked at them with glowing green eyes and growled at them. Nebula then teleported Playtime, Fluttershy, Angel and himself away from the palace and back to Ponyville.
They stood in the middle of the road, startling a few ponies and Fluttershy managed to collect herself and looked at Nebula, whom was looking towards the castle of Canterlot.
She went up to him, "W-what was that?" she asked, a little worried for the princesses.
He looked at her, "A dragon" he answered.
She gasped, "A… a dr-dragon!?" she put a hoof in front of her mouth, "Wha-what about the princesses?" she asked, still a little shocked.
"They're back at the castle" he answered.
"Oh my, oh my, oh my, oh my" she started walking around nervously, but then looked back at him, "You need to save them, or something might happen to them" he said to him.
He looked at playtime, sitting on the ground and looking around her surroundings, then looked at Angel right beside her. He looked back at her and nodded, "As you wish" he answered.
He's body then started growing; two extra horns started growing just under the other two, his neck stretched, his tail lengthened, his feathered wings grew, muscles strengthened and claws sharpened.
Fluttershy then started backing away in awe, and Playtime looked at him and grinned happily. He was now two buildings high and everypony in Ponyville hid themselves in fear and terror.
He leaned down to Fluttershy and Playtime, "Take care of Playtime, will you?" he asked Fluttershy.
Fluttershy nodded nervously. He then leaned over to Playtime and she hugged his muzzle and let him go. Then with a great flash of light, he was gone.
Fluttershy then heard trotting hooves and a familiar voice behind her. "Fluttershy! Darling!" she turned around and Rarity went up to her, panting, "Was that Nebula?" she asked.
She nodded and looked at the sitting filly, "Playtime" she said and waved her over. The filly looked at her, holding onto angel by his ears with her mouth and wobbled over to her, letting Angel go, sat down and rubbed her head on Fluttershy's side.
Rarity looked at the white filly in confusion, "Um, who's the little filly on your side?" she asked and looked at the filly a little closer.
"Oh, her name's Playtime. Nebula created her in the Canterlot castle" she looked at her and the filly's eyes were looking around strange looking structures and items.
"He created her? Oh my, is there no limits to his abilities?" she asked her.
"I don't know actually, but he and Playtime are staying here though" she answered.
"Oh, what for?" she asked again.
"To find their place here, I also have to help them along the way" she answered and looked back at the distant castle, a little worried.
"Come on, darling, you and… Playtime is it? You both can come to my boutique for a little tea" she started going.
Fluttershy lightly nudged Playtime, "Come on, Playtime. We're going to visit Rarity in her boutique" she said to her. She nodded and got up and followed her guardian and Angel hopped up onto Fluttershy's back.
At the streets of Canterlot, Nebula suddenly appeared in a bright flash and ponies ran for their lives from him. He looked towards the castle and saw the damage the creature done to the palace.
He then saw princess Celestia and Luna fly out one of the many large holes from the castle, followed by a darkened dragon bursting out, black smoke emanating from it.
Celestia turned and shot out a beam of gold light towards the creature. It hit it, but barely did any real damage.
It then reached out and managed to grab her. Nebula coiled his neck like a snake and fired a fireball towards the mid-air creature. It hit it on the side and forced the dragon to the side of the castle, smashing through, and letting go of Celestia.
She regained her balance and flew in the air. She looked to where the fireball came from and saw another large dragon, but this one looked a little more familiar to her.
Luna flew up to her, "What in the world is that?" she looked at the creature as well.
"I have a pretty good idea" she answered and started gliding towards the other creature.
"W-wait! It might be dangerous!" she flew up to her.
Nebula went through the streets to get to the castle, ponies hiding from him in buildings and other structures. He then noticed Celestia land on a building beside him. He looked at her, "Is that you Nebula?" she stepped closer to him.
He nodded, "Yes" he answered.
Luna sighed a relief, "Thank goodness" she said.
"Thank you for saving me, Nebula, and are Fluttershy and Playtime okay?" she said and he nodded.
The creature shook its head and looked around for its target. It then saw the large mass standing in the streets, Celestia and Luna just on top of a building beside it.
It slowly got up, jumped and flew through the air silently. Celestia then noticed something in the sky and the smoking dragon was going towards them in high speed.
Nebula noticed her shocked gaze and looked at an incoming fireball. He shielded them with his large wing and took the blow for them. He was then forced to the side of the building by a heavy mass, causing it to crash down on him.
The creature stood over him, buried under the rubble. He then looked to his side and found the princess trying to get out of mess. He silently laughed and grabbed them out of the rubble with one hand.
They both winced in pain and struggled to get out of its grasp, "Let us go you, Beast!" Luna ordered.
It chuckled evilly, "Poor, poor, little, Luna. Is that really how you greet your old friends? Ha Ha! You know, we love to be with you again, agree?" he said to her but she continued to struggle.
He was then blasted by a cyan blue fireball right on his face, causing it to let go of the princesses.
A bushy tail then caught them both and set them down gently on the rubble. Nebula then got out of the rubble and brushed off a few bricks and dust from him.
He looked at the sisters, "Hide" he said to them both and got up. He then looked at the other being, propped up against another building. He went up to him and grabbed his throat.
It groaned and opened its eyes to see its opponent, it glared; "This is not your battle" it tried to get up but was stuck there.
Nebula leaned in, "It is now" he then threw the creature on the side of the rocky mountain, four blocks away.
The beast then hit the wall of rock, denting and cracking the mountain. It fell on the ground and laughed. It got back up and smiled at Nebula, "You have sealed your fait" it said to him.
It grabbed a large bolder and threw it in high speed, almost breaking the sound barrier. Nebula just slapped it away, smashed into millions of pieces. He then started charging towards it, jumping from building to building and blasted out fireballs.
He then pounced towards it, but he was grabbed by his sides and was forced to the ground with a loud thud. He looked up and was blasted by a wall of fire by the creature.
He grabbed its wrists, launch out of the flames with a steaming head and bit its throat, causing it to cry out in pain. He then forced it to get it off, grabbed its neck just behind its head and forced its head on the side of the building, burying it in.
His neck was then wrapped by its tail and tightened. It forced its head out and looked at the struggling enemy, amused, "You put up a good fight stranger" he then started covering him in the black smoke, "But not good enough" it said as he fully engulfed.
"Not good enough?" his arm then launched out and grabbed the side of its face, then slammed it down on the concrete road, "Who said I gave it all" the smoke faded off him.
His body then bursts into blue flames and his eyes glowing white, "Let's see how long you can last" he said.
He lifted its head up and slammed the creatures head back down, making a rather large dent in the ground and caused a few walls of the buildings to break down.
The black smoke then started fading from its body. Nebula turned and grabbed its tail. He then dragged him to the mountain side. He then swung the creature on the wall of rock, managed to break off large rocks and caused more of the smoke to fade off, its scaly red skin now starting to appear.
The body then fell down and groaned in pain. It opened it eyes to see the enemy above it. He coiled his neck, ready to blow the daylight out of the dragon.
Then a black mass rushed out of the dragon's mouth and eyes. He stopped himself and saw the dark mass form itself into a torso, neck and head of a dragon. It looked battered and injured and glared at him with glowing green eyes. It then faded away, its eyes last to go.
Celestia and Luna then flew and landed behind him. They were surprised by his new form and at the back of Celestia's mind; fear started forming to what he might do next.
He inhaled and his burning body stopped, but his size remained. The dragon under him was battered, bruised and unconscious.
Other ponies then started coming, looking at the remaining dragon in shock and awe. Luna went to his side, "Thank you, Nebula for saving our lives" she bowed respectfully, "We thank you" she thanked him and Celestia bowed as well.
He then started feeling something else in him. He looked around and saw ponies coming out of hiding and went up behind the princesses and bowed, some a little hesitant.
He then gently lifted Luna's head, "No need" he said to her and slowly bowed for her instead, "I only take orders". His body then shrank down to its original size and with a blinding flash, he was gone, but everything in and around Canterlot were back together.
Rarity spat out her tea, "Princess Celestia and Luna are in danger!?" she yelled in shock.
Fluttershy and Rarity were in the kitchen, having tea, "Um, hopefully not anymore, Nebula went to go and help them" she was still a little worried for the royal sisters and Nebula, "I hope they're okay" she then took a sip of her tea.
"Oh my Celestia! We have to warn…" but then the door to her shop opened. They both looked and saw Nebula coming in. Fluttershy smiled, put her cup of tea down and went up to him.
She hugged his neck, "Thank goodness you're okay" she said to him and looked at him, "Are the princesses all right too?" she asked and he nodded.
He then looked around the shop and found Playtime playing around with one of Rarity's manikin and Angel flexing his arms in front of a mirror.
Playtime looked at him and smiled. She stumbled up on her hooves and went over to him. She got up to him, wrapped her head around him and looked up at him with adorable eyes.
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		Chapter 10: Home Sweet Home



  Rarity went up to them, "Did you save the princesses?" she asked Nebula, and he simply nodded.
She then looked at the little filly next to him, sitting on the floor, "Did you say Playtime was created today?" she asked and stepped closer to Playtime.
"Yes" Fluttershy answered.
"Then it must be her…" she was then cut off with a sudden flash of pink and streamers flying out from behind the filly.
"Her Birthday!" Pinkie yelled and blew on a kazoo. "Happy Birthday Too You!" she then lifted the filly with her head, threw her up in the air and landed on her back, "Happy Birthday Too You!" she then bounced around the shop.
"Happy Birthday Dear…" she stopped and looked at the filly on her back in confusion, "Um, What's your name? Oh! Oh! Let me guess! Um… Hotbread? No, Flame Tempest? Ah… Oh! Oh! Playtime, Playtime!" she answered happily.
"Um, how did you know that?" Fluttershy asked.
"Just a hunch" she answered. She then looked at the filly, "You look soooo Adorable!" she bucked her up back and caught her in her with her hooves and hugged her.
She then realized something, "Oh! Oh!" she bounced up and down on her bum for a couple of times then bolted out in break neck speed.
Playtime sat there, dumbfounded of what just happened to her. She looked at Nebula in confusion. "Hmm" Rarity pondered and looked around her shop.
She then got to her small chess box and looked through it. "Yes! Found it!" she got out, levitating a grey headband with a white fake flower attached. She went up to Playtime and put it on her head, "Perfect!" she then turned the filly to a mirror.
Playtime's eyes widened and got up to her hooves and walked on over to the mirror. She played around for a moment then smiled.
Rarity went up beside her and sat, "Pinkie's right, you are rather adorable" she said to her. Playtime looked up at her and rubbed her head on Rarity's side, thankfully. Rarity wrapped a hoof around her, "You're very welcome, Playtime" she said to her.
Playtime's stomach then growled and rested her hooves on her stomach. "Oh yes, we mist lunch" Fluttershy said.
"I don't have much to eat here, but would you three like to go to the Sugar Cube Corner?" Rarity asked.
"Are you sure, Rarity? I mean, you don't have to" Fluttershy said to her.
"Nonsense, darling, business have been going great here" she then started going up the stairs to her room, "Wait here for a moment while I go grab my things" she said and went out of sight.
Fluttershy looked at Nebula, "Are you sure you're okay?" she asked, examining him over.
"Yes, I am fine" he answered, "I am not leaving you and Playtime anytime soon" he said to her with a smile.
"Okay, darlings, let's go" Rarity got back down with her saddlebag and a stylish hat.
As they went through Ponyville, ponies were a little nervous around Nebula, sense most of them saw him grow in great height. Playtime was right behind him, playing around with his bushy tail.
As they got to the steps of the Sugar Cube Corner, the door suddenly opened, followed by a loud bang, colored smoke and streamers flying out. They all were startled, causing Nebula to form a shield around them.
"Happy Welcoming slash Birthday slash Welcome Back Party!" Pinkie yelled happily, standing on top of her party cannon, wore a party hat and blew on her kazoo loudly.
Nebula took his shield down, and looks at Fluttershy, who almost had a heart attack and Playtime, who was clopping her hooves happily and smiled brightly at Pinkie.
He then heard trotting hooves behind him and looked to see Twilight, Applejack and Rainbow Dash going towards them.
The three got up to them, gasping, "Are… are we late…?" Twilight asked with spike on her back.
"Nope! Just in Time!" Pinkie answered and blew on her kazoo again. She then pushed aside her party cannon, "Come on in! Everything's ready!" she said and bounced in happily.
Nebula looked at Fluttershy again and she managed to slow her heart and catch her breath.
They all got in and the whole place was decorated for a party. There was a large cack on a table, a few games ready to be played, song playing and… empty.
He looked at Playtime and she started looking around with a bright smile.
Pinkie then snatched her and sat her down on the chair in front of the large cake, one candle lit up for her. "Come on Everypony! Happy Birthday Too You!" She started up the song; everypony joined her and got closer.
"Happy Birthday Dear" Twilight, Spike, Rainbow and Applejack stopped, not knowing the filly's name yet, but the rest finished for them.
They wait for Playtime to blow out her candle, but she just looked at them in confusion. "What's wrong, sugar cube?" Applejack asked.
"Oh, um, this is her first birthday party" Fluttershy said to them and they all looked at her in shock, but Pinkie just kept on smiling.
Fluttershy went up beside Playtime, "All you have to do is make a wish and blow out, Playtime" she said to her. She looked thoughtful for a moment, and then blew out her candle and everyone cheered for her.
All of a sudden, she cleared her throat and spoke, "Mah… My voice! He-he-he! I can talk! Yay!" she clopped her hooves happily, bounced on her chair and everyone's jaws dropped, except for Nebula.
"You… You can talk?" Fluttershy asked, trying to figure out what was happening.
She looked at her and nodded, "I can now. I don't why I couldn't before" she said happily. She looked at the cake and sniffed it, "What's this thing?" she asked them, trying to figure out what the colorful circular object was.
"It's a cake silly little filly!" Pinkie giggled and started cutting up the cake. She put the first slice on a plate and gave it to the birthday girl. She looked at it for a moment looked back at Pinkie, "Do I eat it?" she asked and Pinkie nodded happily.
She took a small bite and chewed. Everyone looked at her, wondering what was going through her mind. She swallowed and smiled, "Mmm, that's good!" she then started eating the slice, bite by bite.
Everyone had a slice, Angel as well. They played games, which Playtime and Pinkie enjoyed the most, mostly pin the tail on a pony and Nebula just watched. Having fun was one of those things he needed to get used to.
He was just resting down on the floor, watching the others play and laugh. Spike then went up to him, a little nervous, "Aah… I-I'm, Spike" he brought out his hand for a shake, shaking a little.
He lightly shook his hand with only using his thumb and his index finger, "Nebula" he replied and rested his hand over the other.
Spike sat down beside him, "So… why aren't you playing along?" he asked.
"I do not know how to have fun" he answered, still watching the others.
"Well… what do you enjoy then?" he asked.
He thought for a moment, "Seeing Playtime and Fluttershy happy and having fun" he answered.
"What else?" Spike said again.
He thought for a few more moments, "I guess helping others" he answered.
"You need to get out more" Spike said to him, "I mean, do you have any other fun things to do with somepony?" he then looked at the others as well.
"No… I guess not" he answered and rested his head down on his arms.
Spike stood up and went over to Twilight's saddlebag, reached in and took out two crystals, a ruby and a sapphire. He then went back over to Nebula's side and sat down, "You eat jewels?" he asked and showed him the sapphire.
"Not yet" he grabbed it and just threw it in his mouth. It tasted sweet, unlike any other.
"So, how is it?" Spike asked and took a bite out of his ruby.
He swallowed, "Good, thank you, Spike" he thanked him.
Spike chucked the rest of the jewel in his mouth, "Noff problemff" he swallowed, "We dragons have to stick together" he then propped himself on Nebula's shoulder and used his hands as a pillow.
After the party, the rest of the group were a little more use to Nebula being around and Fluttershy was happy they started trusting him around her.
The party ended in the middle of the afternoon. Fluttershy and Nebula went to the door way, Playtime resting on Nebula's back, wearing a party hat.
Fluttershy turned to Pinkie, "Thank you for the party, Pinkie" she thanked her.
"My pleasure! Playtime was so much fun! She just destroyed that piñata like it was nothing! It was so awesome!" Pinkie said happily and bounced up.
"Thank you for the fun party, Pinkie" Playtime thanked her, still tiered.
"Not a problem you silly little filly!" Pinkie rubbed Playtime's head with her hoof, causing her to giggle.
Flutterrshy and Nebula got out and started headed for Fluttershy's cottage. As they got out of Ponyville, Playtime spoke up, "Where are we going?" she asked.
"To my home" Fluttershy answered, walking alongside Nebula.
When they got to her cottage, it was so quiet that Fluttershy winced at her abandoned home. It was a little messy, moss growing on the small bridge, few bird houses fallen on the ground and a few over grown vines and plants on her cottage. She then leaded, went over the small bridge and went up to her door.
She opened it up and everything was just so calm. She got in and Nebula followed in. Playtime hopped off him and looked around the empty building, "Why is it so empty? Do you live alone here?" Playtime asked her.
"No" Fluttershy got to her kitchen and looked in her coverts and fridge. Everything was still in their place, but the apples and berries started to stink and rot.
Playtime sat on the couch, "Where's everypony?" Angel hopped up on the couch as well.
Fluttershy got out and sat down on the floor with a sigh, "Not here anymore" she said sadly.
She then started going up the stairs and got into her room. Her things were all untouched, the sun lighted up her room. She got in a little more and sat down in front of her window.
Nebula slowly stood in the threshold of her room and looked at her crestfallen form. Playtime then went to his side and looked at Fluttershy.
She slowly got in and went up beside the crestfallen mare, "What's wrong, Fluttershy?" she sat down beside her.
"It's my fault they're all gone, I hope their doing okay without me" she said.
Playtime thought for a moment, "Um, can I ask who were here with you?" she asked.
"I take care of animals in need and they all companied me here, but now…" she stopped.
"Maybe we can… um…" Playtime thought for a moment and perked up, "Clean your home! If it looks new, maybe they'll come back" she said to her.
"I guess so" Fluttershy inhaled and sighed. She looked at the filly with a sly smile, "Let's get on it then" she said happily.
First, they cleaned up inside, wasn't really messy, just a few dusty spots here and there and moved on right out.
Nebula took care of the vines on the cottage, Playtime cleared the path to Fluttershy's cottage and the little bridge and Fluttershy hung up some new bird houses on a tree and cleaned up the little stream under the bridge.
She went around her cottage and saw the chicken fence was empty. For once, she was glad she forgot to fix the hole on the cage.
She got in and cleaned up a little, a few white feathers here and there and coiling vines on the cage.
She sat in the middle to rest for a moment and looked around to make sure she got all the vines. She then heard a familiar bird, no, birds in the forest behind her. She looked but couldn't see what was making the sounds.
She flew over the cage and slowly walked towards the forest, "H-hello?" she said quietly, now standing at the edge of the Everfree forest.
Then a wall of white bounced out from the forest, sound of flapping wings and a series of "Buk Buk!" came at her.
It startled her at first, but smiled once she knew it was her chickens. "Oh my, I missed you all too" she hugged them. Then a rooster landed on her head and hugged her. She looked up with her eyes, "Good to see you too, Mister Rooster" she greeted.
She then lead them to their cage, went to her shed and found the seeds for the chicken. The bag was about the size of her body. She grabbed it with her teeth and struggled to get it out.
"Need any help?" she jumped and turned to see Playtime peeking in. She sighed in relief, "That would be nice" Fluttershy said.
Playtime got in, threw the large bag in the air and landed on her back. She then skipped out, humming a little tune to herself. Fluttershy still had a hard time believing the filly was stronger than anypony.
They both fed the chickens, Playtime asked questions as usual. They both got out then saw Nebula coming around, blowing blue fire on the vines burning it off the cottage. Then the chickens started going nuts in their cage.
"Oh no, um… It's okay, chickens, he won't hurt you, I promise. Um, please calm down, he won't eat you" Fluttershy tried to calm them down.
Nebula looked at them and wondered what he could do to help them. The main problem was him, so what could he do to himself. He then thought of something and his body started shrinking down.
The chickens then stopped and looked to Nebula's direction. "Awwwe" Playtime said. Fluttershy looked and saw a younger Nebula.
His body was about the size of Spike, had small wings, short horns and legs, a large head, big eyes and kept the bushy tail.
Playtime got out the cage and went over to him, "You look so Cute!" she then hugged him tightly.
She looked at the chickens and they all calmed down and did whatever chickens do with their free time.
She flew over the cage and went over to the two. Nebula did rather look cute and adorable in his size and age. He looked at her with big blue eyes, causing her to blush a little.
"Um, th-thank you" she thanked him.
"You're welcome" he replied in his childish tone.
"I could just hug till your head pops out!" Playtime said again, hugging him a little tighter.
They got in for a little dinner, but only had sandwiches and a couple of apples Nebula teleported. He was still small and cute, but his mind was still mature.
Fluttershy swallowed and looked at Nebula sitting beside her, eating an apple, "So, how long are you going to stay like that?" she asked.
"My body will grow a little day by day, starting in two days. Your little animals friends need to get use to my appearance" he answered.
"Oh, okay" she said.
After couple of hours of talking, laughing and settling in, the outside weather cooled and darkened.
They got to Fluttershy's room, tiered. Fluttershy got on her bed, Playtime resting to her left and Nebula to her right. The only problem she had with Nebula's size was… well, his size. He can't keep her wrapped in his wings and warm her with his body.
She pulled up her blanket, covering their bodies. She looked over the edge and saw Angel getting himself comfortable and pulled up his little blue blanket.
"Goodnight, Angel" she said and he nodded in response.
She then rested her head on her pillow, and Playtime cuddled closer to her, "Goodnight, Fluttershy" she said.
She smiled, "Goodnight, Playtime" she replied. She then looked at Nebula beside her, wrapped by his tail and was looking out the window, as usual. "What's wrong, Nebula?" she asked quietly.
He looked at her, "Why do we live? What's the meaning of living?" he rested his head on the bed, "Why…?" he said.
Fluttershy had no idea how to answer his question. Instead of answering, she pulled him closer to her with her wing, "I don't know… but you'll find the answer someday" she said to him.
He scooted closer to her, feeling her warm body, "Now I know why you like being embraced" he said to her and closed his eyes to go to sleep. She blushed by this, but smiled and nuzzled him.
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		Chapter 11: Nightmares



  The next morning, Fluttershy woke up feeling two warm bodies on her sides. At first, she thought she was a little filly again, sleeping beside her parents, but that wasn't the case.
She opened her eyes and yawned. Her room lit up by the sun's light. She looked to her left and saw Playtime sleeping peacefully, cuddled up to her side.
She then gently covered her with her wing, causing the filly to moan and moved her head closer to her.
She smiled, and then looked to her right. There, the younger version of Nebula slept under her wing. He looked rather adorable to her.
She felt obligated to keep them close to her and keep them safe. She didn't know why exactly she felt like this, but she just went on with the feeling. She felt… happy. She felt more company, her little animal friends were enough to keep her company, her friends as well, but, this was more… something. What was it?
Well, that aside, she needed to lead them to their proper place in Ponyville. She was their guide to their new lives after all.
She stayed in bed for an hour more, not wanting to wake them. But then she heard Playtime yawn and stir to her side. She looked and saw her blinking her eyes and looking around, a little dazed from her sleep.
She smiled at her, "Good morning, Playtime" she greeted quietly. Playtime smiled back with sleepy eyes, "Good morning" she greeted back and yawned again.
Playtime rested back down and rubbed her head on Fluttershy's side with affection. Flutteshy smiled and nuzzled her back, causing the filly to giggle.
Playtime closed her eyes, "Nighty night, Mommy" and went off to sleep again.
"Mommy?" Fluttershy thought to herself, a little surprised. She then thought back to when she was created. She first went to her creator, her father she guessed, then right to her. She showed a little more love to her then her own crea… father, then her own father.
But more than surprised, she was a little happier she called her "Mommy". She blushed, but why can't she? No pony ever called her that.
She then leaned down and gently kissed Playtime's forehead.
After a few more moments, she heard Nebula yawn. She looked at him and he just melted her heart just how adorable he looked when he woke. This wasn't the first time her heart melted, she seen a lot of waking adorable animals in her life, sometimes little foals, but this was one of the best ones she seen.
"Good morning" she greeted quietly.
He looked up at her; "Good morning" he replied and stretched his little body.
He then looked around the room and both heard his stomach growl. "Gonna have to go in town to stock up on food" Fluttershy said. Then an apple appeared in a flash and he started eating.
After spending one more hour in bed, Playtime finally woke herself up. Fluttershy didn't see Angel in his little bed or in her room. The three got down and Fluttershy gasped.
Her little animal friends were all there, the room decorated and even managed to make a hanging sign saying, "Welcome Back" on top of the entrance. She then saw Angel waving at her with a smile.
She started stepping closer, looking around the room in awe and euphoria. She looked at Angel, "Did… did you…?" she said and he nodded happily. She smiled and tears started to form, "Thank you so much…" she thanked him, pulled him close to her and hugged him. Then all the birds and critters went to her to join in.
So in the morning, she took care of the animals in need like old times, Playtime entertained them by doing funny and random things like the pink party mare of Ponyville. And lastly, Nebula fed and took care of them like he did with Fluttershy in the Everfree forest.
After lunch, they were getting ready to go in town to stock up on food. She went to get her bits in her room and was surprised she wasn't robbed, yet again; the ponies in Ponyville weren't thieves and robbers.
The three got to the main entrance, Fluttershy had her saddlebag on. When she opened the doors, almost all the animals closed it shut.
She looked at them, a little confused, "What's the matter?" she asked. All of them shook their heads, crossed their arms and stood their ground.
Fluttershy thought for a moment, than figured out why they blocked her path. "Don't worry, I won't be long, I promise. We need to go get some food" she said to them.
They all looked at each other for a moment, then at Angel and he nodded, they then opened the door for them. Fluttershy smiled, "Thank you" she thanked them and the three got out.
Playtime looked at her, "What happened? Did you get lost or something?" she asked.
Fluttershy looked at her and nodded, "Yes, I got lost in the Everfree Forest" she answered.
As they reached Ponyville, few ponies were a little surprised about the young looking dragon walking beside Fluttershy and Playtime. He didn't really look dangerous anymore, so they relaxed and went back on whatever they were doing.
They got to a stand and Fluttershy started looking around and brought out her list. Playtime looked around and saw a yellow filly with a pink bow, struggling to push a large basket of apples.
She looked back at Nebula and tapped him. He looked back at her, "Yes?" he said in his childish tone.
"Can I go help her?" she pointed to the still struggling filly. He looked at Playtime and nodded.
She then started going towards the tired filly, resting on the ground. She then pushed her hardest one last time and slumps down on the ground, letting out a breath.
Playtime went up to her, "Hello" she greeted with a smile.
The tired filly looked up at her, "Oh, howdy" she replied and got up on her hooves.
"Need any help?" she asked.
"Um" the filly looked at the pile of apples, "Sure" she answered.
Playtime smiled, "To where?" she asked.
"Right over there" she pointed to a stand full of different apples and then saw a familiar mare selling apples.
"Okay, do you want to be on the top?" she said to her.
"What? This thin's heavier than it looks. You know that, right?" she said to her. Playtime nodded with a smile. "Well, okay then" she carefully got on the pile.
Playtime put her forehead on the basket and started pushing the basket easily and quickly. "Whoa!" the filly almost fell off the pile.
Seconds later, the basket reached the stand. "What the? How'd ya do that, Applebloom?" Applejack asked, confused.
Playtime then went around, "Hi, Applejack!" she greeted happily with a smile.
"Oh, that explains it" Applejack said, "Good afternoon, Playtime. How's Fluttershy doin'?" she greeted.
"Good" she answered. She then looked at the stand and got closer, "What are you doing?" she asked, looking at each apple.
"Sellin' apples, sugar cube" she then gave an apple to a pony and grabbed the bit from a cult, with an hour glass for a cutie mark.
The cult noticed her, raised an eyebrow, and then went off.
Then Fluttershy and Nebula went up to the stand, "Hi, Applejack" she greeted, her saddlebag somewhat bulging.
"Howdy, sugar cube" she greeted back, and then wondered where the other was, "Um, here's Nebula?" she asked and started looking around for the dragon.
"Down here" he answered.
Applejack leaned over her stand and saw the little dragon standing beside Fluttershy. She stopped herself from laughing out loud and tears started to form.
"Awwwe, you look sooo adorable! What's your name?" Applebloom went up to him and squeezed his cheeks.
"Nebula" he answered, his cheeks and face scrunched up by her hooves.
Applejack wiped her tears away and chuckled a few times, "Sorry, but that was jus' so unexpected" she apologized.
"It's okay" Nebula said, being hugged tightly by Applebloom.
"You're so soft!" Applebloom said and squeezed him harder, causing Nebula's eyes to bulge out.
In Canterlot, everypony went back to their lives after yesterday's beastly brawl. In the castle's throne room, Luna walked back and forth, her sister sitting on the throne.
"Calm down, dear sister. The dragon has been moved to a new, faraway location" Celestia said to her, watching her go back and forth.
"It's not the dragon I'm worried about" Luna said to her, and continued to walk.
"What is it then?" she asked.
Luna stopped and looked at her, "Nightmare is back, and stronger than ever. The dragon's body was taken over by that thing. I asked that dragon if he was angered or jealous of us and he had no problem with us. We have to prepare for another attack. Nightmare won't stop for anything, it will destroy anything that gets in its way to get to us and the elements of harmony" she said to her and started walking back and forth again.
Celestia sighed, "Then we must prepare" she said. She then took out a letter and quill dipped in ink, "My dear student Twilight Sparkle" she started.
Playtime was helping out Applejack and Applebloom selling apples and lifting heavy items easily, while her guardians shopped for food.
Playtime then heard a crying cult and filly nearby. She looked and saw two young babies crying on their baby cart, their mother and father trying to calm them down.
"Ooh, are you two hungry?" the mother asked, and took out two bottles of milk, stress now taking its toll. "Please stop crying, Pound, and, Pumpkin" she said to them both.
Playtime thought for a moment, and then smiled. She slowly went up behind the parents, than jumped up and down, playing peekaboo with them without the parents knowing.
They both stopped crying and watched as they saw Playtime making funny and weird faces, jumping up and down. They both smiled and started giggling and laughing at her. The parents looked a little confused and looked back.
Before they looked back, Playtime quickly went back to the stand and helped the two out like nothing happened.
"What just happened?" the mother asked and looked around.
"I don't know, dear. But at least they stopped crying" the father said.
They then started going. Playtime peeked and the babies looked back at her and waved happily at her. She smiled and waved back.
After a few more minutes, Fluttershy's saddlebag was full and Nebula carried two bags of food with his magic. They both got back to Applejack's stand, "We're going back now, Playtime" she said to her.
"Okay" she turned, "See you later" she said to the sisters.
"Thanks for the help, Playtime" Applebloom thanked her.
"Anytime" she replied and went beside Nebula.
As they were going back, they saw Twilight galloping towards them with Spike holding onto dear life on her back. They stopped, "Oh, hi, Twilight" Fluttershy greeted.
She got to them; "The Nightmare forces are going to invade Equestria!" she said to her and took her breath.
"The what?" she asked, a little confused.
Twilight exhaled, "The Nightmare forces are the reason why Princess Luna turned on Celestia. They are a danger to everypony in Ponyville" she said to her.
Playtime then caught something at the corner of her eye and looked towards the Everfree forest. There, she saw a dark looking pony with a black robe on, its hood darkening its face, but its eyes glowed a menacing red.
"Um, Fluttershy. Who's that over there?" she tapped her, still looking at the figure.
"Hmm?" she looked at Playtime.
"That pony over there" she said again and pointed at the dark figure at the edge of the Everfree forest.
They all looked, Fluttershy and Twilight first thought of the shaman Zebra of the Everfree forest, but something was wrong about the figure. Its body smoked, eyes glowed red and glaring straight at them.
All of a sudden, twelve large, black creatures came out of the forest and stood beside the mystery pony. Fluttershy knew those things all too well and took a step back.
The pony then disappeared in a swirling inky smoke and one of the creatures howled, causing the rest to run in different directions in pairs. Four were going towards them.
"Um… Nebula" Fluttershy, Twilight and Playtime started backing away.
Nebula was then engulfed by swirling blue flames and grew in size rapidly. The flames subsided and he spread his large wings to try and intimidate the creatures, than roared loudly at them.
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		Chapter 12: Rampage



  Nebula fired a fireball to one of the creatures and blew up. He then charged towards them and rammed one of them, turning it into nothing but smoke.
He whipped his tail high in the air to his right and struck the creature on its head downward to the ground.
The last tried to escape, but he grabbed one of its hind legs, swung the creature up in the air and slammed it on the ground.
"Whoa… That was brutally awesome!" Spike yelled.
Nebula looked at him, and then hatched a plan. He started going towards Twilight and Spike. He then levitated him and examined him carefully, his tail, head, body, and limbs.
"Um, what are you going?" he asked.
Nebula then put him down, "Do you want to help?" he asked the little dragon.
"Of course I do, but look at him" he gestured to himself, "I'm tiny" he said.
"I can fix that" Nebula said, then blew blue flames on the baby dragon. The ponies gasped, but then saw the flames grow.
Rarity did her business in her boutique with her little sister Sweetie Belle helping around, well, cleaning the shop for her.
Rarity went over to her work table in front of a window. She was about to cut a red fabric, but then noticed ponies running away in the streets and shut their doors.
She raised an eye brow, "What in Equestria is everypony runny away from?" she asked herself and leaned in to get a better look. "Are they still afraid of Nebula?" she said.
She then saw two large wolves like creatures sniffing around for something. She quickly docked down under her table, "Oh…" she said to herself with wide eyes.
Sweetie Belle went up to her with a broom in her mouth. She dropped the broom, "What's wrong, sis?" she asked her shaking big sister.
Rarity peeked over the table and through the window to see the creature sniffing. One of them looked at the window of her boutique and saw her. It then gritted its teeth and she heard it growl at her. The same creature nudged the other and waved its head to head towards her boutique.
They both then charged towards her. She screamed, took everything off the table and used her magic to cover up the window. She heard the sound of shattering glass and the loud thud on the table.
"Aa, what was that?" Sweetie asked, taking a step back in fear.
"I-I don't know Sweetie, but stay close to me" she said to her and continued stopping the creatures from coming in her boutique through the window.
As suddenly as it begins, it ended. An uneasy silence set in, Rarity started to feel a little nervous and looked around her shop.
She slowly took off the table from the window and broken glass fell on the floor. She looked through the broken window, nothing. She then heard a growl and quickly covered it up and used scissors to nail the table on the wall.
Then her door was being banged loudly, "Oh no!" she then levitated a heavy wardrobe with a bit of difficulty and propped it up against the door.
She then levitated a sowing machine to throw at the creatures just in case they break, "Crash!" in.
She threw the heavy machine at one of the creatures head and fell on the floor. Then another went through the door with gritted teeth.
Sweetie got behind of her big sister in fear of being eaten alive by the creature. They both started backing away, towards the stairs.
Then the other at the door shook its head and stood up, glaring at Rarity for throwing a sowing machine at it.
It started going towards her as well, but then its tail was caught. It looked back and started to try to get away. Rarity caught site of a purple clawed arm. It started pulling it out, the creature digging its claws in the floor, fear very visible in its expression.
"Oh no you're not" she head, then suddenly the creature was pulled out the shop. They heard the whimpering creature being beaten, and then throw at the tree visible through the door way, blowing up in a puff of black smoke.
Rarity then looked at Sweetie behind her, "Go up to my room" she said to her and the filly nodded.
As she went up the stair, Rarity charged towards the creature. Just when it looked back at her, it was bucked straight in the face. Rarity then started running up the stairs. The creature shook its head and started going after her.
Rarity got to her room and looked around for her little sister. She then heard a quiet, "Spssst!" under her rather large bed. She went up to her bed and looked under to see her little sister hiding under her bed.
They both then heard paws going up the stairs. Rarity quickly hid herself under her bed as well, both shaking a little.
They both saw the creature get in her room and looked around for them. Rarity then saw another pair of eyes in the doorway. They were green and snake like and saw sharp looking green spines on its head.
It then spotted her and Sweetie Belle under the bed with wide eyes. When she saw the creature in the doorway, she swore she knew who it was.
It then looked at the creature in her room and crawled up the wall like a spider.
Sweetie Belle then whimpered, "Rarity, I'm scared" she said to her quietly.
"We'll be okay, Sweetie" she nuzzled her little sister.
The creature then sniffed the air and started going towards them on Sweetie Belle's side. Sweetie started to hyperventilate and got closer to her sister in fear.
They both saw its paws up to against her bed and looked under. It saw both of them and growl. Sweetie Belle then buried her face on Rarity's neck, tears started to form.
"Surprise you, mutt!" they heard and saw the creature being forced on the floor, something landing on its back.
They both saw purple clawed feet and a long tail with a sharp looking air row head at the tip. The creature looked dazed and was being dragged on the floor.
"We're taking this outside" it said to the still dizzy creature. They both heard unlocking and the squeaky windows open. It then lifted the creature and threw it out the window and landed with a loud thud.
It then stood on all fours, backed up and jumped out the window.
Sweetie Belle sniffled, "Is… is it gone?" she asked and looked at her sister.
"Yes, Sweetie, it's gone" she answered, then both heard the creatures brawl outside Rarity's boutique.
They both got out from under the bed and looked out the window.
Rarity then had a good look at their savior. It was a young purple dragon with no wings, serpentine body, sharp spines going along its back and muscular.
The dragon then clenched its hands together and swung it like it was holding a baseball bat and hit the other on the side of its head, causing it to fall on the grassy ground.
"Ha-ha! I thought you guys would be a lot more challenging this this" It said to the dazed creature. "You know what, I'll just put out of your misery" it said and grabbed both of the creature's hind legs. It started spinning around, gaining speed as it got faster and faster.
Then finally, it threw it up the sky, going past Rarity and Sweetie Belle, and up past the boutique two times over. It then started falling back down. The creature took one big step back, and then the falling, whimpering wolf slammed on the ground and blew up in a puff of smoke.
The dragon then looked up at the sisters and smiled, "Hey you two! You okay?" he asked and waved at them.
"Spike? Is that you?" Rarity asked, confused by the "Baby" dragon's size.
"You know it!" he answered and started going towards the door in his own pace.
The sisters went down to the shop and went out the broken door. They both then saw the purple dragon, easily a foot higher than Rarity. "You okay?" he asked.
"Thank you so much for saving us, Spike!" they both hugged him tightly, Sweetie hugged his right arms and Rarity around his neck.
Spike blushed by his crush hugging him like this, "Um, y-you're welcome" he stuttered. She then leaned up and kissed his cheek, causing his whole body to turn red and freeze on the spot.
The sisters looked at him, frozen with wide eyes, "Um, Spike?" Rarity said to him. "Spiiik" she waved a hoof in front of his face.
Sweetie Belle then pocked his arm, and then looked up at her sister, "Is he going to be alright?" she asked.
Rarity looked at him a little closer, "I don't know" she squinted her eyes at him.
"Cannonbaaall!" Rainbow dash then dove through the sky in high speed. She then landed on one of the creatures and made a large rainbow mushroom cloud, breaking the sound barrier, making sonic rainboom on the ground.
She then got out the dusty air and shook her head, "Oooh yeah, now that's how you do it" she then looked around, "Now where's the other?" she looked around the empty, and partly destroyed street.
She then crouched down and looked around like it was a game to her. She then passed a dark ally, and then a dark mass formed itself and slowly got out and locked onto the cyan pony.
As it followed just behind her, it got closer and closer to her. Just when it was about to jump at her, a sudden force slammed on it from above and blew up.
Rainbow jumped in surprise and quickly turned to what made her jump. The black smoke was then blown away by the breeze and a familiar dragon looked at her.
"You need to watch your back" Nebula said to her. He then stepped towards her, "Are you okay?" he asked her.
"Um" she checked her body over, "Yeah, I'm fine" she then blushed, "And yeah, I'll check my back more often. Thanks for… saving me, I guess" she thanked him.
He nodded, "Glad to" he answered. He looked around and fixed everything that was damaged by her miniature nuclear blast. He then spread his wings and flew off.
Rainbow sighed, feeling a little terrible about not trusting Fluttershy about Nebula. "I owe her an apology" she said to herself, sitting on the ground.
"Stay back ya bucking creepy mangy mutts!" Applejack yelled. She, Big Mack, Applebloom and Granny Smith were in the barn, AJ and Big Mack made a little fort between the creatures and the apple family.
Applejack held a broken wheel like a shield and Big Mack as well, keeping the creatures from getting in. Applejack looked back at the other two, "Applebloom, Granny. Can ya two, ah! Get up there and throw stuff at em!?" Applejack then pushed back at one of the creatures, causing it to fall back.
Appbloom saluted, "Caaan do, Sis!" she then quickly went up next level, granny a little more slowly.
Applebloom looked down at the creatures, and then looked around for something to throw at them.
There were a couple of wooden barrels, a few buckets, larger wooden buckets, blanks of wood, a few farming tools and for some reason, a pile of bricks.
Granny got up, "Okay, what are we doin', Applebloom?" she looked around with squinting eyes.
She looked at the pile, "Maybe we can take one out" she went over to a large bucket and pushed it near the edge. She then grabbed a smaller bucket and started filling it up with bricks.
After filling up the whole large bucket with bricks, Applebloom started pushing, but didn't budge. "Let me help" Granny said and started pushing as well.
"What's the hold up!?" Applejack yelled. A second later, there was a waterfall of bricks, causing one creature to turn into nothing but smoke. Then a large bucket fell on the other trapping it in.
She looked at her brother, "Big Mack, sit on that thing" she ordered.
"Eeyup!" he answered and quickly got on top of the large wooden bucket and just sat down.
She sighed in relief and got out, "Did we get em!?" Applebloom yelled.
Applejack looked up and saw her little sister and granny; "Yup, we got em" she answered and sat down.
They then heard a loud thud just outside the barn. Applejack stood, ready for another round. When Nebula showed up, they all sighed in relief, "Thank Celestia" she sat down.
Nebula got in, "Is everything alright?" he asked. The other three were a little uneasy about his presents.
"Yup, two mighty strange creatures came in and trapped one of em in the bucket Big Mack's sittin' on" she pointed.
He looked at Big Mac, and then at the bucket he's sitting on, "Good, keep it there" he said to her.
"Have a few questions?" she said to him and he nodded.
He then used his magic to clean up everything in the barn. He took Big Mack off the barrel and used the pile of bricks to replace him.
He got out the barn, "I'll be back" he said to her and flew off.
"What in equestrian was that?" Applebloom said in confusion.
Applejack looked at her, "Remember the little dragon beside Fluttershy?" she said to her.
"Yeah" Applebloom answered.
"That was him" she said to her.
Applebloom looked even more confused, "But that was just a baby, how did he get so big?" she said and Applejack shrugged.
"I don't know. That dragon's more confusing than Pinkie Pie's strange Pinkie sense" she said.
Twilight, Fluttershy and Playtime hurried through town to get to the Sugar Cube Corner. As they got there, the doors were blown off and the two creatures turned into inky mist.
"Awwe" they heard Pinkie in the store. Twilight peeked in and saw Pinkie's party cannon pointing towards the door and Pinkie, a little saddened.
"Um, Pinkie… are you alright?" Twilight started walking in, looking around the decorated shop.
"Yeah, just a little sad those two went away from their welcome party" she then perked up suddenly, "Oh well!" she then cleaned up the whole shop in a flash. Then Playtime and Fluttershy got in through the broken doors.

			Author's Notes: 
Another new chapter, hope you liked it.
Till next time, have a nice day and good reading.
Me: So Nebula. What would you do if I make fun of and Make Fluttershy cry?
Neb: I gut and skin you alive, then scoop out your eyes and make you watch as I finish you off.
Me: ... (Shocked, with a disgusted expression and slack jawed) ...
Neb: Too much?


	
		Chapter 13: Return of the Nightmare



  Nebula landed down beside the Sugar Cube Corner and saw the broken doors and heard giggling and laughing. He walked in and saw Playtime playing with the pink party pony.
He fixed up the doors, "Oh, I didn't see you there" he looked and saw Fluttershy going up to him. "Are the others okay?" she asked.
"Yes, they are all fine" he answered.
"I wonder how Spike's doing with Rarity?" Twilight said in wonder.
"Oh! Oh! Is he big with pointy spikes!?" Pinky said with Playtime on top of her head.
"What?" Twilight said, confused of her ability to figure things out.
"Mmm, you're mane smells like candy" Playtime said, hugged Pinkie's mane and the pink pony giggled.
Sweetie Belle was on Spikes head looking in his eyes, "Um, Spike" she said, still nothing. She then looked at her sitting sister nearby, "Sis, you sure he's okay?" she asked her.
"Yes, he's just a little shocked, darling" she looked for her friends.
She then saw the little group, Playtime on Pinkie's head bouncing up and down. She smiled and galloped towards them, "Thank goodness you're all okay!" she went to them and hugged each one.
"Um, why is Spike just standing there?" Twilight asked and went up to her assistant frozen form.
"Oh, he's just in a little shock, darling" Rarity answered and went beside Twilight and sat in front of Spike.
Nebula then turned and spread his wings, "Um, Nebula, where are you going?" Flutershy asked.
He looked back at her, "Checking on the apple family. I'll be back" he answered and started flying.
Playtime got off the pink mare's head and looked at the frozen dragon with wide eyes. "Hmm, never seen you around here before. You new?" Sweetie Belle slid down Spike and went up to Playtime.
"Uh-huh, I live with Fluttershy and Nebula" she answered with a smile.
"Is he that dragon that flew away?" Sweetie said.
Playtime nodded happily, "Yup, dad helped the princess's from a rampaging dragon in Canterlot and made Spike grow" she pointed to the still frozen dragon.
"Dad? Nebula's your dad? But how?" Sweetie examined Playtime's body and walked around her, "But you're a pony" she then spotted her cutie mark and forgot all about getting logical. "Oh wow! You have a Cutie mark! It looks so cool!" Sweetie Belle looked closer at her flank, "How did you get?" she asked.
"Um, I was burn with it" Playtime answered and saw the white unicorn didn't have one, "Why don't you have one like Applebloom?" she asked.
Sweetie Belle looked at her in surprise, "You met Applebloom! Wow! I'm friends with her! How did you meet her!?" she sat down and looked at Playtime with a smile.
"I helped her push a bucket of apples" Playtime answered and sat down as well.
"Wow, must have been hard, those things are heavy" Sweetie said to her.
"Well, not really heavy. Um, what's heavy?" she asked.
Sweetie Belle looked a little confused at her, "How strong are you?" she asked. She looked at the frozen dragon, "Can you pull Spike?" she pointed.
Playtime smiled and nodded. She galloped up to Spike's tail and grabbed the tip with her mouth, and then slowly, she started pulling him, making drag marks on the ground.
"Wooow" Sweetie Belle said in awe.
Spike then blink and wondered why he was being dragged. He looked back and saw Playtime pulling, "Um, what are you doing?" he asked, wondering.
"Spike!" the little group shouted.
Nebula landed down near the barn and looked in to see the apple family ready to fight, keeping a close eye on the struggling, growling bucket. Applebloom had mud stains on her face like facial war paints.
Applejack spotted him behind her, "Hey there, sugarcube" she went up to him, "The critter's been struggin' mad inside the bucket" she then followed him to the shaking bucket.
Nebula then used his magic to lift the bricks and the bucket in the air. The creature jumped out with gapping jaws. Applejack jumped away, but then the creature was slammed to the ground by chains.
Nebula put the bucket and the bricks back to where they came from and looked at the squirming creature.
He got up to it and pressed his hand on the creature's head. The family waited, "Anythin'?" Applejack asked.
Nebula took back his hand and looked at her, "Its mind is too corrupted. No information about its master but its order is still there" he then wrapped up the creature with the same chains and crushed it.
Everypony in the barn winced at the brutal act, "Just corruption, no mind, no soul, no heart" he said to her and started going out, Applejack followed him.
"So, aah, what's the order then?" she asked.
He looked at her, "Eliminate the bearers of the Elements of Harmony" he answered. "Your friends are at Rarity's boutique, do you want to see them?" he said to her and waited for her answer.
"Yeah, sure" she answered. Nebula put a hand on her and teleported away and reappeared in the street.
Applejack shook her head, disoriented a little, "Never get use to that" she said.
"Applejack!" she heard the pink pony know as Pinkie.
She looked towards the boutique and saw the rest of her friends, and one large baby dragon. She smiled and galloped up to them, "My, ah was mighty worried about ye', gals!" she hugged each one.
"Us too" Twilight hugged her cowgirl friend.
Nebula then went beside Fluttershy in his childish form. She looked at him and smiled, "Thank you" she said to him, scooped him up and hugged him tightly.
"Ah, Fluttershy" she heard. Fluttershy looked behind her and saw Rainbow Dash behind her, looking a little guilty.
"Yes?" she said and put the little plushy dragon down.
"Um, I just want to say… s-sorry" she said to her and rubbed her fore hooves together.
"For what?" Fluttershy looked a little confused by her friend's apology.
"Sorry for not trusting you with Nebula, I should have known better, remembering what you did with Discord" she sat on the ground, somewhat hiding behind her rainbow mane.
Fluttershy smiled, "It's okay, Rainbow. You don't need to apologize" she said and hugged her daredevil friend.
"Aah, Nebula" Spike went up to him, Sweetie Belle and Playtime playing on him like a jungle gym. Nebula looked up at him, sitting on the ground, "Um, am I turning back to normal later?" he rubbed the back on his neck.
"Only if you want. You can do it on your own" he said to him.
"What? How?" he asked, curios about his answer.
"Just concentrate on yourself and wish to go back. If you want to get big again, do the same thing but wish to get bigger" he answered.
Sweetie Belle got on top of his head with a bit of a struggle, "What was that about turning back?" she said, standing on his head.
Spike closed his eyes and imagined himself being small again. His body then started glowing and shrank instantly. He turned back to normal, but then Sweetie Belle fell on top of him.
"Oh, sorry, Spike" she got off of him and helped him up, then started brushing the dirt off him, blushing while doing it.
Spike looked at himself, "Wow, I really can do it" he said with a smile.
"Spike? How did you?" Twilight went to him.
"Twilight! Look what I can do!" he closed his eyes in concentration and then his body glowed and instantly grew up. He looked at himself, then flexed his arms, "Ooh yeah, I can get use to this" he said to himself. Sweetie Belle looked at him dreamily.
Twilight looked at the other little dragon, "Um, how long is he going to have that ability?" she asked nervously.
"As long as I live" he simply answered.
Fluttershy noticed Twilight's eye twitch in response, "Um, at least you have a dragon bodyguard now" she tried to lighten her librarian friend up.
Twilight blinked a few time, looking thoughtful, "Well… that is good to hear. He can reach the top shelf without the ladder and move heavy things for me now" she smiled. "Well then, I guess I can live with that now" she said happily.
"That was Awesome, Rainbow Dash!" Scootaloo drove up to her idol in her scooter. The little filly Pegasus's coat was orange with a purple tail and mane.
"Hey there, Squirt. Thought you come sooner or later" Rainbow went up to her. Scootaloo got off her scooter and her head was rubbed by Rainbow. "So, what did you think of the Sonicrainnuke?" she asked with a smirk.
"It was so awesome! I saw the whole thing in my room. You were like 'Swoosh!', that thing was like 'Eeep! Help me!' and then you made big mushroom cloud with a 'Bang!' and I was like 'Gaaasp! It… was… so… Awesome!" she threw her hooves in the air.
Rainbow took it all in with a satisfied smile, "I know right?" she said to her greatest fan slash honorary sister.
"One thing though. What was that thing that fixed up part of Ponyville and talked to you?" she asked her idol, looking up at her for an answer.
"Oh. His name's Nebula, a friend" she answered.
"Where's he now?" she started looking around for the mystery visitor.
"He's right over there. Beside Fluttershy" she pointed with her hoof. Scootaloo looked at the small dragon sitting beside the timid mare.
Scootaloo looked up at her; "I remember him being…" she looked back at him, "Bigger."
"Yeah, don't ask me why or how can grow or shrink" Rainbow said to her.
She then spotted a white filly beside Fluttershy as well, mostly covered by the mare, "Who's that then?" she pointed to the mystery filly.
"That's Playtime. She lives with Fluttershy and Nebula" she looked down at Scootaloo, "You should go meet her, she's fun to be with. And you be surprised of what she can do" she lightly nudged her little surrogate sister.
Playtime felt a light tap on her back and looked over to see an orange filly behind her. "Hi there!" the filly greeted with a smile.
Playtime stood up and faced her, "Hi" she replied with a smile.
"My name's, Scootaloo" she brought out hoof for a shake.
"Playtime" she shook the hoof.
"Scootaloo?" they both heard Sweetie Belle. They looked and saw the little unicorn go up to them, "What are you doing here?" she asked.
"Oh, I looked for Rainbow to tell her about her Awesome Sonicrainnuke!" she answered, then used one of her hoof to indicate as Rainbow Dash, dive bombing, and then sprawled her hooves in the air like an explosion, complete with sound effects.
She then spotted the cutie mark on Playtimes flank and her eyes went wide, "How'd you get your cutie mark!?" she bolted up to her.
"I was born with it" she answered and saw that she didn't have one either. "Don't you have one?" she asked.
"I don't know my special talent yet" she answered. "Seriously though. How did you get yours?" she asked again, "And why is it a heart with a smiley face on it?" she tilted her head to the side.
"Yeah" Sweetie said next and tilted her head as well.
"I don't know" she looked at her own flank in thought.
The little group then started thinking of what it might be. "Maybe it's something about love?" Sweetie said and tilted her head on the other side.
Scootaloo then perked up and looked at Sweetie Belle, "Hey! Maybe we can help her find out what it is! Be part of our club!" Scootaloo said in an upbeat tone.
"Yeah!" Sweetie looked at Playtime, '"Do you want to be part of our club!?" they both looked at her with wide smiled.
"Club? What's a club?" she asked, a little confused.
The two looked at each other for a moment, "Well, a club is like… aaah. A group that do stuff, like talking about their hero or crusade for cutie marks, like we do" Scootaloo answered.
"Okay!" Playtime answered happily with a smile.
"Let's go tell Applebloom! Come on Crusaders!" Scootaloo galloped to her Scooter and puts on her helmet. She looks back at them, "I'll meet you two at the tree house" she then darted through the streets in her scooter.
Playtime tapped Nebula and he looked at her, "Can I go with Sweetie Belle to a tree house?" she asked with a hopeful smile. He nodded and she hopped with joy.
After the two left, they all saw a chariot going through the sky with at least thirty armored Pegasi following behind it.
The chariot landed down on the street and Ponies started to come out as they saw the princess of the night come into town. The Pegasus started spreading out and landed at the edges of the town.
"Princess Luna" Twilight said and they all went up to her.
"Thank goodness, you all are okay" Luna said, relieved.
"Yes, we were being attacked by these… things from the Everfree forest and then saw this dark pony turn to smoke and disappeared in the forest" Twilight said to her.
Luna sighed and looked at the ground, "More guards will be here within half an hour. Stay out of the Everfree forest and look out for the mystery pony" Luna said to them.
She was about to go back on her chariot, but was stopped by Twilight saying her name. "Luna! What's happening!?" she asked.
Luna paused for a moment and then looked back at the group, "Nightmare is back."
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		Chapter 14: Helping Hoof



  "So… ye' don't know what your special talent is?" Applebloom said to Playtime. The four fillies were in their tree house, Applebloom, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo were sitting in a half circle, looking at the new white filly known as Playtime.
Playtime nodded, "Uh-huh."
"Well then! We could help ye' with that! So, what should we do with her?" Applebloom said with the rest of the CMC's and started to ponder.
"How about we try and figure out what her cutie mark is?" Sweetie Belle looked at the cutie mark from Playtime's left side.
"Well, it looks like a blue heart with a smiley face." Scootaloo looked at Playtime's cutie mark to her right.
"Maybe it got somethin' to do what she loves to do?" Applebloom nudges Scootaloo to get a better look.
"Yeah! Okay, what do you like to do, Playtime?" Sweetie Belle said and had a wide smile as she looked at the other white filly.
"Um, I like having fun." she answered in a quiet tone and rubbed her left elbow.
"Okay, Crusaders! Let's go have fun!" Applebloom yelled and the other two yelled, "Yeah!" and threw one of their fore hoofs in the air. Playtime was somewhat startled by their sudden reaction and inched away from them.
The crusaders then picked her up on their backs and started going out the club house.
"Okay, where should we go first?" Applebloom asked, as the three started going down the stairs with Playtime still on their backs.
"We go to the only pony that IS the definition of Fun!" Scootaloo said. "Pinkie Pie!"
By the halfway point, they finally let Playtime down and continued going towards Sugar Cube Corner.
The town residents were a little wary now and practically looked around their surroundings every minute or so. Although there were royal guards keeping an eye out at the edges of the town and even Pegasi guards in the sky, the ponies were playing it safe and kept an eye out just in case.
The crusaders and Playtime tried to have a stare down with one of the guards and even trying to get them smiling or laughing, but nothing worked.
"That was a big waste of time," Scootaloo said, slightly frowning from her defeat with the royal guard.
"Well… we tried," Applebloom said and kept a neutral expression. 
Playtime looked to her left, and saw a pony struggle getting her basket of vegetables on a cart.
She quickly went over to her, "Want help?" she asked her with a smile.
The mare looked at her, a little confused, "What? Your too small," she looked closer at Playtime.
"Yes, I am small, but let me try!" she said, still keeping the smile.
"Well, fin then," the mare stepped aside and gestured to the basket, "Knock yourself out."
Nodded and went up to the full basket. She easily lifted it up with her muzzle, used her fore hooves to lift the rest and slides the whole thing on the cart. "There you go!" she faced the mare with a smile.
The mare had wide eyes with a gapping jaw. She finally spoke up after a moment of awe and amazement, "Well… thank you very much, dear," she went to her saddlebag nearby and took out two bits. She went right back to the pure white, smiling filly, "Here, take these bits, for helping me." she gave them to her.
"Um… thanks?" Playtime looked at the gold bits on her hoof. She looked up at the mare; she nodded happily at her and went up front of her cart to get ready to go.
The crusaders went up to her, "Wow! You got two bits!" Scootaloo said and looked at Playtime's bits on hoof.
"What are you going to do with them!?" Sweetie Belle asked and looked at her.
"I don't know…" she looked at herself and wondered where to put her two bits. She then thought of her headband, reached up and tuckered in her bits under her headband.
After that, they reached the Sugar Cube Corner and the crusaders expected the place to be somewhat decimated by the rampage. Surprisingly to them, the building was still standing and clean.
"Hi, Girls!" they all jumped in surprise as Pinkie came out behind them. "Oh, sorry," she went up front, "Sooo… what'cha do'win?" she looked at them with a bright smile.
"We were wondering if you can help us find out what Playtime's cutie mark is." Sweetie Belle pointed at Playtime's flanks.
"Oh, Goody! It's going to be so much fun!" she pulled in the fillies like a little group meeting, "So, what are we doing?" she asked them.
"Uhhh… teach Playtime how to give a pony a good time?" Applebloom answered.
"She already knows how to do That. What else do you got?" Pinkie said.
"Um, planning any parties?" Sweetie asked.
"Of course! It's the baby Cake's birthdays!" Pinkie started pushing the four in the bakery. "I need the whole place decorated, but my party cannon's not feeling good." They all got in and saw the cannon had a blanket on and a teddy bear propped to its side.
Pinkie then went up beside her cannon and hugged it, "There, there, big boy. Aunty, Pinkie, will take good care of you." She then kissed the emotionless object like it was a little child.
The four fillies looked at her weirdly and Applebloom decided to break the silence, "Uh, so ye' need help with the decorations?" she asked the mare, still hugging the cannon lovingly.
"Yup!" she then bolted away somewhere in the building and came back carrying rolls of ribbon, tubes of confetti shooters, deflated balloons and everything else you need for a great party.
The fillies went up to her and started examining the decorations, "How long do we have?" Scootaloo asked as she picked up one of the tubes and looked at the exit point with one eye.
"Half an hour" Pinkie answered simply and grabbed a pink table mat that was covered with balloons and 'Happy Birthday!' signs.
"What!" the crusaders, except Playtime, yelled at once.
Pinkie went up to a nicely made table with a glass flower pot on top. She drops the mat she carried and grabbed onto the mat on the table with her teeth. Then with a swift swing of her head, the mat was off the table and the pot still stood, undisturbed. Pinkie looked at the flower pot, "That wasn't supposed to happen." She then kicked the vase off the table without a care in the world.
Scootaloo swiftly jumped and caught the vase before it hit the floor and let a sigh of relief. She then looked at Pinkie, who was covering up the table with a new mat. "What the heck, Pinkie!" Scootaloo stood up and put the vast on the table gently.
Pinkie giggled, "You silly little filly, its fake!" Pinkie bounced around the table and knocked the vast off the table again and hit the floor with a light thud, "See. Nice catch though, Scoots!" she rubbed the filly's head.
"Okay! Sweetie, ye' cover up the tables. Scoot, ye' set up the games," Applebloom then looked at Playtime, "Ye' and me are putting up the rest of the decorations." They all saluted and started doing their jobs.
Pinkie then went in the kitchen to finish up the cake and cupcakes for the party.
Applebloom grabbed a roll of rainbow ribbon and looked around the room and saw the problem of getting the thing hanging. She spat out the roll, "Great, we can't hang up the ribbons." she started looking around for a solution, but suddenly, she felt something lifting her up and looked down to see Playtime smiling up at her.
Playtime grabbed the roll and threw it up to her, "I got ye'!" she then bounced on over to the walls. Playtime looked at Applebloom on her back, "How are we going to stick it up there though?" she asked her.
Applebloom looked at the roll and unrolled a bit of it to find out the inner part of the ribbon was sticky. "It's sticky. It should hold up." she said to her.
"Get ready!" Playtime jumped up high. Applebloom quickly stuck the end of the ribbon on the wall and came back down. With that, they continued doing that all around the walls. After that, Playtime even crisscrossed the ribbons on the high roof.
Scootaloo tried to set up the poster for pin the tail on a pony, but couldn't reach the top. The poster then flopped over and covered up her head. She sighed and almost gave up, but then felt gravity going against her.
She looked down and saw she was on top of Playtime's head, smiling up at her. "Thanks!" Scootaloo looked up and saw she was at the top of the poster and finally set up the thing. After that, they both high hoofed each other.
She then helped Sweetie Belle setting up the tables with balloons and confetti. Playtime started filling up balloons with a helium tank, Sweetie Belle tied up colored strings to them, and the other two went around the room, putting them in place.
Playtime then filled up the last two and looked around to see everything was in place and ready for a party. She then looked at the last two and hatched an idea to kill time. "Hey, Apllbloom, Scootaloo! Get over here!" she waved them over.
She then gave them the other balloon, "Okay, breath in half of the helium in the balloon and when I tap my hoof, talk. Okay?" she said to the three and they all nodded.
Playtime and Applebloom were the first to breath in the helium and gave the rest to the other two. The two held their breaths, as they finished breathing what's left of the helium in the balloons; Playtime tapped her hoof on the floor.
"So, what's up, Crusaders?" Playtime's voice was high pitched and as squeaky as a mouse. The rest of the crusaders started busting out laughing on the floor in their squeaky voices and Playtime joined in.
"They're dooone! 'Siiiiiiigh!" Pinkie sighed dramatically as she saw the decorated room. She started bouncing around with glee, "It looks so awesome! They're going to love it!" she then looked at the fillies laughing on the floor with squeaky voices.
She went up to them, "Oh! Oh! Did somepony make a joke! I wanna hear!" she then sat down on the floor, waiting for the joke to come up.
"Hey! Hey! Why did Scootaloo cross the road!?" Applebloom said in her high pitched voice. They all looked at her for a moment, and then started laughing out loud, Pinkie snorting a couple of times.
After at least five minutes, they all finally started to tier from laughing and the fillies voices were back to normal.
Then suddenly, one of Pinkie's ears started twitching, hearing voices just outside the building. She quickly grabbed party hats and put them on the fillies head's and one for herself. "Hide!" she said in a hushed tone and bolted to the kitchen.
The crusaders and Playtime hid themselves behind the counter and got themselves a confetti shooter.
As the door opened to Sugar Cube Corner, they heard crying babies and their parents trying to assure them. "Look, look, we're back home… Wow…" Then the crusaders, Playtime and Pinkie jumped out and shot out the confetti's.
"Happy Birthday!" Pinkie yelled and blew on her kazoo. Playtime recognized the parents and the babies. The little ones started crying out in joy on their mother's baby carrier.
Applebloom and Sweetie Belle helped the baby Cakes out of their mother's back. "Oh, thank you so much, Pinkie, for setting up the party for us." Mister Cake thanked the party mare.
"I only made the cake and the cupcakes, they did all the work!" she pointed to the crusaders and Playtime.
"Well then, thank you very much." the mother thanked them.
"Not a problem!" Scootaloo took out another shooter and shot out another round of confetti.
As the babies saw Playtime, they remembered her and immediately started going towards her with wide smiles. 
"Play!" Pound Cake said, flew up to her head and hugged her tightly.
"Time!" Pumpkin Cake hugged Playtime's fore hooves.
All of a sudden, the party cannon went off by itself and shot out confetti and streamers. "Yay! Party Cannon's all better!" Pinkie went over to her cannon and shot another round just for the heck of it.
After the party, Playtime started going back to the cottage tiredly. As she was going back, she saw guards searching the perimeter within and around Ponyville.
When she got to the edge of the town, a light brown cult with an hourglass for a cutie mark went around a corner and saw her. "Oh, Ello there!" he greeted her, "Are you lost?" he asked her and leaned down to eye level.
"Um, no. I'm going back home" she answered and took a step back from the mystery cult.
He then leaned in a little closer, "Wait a second, I saw you before." He leaned back and took out a hoof, "Nice to see you again!" he greeted her with a smile.
"Um, hello" she greeted back and lightly shook his hoof nervously.
"What's your name?" he sat down on the ground and waited for her response.
"Playtime."
"Nice to meet you, Playtime! I'm the… 'Beep! Beep! Beep!" he reach back and took out a little stick device with a blinking green light at the tip.
He tapped the thing and pressed his ear on it. "What's that thing?" she asked and became curious of the cult and his little device.
"It's my screwdriver." He started pointing the blinking tip around him. As it pointed towards her, the blinking stopped and became a constant light and made a long, "Beeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee…." "That is not possible…" he shook the thing and pointed it to her again, and it still made a long constant, "Beeeeeeeeee…"
"That is not possible! How can it be!?" he squinted his eyes at her and pondered, "How do you feel?" he asked her.
"Um… what?" she looked confused at his question.
"Oh well! I'm the, Doctor! Nice to meet you, Playtime!" he introduced himself and smiled again.
"Oh, hi… Doctor" she greeted nervously and wondered why exactly he had his name.
"Where were you going again?" he asked and leaned in a little.
"Home."
"It's getting dark out," he stood up, "Come on. I'll walk you there." He kept his smile.
"Okay…" she stood and started going, while he followed just beside her.
"Sooooo… mind if I ask you a question?" she shook her head. "Who are your parents?" he asked.
"Um, my dad created me."
"Your father? What is he?"
"A dragon." She simply answered like it was normal to be a pony and have a dragon for a father.
"Interesting. Interesting. And your mother?"
"Um, she's not my real mom, but… I call her mom. Her name's Fluttershy. She's really really pretty and very nice. And her friends are very nice too. I'm very lucky to be with them."
"Fluttershy… is she a pony?"
"Uh-huh"
"You know. I never have seen a being like you. You are quite interesting."
"How?" she looked up at him while they went through the road.
"Well, to tell you a little secret" he leaned in on her, "I'm a time traveller."
"Really? Wow! A Real Life Time Traveller! I never met one before! My Dad told me stories about Time Travellers, but never ever met one before!" she started bouncing around him.
"Stories?"
"Yeah! Daddy use to tell me stories long time ago about Everything!" she stopped bouncing and just continued walking alongside him. "Dad's one of the oldest thing alive."
"Well then, what was he?"
"He was this Very Big, a mix of purple, blue and green Nebula in a middle of nowhere. All my sisters and brothers weren't staying with him once they were born, but I stayed with him because he looked lonely. He didn't look happy, but I know he was inside."
He chuckled, "I never knew it was possible for something that big to get so small."
As they reach the bridge to the cottage, the Doctor stopped and faced her, "It was nice meeting you, Playtime."
"Where are you going next?" she looked up at him.
"Well, I don't know," he rubbed her head playfully, "But I'll tell you all about it once I'm back."
She giggled, "Okay, see you later than." she said her goodbye and started going towards the cottage.
Once she got in, she saw Fluttershy and Nebula on the couch, resting. She snuck up to them and Nebula was being covered up by Fluttershy's wing.
She cleared her throat loudly, waking the two up. Fluttershy looked around and saw Playtime smiling at her. She smiles back, "Oh, hi, Playtime."
Nebula yawned cutely and looked at Playtime with tiered eyes, "How was your day?"
"Good. 'Yaaaawn!' Can we go to sleep now?" she rubbed one of her eyes.
Fluttershy lightly chuckled, "Okay." The two got off the couch and started going towards Fluttershy's room.
The mare rested down in the middle of the bed, Playtime to her left and Nebula to her right. Playtime cuddles closer to her, "Goodnight, mommy." Playtime then rested her head beside the mare's neck.
Fluttershy smiled, feeling the warm feeling inside again. She leaned in and kissed the filly's head, "Goodnight." she now accepted what was happening to her and pulled the two a little closer to her and pulled up the blanket to go to sleep.
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		Chapter 15: Pranks n' Smiles



  In the early morning, Nebula started to wake from his sleep. As he opened his eyes, he can see Fluttershy’s yellow, warm coat and her wing covering him, while keeping him close to her.
He then looked at himself and saw he was bigger than he was yesterday. He was a little older then Twilight’s assistant, Spike, but just a little smaller than the mare beside him.
He was then dragged a little closer by the mare beside him. He didn’t know what to do at first when she dragged him close, and now, she repositioned her head closer to him and continued sleeping.
He was in a loving squeeze, trapped by the mare like a filly sleeping with her plushy, pony doll.
He didn’t want to wake her, so he just stayed still and looked out the shinning window. He saw little birds flying around and cotton candy clouds, slowly moving in the air. What?
He focused at the pink cloud and teleported it into the room. He looked at it closely and sniffed it. It smelled like candy, so he took a bite. It tastes like candy, but how?
He took one more bite, and then heard a knock on the door. The knock woke up the yellow Pegasus; she yawned and stretched her limbs and wings on the bed.
She blinked and saw Nebula with a candy cloud beside him. “Where did you get that?” she asked and sniffed the cloud.
“From outside.” he answered in a slightly older tone of voice and took another bite from the tasty, pink cloud.
They both then heard another around of knocking from the entrance. Fluttershy looked at the young dragon, “Don’t eat too much. You might get a tummy ach.” She then got off the bed, and started going.
Nebula then heard Playtime yawn and looks at her. She stretched her little limbs and rolled on her side. “Good morning.” He greeted.
She looks at him, “Morning, daddy.” She then rolls over to him and snuggles up to him. She then spotted the pink cloud, “What is that?” she asked, leaned in and smelled it, “Smells like candy.” She then licked it, “Taste like candy.”
“It’s a cotton candy cloud.” he answered and pulled it closer for her.
She smiles up at him, “Thank you.” She thanked him and took a bite out of it.
“Goooood Morning, Friend!” they both heard a male, upbeat voice.
“Discord!” They both heard Fluttershy and a round of laughter from the visitor.
The two looked at each other, “Can we go down?” Playtime asked.
Nebula then got off the bed and levitated her on his back and used his wings to keep her in place. He started going down and used a bit of magic to bring a small chunk of cotton candy for Playtime.
As he got down, they saw a dragon type creature that looked like it was spliced from different creatures. Fluttershy was hugging it around its neck.
It then spotted the two and raised an eyebrow, “Hello there…” his head then popped right in front of Nebula’s face and Playtime’s eyes were wide as dinner plates.
Its Lion paw then popped beside the head and showed it to Nebula, “The names, Discord.” He introduced himself.
Nebula then grew to his original size and shook his hand, “Nebula.”
Discord’s eyes were now wide and returned to its body, “What are you?” he looked at the Nebula.
“He’s my daddy.” Playtime answered for him and took a small bite from the candy cloud.
Discord looked confused at the two and looked at Fluttershy for an answer. He leaned over to her and saw Nebula shrinking down again. “How is this?” This confused him more than a pony seeing his handy job with Ponyville awhile back.
“Oh, um, he made Playtime in Canterlot out of a large diamond and a manikin.” She answered.
They both watched as Nebula put Playtime down and she started playing with his bushy tail whipping around the floor.
“Um, so, his personality’s still not very developed, so, um,” Discord then answered for her.
“He doesn’t know any jokes. Pitty.”
“Um, you can say that.”
He then reared up and cracked his knocks, neck, back, legs, toes, arms and every part of his discorded body, “Well then, I’ll change that.” He started going towards the two.
Nebula was then tapped on his head and looked up at Discord, who was wearing a ridiculous clown suite. He had a rainbow afro on top of his head and a floppy colorful top hat, large floppy poky dotted shoes, wore a pig nose, a cane to his right, a pair of shades and held a serious expression.
If it was somepony else and not Nebula, they would have busted out laughing the moment they saw Discord, but not Nebula, it just made him confused.
“You, sir!” Discord pointed at him with the cane, “Need a rehabilitation of the Wonderful world of Laughter and Pranks!” He then stepped aside and his whole outfit got off him and started tap dancing around the room.
Playtime started laughing and Fluttershy giggled, but nothing on Nebula’s end.
Discord got beside him and wrapped an arm around him, “Come on and Smile with your companions, Neby. Don’t be such a party pooper.” They both watched the dancing outfit, and then squirted a small jet of water from the flower to Angel on the couch.
Discord looked at him and he still didn’t look very amused, or even upset in anyway. He sighed, “What does it take to get you smiling?” he snapped his fingers and the dancing outfit disappeared with a flash.
He started pondering on the spot with a flight frown, while Playtime went over to Nebula and played with his tail.
Fluttershy went over to Nebula as well and sat down beside him and watched Playtime having fun and smiled.
“I got it!” Discord sprung to life and teleported beside Nebula and lifted him up with Playtime hanging on his tail with her mouth. Fluttershy got over to her and grabbed her before she could fall off.
“We! Are going to have a little fun with our little pony friends!” they both looked at the wall like there was the most beautiful sunset seen ever known to ponykind.
Discord’s head twisted around to look at Fluttershy behind him, “We are going to be out for a while to have a little fun.”
“Um, okay, but, um, don’t take it too far, okay? Um, if you don’t mind at least.” She was sitting on the floor, and kept Playtime close to her, keeping the filly between herself and her fore hooves.
“Cross my heart and hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye.” He then disappeared with Nebula in a flash of light.
Fluttershy looked at Playtime, and noticed she had a little bedhead. She let the filly go, “Come with me, Playtime. Let’s fix your mane and coat.” She started going back up the stairs and Playtime followed her tail, like a cat would with a piece of string.
Playtime sat on Fluttershy’s bed, waiting patiently, while the mare looked through her things. The yellow mare then grabbed a few of her brushes with her mouth and wings and went over to her bed.
She then started brushing the filly’s grey mane. “Um, can I ask you something?” Playtime asked while Fluttershy continued brushing her.
“Mm-huh”
“Do you like daddy?”
She froze for a moment, then slowly started brushing her again, “Um, o-of course I like your daddy. He saved my life.” Her cheeks were now pink.
“That’s not what I mean,” she continued, “Do you Liiike him? Like… like like him?” she tried to touch her nose with her tongue, passing time.
Shy gulped, “U-um…” and started looking around with her eyes while she continued brushing her. 
“It’s okay if you do. I won’t tell.” She was now cross eyed, concentrating on her nose and the tip of her tongue.
She didn’t really know what to say to that. Can she really trust the playful filly that was born no more than a few days ago by the most power being in the universe? 
“Well, I guess it won’t hurt.” She thought to herself.
She then got on bed with her, “Um, I-I do like him, very much,” most of her face turned pink.
As she was about to ask the filly not to tell him, Playtime snuggled up to her and moved under her left wing. “I’d like a mommy.” She then rubbed her head on her side with affection.
Fluttershy smiled and hugged the filly with her wing tightly, “I’d love to be a mommy too.” She then lightly pinned her down and started tickling her. 
Every time Playtime tried to get away, Shy would pull her back in and continue tickling her stomach.
In Ponyville, Discord and Nebula reappeared in the Sugar Cube Corner, invisible.
They saw ponies laughing and eating around them and Pinkie serving them happily with her pet Gummy, the baby alligator, biting, and holding onto her left ear. All of a sudden Pinkie’s Pinkie sense started kicking in. Discord smiled and teleported himself and Nebula in the kitchen, now visible again.
A second later, Pinkie got in the kitchen and saw both Discord and a teenaged dragon beside him.
Discord then scooped up the Pink mare, “Discord!” she then hugged him with all of her four hooves around his neck tightly.
Discord’s head pops off and moved down to Pinkie, “Great to see you too, Pinkie. Can you help us with a little something? I’ll give you a little something in return.” he asked her.
She got off him, “Oky Doky Loky!”.
His head attached itself back to his body and leaned over to Nebula and wrapped his Lion arm around him. “I’m trying get our little friend laughing and smiling. Have any ideas?” he asked her again.
Pinkie started pondering intently, sitting on the floor and resting her chin on her hoof. She then grinned and bolted over to the fridge, took out three cream pies and slides them on the floor beside the two. She then puts on a pair of goggles and a smaller pair for Gummy on her ear. She then sat on the floor facing them, “Fire when ready!”
Nebula looked at the three pies on the floor and wondered what to do with them.
“Well, what are you waiting for?” Discord said to him.
Nebula looked up at him, “What do I do with these?”
Discord face palmed himself and sighed, “Okay, you pick up a pie and throw it at her face.” He picked up a pie and showed it to him.
Nebula grabbed it and looked at the smiling Pinkie and her pet Gummy. He then threw the pie at her and splattered the pie on her face. She then licked the whole thing off her face; “Mmm!” she licked her lips.
Discord looked at Nebula, nothing. “Try again,” he then picked one up and got ready to throw it at Pinkie, “But like This!” he threw the pie and it splattered all over her face and body. He started laughing, and as soon as pinkie licked the pie off her face, she laughed along with him.
Nebula pondered for a moment and picked up the last pie and threw it at Discord instead. Discord wiped the pie off and saw Pinkie laughing her butt off on the floor, but Nebula still wasn’t smiling or laughing.
“Thank you for your help, Pinkie.” He then snapped his fingers and a cotton candy chocolate raincloud appeared right in front of her. She grinned widely, slid right under it and chocolate rain started pouring down to her mouth.
So throughout the day, they played little tricks on the residents and on the rest of the main six. Twilight’s ink was replaced with invisible ink and her assistant was chasing after a large living Ruby around the library, Rainbow Dash tried to sleeping on a speeding cloud, Applejack’s apples were temporarily replaced with oranges, and Rarity’s dresses were covered with rubber spiders and fake cod webs.
After screwing around with the royal guards, Discord gave up and teleported Nebula and himself back in Fluttershy’s cottage.
As they got back, they saw Fluttershy cradling two baby bunnies on the couch and singing a silent lullaby, while Playtime filled up the bowls with food and water for the animals.
Discord sat down and crossed his arms, “I give up.” he was frowning, admitting defeat.
Nebula then went over to Playtime and she jumped on his back and pretended to be a dragon. She made roaring noises and bit him like she was the most ferocious beast ever to live; Nebula just rested on the floor and let her continue playing on him.
Fluttershy went over to Discord and sat in front of him, “Um, how did it go?” she asked.
“Not one little chuckle, not even a little smile. All he gave was nothing.” He rested his chin on his knuckles with a slight frown.
They both looked at Nebula and Playtime and saw he was finally smiling as Playtime was pulling on his right ear playfully. The ear then slipped out and she fell back on her bum and Finally Discord heard him chuckle silently.
“Um, I think he doesn’t really get jokes yet, but he likes having fun with Playtime.” Fluttershy said to him.
He sighed, “I guess my tricks and jokes can wait.” He then looked out the window and saw the sun was starting to set, “I have to go and see Celestia and Luna,” looked at her, “I’ll see you again someday, my friend.” They both hugged for a moment, and after that, he teleported away with a bow.
She then looked at the two and saw Playtime resting on Nebula’s head, between his horns with her limbs sprawled out to her sides.
She got over to them and rested down beside Nebula. He had his chin down to his arms, and looks at her with his eyes.
She moves closer to him and rested her head beside him with a smile and a slight blush. Playtime then moved from head to head and rested down on Fluttershy’s mane. “Mmm. You smell very good.” She then gathered up a bit of Shy’s mane, hugged it and took another good long whiff.
Shy giggles and used her wing to pull Nebula a little closer. She wanted to do something so badly, but she was still unsure and too shy to do so. But at least she’s brave enough to keep him close.
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		Chapter 16: Promises



  The next morning, Fluttershy yawned and slowly opened her eyes to see Playtime sleeping soundly beside her. She then saw large brown warm wing covering her and the filly. 
She looked to her right and saw the original Nebula sleeping beside her. She looked around a little more and saw Playtime was hugging Nebula’s tail like it was a plushy doll. 
Nebula had his body wrapped around them again and Fluttershy loved it. She moved closer to him, wrapped her wing around the filly and pulled her closer for an embrace.
Playtime yawned and instinctively cuddled closer to her for more warmth. Fluttershy smiled warmly at her and gently nuzzled her.
A few more silent, calm moments later, Playtime started to wake. She moaned and blinked a few times, “Good morning, Playtime.” Fluttershy greeted in her soft tone.
Playtime looked at her and smiled, “Morning.” she replied and rubbed the side of her head on the mare’s coat lovingly.
Fluttershy did the same with her and the filly giggled in response. Fluttershy looked at her and kissed Playtime’s forehead.
Playtime crossed her eyes and looked up at her forehead, then right at the mare. She leaned in and kissed her back on the cheek, “Thank you.”
Fluttershy blushed with a sly smile, “Thank you too.”
Playtime rested her head on Fluttershy’s side and closed her eyes. As she did, the mare started humming a lullaby and covered up Playtime with her wing.
“You sound very nice.” Playtime said.
“Thank you, sweetie,” Fluttershy nuzzled her once more and continued humming for her.
Time passed, Nebula and Playtime were in the living room, feeding and taking care of the animals, while Fluttershy did the same outside. 
Nebula just rested in the middle of the room, his eyes glowing blue and the animal’s bowls were filled with food and water, while Playtime played on him like he was a jungle gym.
Playtime then rested on his back, on her back and watched her father manipulating magic to help Fluttershy with the animals.
She rolled over and started watching him intently on how he did it exactly. She saw he didn’t really concentrate, but he kept track of the items he levitated.
“Daddy,” she moved closer to his head and looked at the floating items, “Can you show me how to do that?”
Nebula filled the last bowl and looked at her on his back, “You do?”
She nodded happily, “Uh-huh!”
He searched around the room to look for a good sized item for her to use. He couldn’t find anything, so he conjured up a small, smooth rock for her to practice on.
He then thought for a moment and looked at her, “Just look at the rock, clear your mind and concentrate on moving it.” He leaned in behind her head, lightly bit her skin and repositioned her to be in front of him.
She looked up at him and nodded. She then looked at the rock, squinted her eyes and concentrated on the rock.
After a moment of intense concentration, Playtime gave up and looked down at the floor with her ears folded down, “It’s too hard…” she said in defeat. 
“It takes practice,” he put a hand on her and she looked up at him, “Try again.” He reached out and pulled the rock closer to her.
She nodded, looked at the rock again and continued concentrating. After about a minute, Nebula thought of something and looked at the concentrating filly, “Playtime… think happy thoughts.” he said to her. She nodded, and when she started again, she slowly smiled. 
Her eyes and cutie mark started to glow; the rock started slowly glowing as well and twitched a couple of times on the floor. As it fully glowed and engulfed in blue aura, it got off the floor and slowly rose up wobbly.
It suddenly fell to the floor and Playtime started bouncing around happily, yelling, “I did it! I did it! I did it! I did it!” 
“Did what?” Fluttershy got in the front door with a basket full of flowers on her back.
“Oh! Oh! Watch!” Playtime said to her. She sat down in front of the small rock and her eyes started to lightly glow again. The rock then floated up again, still a little wobbly and she started spinning it around and dropped it on the floor. “See! I did it!” started bouncing around the two happily.
Nebula’s ears then perked up and looked out the window. He stood up and looked at the mare, “I’ll be back, Miss Fluttershy.” he bowed his head and teleported away.
Fluttershy looked at the filly standing next to her, “Um, how did you do that again?” she asked her.
“I saw daddy move things and I wanted to learn how he did it. He told me to move the rock and told me to think happy thoughts.” she sat down and looked up at mare.
“Really? What did you think?” Fluttershy grabbed the basket with her mouth and put it on the floor in front of her.
“You, daddy and me!” she then hugged her foreleg, “One happy family!”
Just when Fluttershy smiled, they both heard a loud roar near Ponyville.
“Daddy.” Playtime said and looked out the window, while still embracing the mare’s leg.
Nebula roared ferociously at the shadowy creatures surrounding him. Three of the royal guards were surrounded as well, but all of a sudden, Spike the baby dragon was running towards them, few of the royal guards following just behind and yelled, “Spike to the rescue!”
He then suddenly grew enormously and went on all fours and roared at the creatures. 
Nebula looked at the distracted creatures and started firing at them with his super-heated, blue flames, turning the ground hot glass as it went through the creatures.
Spike then blasted two of the creatures surrounding the guards with his green fire and spotted one trying to get away. “Nebula!” he yelled. 
He looked at Spike and pointed at the creature trying to get away into the forest.
He teleported himself and appeared right in front of it, grabbed its throat, spun around and slammed it against a tree, turning it into nothing but smoke.
He then scanned his surroundings for anymore threat, but all he saw were the guards and Spike looking around.
He then felt an over whelming urge to get back to the cottage. He teleported himself back and started looking around the outside. He made himself invisible and lowered himself close to the ground. He looked all around and then found another one creeping closer to the cottage back door. 
All of a sudden, the door opens and saw Playtime resting on Fluttershy’s back, and the mare started looking around. The moment she saw the creature, she screamed, stumbled back in her cottage and the creature tried to go after her.
Nebula roared loudly, pounced at the creature and pinned it on the ground. He raised his arm up and slashed the creature into smoke.
His eyes then started glowing and set up an invisible shield around Fluttershy’s property.
He started going back in and saw the mare shaking, curled up with Playtime protected by her wings and body.
He got up to them both; “Are you two okay?” he asked and sat down near them.
They both looked at him with teary eyes, and then suddenly, they got up to him and hugged him tightly. “Thank you! Thank you! Thank you!” Fluttershy cried out.
“I was so scarred, Daddy!” Playtime hugged her father tighter.
The two cried on him and he had no clue what to do exactly, but he wrapped his arms and wings around the two. “It’s okay, it’s gone.” he tried to assure them both.
Fluttershy then leaned up to him and kissed him for a moment and continued hugging him. He looked at her and saw she was blushing red on her cheeks and he could feel himself blushing as well.
Playtime looked at him and saw he saw blushing, “Are you okay, daddy?” she sniffled.
He looked at her and smiled, “I’m fine.” he answered and Playtime felt his body getting warmer.
She looked at Fluttershy and saw she was blushing as well, smiling with her eyes closed.
After an hour, Fluttershy was visiting Rarity and Playtime was playing with the Crusaders in the boutique.
The two mares were in the kitchen, drinking a cup of tea and Fluttershy was still trying to calm herself down.
Rarity gently set her cup on the table and looked at Fluttershy, who was taking a sip of her tea. “Are you doing better, darling?”
Fluttershy lightly nodded while she drank and set the cup down, “Yes… a little better.”
They both heard the girls giggling and laughing in the other room, and then suddenly in the kitchen and the four ran around the table. Playtime stopped and looked at Fluttershy’s cup, “What are you drinking?” she put her fore legs on her chair to get a better look at the cup.
“Lemon Tea.” Fluttershy answered.
“Can I have a sip?” she asked and continued to stare at the cup.
She lifted her up on her chair and moved the cup closer, “Yes you can, but be careful, it’s a little hot.”
The filly nodded, looked at the cup and used her lips to gently tip the cup and took a sip. Once she finished she had a satisfied smile, “Mmm, thank you.” she looked up at the mare.
Fluttershy wrapped one hoof around her and then nuzzled her, “You’re welcome, sweetie.” she replied.
Playtime jumped off and ran off with the others to another room. Fluttershy smiled and lightly blushed when she looked back at the cup.
“Fluttershy, is there something you’re not telling me?” Rarity asked.
Fluttershy blushed brighter and flopped her ears back shyly, “Oh, um… I, ah…” she started looking around the kitchen, nervously.
“It’s okay, Fluttershy. I promise I won’t tell a single soul.” she gestured to herself.
“Um, Pinkie Pie promise?”
“Cross my heart and hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye.”
“Okay… um,” she blushed even brighter and shrank down on her chair, “I, um… I-I like Nebula… A-and Playtime t-told me she wanted a mother… And… I… k-kissed him when he saved me and P-Playtime…” she now hid behind her mane and wings in embarrassment.
Rarity looked at her in surprise and a hint of tiny bit of jealousy. “Oh my,” and then the next question threw off Fluttershy, “How was it?” she leaned in to hear well.
“W-what?” Fluttershy peeked through her mane and wings.
“How was it? You know, your little smooching with him.” She then rested her cheeks on her fore hooves and tried to imagine what it might have felt like.
“Oh… um…” the timid and still blushing mare started pondering. “Um, s-sorry… But all I can say is…” she looked up the ceiling dreamily, “I didn’t want it to end.”
“You’re so lucky to have a special somepony, Fluttershy.”
“Um, c-can I ask you something, Rarity?”
The unicorn snapped back to reality and shook her head, “Yes, darling. What is it?”
“Um, what do I do to… ah, get him… to notice me?” Fluttershy started to hide behind her mane again.
“Oh! Um, let me think for a moment.” Rarity started pondering on her chair for a moment. She then got off and walked around the table to examine the yellow Pegasus from head to hoof. She mumbled to herself, circled her and sat down; looking at her friend, “You’re too beautiful already, but…” she looked at her and saw she looked too adorable hiding behind her mane.
Then it struck her and shot up to her hooves, “Ideaaa!” she said in a sing song voice and teleported out the kitchen.
Fluttershy just sat there in silence and looked around kitchen.
Then Rarity appeared right beside her and had a green hair clip with a butterfly attached to it. Rarity then pulled aside Fluttershy’s mane and fixed it with the pin to show her blushing, smiling face.
Rarity stepped back to see her work, then shouted, “Fabulous!”
“Really?” Fluttershy started looking around the room for a mirror.
“Here, let me.” Rarity’s horn glowed and a little mirror flashed into existence, facing Fluttershy.
She looked at herself and turned her head side to side to get a better understanding of how she looked, “You sure this will work?”
The Crusaders then got in the room, “What’s fabulous?” Sweetie Belle said. They all then stopped and looked at Fluttershy in awe, “Wow, you look beautiful, Fluttershy.” she said to the mare.
“Thank you, Sweetie.”
“I bet, daddy’s, going to like you more.” Playtime said.
There was no use in hiding behind her mane anymore, so she blushed and partly hid herself with her hooves and wings.
“By the way, darling,” Rarity said and put away the mirror, “Where is Nebula?” she asked.
“Oh, um, he’s going around town to set up shields on your boutique, Twilight’s library, Applejack’s barn, Pinkie’s shop and Rainbow’s cloud home. He figured those things might try to get in and… you know…”
“Did you tell him to do that?”
“Oh goodness no… well, I was about to, but he beat me to it.”
“My, my… he’s finally changing… in a good way at least.”
In the evening, Fluttershy and Playtime were in the living room; the filly practiced her magic with the same rock and rested in front of the mare.
Her eyes glowed, smiling while she levitated the small rock in the air and started moving it around the room.
“Great job, Playtime,” Fluttershy congratulated her.
“Thank you.” She then rested it down on the floor near the entrance and looked at the mare behind her, then hugged her. Fluttershy smiled and hugged her back lovingly.
They separated, “Are you going to tell daddy that you like him?” she asked hopefully with a wide grin.
“Um, not tonight… b-but I’ll tell him, I promise.” she stammered.
“Pinkie promise?” she now had big puppy dog eyes.
“Pinkie promise? Where did you hear that?”
“I heard you say it in Rarity’s place.”
Fluttershy smiled, “Okay, sweetie… Cross my heart and hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye.”
Playtime then hugged her lovingly, “Thank you, mommy.”
She could help it, so her eyes started to water, smiled and hugged her back, “I love you too, Playtime.”
As it started to get dark, Nebula entered the cottage and gently closed the door behind him with his tail.
He looked around and saw the animals were asleep and everything was off. But he heard giggling and laughing up the stairs and a faint light going down.
He started going up the stairs, looked around the threshold to Fluttershy’s room and saw Fluttershy being tickled and tickling Playtime on the bed.
Playtime then saw him and smiled, “Hi, daddy!” she greeted.
Fluttershy was lying on her back with Playtime on her stomach, facing the doorway. The filly got off her, the bed, ran up to him, and hugged his neck. Nebula smiled, picked her up and puts her on his back, “Good evening, Playtime.” he replied.
He then looked at Fluttershy, still lying on her bed and saw her new hair style and blushed a little once he noticed she was still on her back.
“Oh! Sorry…” Fluttershy rolled over and tried to do her best to shrink down and hide her pink cheeks with her fore hooves.
Nebula goes over to the bed and Playtime jumped off him and onto the timid mare’s back playfully and giggled. Fluttershy looks at her and nuzzled her and kissed her little nose.
She then looked at Nebula and saw he was staring at her and sitting on the floor. She started to get a little nervous and hoped the clip on her hair would break or fly off or…
“You look beautiful,” he said to her and started looking from side to side to get a better look at her.
“Never mind.” she thought to herself and smiled shyly.
Playtime yawned, slumped down on the mare’s back, slides forward and flips forward onto her back. She rolled herself over, crawled closer to Fluttershy and slid herself under her wing. “Mm… so warm…”
Fluttershy wrapped her wing around the filly, scooted a little to let Nebula have some room to sleep on. Nebula got on the bed as well, wrapped his tail and body around them both, letting Playtime hug his tail and covered them with his wing.
He rested down his head beside her and smiled at her, “Good night, Miss Fluttershy.” and closed his eyes.
She thought for a moment, leaned up and kissed his cheek, “Good night, Nebula. Sweet dreams.”
She rested her head close to his warm coat, “Thank you, Rarity.” she thought to herself and closed her eyes to go to sleep and enter a magical world where dreams come true.
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		Chapter 17: Horizon



  "Mommy..." Fluttershy felt a light nudge on her cheek. "Mommy, please wake up..." 
Fluttershy yawned silently and rubbed her eyes. She opened her eyes tiredly and saw the room was still dark. She then looked at Playtime beside her and she looked spooked from something and looked around, "Yes?"
"I had a bad dream." she scooted closer to her out of fear.
Fluttershy pulled her closer with her wing and lightly hushed her, "It's okay, sweetie. No need to be scared." she nuzzled her and smiled, "It's okay, I'm right here."
They both then heard a bird screech in the forest. Playtime whimpered, closed her eyes, hid her face on the mare's side and started to shack.
Fluttershy kissed her cheek, "It's okay, it won't hurt you." she said in her soothing, calm voice. She started humming a lullaby to her and did her best to calm the filly down.
Playtime looked at her with little dots of tears on the edges of her eyes. She started to get a little drowsy and yawned. She rested her head on Fluttershy's side and slowly closed her eyes.
Fluttershy continued humming for a few more minutes till Playtime's breathing became rhythmic and gentle. She kissed her cheek once more and kept her close, "Sweet dreams, Playtime." she whispered to her and wrapped head and tail around her to keep the filly warm and snugly.
When Fluttershy woke up again, she felt light breath on her side. She opened her eyes and saw Playtime asleep with a sly smile. She smiled and kissed the filly's forehead.
"Good morning, Miss Fluttershy." She looked and saw Nebula's head resting on her pillow, looking at her with a smile and tired eyes.
"Good morning." she blushed bashfully and smiled back.
For the first time sense they met, she felt him warm up instead of her. She couldn't help but move closer to him to warm up and blushed a little more. She caught a glimpse of him and saw he was blushing as well, but kept on smiling at her.
She wanted to feel more of his warmth, so she pretended to shiver a little and tuckered in her hooves. She got it; he wrapped his wing a little more and dragged her and Playtime closer to him.
She was just so happy that her and Playtime's dreams were coming true, but she still needed to show him how she really felt about him.
She could just kiss him again, but what if he thinks it’s just another "thanks for saving my life" kiss, or just a "thank you" kiss. She need to tell him, but... why is she so nervous? She was more nervous than Twilight getting a test from the Princess herself.
She loved him so much it hurt her heart from love over-load... but she was so nervous to tell him.
She started to stress a little from thinking too much, but when she felt Nebula's slow breathing; she relaxed herself and just listened to his thumping heart.
When she listened to it, she felt happiness and euphoria pour into her from him. He was strange, weird, and all that, but he was hers and hers alone. He barely left her and Playtime alone, she didn't have a single problem with it, and she preferred it like that.
Playtime stirred in her sleep and yawned cutely. They looked at the filly and when she looked at them, her eyes went wide. The sunlight coming from the window beamed down on them and it was like she was in heaven with her new parents.
"Good morning, Playtime." Fluttershy nuzzled her little nose and smiled at her.
Playtime smiled happily at them both, and then her eyes started to glow a little and her cutie mark as well.
Both Fluttershy and Nebula then felt nothing but positive energy coming from her. 
All of a sudden, Fluttershy's courage started to peek up to the top. She lightly gulped and looked at Nebula before her courage meter went back down to zero.
She just kissed him on the lips with her eyes closed. She felt Nebula twitch a little in surprise, but after a moment, and she would never forget this moment in time when she felt him kiss her back.
She felt her body melt down and smiled while they both kissed. She never wanted it to end, but her lungs told her otherwise. They separated and she took a moment to let it sink all in, her happiest moment in life.
She then heard him, "Do you love me?" he asked.
She opened her eyes and looked at him, "Too much." She was so happy; dots of tears started to form at the edge of her eyes and smiled her widest smile ever.
He smiled back, "I love you too." He Said It! She leaned up and kissed him once more.
"Yay! One Big Family!" Playtime yelled happily. She got out from under Fluttershy's wing and started bouncing around them on the bed.
Fluttershy moved closer to him, and when they separated, she wrapped her head around his, "I'm the happiest mare ever..." she said to him.
She now had the happiest, strange daughter ever and a loving dragon. One would call them a weird family, but being normal isn't always the best way to go to be the happiest family, and every family she met weren't always normal, but they were the happiest.
Playtime then squeezed herself in between the two and looked up at them with a bright smile and glowing, euphoric eyes. Fluttershy leaned down and kissed the tip of her nose, causing the filly to giggle and tried to cover her face on the mare's neck and looked up at her with her eyes.
After some time just enjoying each other's company, they got out of bed and got themselves and the animals some breakfast. Fluttershy still had her little Butterfly hair pin on and just kept on smiling and smiling throughout the morning.
The two took good care of the animals in and out of the cottage, while Playtime drew on a piece of paper on the floor with crayons. She was humming a little made up song and kept drawing with her mouth and her eyes and cutie mark kept on glowing.
When the two got back in the cottage, they saw Playtime drawing nearby with a couple of birds and critters watching what she was drawing.
The little family just relaxed through the rest of the morning. Fluttershy was caressing the sleeping Angel Bunny in her hooves and Nebula kept her close to him with his wing.
Playtime then dropped the crayon on the floor and grabbed the paper with her mouth. She ran over to the two and showed them what she drew.
Fluttershy gasped, "Oh my..." 
It was a drawing of her, Nebula and Playtime herself in a little pile and a little text at the top saying "Dream come true" and finished it off with a big pink heart to the side.
Playtime laid it down in front of the two, "Like it?" she asked hopefully.
Fluttershy gently dragged it closer with her hoof, "It's perfect, sweetie." She looked at her; "Thank you." leaned in and kissed her on the forehead.
"Thank you, mommy." Playtime hugged her.
She separated from her and Fluttershy looked at the picture, "Now all it needs a frame." she said. Right after she said it, the piece of paper started to levitate up and with a bright flash, it was framed. The edges were elegant, swirling and twisting at the tips, gold in color. 
Fluttershy looked at Nebula with a smile, "Thank you." than pecked him on the cheek.
"Where should it be?" he asked and the three started looking around the room.
Playtime then perked up and looked at the two, bouncing up and down, "The room! The room!" she said happily.
"Great idea, sweetie." Fluttershy said.
The two started going up, following the excited filly. They got to the room and saw Playtime on the bed, pointed right over the head of the head, "There!" she said happily.
Nebula then summoned up a small nail and embedded it in the wall. He hung up the picture, adjusted it carefully and looked at it. He looked at Fluttershy to his side, "How is it?" he asked her.
Fluttershy rubbed the side of her head with affection on his neck, "Perfect." she answered.
Playtime got down from the bed and started prancing around, singing, "Dadddy and Mommy, sitting on a tree! K.I.S.S.I.N.G!"
Fluttershy smiled and narrowed her eyes at the filly. She pounced and wrapped her fore hooves around the filly and started tickling her. The filly laughed and giggled, trying to get out of the mare's loving grasp.
Right after lunch, there was a knocking on the front door. Fluttershy went on over and opened it. She saw a little blue filly with a cap and a saddlebag on and her yellow mother right beside her.
"Good afternoon, Miss Fluttershy. I'm Bella, and this is my daughter, Fiona. We came by to thank Nebula for saving her life." the mother said.
Nebula came into view and looked down at the filly. The two instantly recognized each other and she threw herself to hug him. He smiled down at her and wrapped an arm around her, "Good to see you too, Fio." he greeted her.
They separated, "Hi, Nebula! Thank you again for making me better!" She opened up her saddlebag and took out a little thank you card for him.
He took the card from her. The cover had a large red heart. He opened it and read what it said, 
"Thank you for making the bad thing go away, and for the hat too, I love it, mommy likes it too.
Love,
Fio."
And on the side was a drawing of him and her in her little wonder land, a smoking pile of ash right behind them. He looked at the filly with a smile, "Thank you, Fio," the little card then started glowing and turned into a little orb. He gently wrapped it in his fingers as the three looking at it in awe. He perked up his chest and pressed the orb into him. He looked at the filly with a smile, "I'll keep it close to my heart." Literally.
Then Playtime crawled from under him and looked at the two visitors. She came face to face with a new filly and smiled at her, the tips of their noses nearly touching, "Hi!" she greeted with a smile.
The filly smiled back at her, "Hi there! I'm Fio!" 
Playtime got out from under her father, "I'm Playtime!" 
"Oh! Oh! Wanna Play Tag!" Fio said excitedly and took her saddlebag off.
"Do I!" Playtime replied and started going after Fio, the two laughed and giggled.
The mother looked at the two, "Your daughter?" she asked and they both nodded. She looked a little confused, but just lightly shook her head and looked back at the two playing, "You two have a very nice child." she said.
"Same with yours, Bella. Thank you." Fluttershy replied.
Playtime spun around and was tackled by Fio. They both rolled around on the grassy ground, and Playtime ended up being on top of the other, both giggling.
Within the Everfree Forest, lurked the causes of the attacks. A hooded mare stood hiding behind a tree, glaring at the little group within the shielded small cottage home. It growled, "We need to get rid of him if we want to take over all of Equestria. Yes, yes, we need to get him where it hurts the most. Yeesss... we need his heart." it snickered as it got its new target to focus on.
The mare turned into a swirling black smoke and moved swiftly through the forest, heading in deeper to plot a new plan of attack.
Nebula then spotted a few birds flying off the trees, disturbed from their perches.
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		Chapter 18: Binary Minds



  The morning light shined through the window of Fluttershy's room, and onto Nebula's sleeping form. The warmth of the light waked him from his slumber and opened his eyes to see his two most prized possessions, Fluttershy and Playtime.
He pulled them a little closer with his wing, causing Fluttershy to stir and repositioned herself to get more warmth from his body. He smiled at his divine goddess in his embrace and looked at their little angel sleeping beside her, embracing his bushy tail.
He leaned in and kissed both their foreheads lightly. Fluttershy made a sly smile when he kissed her and sighed happily, Playtime just tightened her embrace on his tail.
He just looked at the two sleeping and wondered what they were dreaming about. Curiosity then took him over and leaned in to touch his nose with Fluttershy’s.
One moment he was in the room, the next, he was outside on the side of a hill. He looked at the sky and it was orange and noticed the sun was setting under the horizon
"Nebula! Nebula, Please Don't Go!" he heard Fluttershy at the top where a Weeping Willow was rooted. He started going up, but when he heard whimpering, he started going faster. He looked around and everything was beginning to darken and fade away.
He got up to the top to see a crying mare on the grassy ground. "Fluttershy?" he said and got a little closer.
She quickly looked up with teary eyes and smiled widely once she saw her special dragon. She quickly got up to her hooves and hugged him tightly. "Please Don't Leave Again! Please!" she cried out and tightened her grip around his neck.
He sat down and wrapped his arms and wings around her, "I won't, Fluttershy. I'm right here." he said to her, trying to calm her down.
He gently wiped her tears away and caressed her pink mane. She sniffled and rubbed her cheek on his warm coat, "You feel so real." she said to him, now calmed down.
"That's because I'm just visiting." he said to her. 
She looked up at him in wonder, "Really? So... is it really you?" he nodded. She smiled and rested her head on his chest, "I love the real you. It's so hard to imagine you up." she said to him.
"Well, enjoy it while it last. The sun was up when I woke." he said to her.
She looked up at him, "The sun's up?" she asked and he nodded. She smiled, leaned up and kissed him. When they woke, their lips were pressed together.
They separated and opened their eyes to see each other and smiled. "Good morning, love." she greeted.
"Good morning." he replied.
They both heard the filly yawn and looked to see Playtime rubbing her eyes with one of her fore hoof. Fluttershy pulled her closer and rubbed her cheek with hers, "Good morning, my little Angel." she greeted the filly.
Playtime smiled at her with tired eyes, "Good morning, mommy." she yawned and rested back down.
Fluttershy just loved being called "Mommy" by the filly. Her heart melted every time she called her that and just wanted to love and hug the life out of the filly in her hooves.
Fluttershy kissed her on the cheek, "Sleepy?" she asked. Playtime nodded while yawning. Fluttershy suddenly yawned as well, "Oh my. You're contagious." she said to her and Playtime giggled.
As Playtime fell asleep, Fluttershy looked at Nebula with a hopeful smile, "Can you be with me in my dreams?" she asked.
Nebula smiled and nodded, "As you wish." he said quietly.
They rested back down, touched their noses together and closed their eyes. In no time, they were back together, but in a different location this time.
They both were at the top of a cliff, a forest below and the sun setting behind the mountains.
Nebula rested down and looked at Fluttershy, "What do you think?" he asked her.
Fluttershy stepped closer to the cliffs edge, looking at the breath taking scenery, "It looks beautiful..." she answered.
"Good." he said and just watched her looking at the new location.
She slowly started backing away and went over to his side. He wrapped a wing over her; "I love it." she said and rubbed her head on his side with affection.
He smiled, wrapped his arm around her and kissed her forehead. "Anything for you." he said and both looked at the setting sun.
After a few more moments, the sun fully set under the horizon, darkening the sky. As the moon came out, the clouds disappeared to show the star filled sky.
Fluttershy looked at the night sky in awe and wonder, "Wow..." she looked at him, "Is this accurate?" she asked.
"Hundred percent. I just made them a little brighter for you to see." he looked up at the sky, "Not the same with my old view though." he said.
"Oh... well... what did you see before you came here?" she asked, curios.
He looked at her, "You sure?" he said, a little surprised. She nodded eagerly with a smile. "Okay then. Will be right back here if you want." he said to her and the world around them started to change, twist, and shift. In no time, they were surrounded by empty space and stars, and even other distant nebulas.
Fluttershy started looking all around her, nothing but stars surrounding them. "Oh my. This is what you see every day before?" she said and looked under her hooves to see more stars.
"Yes, but... I never saw beauty out of it. All I saw were my and my siblings’ stars surrounding us. Nothing more." he said to her and started looking around again, "But now... it's good to see them again like this." 
He then thought of something and looked at the mare, "Do you want to see Playtime before she was a filly?" he asked her.
She looked at him with a smile, "Of course!" she answered.
He unwrapped his arm around her and brought out his clawed hand. Fluttershy looked closely as a small dot of white light appeared hovering above his palm. She looked at the closest star to her side and looked back; "She was so small." she looked closer.
"Yet the liveliest then all others." he said then the little star turned into a sleeping filly, hovering just above his hand.
Fluttershy smiled at the filly, "How in the world am I so lucky to have you two?" she continued to stare at the glowing, sleeping filly.
"That is a question I don't have the answer to." he said to her and watched the sleeping filly with her. They both leaned in on each other and Nebula rested his cheek on her head.
After a moment, he looked at her, "Thank you, Fluttershy. For showing and guiding me through the path." the world around them then started changing again and rested his hand back down. He stood up and a large, glowing sphere appeared in front of them, surrounded in glowing purple gas. 
He walked up to the orb as Fluttershy stood up to her hooves, "What is this?" she asked.
"My core before you came. But this..." the orb glowed even brighter than before, causing Fluttershy to shield her eyes with her hoof, "This is now my core."
Fluttershy then noticed images spinning around her, the glowing purple gas now light in color. She looked at the images closely and saw they were memories of the times they were together. From first beginnings of them meeting in the Everfree forest, right up to when they woke up moments ago.
She then found a letter orbiting his glowing core, the letter Fio gave him for saving her life.
Nebula then reached into his core and pulled out a small glowing orb from it. Then it started to reform itself and turned into a necklace, the white stone dimly glowing. The string replaced with silver, shiny metal and held the white stone as though metal vines grew out and spiraled down onto the stone.
He went up to her, the necklace floating right beside him, "Fluttershy." he said to her. She looked at him, "You changed and reformed everything I once was," he gently grabbed the necklace and showed it to her, bowing down to her, "For that, I give you a piece of my heart as a gift for my appreciation." he said to her, still bowing down to his divine goddess.
She was speechless... she had no idea what to say. An actual piece of his core... no, his heart for her and her alone. He's even bowing down to her like she was the Princess of Equestria herself.
She took one step forward and the necklace started to float up to her and gently floated back down around her neck. She looked at it for a good long moment, and then her eyes began to tear up. She looked at him, "Nebula." she said to him.
He looked up at her and she pressed her lips onto his with closed eyes. As if a light switch has been turned off, the area around them turned black.
As they wake once more, they blinked their eyes to see each other, kissing. Fluttershy blushed and both separated, "Good morning, love." she greeted once more with a smile.
"Good morning." he replied.
"Gooooood Morning!" Playtime yelled and started jumping on the bed happily.
Fluttershy giggled, and then felt something tied around her neck. She lifted her head and saw the necklace around her neck. 
"Oooh... pretty." Playtime stopped jumping and looked at Fluttershy's new accessory. She looked up at her, "Was it from, daddy?" she asked.
Fluttershy looked to her side and smiled at him, "Yes, sweetie." she kissed him once more and noticed Playtime's eyes and cutie mark glowing again, a smile forming across her face happily.
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		Chapter 19: Shattered



  The residents of Ponyville soon became used to the presents of a new dragon in their little town, as well as the special little filly that lived with them. Nebula soon became their prim protector from the things that came from the dark forest of the Everfree and they had to thank the kind hearted Pegasus that watched over the two.
It took some time for the residents of Ponyville to get used to for the mare and the dragon being together, especially her friends, but things take time and time fixed it all.
They were a little surprised at the filly's abilities, super strength and being able to use magic without a horn. Having a bit of strength was understandable, being an earth pony an all, but being stronger then Big Macintosh ten folds was bizarre. 
A few unicorns were a little threatened by the filly, just by using magic without a horn, but all Twilight did, the Librarian of the town, was offering lessons. The offer itself made a few unicorn feeling insulted and when a unicorn colt yelled out, "But she is not a Unicorn! There for must not be taught! She is all but a-" before he could finish, Nebula and Fluttershy glared daggers at him and dared him to finish the rest. With that, the colt gulped, lowered down and slowly started backing away from them. After that, Playtime accepted the offer and was now being taught by the Element of Magic herself and two other little filly unicorns named Dinky Doo, and Sweetie Belle.
Both fillies had a slight advantage with their horns to channel the magic with, but with Playtime, she had to concentrate a little harder just to levitate an apple. Even with the drawback, Playtime kept on going, improving her skills. 
Twilight was happily teaching the three in her library home during the after school hours and on weekends. She was interested in on how Playtime used magic so she kept a close eye on her, making a few notes whenever she can. The side effect on using magic was even more intriguing to her. The glowing effect from her eyes and Cutie Mark didn't just happen when she used magic, it happened when she was in euphoric emotions like playing with her friends and parents. She can't explain why it happens, but every time she starts glowing, every pony around her starts smiling, it happened to her a couple of times as well. It's kind of like the filly is the double ganger of Princess Cadence in filly form, where every pony around the Princess smiles whenever they see her. She stopped questioning Playtime's abilities after three days and just figured she was a little bit like the pink party pony, Pinkie Pie, but her abilities still intrigued her.
In the small cottage home, Nebula stirred on the bed and yawned. He opened his eyes and blinked a couple of times to clear his vision. "Good morning." he heard a gentle voice and looked at the mare resting underneath his wing. 
He smiled at her and rested back down, "Good morning." he replied happily. She leaned in and kissed his cheek, causing him to blush.
They both looked at the stirring filly, embracing Nebula's tail tightly and made a sly smile. Fluttershy pulled her a little closer and kissed her forehead. Playtime smiled, "Mommy..." she mumbled in her sleep.
Fluttershy looked at Nebula, "Um... can you?" she said to him and he nodded. It's been a week now and every night, they both connected their minds in every dream.  
He wrapped the two bodies with his and closed his eyes. Once he felt the mare finished getting herself comfortable, he concentrated on connecting their minds together. In no time, they were flashed to a new world.
They were in Ponyville's park together. They both looked ahead and saw a brief glimpse of themselves with Playtime, but both faded away and the filly looked a little confused on where her parents went.
"Mommy? Daddy? Where... where did you go?" she started to whimper and tiny dots of tears formed at the edges of her eyes. "Mommy... Daddy..." she rested down on the green grass and started to cry silently, covering her eyes with her hooves.
Fluttershy's heart broke when she saw her little filly crying by herself. She quickly started galloping, "Sweetie! Mommy's, hear!" she yelled out as she got closer to the filly.
Playtime looked at the mare and smiled widely. She stumbled up to her little hooves and started galloping towards her, smiling from ear to ear. "Mommy!" she yelled happily as tears of joy flowed down her pink cheeks.
They both collided one another and embraced each other tightly, Fluttershy wrapping her wings around the filly warmly. "Mommy's hear, sweetie." she whispered to her as the filly cried.
"I... I thought you and daddy... left me..." she said in between subs.
"We would never leave you, sweetie." she kissed the filly's head with affection. "I would never leave you." she said to the filly, stroking her grey mane, trying to calm her down.
Nebula got up to them both and looked down at Playtime in Fluttershy's embrace, leaned down and kissed her head as well. Playtime looked up with teary eyes and saw him, smiling down at her. She smiled back at him, "Daddy." she said to him, got out of Fluttershy's embrace and hugged him lovingly.
He wrapped his arms around her, keeping her close to him. She looked up at him with a big smile, he gently wiped her tears away, "I love you, daddy." she said to him.
"I love you too, Playtime." he replied and smiled.
Playtime looked at Fluttershy, "Can we go back home? I’m getting tired." she asked, rubbed her eyes with one of her hoof and yawned.
Fluttershy looked at Nebula for a moment and got closer to them both. She looked down at the filly with a smile, "Yes we can, sweetie. Just close your eyes and make a wish." she said to her.
Playtime did as she was told and everything went dark. Playtime slowly woke up from her sleep, blinking her half closed eyes. She quietly yawned and saw her parents looking at her with gentle smiles. She smiled back at them and was nuzzled by the mare, "Good morning, sweetie." she greeted the filly.
Playtime snuggled up to her and nuzzled the mare's side with her partly wet cheek, "Good morning." she replied and looked at her, still smiling. Her eyes and Cutie Mark started glowing dimly as her heart warmed from her parents embrace.
Playtime then looked at the mare's necklace, dimly glowing white. Ever sense she saw the object around her mother's neck, she's been a little curious of what it was exactly. She inched closer to it and looked at it a little closely, "Your necklace looks very pretty." she lightly nudged it with the tip of her nose and looked up at her, "What is it made of?" she asked.
Fluttershy opened her mouth to answered, paused for a moment, a little confused and looked at the filly, "I don't know actually." she looked at her dragon, "What is it made of?" she asked.
"Well, the metal is made of hardened Steel and the stone is made of Star Dust." he answered.
"Star Dust?" the two said in unison, perking both their ears up.
"Yes. You can only find them in outer space in comates and meteors. Even rarer to find them intact on this planet." he said to them both. What he didn't say though, is what it could do, but he'll save that for another time.
"Am I really that special?" Fluttershy said.
He smiled, "Every being have their special love." he rubbed his cheek on hers in affection, "And your that my special love." he said to her.
Fluttershy smiled and pecked him on the lips, "Then you're my special dragon."
For all her life, she feared the dangerous, winged, fire breathing beasts, but this one... this one she wants to see every day, and every morning beside her, keeping her warm and safe, with the little filly of course.
Fluttershy looked at the little filly with a smile and kissed her forehead. The filly giggled, "I love you too, mommy."
Fluttershy pinned her down and her expression became predatory, and before the filly knew what was going on, the mare started tickling her. Playtime laughed and giggled at Fluttershy's assault, bringing a sly smile on Nebula's face.
In the Everfree forest, not far from Ponyville was the cloaked figure, waiting for its prey to immerge from its library home. "Come on, little pony. I have a plan that won't wait any longer." it said. The dark mare looked to the side to see her wolves crouching down, waiting for her command.
After a moment, she saw the lavender unicorn and her assistant on her back, walking out. As they went out of their shielded home, the dark mare jerked her head, signalling her minions to go.
As all ten went creeping towards the mare and her baby dragon, the dark mare summoned up another one of her wolves with a swirling cloud of black magic. The creature stood up and shook its body, "You're coming with me." she said to it. They turned into a cloud of smoke and swiftly went along the edge of the forest to go find their main target.
As Playtime played on her father's body like a jungle gym, Nebula's ears perked up and looked at the entrance door. He stood up, "Another attack?" he heard a gentle voice to his side.
"Yes." he started walking towards the door and opened it with his magic. The little family got out and Nebula gently grabbed his daughter from his back and puts her down on the grassy ground. He patted her head with a smile. Playtime sat down on her hunches and smiled back at him.
Fluttershy followed him out of the shield, "Be careful, okay?" she said to him and nuzzled him with her cheek.
"I will." he answered with a smile and teleported away.
"Mommy!" she heard Playtime's frantic call. She looked towards her cottage home to see a dark wolf staring daggers at her, baring its teeth. She spread her wings to fly over the creature, but something dropped down onto her back and pinned her to the ground. She tried to look, but the side of her head was slammed against the ground.
"Finally... it took forever for me to finally catch you." it said to the frightened mare.
"Mommy!" Playtime called out for her and took a step forward, but quickly got back in as the creature clawed at her. She whimpered as tears started to form, "Mommy..."
The dark mare looked back at Fluttershy, "This is so bitter sweet." it said to her, rose up and struck her head hard with her hoof.
"Nebula! Your left!" Twilight yelled from her assistants back, riding him like a trusty steed. Nebula swung his tail like a baseball bat and struck two of the creatures, turning them to smoke.
Suddenly, he collapsed on the ground, clenching his chest tightly, drawing blood with his claws. He roared out loudly in pain as tears started to flow from his eyes. “Nebula! What's...? Nebula!" Twilight yelled as she saw the creatures piling up on him, biting and clawing at him. "Spike! Hel-" before she could finish, the creatures were knocked away from him and flailed in the air like ragdolls and started being crushed, bitten and slashed at by what look like the new Nebula.
His coat was replaced with a jet black scaly body, grew two more set of horns, his wings changed to what looks like bat wings with clawed tips, his talons grew longer and pointed like an eagle and the tip of his tail replaced with a sharp arrow head. What disturbed the two the most is his eyes. They weren't their normal light blue eyes, the pupils were thin slits and the irises an electric purple, his tears seemingly evaporated away from his cheeks and eyes.
He finished off the rest of the dark creatures and roared out loudly with his bat like wings spread to their full length. He then teleported away and left the two.
"Wha... what happened?" Twilight said, still trying to analyze what happened to their once kind dragon.
"I... I don't know." Spike answered and walked over to where their friend stood before he went away.
Back at the cottage, the dark mare summoned up a black dagger like object and looked down at her beaten up Pegasus, barely breathing. Playtime was crying within the magical shield, yelling out for her mother. She smiled evilly at her victim, "All is now finished. The Night! Will Last! For-" she then felt sharp spikes digging into her sides, lifted off the beaten mare and being shook violently in the air. She felt her lungs being flooded with her own blood and then thrown across the air and slammed onto a tree.
She opened her eyes to see her wolf being ripped apart into nothing but smoke. She coughed out her blood and struggled to get herself on her hooves. She stumbled up and looked ahead once more to see the dragon charging towards her with a loud war cry.
She quickly turned herself into a black cloud and retreated into the Everfree forest to escape her attacker. 
Nebula got to the edge of the forest, looking frantically for the one who attacked his only guide to a happy life. His anger fumed and roared his loudest yet, to be heard from miles around.
Playtime slowly got out from the shield, watching the dragon that attacked the bad pony. She looked at her limp mother on the ground and quickly galloped up to her, "Mommy..." she went around to see her mother's bruised face, bit of blood going out her nose and mouth. "Mommy... Mommy please wake up..." she started looking around for help, "Help. Help! Please help! Please Help! My Mommy's Hurt! Any Pony Help! Mommy's hurt...!" she started to cry as she backed away to her mother. 
She spun around to see her mother still lying there, "Mommy..." she went up to her and gently went under Fluttershy's hoof to try and feel comfort from the mare. “Mommy..." she lightly nudged the mare's head with her nose to try and wake her, "Mommy, please wake up..." her lips quivered. “Daddy...” she scooted a little closer to her and closed her eyes as her tears flowed freely.
Nebula ears perked up, hearing subs behind him. He looked away from the forest to see Fluttershy and Playtime together on the ground. He looked back into the forest and started moving away, realizing what just happened. He looked at himself in shock and saw blood doing down from his clawed chest.
He shook his head and started moving towards his little family. "Playt-" he stopped. His voice was even more low then usual and his throat ached in pain. 
As he continued advancing towards them, Playtime perked up her ears and looked at him in fear. She started shaking and moved closer to her mother's limp body. As the footsteps got louder and louder, she started imagining being eaten up and killed by it like what happened to the pony that attacked her mother.
As the footsteps stopped, she took a peek and saw the black dragon looking down at her. She quickly covered her head with her fore hooves, "Please don't hurt me! Please don't hurt me!" she pleated, shaking.
Nebula looked at her in shock and backed away from the two. He just traumatized her, he just hurt her. He looked at himself once more and back at the two. He wanted to help them both, but can't because of the shaking filly with her injured mother, his love. I tried to reach out but didn’t want to frighten the filly anymore.
He looked back at Ponyville and looked up to the clear sky. He then shot out a bright cyan fireball high in the air and exploded in a variety of colors. He shot out two more and looked at the two one last time before teleporting away with a flash of light.
Playtime started hearing galloping hooves getting closer to her and her mother. She looked and saw the armored ponies and her mother's friends coming towards her, but her father wasn't one of them. She then heard her mother moan and shifted her head a little closer to her.
"Fluttershy! Playtime!" Rainbow Dash went up to them first and landed down with a thud. "Are you okay!?" the mare asked the filly and inspected them both for injuries.
"Mommy... Mommy's hurt." Playtime sniffled and wiped her tears away as she sat up to her hunches.
"Rainbow!" Twilight yelled from Spike's back as they got closer.
"Twilight! Go get a cart! We need to take Fluttershy to the hospital!" Rainbow yelled.
Twilight nodded, jumped off of Spike's back and teleported away with a flick of her horn.
"Darling! Are you okay!?" Rarity went up to the filly and hugged her tightly.
"Mommy... Mommy's hurt. Mommy’s hurt…" Playtime answered as she looked at the injured mare and reached out with one hoof for her mother.
"Mommy will be just fine, dear. She'll be just fine." she kissed the filly's forehead and caressed her grey mane.
"Mommy... Daddy..." she sniffled, "They left me..." she started to whimper in the mare's embrace. 
Rarity kissed her head once more and tightened her embrace, "No they didn't dear... No they didn't..." she looked at her battered friend on the ground, and started wondering where their protector went. "No they didn't."
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		Chapter 20: The Hunt



  Playtime rested beside her mother on the bed, waiting for her to wake. Fluttershy was almost all bandaged up, an IV applying liquids into her body, her right eye purple, the tip of her left ear having a small, healed tear and both her wings wrapped in bandages.
Playtime then rested her head beside the mare's side, listening to her slow breathing and the constant beeping of the machine on the other side of the bed.
Outside the room were the rest of the five Elements of Harmony, looking in through the small window door, plus Spike, piling on top of each other.
Rarity hopped off, "Poor little Playtime. She almost lost everything." she sat down with a light thud, "I can't imagine what she thought when she saw Fluttershy like that." She then frowned, "And where in Equestria did Nebula go!? He was supposed to keep the two safe!"
Twilight went up to her, "Rarity, quiet down. You don't want Playtime to hear you." she said in a hushed tone, then sat down beside her, "Something happened to Nebula while he fought off the wolves."
"Yeah," Spike jumped off of Pinkie's head and onto the floor in front of Rarity, "the guy changed almost like a Changeling."
"What did he look like?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Well. His coat was gone and replaced with a scaly one. All black, grew another set of horns, his wings were like a bat, he had that arrow head at the tip of his tail and his eyes turned purple." Twilight answered and felt a shiver going down her spine, "He looked so... angry and... hurt. Right after he took care of the wolves, he teleported away with a loud roar."
"What happened to Fluttershy, then?" Rarity asked.
Applejack sighed, "Only, Playtime knows that, sugar-cube."
Back in the room, Playtime gently scooted a little closer to her mother and laid her head to hear her mother's breathing. After a while, she yawned and slowly started closing her eyes, feeling tired. She then closed her eyes, surrendering to the Sandmare's magical sands.
The little group outside looked back in, through the small window and saw the little filly resting beside Fluttershy, her little body slowly rising and falling.
"I... I think she's asleep." Twilight said, standing on top of Rainbow Dash.
"Let her be then. She went through a lot." Rarity said, still looking at the filly. She was standing on Applejack to the right side of the group.
"A party won't bring back that little smile of hers." Pinkie said, resting on top of Twilight and Rarity.
"I can't see!" Spike jumped up and down to try and take a peek into the room, but all he saw their big flanks and tails.
"Ehm." the five collapsed on the floor and into a little pile of ponies. Twilight looked up and saw both Princesses looking down at them, a line of ponies bowing down at their wake.
"Princess!" Twilight quickly stood up at attention, accidently bumping Spike with her flank and made him fall with a grunt.
Celestia then used her magic to put the dazed ponies back on their hooves, plus Spike. She mentally counted them and saw Fluttershy was missing, "Are you all okay?" she asked the little group and they all nodded, but Rarity was still looking in the room. "Miss Rarity?" she snapped the mare back to reality.
"Oh, um, yes, I am fine, Princess." she answered back with a light blush.
Celestia looked in the room and saw Fluttershy and Playtime in the room alone. She looked around and saw a doctor going towards them with a clipboard levitating in front of his face. "Excuse me, Doctor." she said to the colt with a lab coat.
"Hm?" he stopped, but kept his gaze on his papers.
"Is it okay if we go in to check on Miss Fluttershy?" she asked him.
The Doctor looked in through the window for a moment without looking at the Princesses, "I guess it is fine, but not for too long." he returned his gaze back to his paper work.
"Thank you, Doctor." Celestia thanked him and he just nodded in response and left them.
Celestia gently opened the door and went in, the others following her in and Spike closed the door behind them. Luna tried to lean over to the mare and the filly to get a better look, but was stopped by an unknown force. She tried it again, but was pushed back to her hunches. "What is this?" she asked her sister.
Celestia got to the side of the bed and reached out with her fore hoof and was stopped by some sort of a bubbly force field, "I don't know." She then tried pocking it with her horn, but nothing proved effective.
After a moment of trying to break it, Rarity spotted Playtime's Cutie Mark glowing; "Playtime created the bubble." she got closer and pointed at the filly's glowing Cutie Mark, "See?"
Celestia raised an eyebrow in interest, "She's a special little filly, I know that the first time I saw her, but I never thought she could have done this." she tried to get a closer look. She then spotted a little bit of light shining through the fillies closed eyes, her little tears sparkling, “Here eyes as well?”
Rarity sat down, looking at the filly, "She's afraid of losing her as well." she heaved a heavy sigh, "Doing something only full grown ponies should do... It seems like the opposite is happening to this little family…"
Luna looked at the little group, "Have any of you seen Nebula yet?" she asked.
The five looked at one another to see if any of them did. Twilight looked at Luna, "Well... not exactly, Luna."
Fluttershy moaned and turned her head to the side. Everyone went silent as they watched the mare stir and shift.
Fluttershy then felt her body resting on a bed, her little girl's warm body resting beside her, but felt a little too exposed. Where was that warm wing and body keeping her and her little girl safe and warm?
She blinked a couple of times tiredly and looked from side to side with half closed eyes. "Where... am... where am I?" she said silently. She breathed in deep, but stopped immediately as she winced at the sharp, stabbing pain on her side.
"Take it easy, Fluttershy." she heard.
She cracked open her eyes and saw her friends surrounding her, the two Princesses as well. She then felt the little warm bundle move closer to her on her side. She looked down and saw her little girl sleeping soundly, her Cutie Mark lightly glowing. She smiled, took out her hoof and pulled the filly a little closer to her.
"Are ya okay, sugar-cube?" Applejack asked her friend.
Fluttershy looked around the room, "Where's Nebula?" she then asked.
Everyone went silent and looked at one another to bring the news. "Ah... we... can't find him, Fluttershy." Twilight spoke up, her ears pulled back, somewhat retracted her head back as well and tilted her face to the floor.
Fluttershy chuckled lightly, "Th-that's funny, girls." she started looking around the room with a sly smile, expecting Nebula to pop out somewhere. "Now where is he? Nebula?" she continued to look.
Everyone just looked down to their hooves, Celestia as well, but Luna was looking to the side, away from the familiar faces. Fluttershy looked at each one, her smile slowly fading away with each passing glance, "Where... where's Nebula?" she asked, realizing her friends weren't lying or playing a little prank on her.
"He, ah... I and Spike probably saw him last." Twilight spoke, "When the wolves attacked, he showed up to help us, but then... he... changed." Fluttershy then remember the beating of the lifetime and closed her eyes to push the memory back. "His coat turned scaly, black as night... his wings to bat wings, he grew another set of horns, and his eyes turned purple with dagger like pupils." she continued, "After he changed, he took care of the wolves by himself in anger like he was in a hurry. After that, he teleported away with a loud roar." she finished.
Fluttershy cracked open her eyes and looked down at Playtime sleeping away beside her, her Cutie Mark still dimly glowing. She then looked at herself to see she was covered in bandages and felt the IV needle in her fore hoof and couldn't fully open one of her eye.
"Fluttershy?" she looked at her friend Rarity to her right. "Are you okay, darling?" she asked, worried.
Fluttershy then shifted around to sit up on her bed, accidentally waking Playtime in the process.
Playtime jerked her body, startled by the sudden movement and looked around to see what caused her to wake with half closed eyes. She looked at her mother and saw she was looking down at her.
Fluttershy made a sly smile, "Hello, Playtime..." she greeted the now awake little filly, "Sleep well?" she asked with a wider smile.
Playtime quickly crawled closer to her and hugged Fluttershy's waist tightly, "Mommy!" little tears started to form with a happy smile.
Fluttershy wrapped her hooves around the filly, "There, there... It's okay, sweetie... mommy's hear." she comforted her little filly and pulled her a little closer.
As they hugged, the invisible force disappeared, and Playtime's Cutie mark glowed brighter, causing everyone in the room to feel a sudden wave of happiness, if not, everyone in the building felt it.
Fluttershy kissed the filly's forehead and hugged her, "Please don't leave me again, Mommy." Playtime sniffled and hugged her tighter, in fear of losing her again.
"I'm so sorry, sweetie. I won't." she answered.
After some bonding, Playtime got herself comfortable on her mother and rested with a smile. Fluttershy caressed her grey mane with a sly smile.
"So... if you don't mind, Fluttershy," Celestia spoke up, "Do you remember who... harmed you?" she asked.
Fluttershy started pondering, looking up at the ceiling, "Well... it was this mare with a hood. She pinned me down and..." she winced and shook her head, "But I can't remember the rest."
"Well... how about Playtime?" she asked once more and looked at the resting filly.
Fluttershy looked down at the filly, "Playtime." she said and the filly looked up at her, "Can you tell us what happened after when mommy got hurt?" she asked hopefully.
Playtime sat up, trying to remember what exactly happened, "Um... When the bad pony magic up this sharp thingy, she said something, but then a scary dragon picked up and threw her on a tree. Then it grabbed the scary wolf and took it apart. I saw the bad pony getting up... she looked hurt and blood started coming out her nose and mouth. The scary dragon went after her but the bad pony turned into a cloud and went away." she then sniffled, "I went over to mommy to see if she was alright..." her lips started to quiver and sniffled once more.
"That's good enough, sweetie." Fluttershy hugged her and caressed her mane. 
Playtime hugged her back; "I was so scared." she said and started whimpering on her mother's soft coat.
Luna leaned over to the two, "Thank you, Playtime. We'll find your father." Playtime looked at her with teary eyes. Luna reached out with her wing and wiped her tears away with the tip of her feathers.
In the Everfree forest, was the fleeing mare. She breathed heavily as she galloped through the forest. She concentrated on her wounded sides, but failed, "Why can't I heal!?" she shouted to herself, then she heard a loud roar behind her.
She summoned up a pack of wolves to take care of her attacker. After some distance, there was a loud explosion and a bright flash of light. She started to fear of losing her life and what her attacker will do to her. "The... 'Cough!'" she coughed out her own blood, "The worst plan I ever made!" she said to herself and mentally bucked herself.
She then ran into a wall of rock filled with vines and moss. She looked back and heard the creature crashing through the forest, getting louder every second. She then concentrated hard and teleported herself away. She reappeared at the top of the cliff and shook her head. She looked at the edge and slowly walked over, still hearing the creature crashing through the forest.
She got to the edge and saw the trees shaking and moving towards the cliff face. The creature appears out of the forest and looked around for its prey. 
The mare then accidentally slipped one of her fore hoof over the edge, causing a piece of rock to fall off. "Buck!" she silently cursed to herself. The piece of rock fell beside her attacker.
The black Dragon looked up the cliff face and saw his target. He growled and shot a fireball towards the mare. 
The flaming ball of cyan fire swiftly darted through the air. The mare quickly got up to her hooves, but the fireball hit the edge of the cliff, blowing up on contact. She flew through the air and landed hard on her side, wincing in pain.
Nebula started climbing up the cliff wall, digging his claws into the solid rock like a knife on butter. The mare slowly got up to her hooves, pain flooding every part of her body. She then heard a crunching sound of the rocks and looked towards the cliff's edge to see her attacker glaring at her, baring its teeth.
She summoned up packs of wolves around and ahead of her. Nebula got up, his bat wings spread out, "You will pay for what you have done to my treasured mistress!" he yelled and started charging towards her.
"Attack!" she ordered her minions.
Nebula rammed through the wolves like a high speed train. Before he could reach the mare, his hind legs were bitten, stopping him from going any further. The mare turned around and started galloping away, blood still oozing out.
Nebula watched as his target getting away with a trail of bloody hoof prints. He kicked off the wolves on his hind legs in frustration, breathed in and then blew super heat fire at the wolves. 
After that, the ground turned to molten glass, red hot from Nebula's fire. He started walking through the glassed ground, each step sticky like a bee's honey. "You will pay." he said, looking towards where she ran off. He spread his wings and with one power down stroke, he got to the air and flew.
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		Chapter 21: Torn Apart



  In the Hospital of Ponyville, Fluttershy hummed a lullaby to her sleeping filly, Playtime. She slept close to her mother, her mane being caressed. Playtime's Cutie Mark glowed and wore a sly smile while she slept.
"She looks so peaceful." Rarity watched the filly sleep beside her mother. Happy that she was at least at peace when her mother woke up. The mare looked at her bandaged friend, "I hope you get well soon, Fluttershy."
She nodded in agreement, "I do as well." she looked down at her filly and smiled, either from her daughter's strange magic, or just the sight of her well being.
After a moment of thinking, she looked back at Rarity, "Can you take good care of her for me? I'm pretty sure the Doctors and Nurses won't let her sleep with me tonight." she asked and looked at herself, "And I'm not in good condition to take care of her."
Rarity smiled and nodded, "Of course, darling. I won't let you down." she answered happily.
Fluttershy smiled from ear to ear, "Thank you, Rarity." she reached out for her friend for a hug. 
The Unicorn moved closer and gently wrapped her hooves around her, "Anytime, darling." she replied with a smile.
After half an hour of enjoying a little talk, Sweetie Belle bounced in the room happily, "Hi Rar-" she stopped dead in her tracks when she saw Fluttershy covered in bandages and Playtime sleeping beside her. She started tip toeing towards her sister with a smile and sat down beside her, "Hi, Rarity!" she said happily in a quiet tone.
The mare smiled, wrapped a hoof around her and pulled her in, "Good afternoon, Sweetie Belle." she replied in her regular tone.
They separated and the filly looked at the injured mare, "Are you going to be okay?" she asked, somewhat worried. Fluttershy nodded in response.
The filly then rested her fore hooves on the edge of the bed to look at her friend. "She looks very happy." she said quietly as she continued watching her curiously and rested her chin on the bed.
Playtime then yawned and stretched on the bed, waking from her restful sleep. She finished stretching out her little limbs and sleepily opened her eyes half way. When she spotted Sweetie Belle starring at her, she jumped a little in surprise.
Sweetie Belle smiled at her, "Hi, Playtime!" she greeted her friend happily.
Playtime blinked a couple of times and smiled back, "Hi, Sweetie Belle." she replied back and rested her head down onto her hooves.
As the fillies talked and laughed on another bed, the mares were speaking to one another other about what Playtime likes and doesn't like. As Rarity found out, Playtime's only dislike are bad ponies, her friends and family getting hurt and nothing more.
Just as they stopped talking while the girls sang and played patty cake, a Doctor and a Nurse came in with a tray of food. The Doctor looked at Rarity, "Visiting hours is over, miss. Time to go." he said to her.
Rarity nodded, stood up to her hooves and looked at the two girls behind her, "Okay, girls. Time to go."
Playtime looked at her blankly, "I'm going to stay with her." she said to her.
Fluttershy sighed, "Sorry, sweetie. I can't take care of you right now. You should stay with Rarity and Sweetie Belle in their Boutique." 
"But I want to stay with you." she hopped off the bed, got onto her mother's bed and hugged her tightly, afraid of being taken away.
The mare hugged her back, "It's okay, sweetie. I'll be right here. You can come and me visit every morning till I get better." she lifted the filly's chin and nuzzled her. 
Playtime giggled at the mare's affection towards her. She continued to embrace her for a few more moments before looking back up at her, "Promise?" she said.
Fluttershy kissed her forehead, "I promise."
Playtime kissed her mother's cheek, "See you tomorrow." she said to her and Fluttershy nodded in agreement.
Playtime got herself off the bed and started following Rarity and Sweetie Belle out the door.
When the little group got to the main entrance to the Hospital, Playtime was a little hesitant stepping out. Sweetie Belle noticed her friend staying behind, "Are you coming?" she asked.
Rarity stopped and looked back at them when she heard her sister's voice. She saw the little white filly looking back and forth at them and the Hospital.
After some time, Playtime finally stepped out and slowly went up to them, deep in thought. When she got up to the mare, Rarity wrapped a hoof around her and rubbed her cheek onto her's, "Don't you worry your little head, sweetie." she looked at her, "We'll have plenty of fun. But first, let's get something in your little belly. You must be hungry."
Playtime smiled at her and nodded in agreement.
After dinner with Rarity and Sweetie Belle and practicing magic with friend, the two fillies were tuckered in Sweetie's bed and given kisses on their foreheads. "Sweetie dreams you two." she said to both of them.
They nodded in response and huddled together for more warmth and comfort.
Rarity blew out the candle and went out to gently close the door. She went to her own room and went under her covers with a sigh.
Back in Sweetie Belle's room, Playtime kept on shifting and moving around, keeping her friend awake as well. 
After a moment of trying to go to sleep with her friend moving around beside her, she finally opened her eyes to see what was going on with Playtime. "What's the matter?" she asked.
The filly turned over to face her, "I can't sleep." she answered gloomily and quietly and moved her gaze down to her hooves, "Sorry I'm keeping you awake." she apologized and covered her face with her hooves and started whimpering and sniffling.
Sweetie Belle moved closer to her and wrapped her hooves around her, "No, it's okay, Playtime. Please don't cry." she tried to assure her whimpering friend, but only caused Playtime to whimper a little louder.
As the filly continued to cry, Sweetie Belle started thinking of what to do to calm her down. She then thought on how Fluttershy and her sister Rarity humming and singing a lullaby to her to get her to sleep or calm down. With that in  thought and doing what she liked to do in her alone time, she chose a song.
She silently cleared her throat, blushed, somewhat embarrassed and started humming Fluttershy's lullaby.
After a moment, she noticed Playtime calming down little and more so after. When she felt Playtime relax and her breathing became rhythmic, she stopped and listened if she done her job. Her ears twitched a couple of time, trying to listen and all she heard was Playtime's breathing. She looked at her and saw she fell asleep.
She ever so gently wiped her tears away from her pink cheeks and pulled the blanket to cover her friend and herself a little more. She yawned and closed her own eyes to go to sleep. 
Before she herself could go to her little dream land, she heard Playtime mumbling about her mother and father. With that, she embraced Playtime and fell asleep with a sly smile when she felt Playtime's positive magic.
Deep in the Everfree, Nightmare was tiring out from blood lose and fatigue from constantly running from her attacker. She looked back as she ran, limping. Nebula showed no signs of slowing down and was gaining on her very quickly.
All of a sudden, she tripped with a yelp and fell on the ground face first. She groaned in pain from both the impact of the fall and her slamming onto her wounds.
She tried to get herself up to her hooves but the fatigue in all of her muscles prevented her from doing so. 
"This body's too weak to go on." she said to herself and looked back with tired, heavy eyes to see the dark mass getting closer with every second.
After the last few moments of thinking, she came up to a decision, "Live to rule another day." she said and then her eyes and mouth started spewing out black, inky smoke.
When Nebula caught up to his target, he saw all but a glimpse of the cloudy mass darting through the forest. He looked down at the body laying down on its side, wearing a dark brown cloak.
She barely breathed, lost a lot of blood and unconscious.
He wanted to continued to pursue his target, but the body it left behind was still alive... barely.
He then made his decision and looked down at the mare, "I'll find you in time... and time is all I got left..." 
He gently levitated the mare onto his back and started searching for a shelter to treat her properly. 
"It's going to be a long night..."
The night sky was full of stars and the ever bright moon, but dark clouds were moving in with the sound of heavy rain and thunder strikes.
He started looking around to cover the mare with. He then found what he was looking for and plucked the large leaves from the ground.
After wandering around for an hour in the rain, Nebula found a cave with vines hanging down from the mouth. 
He slowly took his head in to see if it was being occupied, thankfully it wasn't. 
He got in and found a large patch of mushrooms near the end of the cave. He quickly went over to it and gently levitated the wounded mare down onto it.
He was very thankful of Twilight's books, knowing what to do this time, but with a more badly injured mare. 
With the items in mind, he got back out to search for them in the rain.
Short time later, he got back in with the items wrapped in large leaves, levitated beside his head. He shook his body to get rid of the water on him, got up to the mare and looked at her cloak. He took it off her, gripped the end as he levitated it and started ripping it to make a bandage out of it.
He laid the cloak on the rocky floor, as well as the new bandage and took out the contents from the wrapped leaves and on the floor to see what he had.
He grabbed the pile of wet sticks and started drying them with his hot breath. When he finished, he made them into a little pile and spat out a small fire ball at them. It lit up brightly and warm. He then dragged the mare's cloak closer to it to get it dry and grabbed the bandage to dry it a little faster over the flame. Once it was dry, he grabbed two large mosses from the pile of items and went over to her.
He lifted her ever so gently with his magic, covered her wounds with the moss and wrapped the bandage around her. She groaned and winced a little in reaction, but quickly relaxed right after.
He turned back to the flame, grabbed her cloak, spread his right wing and hung it there. He moved it a little closer to the flame and blew on it to quicken the drying process.
While he continued to blowing, he started thinking about his family back in Ponyville. He hoped Fluttershy and Playtime were okay, especially Fluttershy. He cringed at the at image burned into his mind when he briefly saw her lying on the grass and closed his eyes at Playtime's terrified expression once she saw him. 
Once the mare's cloak was dry, he shook his head to get rid of the images and turned back to the mare to cover her with her cloak to keep her warm through the night.
He laid himself down near her, but made sure he wasn't in the way of the fire. He got himself comfortable, rested his chin down onto the floor and closed his eyes to try and get some rest.  
Fluttershy sat on her bed, looking down at her hooves in thought. "Where did you go?" she said silently and looked out the drenched window and into the Everfree forest. "I need you more then ever, Nebula." she continued looking out.
Nebula's ears twitched and looked out the cave mouth in response. "I'm sorry... I'll be back one day." he answered and rested back down.
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		Chapter 22: Calm before the Strom



  The next morning as Rarity awoke from her sleep, she checked up on the girls in their room. She gently opened the door so she wont wake them if they're still asleep. What she saw melted her diamond heart. 
Her sister Sweetie Belle and Playtime were embracing each other, under the sheets as they slept. 
She quietly got to the side of the bed and noticed a light sparkle from the two. She looked closer at the fillies and saw Playtime's little tears at the edge of her eyes. She took a tissue paper from her sister's small desk and wiped Playtime's tears.
"I hope she holds up." she thought to herself and placed kisses on their foreheads before getting out quietly.
After some time, Playtime and Sweetie Belle started to wake from their restful sleep. Playtime yawned widely as Sweetie Belle rubbed her eyes. Playtime then just slumped down onto her pillow, still tired. Her friend giggled at her, "Good morning, Playtime." she nudged her head with her muzzle, "Time to get up." she said happily.
She moaned and covered her face on the pillow. Her friend laughed and got off her bed. After a moment, she lifted her face off the pillow and looked around the room. "I guess." she said and hopped off the bed and followed her friend into the bathroom.
Sweetie Belle noticed her coming in and scooted aside to give some room for her. She left the tooth brush in her mouth and gave Playtime a new red brush and passed over the tooth paste. Playtime nodded at her and starts brushing her own teeth.
As they sat and ate their morning breakfast, Playtime stopped and looked at Rarity, "Um, Rarity." 
She looked at the filly, "Yes, dear?"
"When can we go visit my mom?" she asked, eager to know.
Rarity looked at the time and sighed, "In a couple of hours, dear." she answered to the filly.
"Oh... okay." she seemed a little sad about the answer but continued eating.
Rarity then started thinking of what to do to make time go by faster. An idea popped in her mind and looked back at Playtime, "Playtime. How about we go visit the animals after breakfast, hm?" she said with a smile.
She looked thoughtful for a moment and nodded with a smile, "Okay." she answered more happily and continued eating.
Once they were finished, the little group got ready to go to Fluttershy's cottage home. But in Rarity's perspective, she didn't know if this was a good idea or not sense they were still in danger of being killed by the creatures. Yet again, Fluttershy might get upset if she comes home to find all the animals half starved to death or abandoned the home. So she got herself a saddle bag and grabbed a few things just in case.
As they got to the edge of town, a guard went up to them, "Where are you three going?" he demanded in a low male voice.
Rarity got up to him, "I'm sorry, kind sir, but we were going to Miss Fluttershy's cottage to see if her animals were okay." she then invaded the guards space and fluttered her eyelashes, "Can a Big Stallion like you, help us defenseless girls get there?" 
The guard blushed at the mare's beauty and looked to the side and saw both fillies with their soul crushing puppy-dog faces staring at him, pleading to go. He gulped, "O-Of course, m-ma'am." he stammered and started leading the way.
Rarity looked at them, "Always works." she whispered and started following the stallion, the two fillies following right after her, giggling at what Rarity briefly taught them. Want a stallion to do some for you, just get them to feel very uncomfortable.
As they got to the small building, the guard stood his ground near the little bridge and waited for the three when they have to go back to town. When the girls started walking towards the cottage, a bear walked out from behind a tree and growled at then and made a fearsome roar.
Rarity then started backing away with the fillies behind her, "Girls, stay behind me." she said to them. The guard galloped up to them and got in front of Rarity.
The large bear stood up on its hind legs and roared loudly. Sweetie Belle whimpered and stood close to her sister, but Playtime looked closely at the bear's paw.
"Stay back!" the guard yelled but the creature advanced.
Playtime then got out from behind the Mare and tried to head towards the bear, but was stopped by Rarity's hoof. "Playtime, what are you doing!?" she asked the filly.
"No. Mister Bear's, just hurt." she walked around the mare's hoof and advanced towards the creature, remembering what her mother told her how to deal with grumpy bears like this one.
"Playtime! Get back here!" Rarity yelled but she just ignored her.
She got up to the bear and looked up with a big smile, "Hi!" she said happily. The bear leaned down to her and roared loudly at her, sending Playtime's headband flying off towards the little, terrified group. Once he was finished, Playtime just giggled at him and nuzzled him. The little group watched her in awe as the little filly started to tame the great beast.
The large animal sat back and watched the little filly curiosly. Playtime got up to him and wrapped her little hooves around him, "You big softy." she giggled and backed up to look at him.
The bear started whimpering and looked back and looked at the little filly once more. It started groaning and moaning like if she knew what he was talking about and showed his big paw. Playtime looked at his paw and found a large thorn embedded in, "Awe, is that's what hurting you?" she leaned in, "This might hurt a little." she said right before yanking the thorn out with her teeth.
The bear roared in pain, causing the little group to cover their ears. Once the bear finished, Playtime lightly pecked the bear's paw, "There. All better." she said to the creature.
The bear picked her up and hugged her tightly, thanking her and placed a big, wet lick on her cheek. She giggled and was set down to her hooves, "You're welcome." she replied.
With that, the bear laid down beside the tree to rest happily while the little group went inside with the guard back in his place.  
The animals were very happy to see one of their care takers come back and piled up around her, embracing every part of her. Angel went up to her and hugged her head. Playtime smiled at them, "Good to see you too." she said to them. After the little reunion, the ponies started taking are of them.
Sweetie Belle then thought up something went looked at her sister and went up to her, "Hey, sis! Can I go get my friends to help as well!?" she said excitedly.
"Okay, but bring the guard with you, okay?" she answered and her sister nodded with a big smile and galloped out.
Rarity looked at Playtime and saw her taking care of a little turtle with Angel standing beside her, keeping her on track on which animal to aid next. She truly is Fluttershy's and nature's little Angel.
After feeding the animals, Sweetie Belle came back with the rest of the Crusaders and Pinkie Pie right behind them. "Where here!" Pinkie bounced in and picked up Playtime in her hooves and hugged her.
The group then went around the cottage to clean and help the animals. Rarity looked at the time and looked at Playtime with Angel on her back, "Playtime. It's time." she said to her. She looked at her blankly for a moment before she grinned.
Rarity, looked at her friend Pinkie and the Crusaders, "I'll be back, everypony. I need to get Playtime to Fluttershy." she got to the door with the happy filly, Angel still sitting on her back. 
"See yah later, Playtime!" Apple Bloom waved at her. She waved as they got out.
Rarity looked ahead and figured out a way to get to Ponyville a little faster. She looked at the filly, "Okay, Playtime. Stay close to me." she nodded and stuck close to the mare. Rarity started concentrating but all of a sudden, it seemed all to easy just to get to the edge of Ponyville. She then figured out her magic was much more concentrated around and figured they could just teleport to the Hospital. She smiled and cast her spell with Playtime and Angel right beside her.
Once they reappeared in front of the hospital, Playtime smiled and galloped ahead to go inside. She followed and when she got in, she saw Playtime was standing right in front of the door to the hallway with a big smile.
Rarity got up to the counter and looked at Nurse Redheart, "We're here to visit, Miss Fluttershy." the mare nodded and went up to the door. The moment she opened it, Playtime darted through the hall at breakneck speeds with Angel holding onto her tail for dear life.
Playtime got to the door and twisted the nob using her magic. She pushed the door opened with her head and looked in the room with a big smile. 
"Playtime!" Fluttershy called to her daughter happily as she sat on her bed. The filly smiled at her mother and rushed up to her bed. She had a bit of a difficulty trying to get up the bed but the moment she did, she hugged Fluttershy tightly.
Fluttershy kissed her forehead and wrapped her hooves around her, "I missed you too, sweetie."
Playtime loved her mother's sent and how soft her coat was. She just wanted to stay there by her side and be her little girl forever.
Rarity came in, "Good morning, darling." she greeted her bandaged friend.
Fluttershy smiled at her as she had her hooves around her little girl, "Good morning, Rarity. Thank you so much for looking after Playtime for me." she thanked her as Angel got on top of her head.
"Anytime, Fluttershy." she sat down beside her bed, "Are you doing okay?"
She nodded with a smile, "Yes, I'll be out of here tomorrow afternoon and I'll get most of my bandages off this afternoon." she nuzzled her little filly and made her giggle.
"Great to hear, dear." she stood up to her hooves and Angel jumped over and onto her back, "I should be heading back. I'll see you two at lunch." she started heading out.
"Okay, Rarity." Fluttershy answered and made Playtime giggled with her feathers.
Once Rarity was out the magical field around her was back down to normal. With that, she only manage to teleported up to the edge of town. With more concentration, she reached Fluttershy's cottage.
In the Everfree, the strange mare moaned and moved her head to the side as she felt the sun's light hitting her eyes. "Ten more minutes..." she mumbled.
After a few more moments, she groaned and opened her eyes to see a rock wall right in front of her and the mushrooms underneath her.
She quickly lifted her head and and looked around her surroundings. She found herself at the end of the cave, mushrooms right under her and pieces of charcoal smoking just near her. Her cloak was covering her body and felt something wrapped around her body. She pulled off part of her only clothing and saw part of her cloak was used to bandage her. With that, she took a big gulp of air to see what was wrong with her and soon knew what was wrong. 
She winced in pain and took small breaths to ease the pain. She then heard bushes being moved outside the cave. She quickly recovered herself with the cloak and rested back down, closing her eyes.
She heard the sound of steps but they weren't hoof steps and they sounded more heavy then a pony should be. As it got closer, she heard its talons clanging on the solid rock beneath. "Maybe a Griffin?" she thought to herself and continued hearing the mystery creature.
As it got near to her, she heard it resting down something beside her and the creature got cover to it's own spot, "Good morning." it greeted in its low voice. 
The sound of its voice alone made her skin crawl but the sound of scales brushing against the rocky floor made her realize it wasn't a Griffin. And how in the world did it know she was awake?
She slowly opened her eyes to see a black dragon resting and looking out the cave mouth. She was too scared to move or close her eyes, frozen on the spot and she even held her breath.
As time passed, it just continued looking out the cave with a neutral expression and held a relaxed body composure.
She then looked at what it gave her and saw delicious looking berries and other fruits wrapped in a makeshift leaf bowl. Ever so slowly, she inched over to the food, trying not to gain the creature's attention. All of a sudden, the whole bowl started making a faint purple aura and lifted over to her. She froze once more and waited for the creature to say something to her.
It looked over at her and she curled in response, "Aren't you hungry?" he asked. She just stared at him, shaking a little. "Don't worry, miss. I won't hurt you. I'm just trying to help." he stood and got a little further from her to give her some space to get used to him. He smiled at her, "Eat up, miss. You need the strength to heal." he said to her and turned his gaze back out the cave mouth.
After a few moments, she started nibbling her food and made a sly smile when she tasted the new fruits.
As she ate, Nebula thought of what to say when he gets back home with his new family he just left. Some how he knew Fluttershy was okay but couldn't shake the feeling that she wasn't happy. With That, he decided once this mare was well enough, they'll start heading back to Ponyville. In his mental though, another town is closer, but that town didn't look too good for an injured mare to be in. 
In the middle of afternoon, the mare just continued looking at the mystery dragon and thought why her sides were aching a little. She took another good look at her bandages and saw a little bit of dried blood sticking onto her coat. She wanted to see what it looked like and the bandages and the moss needed some cleaning. 
The moment she thought about though, the dragon stood up to his feet and started going over to her. She froze at the creature's close proximity and just starred at him. He took a good long look at her bandages and looked at her, "You need to be clean, miss." he said kindly to her. He rested down on his stomach and looked at her, "Get on my back." he said to her.
Her waited and waited for the mare to budge. After fifteen minutes or so, she finally got up and slowly got onto his back and rested down with her hooves tuckered in. He got up and slightly lifted his wings to keep on secured on his back and started heading out.
When the mare got on and rested on the creature, she didn't expect it to be so warm. She expected it to feel cold and hard like a cold blooded Lizard.
Once they were out, the sound of birds singing the the air quickly entered their ears. As the dragon went through the forest, a little bird landed on one of his horns and hopped about on his head and his other horns. The mare feared for the worse when the little bird got to his muzzle but instead of being burst into flames, he just chuckled, "Good to see you too." he answered kindly and the chirped happily. 
They then reached a small lake surrounded by trees and bushes. He rested down to let the mare walk off him. She did so and looked around and it looked very peaceful. She then heard the dragon and looked around to see him digging down on the ground nearby. He grabbed something and yanked it out. She saw it was a root of some sort and he went back over to her, putting the root on the ground, "I need to get the bandage off so be still." he said to her and she nodded shyly.
He sat up and started untying the bandage and once it was off, the two mosses from her sides fell off, revealing her bite marks surrounded by dried blood. She looked at her wound in shock, wondering what happened to her. 
He then grabbed the root and started blowing fire onto it. As he continued blowing fire, she noticed his eyes started to glow and wondered how or why. She then saw blob of water floating over to her. He stopped and dropped the ashes of the room in the blob of water. He looked at her, "Rest down. This'll only take a few minutes." he said to her she obeyed.
The ashes mixed and the water turned golden yellow in color. As she rested with her hooves tuckered in, the blob of water split into two parts and stuck to her sides. he caused a shiver to down her spine but it also eased the pain a little. It then started rinsing around, getting rid of the dried blood and disinfecting her bite mark.
As she rested, letting the water rinse her coat, the dragon grabbed the bandage and walked over to the lake to clean it. The little bird on top of his head then chirped and flew off to some unknown location.
She summoned up her courage and gulped, "Th-thank you..." she said and looked down to her fore hooves, nervously.
"You're welcome." he answered simply as he continued rinsing the fabric in the water.
The rest of the time was spent in silence, beginning to get a little awkward for the mare. She then saw the little bird fly back to him with a honey comb in its grasp. It chirped to him and dropped the comb on his claws, "Thank you." he thanked it as the little bird got itself comfortable on his head.
He got up and twisted the bandage to squeeze the remaining liquid out. The water dripped and flowed out for a few moments before stopping. He looked at it closely and nodded to himself.
The water that's been rinsing around on her side then levitated away and just splashed down on the grassy ground. He got up to her and gently grabbed the honey that had been levitating beside his head wiped a little bit of honey off it to start covering the mare's bite marks. It didn't effect her at all so she stayed calm.
He finished both her sides and showed the honey comb to her, "Have it." he said and she nodded. She gently bit down on it as she got up to her hooves to let him wrapped the bandage back on and put her cloak back on her. He rested down to let the mare get on top of him and started heading back.
She got a little more used to the dragon's kind nature, but was still a little on edge. She looked around her with the honey comb still being held by her mouth. She sucked and licked it as they went through the forest t help her relax a little more. She always did love the taste of honey sense she was a little filly herself. What confused her though was why she couldn't she remember what happened to her?
Once they got back in the cave, Nebula rested down to let her get off. She gently got off the dragon's back, being careful not to hurt him and rested back down onto the mushrooms. She tuckered in her hooves and continued sucking the honey comb.
When she heard her stomach growl in hunger, she started chewing the comb itself, and making sure she sucked all of its remaining honey. The Dragon then stood up and looked at her, casing her to stop chewing, "Stay in the cave. I'll be right back." she lightly nodded at him.
She watched him get out and rested her head down and sighed and continued eating and chewing her honey comb. "I should at least introduce myself to him." she thought to herself and waited for him to get back. "Maybe he knows what happened to me."
After a while, she finished her honey comb and licked her lips to to get the remaining honey off her lips. 
When the dragon came back, she looked at him and saw a wrapped leaf levitating beside his head. He rested down and laid the leaf right beside her and unwrapped itself like a blooming flower. She spotted a new honey comb, but she decided to save the best for last.
She hen heard a loud crunch and looked at him to see him eating a red apple. Now or never, "Th-thank you... for... taking care of me..."
He looked at her and she cowered down to her hooves, "You're welcome." he answered and finished up the apple.
"Wha... what's your name?" she asked, still cowering in her hooves.
He turned his attention to her and rearranged his position to face her, "Nebula." he answered and crossed his arms on the floor.
She started to feel a little nervous when he turned to her. They stayed silent for a few moment before she spotted a large scar on his chest, "W-what happened to... your chest?" she asked, noticing it wasn't that old.
He looked at it, "It's by... accident." he looked at her, "What is your name?"
"S-Sunny." she answered shyly.
He smiled, "Good to meet you, Sunny. Where are you from?"
"Dodge City. A-and you?"
"Ponyville, Equestria."
Her ears perked up, "I was heading there before..." she started thinking, searching for her memories. "Something..." She looked at him, "Um... do you know what happened to me?" she asked, hopeful he knew the answer.
"Your body was being used to harm the Elements of Harmony." her eyes got wide in shock
"Used by what!?"
"Nightmare." he decided to tell her the whole story, "It almost killed Fluttershy, I bit it so you have the bit marks instead of it. I went after it in the means of killing it."
Her expression went into shock, "I was blinded with anger. It almost killed my only guide to a happy life. So after hunting it down, it left your body, leaving me with you."
After hearing that, she felt a little guilty hurting those ponies and she was sure he was sorry about biting her.
"So... w-what now?"
"I'll take you to Ponyville Hospital so you'll be treated properly."
"When?"
"We'll start heading their tomorrow morning."
They were silent for a moment, then she looked at him, "Thanks for taking care of me again, Nebula." she blushed and he nodded with a neutral expression. Her friends and family wont believe she gained a dragon friend once she tells them.
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		Chapter 23: Invasion



  In the early morning, Nebula was going through the thick forest where he chased after Nightmare. He had his new friend on his back because she was tired out after trying to keep up with him earlier that morning. Right now though, she fell asleep, curled up to keep herself warm from the cool morning air.
He had a little bird to company him while Sunny slept. He enjoyed speaking to the little bird resting on top of his head.
He knew where he was going and it would be a lot faster if he flew over the forest's canopy, but he had a mare to take care of on his back.
After some time just thinking to himself, he found himself in a small clearing against a rocky cliff face. He walked around for a moment, examining the area.
When he saw a small cave, it click on him. This is where he took care of Fluttershy a while back. He smiled at the thought of her trying to teach him to smile and how close they have gotten from that point and on. He loved her and Playtime to his very core. Maybe he can take them back here just for good times and show Playtime where her mother and father met.
He heard the mare yawn and move around on his back. He looked at her and saw her looking around with half closed eyes. 
"W-where are we?"
He started walking in the cave, "We're taking a little rest here. We have time." he said to her and found the same patch of mushrooms Fluttershy used as a bed. He rested down onto the stone floor and Sunny gently got off him to get on the mushrooms.
Nebula got back up and started walking out the cave mouth.
"Where are you going?" she started to feel exposed without her friend.
"Don't worry, I'll be back in a minute." he said to her and turned his gaze back out to collect some food for them both.
As he collected berries and fruits, he noticed the forest was more calm then the last time he was here. Now that he thought about it, he hadn't seen any of the forest's dangerous creatures for a few days. The bird perched on his left horn, it seem to notice the strange calm forest as well. Noticing the little bird act that way made him feel uncomfortable about the forest. 
He wrapped the leaf in his claws, levitated it beside him and started heading back to the cave.
"We have to get back to Ponyville soon." he said to the bird flying beside his head and it chirped in response.
In the Ponyville Hospital, Fluttershy sat on her bed, thinking where and what happened to her dragon. She had Playtime with her this morning and was glad she was doing okay without her. She still had her necklace on Nebula gave her. It still dimly glowed on her coat. It was a constant reminder of all the good times they spent together. The moment he saved her life in the Everfree, to when Playtime was born and right up to this point in time.
She looked at Playtime cuddled up to her, resting and mumbling in her sleep. She caressed her short mane gently and smiled at her. She cooed in response and moved her head to rest on her mother's leg. Fluttershy leaned down and placed a gentle kiss on her head.
"Daddy..." she mumbled.
Fluttershy knew well enough Nebula wouldn't just take off running. She also knew something happened to him while she was attacked. But now, all she wanted is for him to get back to her and Playtime in a one big, happy family once more.
The door to her room opened, snapping her back to reality and saw a Doctor and a nurse going towards her.
"Good morning, Miss Fluttershy. Did you have a good morning?" the Doctor greeted with a smile and got up to her bed with the nurse by his side.
She nodded, "Yes. Thank you."
"Good news, the x-rays shows your bones are all healed and your body's back up to full health." he was looking at his clipboard, flipping through pages.
Fluttershy looked at him blankly for a moment, "Does that mean I can go now?"
He nodded, "Yes. We just need to get your bandages off and you can go back to your home." he answered and looked at her.
"Thank you." she made a thankful smile.
She ever so gently took Playtime's head to the side so she can get off the bed. When she did, the doctor used his horn to un-stitch her bandages. The bandages flopped down onto the floor and the nurse picked them up and tossed them in the trash can. He gently took off the patch on her right cheek, she still had an unhealed scar so the nurse put a band aid there.
"Have a nice day, Miss Fluttershy." he said to her.
"Thank you, doctor." he nodded and they went out the room.
Fluttershy tip toed over to her daughter and lightly nudged her head with her muzzle, "Playtime, time to wake up, sweetie," she whispered in a motherly tone.
The filly yawned and blinked a couple of time. She looked at the bed to expect her mother to be there, sitting.
"Over here." she heard and quickly spun her head around to see her mother now standing on the floor with a smile. "Good morning." she greeted her daughter.
Playtime gasped and grinned from ear to ear, "Mommy! Your Up!" she got down to the floor, hugged Fluttershy's fore leg tightly and rubbed her head on her side affectionately.
Fluttershy chuckled at her reaction, and nuzzled her, "Let's go back home, dear." just when she finished and thought everything was going to go smooth, they heard a loud roar.
They quickly went over to the window and saw smoke rising from the town. Then they saw ponies running around screaming in terror.
"Stay close, Playtime." she said to her daughter as she started going towards door with Playtime close by.
Ponies in the building were confused and scared of what was happening outside. When they got to the entrance doors, a brown colt rushed in with Ditzy Doo right behind him. He breathed heavily and looked around the room, "Okay Everpony! Stay calm! Their's nothing scary or dangerous outside whatsoever but you should just stay in here and never ever come out." he smiled nervously at them.
After a moment, they all heard a loud roar coming from outside and that caused everyone in the room to scream and scramble to get away from the doors.
Playtime looked at the colt and smiled, "Doctor!" she hopped over to him.
The colt looked at her and smiled, "Oh! good mornin', Playtime." he greeted the little white filly.
Right after their greeting, a Timber Wolf crashed through the door and glared at the three. The creature then looked at Fluttershy and slowly started advancing towards her and blocked the way to the three.
The Doctor grabbed a scarf from the floor, jumped on top of the creature and wrapped the scarf around its mouth, "Come on big boy! Let's take it outside!" he pulled the scarf to the side and it started running the way out. 
Ditzy gasped "Doctor, get back here!" she yelled and flew after them.
Fluttershy quickly went up to her daughter, "Are you okay, sweetie?" she asked with a worried expression. She nodded at her mother, "Come. We have to go." she said to her daughter as they went out.
When they did, they saw their little town was being taken over by monsters of the Everfree Forest.
"Ow! Oof! No fair! Aaah!" the two spun their heads around and saw the colt riding the Timber Wolf and was thrown off forward. He landed on the flowers at the foot of the building and quickly recovered. The wolf growled at him and charged at him. When it jumped towards him, he got out of the way and the creature hits its head against the side of the building, knocking it out.
The Doctor brushed off the dirt from his coat and Ditzy got to his side. They both went over to Fluttershy and Playtime, "So... is this your mother?" he asked the filly , taking his breath and she nodded happily. "Hello, Miss. I'm the, Doctor." he gestured to himself proundly.
"Oh... um... hello. I'm Fluttershy." she greeted the mystery colt.
Screams from the town caught his attention, "Oh Yes! Nice to meet you, Miss Fluttershy. Good to see you as well, Playtime." he said to them and both him and Ditzy started galloping towards the town.
Fluttershy looked at her daughter, "You know him?"
She nodded happily, "Uh-huh!"
Nebula and Sunny were walking side by side on the dirt path. 
"How far's the town?" she asked.
"Just around the corner and it should be up ahead."
She looked up ahead and saw the path was actually splitting two ways. When she looked to her side to say something else, she found out she was ahead of him. She looked back and saw his ears were perked up, his eyes wide as dinner plates.
"Um... are you okay?" the little bird flew over to her instead and perched itself on top of her head.
His eyes twitched, than bared his sharp teeth and made a menacing growl.
"Ah... Nebula..." she started backing away from the dragon nervously. When he roared loudly, she cowered down to the ground and started shaking.
His body started smoking and spread his wings to their full length. Sunny started to wonder if this were the last moments of her life before she gets burned alive by her savior and friend. Nebula started charging towards her with an angry glare. Never in her life have she never been more scared un-till now. When she saw small parts of his body burning blue flames, she thought if he was the Grim Reaper... who just leaped over her?
She looked back at him and saw more of his body burning and his wings started flapping, sending large gusts of wind down onto the ground. When he took off to their air, he roared and with one powerful flap, his whole body combusted into flames, turning into a large fireball arching through the sky.
She quickly got up to her hooves and went after her friend, worried about him.
As rainbow Dash flew through the sky, trying to spot her next target or another pony to save, at the corner of her eye, she spotted a bright light at the corner of her eye and thought to herself it was just the sun. But when she saw the sun at another point in the sky, she quickly spun her head around to see the second, blue sun going right towards her. 
Before she could dive down to avoid being cooked alive, the mass of fire seem to correct its own course and it seem to bounce over her and continued its own path.
She looked at it, dumbfounded at its ability to move on its own.
"RD! What The Hay Was That!?" Applejack yelled at her cyan friend from the streets below.
"No Idea! But Its Heading Towards The Hospital!" she yelled back and flew after it.
"M-mommy... what's that?" Playtime asked her mother shakily, and slowly moved under her for protection.
"I don't know, sweetie. Stay close now." she answered, fear rising inside her own body as they both watched the fireball heading in their direction.
Fluttershy looked ahead and saw three Timber Wolves heading towards her as well. Playtime whimpered in her mother's embrace and covered her own eyes on the mare's chest. "Mommy!" she hugged her tightly.
Fluttershy covered up the little filly with her own body to protect her. Just when she looked away, the fireball struck down on the the wolves, shaking the ground for a brief moment and sending dirt and dust in the air. Fluttershy heard a loud roar and the wolves being tossed around and smacked and heard their whimpering cries as she continued to cover her shaking little filly. 
With another snarling roar, she heard the creatures running away, whimpering at the new creature's painful attack. After that, all she heard was the cries of other ponies and the monsters terrorizing them.
After that, it started walking away from her like she herself was the most dangerous creature ever to be created. When she heard it running, she lifted her head from hiding and saw it was a black dragon running away from her and briefly looked back at her. When they locked gaze, she instantly knew it was her special dragon.
"M... Mommy?" Playtime peeked out, still a little shaken.
Fluttershy rubbed her cheek onto her head to try and calm her down, "Everything's okay, sweetie. We're okay." she answered in a motherly tone.
As Nebula got into town, all his mind was saying is to get the creatures out and make sure they obeyed to him and him alone. 
When he spotted a large Rockodile snapping at a cornered pony, he quickly ran over to the creature, grabbed its tail with his mouth and pulled it away from the frightened mare. 
The creature hissed at him and tried to break free from his grip. Nebula swung the creature's body around, arched it up in the air and slammed it against the ground, leaving a large dent. The creature recovered and hissed at him, threatening him. He snorted and roared at the creature's face, spreading his wings as he did. The gator lowered down to the ground, frightened, turned around and started headed back to the forest with its four short legs carrying his body as fast as it can.
Nebula winced and gabbed his chest for a moment before looking at another direction to look at his next target.
The cyan mare watched in awe as she watched the mysterious dragon taking down monsters, and saving ponies. If she didn't know any better, she think it was Fluttershy's dragon coming back but it didn't look like Nebula at all. Except its general shape at least and from what Twilight told her about what he looked like now, but she couldn't take that chance and besides, its doing a greater job than her friends and Celestia's Royal Guards.
"Rainbow Dash!" she looked down and saw Rarity right below her, "Be a dear and help Applejack over at the Town Hall!" she yelled.
"Got it!" she saluted for a moment and darted off towards the smoking building.
Fluttershy had Playtime on her back and galloped through the streets, staying clear from the Guards trying to keep the creatures at bay. 
Suddenly two guards went by her side, galloping along side her. When she spotted her friend Rarity ordering and directing the Royal Guards near her boutique, she quickened her pace and leaped over a broken down cart, the guards following right after. When she got closer she saw Zeccora standing right beside her with a few scratches on her body and bandages wrapping some parts of her body.
"Rarity! 'pant' What's happening!?" she asked, panting heavily.
"Darling! You're okay!" she quickly wrapped her hooves around the mare's neck. When she did, she spotted the shaking filly on her friend's back and started ushering her to the boutique.
When they got in, Fluttershy saw countless foals and fillies in her store with their mothers and only their mothers. She thought maybe the colts and fathers were helping out with the guards. Than the Crusaders ran up to them and hugged Fluttershy's legs tightly, "Fluttershy! Playtime!" they said in unison, glad to see her and their friend safe and sound.
Fluttershy rested down to the floor and smiled at each fillies, "Thank goodness you three are okay." she said to them.
Sweetie Belle looked at Playtime on Fluttershy's back and saw the filly still looked scared and was looking around like something's going to jump out at any moment. "Playtime?" she said and the filly swung her head to look at her with wide eyes.
Fluttershy looked back and saw what had happened to her little girl. "Playtime, come over to, mommy." she started lightly nudging her to get her moving. When Playtime suddenly slid down to the floor, she yelped and quickly moved in front of her mother for comfort and protection and started whimpering, her body shaking violently. Fluttershy was heart broken when she saw her little girl so scared like this. She wrapped her hooves and wings around the filly and started lightly hushing in a motherly tone. She covered the filly's ears with her neck and cheek so she can only hear her mother and her alone. Fluttershy started humming a lullaby to her to sooth the filly and calm her down.
Everyone in the shop looked at her and the filly wrapped in her embrace. Playtime's breathing and heart beat started to slow down gradually as she continued to hear her mother's soothing lullaby and her calming heart beat.
At the other side of town, Nebula's core started to feel warm like it was being covered with a cozy blanket. With that, his will to save the town grew more and more with each passing second and quicken his pace to drive the creatures back. With a loud roar and the spread o his wings, he continued battling out the monsters of the Everfree.
Back in the boutique, the Crusaders were resting down beside Fluttershy, watching their friend calming down in front of them. After a moment, Playtime slowly opened her eyes, still feeling a little scared but doing a little better then before. She rubbed her cheek on her mother's soft coat and re-closed her eyes with a smile.
"Miss Rarity. What shall we do next?" a guard startled the mare. "Sorry ma'am." he apologized.
Rarity sighed and went out, the guard following right behind her. "Is the fire in the Town Hall put out?" he nodded, "Than secure a path there. My boutique is getting a little too crowded." she said like nothing was happening. He saluted at her and started passing on the message to the others.
"In Coming Manticore!" a guard yelled at the top of his lungs and pointed a hoof up at the sky.
They all looked up and when they did, the mismatched creature landed hard on the roof top of the building, making a loud thud and shaking the building with its weight. It cried out a Lion's roar and slowly got to the edge of the roof and hopped down to the ground, glaring at each Pony. It sized up each and everyone but when it saw Rarity, it growled and started advancing towards her.
It pounced at her, but bounced off to the side when the mare summoned up a shielding spell on herself. She backed herself away from the dazed creature and at least six guards got in front of her with spears ready.
The monster groaned painfully and slowly got up to its paws and cloven hooves. Its tail curled back in its place as it shook its head to clear its mind. It looked at the mare behind the armored stallions and growled at her for the surprise she gave it. 
At the corner of its eye, it spotted a movement in the building and saw mares and fillies inside the building. It licked its lips hungrily and started advancing towards the window.
Fluttershy started inching away from the window as everyone else did. The Crusaders got behind her, scared of being eaten alive or killed by the monster. When it was looking at each mare and their children, it spotted her and bared its teeth with a low growl. 
"Oh no... Oh no. Oh goodness no." Fluttershy started inching away faster with Playtime in her hooves, who also followed her along with her movement.
When it jumped, it quickly was taken down by a large black mass to the side. Fluttershy, her daughter, the crusaders and everyone else in the building were a little confused of what they just saw. Than they started hearing cries and roars outside the building, clearly both creatures were having a brawl with each other.
The Manticore was flicked to the air, but it spread its wings and landed up right on the ground. The creature lowered down and readied its stinger, slowly swaying it back and forth.
Nebula growled at the creature's stubbornness to get it out of town. It wasn't certainly bigger than the others, only some, but he also noticed its eyes were lightly glowing purple. He knew Nightmare was responsible for this whole attack on the town while he was out. Why them? He was a bigger threat than these simple ponies.
They started to circle one another in the middle of the street. Waiting anxiously for either of them to attack first.
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		Chapter 24: The End Game, Part 1



  Nebula pounced at the mismatched monster. The creature strikes its attacker with its lightning fast stinger before the black dragon crashed down onto it in pain. The Manticore pushed aside Nebula on the dirt road while he clenched his right shoulder in pain, baring his teeth and wincing.
The creature shook its body to get rid of the dirt and grunted at Nebula. It returned its gaze at the Boutique, all the guards were ready with their spears, There sharp edges pointing directly at it. The monster growled and started pacing around, searching for a weak point.
It spotted the white unicorn using her magic. It started looking around, searching for the item she's trying to use against it. Once it looked back at its injured enemy, it saw she was pulling his tail, slowly drawing his body towards the building. It looked back at the unicorn and saw she was having trouble using her magic.
The Manticore walked over to the slowly moving body and stopped it by resting its paw on the dragon's tail. It started growling at the ponies viciously.
They all started backing away, nervousness and fear very clear in their eyes. The Manticore now seemed a little smug and roared at them, right until it felt its paw starting to heat up. It looked at its attacker and saw the dragon's body was slowly started being covered in blue flames.
Suddenly, an white Alicorn landed down in front of her ponies with a thud. Using her magic, she swung her horn to her right and sent the Manticore flying towards a fruit stand, smashing it into pieces, as well as the fruits.
Celestia pointed her horn towards the creature and kicked the dirt with her right fore hoof. Once the mismatched creature recovered and looked at its new attacker, it whimpered, stumbled up to its legs and started racing towards the Everfree Forest.
Celestia shook her head and looked towards her little ponies and they all bowed before her. “Rise, my little ponies. We have more urgent matters to deal with.” she looked at the burning body and raised an eyebrow.
Nebula’s breathing sent out a stream of fire out his nose every time he exhaled. He slowly got up to his legs, and took in a deep breath. He looked at the Alicorn with glowing eyes. Before she could say anything to him, he spread his wings, blinding her and the guards and flew up to the sky. The flames dissipating from his body and the new healed scar on his right shoulder steamed. He didn’t want to see or talk to anyone right now. All he wanted was to get the infestation out his home town. All he wanted was to redeem himself for his goddess of a mare and their little girl. Once he spotted his next target he dove down.
Celestia looked up at the sky, a little surprised at his behavior. When she spotted a lone pony at the corner of her eye galloping and stopping, she looked and saw a mare with a cloak on and saw a glimpse of her side wrapped in some kind of cloth. The mare didn’t notice her, she was looking up at the sky and seemed to follow the dragon and galloped off.
“Princess Celestia.” She looked to her side and saw Rarity standing, “What shall we do next?” she asked.
“What were you about to do?”
“Oh… um… I-ah… I ordered the guards to make a path to the city hall so we can take the ponies in Carousel Boutique stay there instead. It’s getting a little tight in my home, your highness.” she answered and bowed her head.
Celestia smiled, “So be it then.” She looked at the guards and a few male ponies, “You heard Rarity!” she said to them and they all nodded and instantly went back to work. Celestia looked back down at the mare, “Do you know where Twilight is?” she asked.
“Yes. She’s at the Town Hall, keeping everything in check and order.”
Celestia nodded at her and Rarity went back in her Boutique.
The Alicorn looked at two guards and waved them over. They quickly went up to her and stood at attention at their great leader, “I have something for you both to do. Find a honey yellow mare with a brown, ripped cloak on, and a bandaged side.” They saluted at her and galloped away.

Sunny, galloped through the streets, trying to keep her eye on her friend while the little bird rested in her hood. When she finds him, he ends up having a brawl with another creature or flies off somewhere else. 
She turned a corner and found the dragon she was looking for, fighting against a vicious looking giant snake. But before she could go to a corner and watch them, she saw a little filly and an adult laying behind some barrels. 
She lowered herself close to the ground and quickly went over to the couple. The filly spotted her and hid herself behind the mare, peeking out with her eyes.
She got up to them and looked at the filly and the unconscious mare, “Are you okay?” she asked quietly and examined the mare. She found the mare had a large bruise on her forehead. She looked at the shaking little filly once more, “Are you okay?” she asked once more.
She nodded but stayed behind the mare in fear. “Is she your mother?” she asked and took a quick peek over the barrels to see Nebula was partly quailed up by the creature but continued to battle it out. She looked back and she nodded once more.
“I want to help but I don’t know this town. Did she tell you where you and her were supposed to go?”
“Uh-huh…” she slowly got out of hiding but winced and covered her head with her hooves once she heard Nebula roar and the snake hissing.
“It’s okay. It’s okay. The dragon’s with us. He want to take the Monsters go away from Ponyville.” She lifted the filly’s head so they have eye contact. “Come. We have to take you somewhere safe. I’ll carry your mother.” She said to her and went over to the mare.
The little bird flew out of her hood and landed on the filly’s head. Sunny slowly scooped up the mare with her head and with the help of the filly, the unconscious mare was now on her back. 
Sunny quickly peek out to see if the coast was clear. Of course the battle between two creatures was still going, but Sunny lightly nudge the fill to lead the way and they both quickly went out of hiding and galloped to the nearest corner. Which was the way Sunny took when she found the dragon and the snake.
After galloping a couple more blocks through a partly destroyed town, they came across a pair of Royals Guards. They both stopped at the same time and the guards seem to examine Sunny a little more before coming up to her. “From the command of Princess Celestia of Equestria, You are to come with us.” One guard takes the mare off her back and put her on his back instead.
As they started escorting her, Sunny picked up the filly and set her on her back.

As the mares and their children started filling out of the Carousel Boutique being escorted by a guard or by their husband to head for the town hall, a large mass crashed through a building and onto the street where the ponies walked. When they all looked and screamed, the dirt got mixed with the air around the two creatures. All the ponies quickly got out of the way as they saw what looked like a single mass struggling around the dirt road, cries of hiss and roars sounded out from it.
Celestia quickly got up to the commotion when the dust settled down and saw it was a dragon and a serpentine creature. The large snake had its attacker in a death grip as it had the dragon wrapped in its long body. 
Nebula bit down onto its neck as it started tightening its grip around his body. The creature hissed but it couldn’t return the bite, all it could do is try and get it unconscious. Nebula bit down harder and sunk his sharp teeth deeper as the snake tightened its grip. It was a battle of who could last the longest.
After a few moments, he had enough. For a brief moment, he ignited his body so the serpentine creature can loosen its grip on him. The large snake hissed in pain and quickly got off him and tried to get away from him, a few charred flesh steaming from its body. Nebula held onto its neck for a few moments before letting it go. The snake started slithering away, leave a faint trail of blood in its wake.
Nebula spot out the snakes blood from his mouth and flew off, leaving the ponies on the road.
“Nebula!” a soft, feminine yelled out.
The dragon stopped before he went out of sight and looked down at the ponies, searching for the culprit on who yelled his name. His heart stopped for a brief moment as he locked eyes with the mare’s teal eyes. He spotted tears starting to build up on her eyes and he could feel the joy emanating from her body.
But when he saw the filly hiding behind her and looking at him in fear, his heart broke. He winced and clenched his chest in pain. It was too much to bear seeing their little girl being fearful of him. So he took off and didn’t dare to look back.
Fluttershy’s eyes went wide suddenly as she watched her dragon fly away. She took a few steps forward, trying to see if he was coming back.
“Mommy.” She felt little hooves around her hind leg, stopping her from going any further, “Don’t go!”
The shocked mare looked back at her little filly and used her wing to nudge the filly to let go, “Sweetie… sweetie, come here.” She sat down on her hunches and wrapped the filly with her fore hooves as Playtime’s body lightly shook.
“What’s the matter, darling?” Rarity went up to the two and looked down at the frightened filly.
Fluttershy looked at her friend for a moment before returning her gaze back down to the filly. “Sweetie. What’s wrong?” she asked in a motherly tone.
Playtime sniffled, “Sc-scary dragon… ‘sniffle’ I want daddy back.” she looked up, “Where’s daddy?” she asked with teary eyes.
“He…” Fluttershy didn’t know how to put it; does she just tell her it’s the scary dragon or straight up lye to her. She breathed in and rubbed her cheek onto the filly’s head, “He’ll come back, sweetie.” She answered, but she wasn’t even sure about herself on that. All she could do is hope for both of them.
“Princess.” Celestia jumped a little and looked behind her to see the guards came back with the mare she asked for and two more extras.
“Thank you. Take the mare and the filly to the Town Hall for treatment.” She looked at the mystery mare, “But your staying with me.”
The filly on Sunny’s back shrunk down a little at the presents of the Princess, Sunny followed along with her.
Sunny looked at her little friend, “Go with the guards. I’ll see you later, okay?” she kneeled down with her fore hooves and the blue capped filly hopped off.  
The filly hugged her neck, “Thank you for saving me and my mommy, Sunny.” she thanked her before she got on top of a guard and went off.
Sunny looked at the Alicorn Princess and bowed down. “Rise, my little pony.” Celestia said to her. Sunny looked up at her, “I have a question to ask of you. Why were you following the dragon?”
Sunny folded her ears back, “Um… I-ah… I was worried, Princess… He’s my new friend and he’s the reason why I’m still breathing right now as well, Princess.” She looked down at the ground, “When I was freed from the… nightmare’s influence, he took care of me and brought me here to be properly treated.” She looked at her bandaged side and bowed down to the Princess, “I understand if you want to banish me, Princess. I won’t able to forgive myself for what I have done to the good ponies of this town.” she finished.
Celestia arched an eyebrow, “So you were the cause of the attacks on Ponyville?” she asked and the mare nodded, still bowing down to her. “Were you conscious the whole time?”
Sunny stayed silent for a moment, “N-not exactly, Princess. It made me w-watch…” she answered nervously.
“Then you shall not be punished. If you were in control, then punishing you at a time like this will just make things more complicated.” Celestia said to her.
Sunny looked up with a surprised look, “B-but I-“
“You were being Used, Sunny. I know you wouldn’t do such things to other ponies. Helping a filly and her mother showed you have the heart and bravery to help them from an attack.” Celestia leaned down to her with a sly smile, “The filly and her mother you helped would’ve perished if it weren’t for you.” She leaned back up, “She’s also the same filly Nebula helped from death itself.”
Sunny’s eyes got wide before the Princess continued speaking, “So you say you know Nebula?” she asked. Sunny nodded, “Then keep following him and stay safe.” Celestia touched her horn to the mare’s forehead, “I need to know if he stays in town and is doing okay.” 
“Of course! Right away, Princess!” she answered and turned her back to the large mare, she raised her ears high in the air and looked around the area to try and hear her dragon friend. Once she heard wing beats and a roar coming from behind the boutique, though sounded at least few blocks away. With that, she started galloping away with haste.

Luna assisted her little lavender friend and the not so baby dragon at the town hall and keeping the creatures of the Everfree at bay. She used her fighting skills and mischievous magic to scare off hoard after hoard of creatures. She tried her best to keep the memory under control the last time she used her skills, but failed as fresh tears rolled down her cheeks. What choice did she have? Stop fighting and leave the ponies to tend to her old wounds or keep fighting till her very last breath? 
Her sister’s royal guards stayed back with spears ready just in case one broke through their defences, but her royal guards did so much better, actually driving the creatures away with their terrifying appearances. She never been more proud of her children of the night. Using their own appearance to scare off the foe and hoarding around them like bats. In some ways, she was also having a little fun with them, tricking them and scaring them when she changed her appearance to something unholy.
Then suddenly, a Chimera pounced at her by surprise and pinned her down to her side, causing her to hit the side of her head on the ground as the creature rested its large paws on her neck and wings to keep her down. She looked into the eyes of the three headed creature. She always wondered what it felt like when ponies try to explain how it felt to have your life flash before their eyes, now she knew well enough how they felt.
As suddenly as it happened, the weight on her side and neck disappeared. She couldn’t get her eyes to open, thinking to herself she might have died on the spot with the creature ripping her apart. Everything she heard was nothing but muffled voices and sound.
“Have I finally perished?” she thought. She finally opened her eyes, but all was a blur and bright. When something went into her view she instinctively said, “Mother?”
The figure sounded like it was speaking to her, but all she heard were muffled voices and moving around. After a moment, she felt light pain started to sting inside her head. She winced, “Ow…” she blurred out.
“Princess Luna! Guards! Grab the cart and take her to the town hall, now!” she finally heard a little more clearly.
“T… Twilight?” she murmured.
After a moment, she felt being lifted and rested down onto something hard. She slowly opened her eyes to see the Chimera battling with a black mass, it’s roars similar to a lion calling out to its pride, but a little more intense and held a hint of an eagle screech. It was the sound of ruler of all creatures to her ears, even better than their own Empire of pony kind.
She now knew what her precious night sky was missing, and smiled at her savior and inspiration as she rode away from the battle. 

Keeping track of three heads was a lot harder then it looked, but by making copies of himself and surrounding it, sent it off with the snake head tucked in between his its legs. At least it was easy to scare the thing.
For the first time, he felt his body starting to tire from all the stress he put it through. He’s spirit was willing to go on, but his body said otherwise. He felt his lungs were burning caused by all his hyperactivity and roaring at his opponents. The muscles and bones in his legs ached by all the receiving and giving and he was pretty sure he didn’t have all that much time left. Looking back into himself once more, his guess was all too true as he saw the once small crack on his core was now even larger than the last time he saw it. Receive anymore deadly blows, or over use his magic will only quicken the process of meeting his end on this small planet.
He looked around his surroundings to see the street he was in was now empty of any life in his visual sight. He could just use magic to scan the area, but he was too tired, he needed his rest before he continues.
He looked to his right and found the shaded alley. A small smile managed to crack as he slowly lumbered over, dragging his wings, feet and tail as he went.
As his whole body went into the shaded alley, he rested down with a thump and groaned as he did. The cries and yells of ponies and the roaring and screeching of the beasts slowly started to drown out as he felt his eyes starting to weigh down. 
“Maybe just a little nap will do?” he thought to himself and yawned, “The ponies can do without me just for just a little while…” as he finished his thought, the world around him started slowly close as his eyelids drooped down. His body relaxed, a blissful sensation washing over his body, urging him to shut down and just go to sleep, and he happily obeyed its commands. 

“Where in the world did he run off to this time?” Sunny galloped through the damaged streets, looking from alley to alley on her sides. “Surely a dragon his size can only hide for so long in this little town.” She said and the little bird flying beside her chirped in reply.
She stopped beside a still standing fruit stand and took her breath, sweat slowly beading down her warm body as she hung her head, panting. She rose her head up and noticed sliced watermelons right beside her head. She looked at the delicious looking slices of overgrown fruit with twinkling eyes and watery maw.
“M-maybe a little snack wouldn’t hurt.” She leaned in and grabbed one of the slices with her mouth, sat down and started eating happily as she held up the slice with both her hooves. “Mmmm… its been so long.” She swallowed with the seeds and started devouring three more.
With a satisfied sigh and a small belch, she stood back up and licked her lips and started going down the street with the bird perched on top of her head. “Now where were, we?” she said and continued going down in her own pace.
She then stopped as she saw signs of struggle on the ground. She looked ahead and saw drag marks going towards a dim alley. She quietly galloped over and slowed down as she neared it. She tiptoed over to the edge and peeked out to make sure there were no any dangers. When she saw a black mass resting in the middle of the dimly lit hall, her heart sank.
She quickly went over to its side and examined the body to make sure it was the right dragon she was looking for. When her suspicions were correct, she hopped over his neck and got up to his head. She then pressed her ear against his scaly, strangely hotter than normal body; she all but heard a slow and steady heart beat entering her eardrums. She smiled as she knew he was still very well alive.
She stood back, “Nebula?” no response. She lightly pocked him on the shoulder of his wing, “Nebula?” again, no response.
She then moved on over to his head and when she rested a hoof in front of his muzzle, she quickly pulled back with a short shriek, stumbled back and landed down on her hunches with a thump. She started lightly blowing cool air on her right hoof as the burning sensation on her skin slowly subsided.
She gently waved her limb in their air and looked at the unconscious drake in front of her, “Oh, dear,” The little bird then landed on top of her head, “he’s overheating.” She looked up at her little feathered friend it seemed to agree as it chirp.
She looked up at the sky “So…” she got up to all fours and raised a hoof up to her mouth, yelling out, “Anypony!” she continued as no reply was returned, “Anypony, Please Help! My Friend Needs Help!”
“Any news on the where about of Nebula?” 
The sudden voice in her mind caused her to yelp in surprise.
“I am sorry I’ve startled you, Sunny.” Celestia’s voice apologized.
“Oh… It’s, I guess.” She replied out loud. The bird on top of her head looked at her like she was going crazy.
“Have you found, Nebula?” the motherly voice asked.
“Yes, Princess. He’s in an alley, in…” she blinked and started looking around, “I don’t know exactly know where actually, but he’s body’s burning and I can’t wake him. I can’t find any physical injuries but some might have happened internally.” She said to no pony whatsoever.
After a moment of silence, her ear twitched and looked at another cloud in the sky like it’ll give a better reception, “Princess?” she said.
“I’m sorry, Sunny. I was speaking. It seems all the beasts have been sent back to the Everfree Forest. Stay with him, I’m on my way.” She said before everything soon went silent.
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		Chapter 25: The End Game, Part 2



  Nebula groaned as he felt his body starting to cool down. It felt like ages since the last time he just sat back and relaxed. He still felt his muscles ach and his mind clouded with images of what he went through with Fluttershy and Playtime. They weren’t that many, but he managed to crack a smiled. He wanted nothing more than to just be with them again and forget what happened to them.
As he continued to daydream of the perfect world for his small family, he began to hear murmuring, whispers and voices all around him. Mentally, he was looking around his surroundings before he remembered he was unconscious. So, ever so slowly, he cracked his eyes open to find out everything he looked at was blurred out. He slowly blinked his eyes to get them focussed once more, curious of where he was. The last thing he remembered was going in a shaded alley and rested there to regain his strength, now, he was in a very different place.
He then breathed in the cool air through his nose, filling his lungs and letting it all out with a tired sigh. Right now, all he wanted was to rest, nothing more, nothing less.
“Nebula?” he heard a feminine voice echo in his head. Who’s voice did this belong to? It sounded familiar, no doubt, but who’s voice was it?
“Nebula, are you awake?” there it is again. Who was it? Then I felt a light nudge on my neck.
He slowly opened his eyes. Everything was still a blur, but at least it dialed down just a tad. So without moving his head, he started looking around with his eyes. Everything was dimmed down, but he could make out the windows letting in light, as well as the candy colored ponies around him. He then turned his gaze at the entrance door and saw ponies getting in and out with haste. He could make out a few fillies and colts within the sea of mares. He ever so slight raised an eyebrow. Was in the Town Hall?
As he blinked a few more times, his vision was beginning to clear as he closed his eyes once more with a light groan. The aching pain covering his whole body told him to just go back to sleep. Just as he was going back into his dreamland to picture the perfect land, he was nudged once more, on his neck again.
“Okay, Nebula. You better stay awake this time. We need you.” He half opened his eyes once more to look to his left, only to see honey gold hooves standing by his side. “Come on big guy, stay awake. The Princesses wants to speak with you.” The voice said as the figure nudges him once more on his body with her own.
As he became more aware, he felt wet cloths covering his body to cool his body down. It felt heavenly to say the least, but who was this mare anyways? Why did the Princesses want to speak with him? Couldn’t they just wait till he was fully awake and feeling better? They can live for quite some time, they can wait.
He groaned, as he tried to move his limp wings. “Whoa, buddy. Stay still, you’re still recovering.” The mare said to him. Who in the world was this mare? Before he could move his neck to look at her, she stopped him by gently putting a hoof on his neck, “Okay, Nebula, if you try and keep moving, you’re going to make it worse for yourself. Here, have this.” 
When the mare put a hoof on his muzzle, she opened up his mouth, planted something on his tongue and dropped his jaw onto it. When he tasted the honey and the honeycomb itself, a light bulb in his head flickered to life as he knew who exactly this mare was.
Sunny then sat down in front of him with a smile on her face and the little bird perched on top of her head. “Good afternoon, Nebula.” She greeted. He looked up to her waste and saw the ripped piece of cloak was replaced with real bandages.
He looked down to the wooden floor and started chewing the comb silently. He was glad she was still alive, but all he wanted was to rest and sleep. Again, nothing more, nothing less.
As he swallowed the crushed honey comb and licked up the honey that managed to drool from his mouth, he opened his eyes to see four heads hiding behind Sunny, looking at him curiously. He recognized the first three as the Cutie Mark Crusaders and the last one was Fio, wearing her little blue cap. He gently smiled at them, but closed his eyes to rest a little more.
His muzzled was than nudged once more, causing him to slowly open his eyes, “Nebula, please. Can you stay awake a little while longer?” Sunny asked, her eyes pleading to him.
“N-Nebula?” Fio took a shaky step forward.
“Good to see you too, Fio.” His throat was dry and somewhat burning from the lack of water. The honey helped just a little, but nonetheless dry.
The little filly then stood beside him, surprise and shock written all over her face and body. “Y-you’re Alive!? Where… Where did you go? Why you look so different now?” her very short tail started to wiggle in excitement, smiling from ear to ear.
“Nebula?” Sweetie Belle questioned and looked at her friends for a moment before looking back at him, “You mean Playtime’s-daddy, Nebula?” 
“Mm… Yes, Sweetie Belle.” He answered and slowly closed his eyes for a moment before opening them once more.
“Where yah been all this time?” Apple Bloom asked.
“Hunting the mare who hurt Fluttershy…” he answered tiredly.
“Did you find her?” Scootaloo then went in with the conversation.
He looked up at Sunny, the mare made a nervous smile, “Well, sweeties, he did, but he had to help me get better. I got hurt when Nightmare hit me.” She gently patted her side. “He was a very good help.”
“O’ course he’s a good help!” Apple Bloom said, “He saved practically everypony in Ponyville!” the little filly then looked at him, marched over and wrapped her little fore hooves around his head for a hug, “Thank yah very much for saving our home, Nebula.”
Then, the rest of the fillies went over to him and gave him their own appreciation hugs. He smiled and just let them do their thing.
“You’re welcome.” He replied weakly and closed his eyes with a smile.
As the fillies released him, he opened his eyes to see Fio perking up and looking at her new friends, “We should tell Fluttershy and Playtime! They would want to see him again!” she said happily.
“Yeah!” the trio yelled back. Before Nebula could protest, they all split up and started scurrying about the building and out the doors. His mind started to race about all the possibilities that would happen if he saw them again. As he thought about more, panic started to take over his body as he started to lightly pant, looking around the building to hide himself in.
He winced as he lifted his right arm up and then the other, planting them firmly on the stage floor. With one push, he turned himself around and faced the backstage entrance. As he tried again, a hoof rested down on the base of his neck gently pushed him back down.
“Nebula, Stop Moving! You’re in no condition to do so!” Sunny commanded. “Now stay still and rest. You should stay awake though, you still need to see the Princesses.” She sat down beside him. The little bird flew off her head and landed down on his, “Now, Nebula…” she spoke in a calmer tone, “If you’re okay with it, can you tell me what’s wrong?” she asked.
After a few moments of silence and Nebula continuing heavily breathing, the little bird pecked him on the head to get him back. He blinked and started to slowly calm down, closing his eyes while he did. He took a couple more breaths before he sighed.
“I… I first met Miss Fluttershy in an open field being charged at by Nightmare’s Shadow Wolves. I took care of her and carried her back to the cave we were in before we got to Ponyville. I never knew what her expressions were but pain, till she started showing and telling me about them, wanting me to smile. When I was carrying her back to Ponyville, I met her friends searching for her. They tried to stop me and take Fluttershy from me, but she was in my care and mine alone. I saved one of her friends, Miss Rarity, from one of the wolves as we walked through a dirt path. When we arrived, I teleported to the Hospital with her help, leaving the rest alone. I stayed with Miss Fluttershy, keeping her company when her friends didn’t come by, waiting for her to heal.” He then closed his eyes.
“An then what?” Sunny said calmly.
“Her voice…” he said, tears starting to form on his closed eyes, “Her voice haunted me so… then… then it was whisked away…” he opened his eyes, “By then, I knew I had to stay with Miss Fluttershy to keep her safe and sound. After she was healed up, the sisters came by and took us to Canterlot.” He then smiled, “That’s when her voice came back, asking me to have fun with me. So I used a dummy as the body and a compressed diamond as the heart. Full with as much power as a small star. I put them together and Playtime was born. I and Miss Fluttershy took her in as her caretakers.”
“But then…” she said.
“You came…” he said, “The wolves attacked the town, so I went, but I failed to realize Miss Fluttershy was out of the safety of the shield surrounding her home.” He stared blankly at the curtains, “I failed to keep her safe… unharmed… happy…”he winced and lifted up his clawed hand, “That’s when I turned into this… Thing… I scared; I scared my daughter to death.” Her closed his eyes once more and let the tears slide down. “I… I failed them…”
“No you have not.” The two looked back and saw Celestia and Luna standing on the stage, “You saved them. Just you like saved my sister.”
Luna smiled and bowed her head, and bandage wrapped around her neck, “Thou has saved our lives, Nebula. We thank thee.” She spoke in her old tongue.
He just stared at them for a moment before he replied, “Are they okay?” 
Celestia smiled, “Miss Fluttershy and Playtime are safe and sound.” She answered in her motherly tone. “They’re eating at the Sugardcube Corner at the moment with Rarity, don’t worry.”
“Oh…” they all looked at the base of the stage and saw Rarity, Fluttershy and Playtime resting on her mother’s back. The unicorn smiled and chuckled nervously, “A-am I in trouble?” her smiled cracked.
Fluttershy’s eyes blinked on over to Nebula and was a little surprised to see him awake with a small bird perched on top of its head. He didn’t look directly at her, more like past her as his eyes half closed with a tired expression. But then he slowly smiled, “Good day, you two.” she reeled her head back in surprise to hear his new, deeper voice. He then looked up at the mare sitting beside him, “This is, Sunny… she brought me back home.” He said looked back at them both and asked, “How are you both?”
“We’re okay.” Fluttershy answered, slowly beginning to smile back at him.
From the inside, she just wanted to throw herself at him and smother him with kisses and hugs, but the only thing that was stopping her from doing what she wanted was the little filly on her back.
Playtime shifted around on her back with a small whimper. Nebula’s smile then faded away and curled his head away from them, sliding his scaly neck across the wooden floor.
At that moment, the mare’s lower lip started to quiver from her broken heart. Her chest started to heave quickly, then something snapped inside her mind… she had enough.
She suddenly sat down, letting Playtime slide off her back with a small yelp, hopped up on the stage and stumped over to the dragon with an angered face and teary eyes. She nudged Sunny out of the way and the little bird flew off his head, surprised by the yellow Pegasus angered expression. She put a hoof on his head and forcefully made him face her.
Nebula’s eyes went wide, surprised by Fluttershy’s anger. “I am getting tired of you running away from me, Nebula.” Her tone was stern and tried to hide the rage building up inside of her. “And don’t you even DARE!” she yelled and everyone nearby flinched, the ponies inside the building looked towards them, “Don’t You DARE Look Away From Me!” she commanded with a glare and Nebula nodded fearfully.
Fluttershy didn’t care if she was making a seen in front of every single pony in the building, she was just too tired and hurt of her dragon.
“Miss Fluttershy. You might…” the Princess of the night was stopped dead as she saw the glare the little yellow Pegasus was giving her. She lowered her head and took a few steps away from her, seemingly remembering to never mess with family matters with other ponies.
Fluttershy looked back at Nebula and stared at him for the longest of time, daring him to look away, but he didn’t. He stayed with his word like he always had before all of this ever happened. She knew her old dragon was somewhere inside there; she just needed to break the wall that separated them from each other, also seemingly scaring their little filly. In away, she was giving this old being, her dragon, a helping hoof to tear down this unwanted wall between them.
For just a split second, she noticed his slit pupils quiver, opening up and forcing itself back to its serpentine self. She was so close, yet so far. 
“M-mommy?” She tore her gaze away from him and looked over to the source of the voice. She saw Playtime hiding behind Celestia’s hind leg, latching her little fore hooves around the Alicorn’s leg.  She looked back and forth between Nebula and Playtime, debating whether to comfort her little filly, or stay with the tired dragon and try to get her Nebula back.
While the mare in front of her was distracted, Nebula closed his eyes to see what condition his core was in. Just as he entered, all he felt was his weakening body, his stored magic dangerously flowing out of him. When he opened his eyes, he saw his core beginning to form dark spots like it was bruised by multiple hits. And to his horror, the crack was now half round the sphere, and constantly spewing out his stored energy. 
As he examined and calculated his own invisible death clock, he came to a conclusion he only had five days left to live.
Five days… five short days… the thought just continued to ring throughout his mind like a broken record. He wanted to stay and live the rest of his life with his small family. He wanted to see his little Playtime grow to a fine young mare, he wanted to grow old with his Miss Fluttershy… he wanted to live.
But what can he do? Then it hit him. He stored his magic on other things… all he had to do was take his energy back from the ones he shared them with.
Spike can do without his growing abilities, not much but it should extend his lifespan to a month. Little Fio has none of his gifted energy, but… that leaves… Playtime.
He shook his head violently and perished the thought of take her life just to save his own hide. The life belonged to her and hers alone.
He started pondering hard, the Princesses can only do so much, their sun will expand his life to a whole thousand years, but this world needs their sun, the moon as well.
So just a month it is. He’ll need to find Spike, or rather let some pony else find him for him.
When he reopened his eyes, he saw he was in Fluttershy’s embrace. He felt her tears streaming down from on top of his head, down to his muzzle and pooled around his lower jaw on the floor.
She sniffled, “I want him back, Nebula.” She sniffled once more and tightened her grip around his head.
He achingly moved his right arm and rested the palm of his clawed hand on one of her hind hooves, “I’m here, Miss Fluttershy…” he said, “I’m back home.”
When he looked up, his eyes widened as he laid his eyes on the dangling, glowing stone just inches above his snout. 
Fluttershy leaned back with a big smile on her face. Her lips quivered as she saw his eyes back to their normal blue selves. She leaned back down and planted a gentle kiss right on his forehead, “Welcome home.” She whispered.
“M-mommy?” she looked over to her little filly and smiled as she saw Playtime moved closer to Celestia’s fore hooves. She leaned her head out to get a better look at the tired dragon, “I-is he gonna be okay?” she asked fearfully.
She couldn’t see the creature’s eyes as he had them closed. He looked beyond tired to her and it looked like he was having a hard time keeping himself awake.
A yellow hoof then waved her over, her adoptive mother at her, “Sweetie, come over.” she asked in a motherly tone.
Playtime’s nerves eased a little as she heard her mother wasn’t angry anymore at the dragon. 
She gently took a step out and ever so slowly advanced towards her mother wary of the tired dragon. When she was half way from reaching the mare, she quickened her steps and hid herself behind her, hugging her back tightly. When she peeked out, she saw the dragon slowly opening his eyes. He blinked and looked at her.
The little filly started to shake in fear, but Nebula just smiled, “Good to see you, Playtime.” He greeted, holding his smile.

“Mm… Huh… H-hi.” She stuttered.
“Did you get hurt?” he kept his tone low, so not to scare her off.
“N… n-no.”
His smile widen just a bit, “Good…” he said gently and slowly reclosed his eyes, but kept on his smile.
Little Fio then scurried up the steps from the side of the stage with a small group of familiar ponies flowing close behind her. Twiligth and her friends were all a little surprised to see their guardian now awake from his slumber.
The little filly sat down on her haunches within the little group, panting with a big grin. They all looked at the small filly with questioning looks, but Fluttershy, Celestia and Nebula smiled at her. Once she caught her breath, she trotted over to the resting dragon, took off her cap, revealing a small patch of purple mane on top of her head, and placed the cap on Nebula’s head. She sat down on her haunches, adjust the cap on his head carefully and then smiled at him.
“There. Now you look cool.” She nodded once, proud of her work.
“Um… what’s your name, dear?” Rarity asked the filly sitting beside Nebula’s head.
Fio looked back at her, staring at her for a few moments before she smiled, “Fio!” she answered happily and patted Nebula’s head with her small hoof, “Nebula, helped me from being sick in the Hospital.”
“Sick?” the unicorn questioned.
She nodded happily, “Uh-huh! My mane and tail started falling off when I was…” she scrunched up her little muzzle for a moment before her eyes brightened up, “When I was four!”
The mares were all taken aback by her, some putting a hoof in front of their lips to hide their gaping mouths. 
“W-what did you have?” Rarity asked once more.
“Um… I think it was… can… cans-her-Cancer!” she replied happily, proud of herself for remembering such a big word. The stage was silent for two whole minutes, the mares gapping at her with wide eyes. Fio stared at all the mares for a few moments before she giggled, “You all should look at your selves!” she giggles once more.
Before anyone could say anything more, Nebula looked up at Fluttershy. She looked down at him once she noticed movement and smiled down at him. Her smile then slowly faded away when she noticed concern written in his eyes.
“What’s the matter?” she asked quietly, slightly leaning down to him.
“I don’t have much time, Miss Fluttershy.” He answered.
Her eyes suddenly got wide and sprung up to her hooves, suddenly throwing Playtime into their air and landing flat on her back. “What!?” she yelled, fear once again flooding her mind. “B-but you look okay!” she searched his sides to find anything they might have missed.
“What’s the matter?” Twilight stepped in, worried for both her friend and the dragon.
“I have five days…” Nebula answered, closing his eyes.
“What? What does that mean? What did he mean, Twilight?” Rainbow set her hooves down on the wooden floor and looked at her friend.
The lavender mare looked at the resting dragon, “What do you mean, Nebula?”
Fluttershy stopped beside his head, looking down at his for any hope, “It means I only have five days left on this planet…” he answered.
“What!?” they all yelled.
He rolled over his hand to show his palm, “Everypony connect… I have something to show you.” He said weakly.
Fluttershy gently rested her hoof on his hand and everyone else either connected by reaching out with their hooves or wings. Once they all did, everything they saw slowly became darker with each passing second, then completely black. After a moment, the inky smoke seemed to be blown away and revealed an empty space, surrounded by a cloud of purple smoke. When they heard the gasp of Fluttershy, they all looked ahead and saw in horror as they saw a severely cracked sphere spewing out sparkling lavender smoke.
“W-where are we?” Rarity asked.
“His core…” Fluttershy whispered in terror.
The Princesses looked at the now standing dragon across them, “Can we help with anything?” Celestia asked him.
He looked at them with solemn eyes, then looked back at his core, “Try if you want…” he answered.
The sisters looked at one another and aimed their horns at the spewing sphere. As they started concentrating, ribbons of light escaped from the tips of their horns and advanced towards the core.
They started wrapping around the damaged, cracked sphere, mending the impurities, but once they came across the flooding magic, they were stopped by the roaring torrent of magic, causing it to burn away in a chain reaction.
The Princesses gapped at in awe, “How is that possible?” Luna said.
“Your power is not mine. I can only heal to take back what’s mine.” He answered.
Suddenly, they all opened their eyes; now back in Ponyville’s Town Hall. They looked down the dragon with wide eyes, “W-why didn’t you tell us you got sick?” Fio asked with trembling lips.
“I was going after Nightmare. I didn’t have time.” He answered.
“W-what did you mean by ‘Your power is not mine’?” Twilight asked.
“I can only heal from an energy source that I gave, Miss Twilight. Young Spike; is one of them. If I take back what’s mine from him, I’ll be able to stay a little while longer. He won’t be able to manipulate his growing abilities anymore, though.” He replied.
The lavender mare looked at her rainbow mane friend, “Rainbow, go find Spike and take him back here.” She ordered.
“Way ahead of yah, Twi!” she leaped up to the air and dashed out the building, leaving a rainbow streak in her wake.
“Um…” he moved his hand away from the mare and gaze up at Fluttershy. She was looking back and forth between Playtime and him nervously, biting down on her lower lip.
“She has so much to live for, Miss Fluttershy… keep her safe.” He said but then looked at her necklace, “But I must tell you about you’re necklace.” He finished.
She looked down and lifted the small glowing stone in her hoof, “What does it do?”
“If you’re strong enough to crush it, it’ll grant your wish. Riches, a house, love, and many more.” He answered.
“Y-you mean… I can wish for anything?” she looked down at him, hope and happiness rising with each second. When he nodded, she quickly took her necklace off and set down on the floor.
“Mommy, what are you doing?” Playtime asked urgently, “That’s from daddy!” he wrapped her little hooves around her neck tightly, trying to stop her mother from crushing the stone.
Fluttershy stopped from raising her hoof as she heard Playtime whimper on her back. Playtime’s fears might have died down, but she still didn’t know the dragon that rested beside them. She looked back at her daughter and lightly nudged her head, “Sweetie?” she whispered to her. Playtime looked up at her with teary eyes. Fluttershy looked down at the tired dragon, the filly following her gaze, “Do you know your daddy’s name?” she asked.
“N-no.” she sniffled.
“His name was Nebula, dear and he hadn’t left. He saved us from the bad monsters from the forest.” She said to her and nuzzled her cheek.
“W-where is he?” she sniffled once more and gently rubbed her eyes on the mare’s coat.
Fluttershy looked down at the resting being, “Daddy’s very tired and sick, sweetie. If I don’t help him, he’s…” he swallowed, “H-he might never come back.” she forced back a tear and breathed in to stay strong.
“Where is he?” the filly asked again.
Fluttershy rested down and scooted herself closer to the dragon, rubbing her cheek against his warm neck, “His name’s Nebula, s-sweetie.” She sniffled and wrapped her neck over his.
“Deh… d-daddy?” she blurred out.
“I’m home, Playtime… I’m home.” He answered back with a raspy voice.
Playtime slid down from her mother’s side and slowly trotted over to the dragon’s head, his eyes open and looking at her with loving gaze. She moved closer to him, her little lips starting to quiver. “Daddy?”
He smiled at her, “Daddy’s back, dear.” Fluttershy answered for him and nuzzled his cheek while embracing his neck with her hooves and wings.
Just when the little filly latched herself to his head, a blood curdling scream echoed into the hall. Everyone flung their heads towards the entrance and saw a dark smoke slithering towards the stage at breakneck speeds and wrapped its forming tentacles around Nebula’s tail.
He summoned up his magic and pulled off Fluttershy and Playtime from him. He was then yanked, but he dug his claws into the wooden floor to stop it from dragging him away. His muscles burned and screamed at him to just let go, but his instincts told him otherwise.
“Daddy! No!” Playtime screamed.
He looked ahead and saw Fluttershy and Playtime just about getting up to help him. He looked around and saw that the others were about to do the same thing.
A sudden yank dragged him across the stage, Nebula leaving splintered claw marks on the stage. Just as he opened his eyes, he saw the necklace on the floor, unmoved since Fluttershy put it down. He reached up with one claw, levitated the stone off the floor and started going towards him with the metal lace dangling and waving.
Just as the stone got to him, he clutched it tightly, and another yank made him lose his footing on the stage, flew across the hall and flung outside.
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		Chapter 26: The End Game, Part 3



  Nebula rolled and skipped across the dirt road, earning pained grunts and groans as he went on for a block more before he slid to a stop. He growled at the immense pain coursing through his whole body, his nervous system burning him alive, inside out.
He huffed and slowly opened his eyes to look at his clenching clawed hand. He pealed his digits, revealing the still glowing stone. He slyly smiled at the object and curled his fingers back around it.
A two-toned voice chuckled evilly, “Here I thought you’d be more of a challenge, oh great and powerful guardian.” It chuckled once more, its footsteps now going towards him, “How did it feel when you failed to protect poor Fluttershy?” Nebula winced at the memory, “How did it feel when you scared your little creation, Playtime?” Nebula then felt his opponent clamp down onto his neck. With a pained winced and a groan, his new attacker lifted him up, “How does it feel to lose a whole town of kind ponies, Nebula? Hmm?”
When Nebula forced his eyes open to look at his attacker, his pupils shrank when he saw the young, fellow dragon looking back at him maliciously, “Spike?” he choked out. The once happy, purple dragon was now more evil than anything else. His long serpentine body was black as the darkest shadows, the spines were purple and the fins on his cheeks were a darker shade then the spines. His once green eyes were now blood red, almost as if he was staring into his soul.
He smiled, “Lending him some of your power was a bad choice, Nebula.” He said, then threw him over to stand full of flowers like he weigh nothing. “Such a titanic mistake!” he yelled at him and laughed maniacally.
Going against his body’s demands, Nebula crawled out of the splintered, pile of wood, dirt and flowers and flopped down onto the ground with a grunt. “Leave Spike out of this, Demon…” he panted, “It’s not his fight.” He demanded. He started getting up on three legs and looked up with his eyes as his head hung low to the ground.
A collective gasps was heard as the two looked down the road to see the Princesses and the five Elements. Twilight frowned, “What did you do to Rainbow Dash!?” she yelled, her horn now glowing dangerously at her once, number one assistant.
He chuckled lightly with a malicious expression, “Let’s just say she is not with us at the moment…” when he finished, he started laughing maniacally as he saw the shock faces of the ponies.
“How dare, thy, harm Loyalty!” Luna yelled as she started charging up her horn for an attack.
“Are you sure you should do that, little Luna?” Spike replied with a grin, showing all his sharp, tagger like teeth. “Are you sure you want more ponies to despise and hate you by harming Equestria’s trusted Baby dragon?” As Luna reeled back in realization, Spike’s grin grew even more, “I thought so… but I have no problem harming, every last one of you.” Just as he reeled back, his gaping mouth glowing red hot, Nebula tackled his side, sending them both on the ground with grunts.
“You are not Spike, Demon.” Nebula quickly got up to his feet and pressed down onto the younger dragon’s neck, “I will not let you harm anymore of my charges!”
Spike laughed and used his tail to wrap it around Nebula’s own neck and yanked him down to the ground, “Then you shall be the monster of Equestria!” he yelled back and stood up, facing down his opponent with malicious intent.
Playtime and Fio galloped as fast as they can, away from their caretaker, Sunny, from leaving the town hall.
“Playtime! Fio!” the two fillies looked back and saw the mare gaining on them, the little bird struggling to keep up. “Your mothers will be worried to death with you both!” she yelled.
The two fillies rounded the corner and quickly scanned through the street to find a hiding spot. Fio quickly tapped her friend and pointed towards the barrels nearby. The two quickly galloped up to them, jumped in one together and Playtime closed the lid with her magic with a bit of struggle.
As they panted, trying to regain their strengths, they both looked out through the small round hole and saw Sunny galloping into view, frantically looking for them with a worried expression. Just as the little bird caught up to her, she started galloping once more, leaving her feathery companion in her wake. The small bird seemed to sigh and bolted after the mare once more.
The two fillies took a moment to catch their breaths as they leaned on one another. They knew they were going to be in Huge trouble after this, but they wanted to help their fellow dragon in someway.
Playtime began breathing easily. She hated herself for being so scared at her own father. She should have noticed her mother’s actions and how she looked at the dragon with hopeful eyes. She shook her head and looked around the barrel’s interior to get back on track. 
She looked at her friend, “Are you ready, Fio?” she asked the now rested filly. She nodded and Playtime used her magic to pop the lid off. “You go first.” She said to her friend.
Fio nodded and stepped onto her friend’s back to reach the top. Once she had her little hooves over the edge, she lightly hopped off Playtime’s back and accidentally flipped over with yelp, landing onto her rump.
“Are you okay?” Playtime asked.
“Uh-huh!” she replied and looked through the peep hole. “How are we gonna get you out, though?”
Realization dawned on her, “Oh… Um…” the two started pondering on the spot. “Oh!” Playtime yelled out, “Fio, can you tip the barrel over?” she asked.
“I’ll try.” She answered and walked around to the back. She reared up and rested her fore hooves onto wooden container. She started pushing; the barrel tipped over and released its prisoner. Playtime rolled out and slammed her chest on to the ground with ‘Oof!’. Fio ran around and helped her friend up, “Are you okay?”
Playtime started brushing off the dirt from her coat, “Yeah, I’m fine.” She answered.
The two started looking around the new ghost town of Equestria. Calming winds whistling in the air, but then replaced by cries and roars of battling dragons.
A small house crumbled down as two black beings crashed through it. They both landed down with grunts, but Nightmare quickly regained his footing, a big grin plastered onto his face.
“Just give up, Nebula!” he laughed at the tired dragon, slowly getting back up onto his feet, but still kept his left arm off the ground, clenching his claws to a fist.
The little fillies quickly hid themselves behind a cart, peeking out to see what will happen next.
“Never, Demon.” Nebula began, with a rough cough, “You will no longer terrorize the good ponies of Equestria or my family.”
“So a baby dragon is an acceptable loss?” Spike grin evilly, now starting to circle his opponent.
“I didn’t say Spike will parish, Demon.” He replied, glaring daggers at him.
A group of ponies rounded the corner, their eyes set on the two dragons staring down each other. Unlike the others, Fluttershy made a quick scan of the area around them. While doing so, she almost didn’t notice two little fillies hiding behind a cart full of goods. She squinted her eyes and gasped with wide eyes once she recognized them both.
“Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear!” she whispered to herself, lightly shaking her head.
“Fluttershy, what’s the matter, dear?” Rarity asked, a little confused to why her friend was acting up.
She shakily pointed her hoof. Rarity followed the direction and lightly gasped as she saw Playtime and Fio hiding nearby the dragons, facing off. 
“O-oh dear.” Rarity said as well.
Before Rarity could say anything, Fluttershy rushed over to a nearby stand, and started jumping from one hiding spot to another, trying to get to her daughter and her friend. The other mare’s noticed as well, and started whispering for her to get back, not noticing the two little fillies hiding.
Rarity shushed them frantically, “You’ll give her cover away!” she said to them.
“But she’s!” Pinkie accidentally called out.
Celestia suddenly used her magic to push them all to the ground as a raging fireball flew right over them. They all scrambled to nearby stands and buildings to get into cover, their hearts racing a mile a second as they gasped for air. They all then glared at the pink mare. Pinkie chuckled nervously, “Oops?”.
Fluttershy hid herself; relieved that her friends weren’t barbequed on the spot. She slowly peeked out and saw both Nebula and evil Spike were now attacking one another, her dragon cursing at Nightmare for trying to burn his friends.
She quickly jumped to another stand and peeked out to see the fillies watching the battle. “Pssst!” the two started looking around and spotted the ponies at least a few yards from them, hiding from the brawling dragons. “Pssst!” she called again. They both looked to her direction, their eyes bulging out once they saw her. She waved for them frantically to get to her.
“Well, well, well…” Fluttershy gasped as she saw Spike staring right at her with malicious grin. He started charging towards her, knocking down Nebula with his side.
“Hurry!” She yelled to the girls. They both screamed as the cart was knocked away by Spike’s swinging head. He then grinned down at the small fillies.
“Just what I needed.” He said to the small fillies. They both screamed as they both were snatched up by his dark magic, turned to a building, jumped, ran across the walls by digging his claws into the wooden frame and landed down on the same road, well away from Nebula and the gathering ponies. As the Princesses and the unicorns started charging their magic, Spike grinned and used the fillies as a living shield. “Go ahead and blow away the younglings!” he laughed.
Nebula growled, “Put the fillies down, Demon!” he yelled, limping closer to him with glowing, raging eyes.
Spike to a step back with a big grin, “Then let’s make a deal, fallen angel.” He chuckled at Nebula angered expression, halting his advance. “I take your body for the filly…”
Nebula gridded his teeth at the dilemma; Equestria’s destruction, or save two fillies and the eventual destruction. He really didn’t have any choice, but then the small lump in his fist told him another choice. Save two fillies and Equestria for him.
When Nebula bowed down before Nightmare, all the ponies were shocked. Spike chuckled and started extending out a single tentacle like mist towards him, “You are wise to bow down to you rightful master.” Spike said with a grin.
As the inky, magical appendage advanced towards him, Nebula whispered to his palm and rested it down on the ground and ever so slightly smiled with closed eyes.
As Nightmare started wrapping his magical grip on Nebula, he started to leave, and draining the power from Spike’s own body, but still kept a good grip on both whimpering fillies. When Nightmare left entirely out of Spike’s body, the baby dragon collapse on the ground with a light thump like a ragdoll. Nightmare’s cloudy mist engulfed Nebula entire body, and after a moment, all the ponies gasped as they saw the monstrous creature of the night stand up on all fours. The shape of the inky body was a dragon with two large wings splayed out and two smaller ones right behind them. Its tail split into two as they whipped around the air with arrowhead shaped tips. And lastly, its head had a pair of glowing purple eyes that pierced through every one of the ponies very souls. Its eight horns curving out, showing them it was the new monarch of Equestria.
All of a sudden, the moon started rising from behind the mountains, eclipsing the sun to darken the land. Turning the skies half day and night.
The draconic Nightmare looked down the frightened and awed ponies with a glare. It then released Fio from its grip. She screamed as she fell, flaying her little hooves in their air to try and slow down her descend. Just as she about to hit the ground, she was covered in an aura of magic.
Celestia and everyone sighed in relief, and levitated the small filly over to them. They all looked up at the second filly, expecting Playtime to fall as well, but after a moment, they all became uneasy.
“What about, Playtime!?” Twilight yelled.
Nightmare grinned wickedly at them, and spoke with a booming, two toned voice, “I didn’t say ‘Fillies’.”
Fluttershy’s eyes widened in horror, “No! Please Give Her Back!” she yelled in desperation. Playtime whimpered as half of her body was engulfed by Nightmare’s magic.
It chuckled at the mare’s please, “Beg a little more, and I might just leave you her body.”
Just as Nightmare finished, a rainbow blur bolted and sliced through the tentacle, earning a pained cry from it. Playtime fell out of the sky with a scream, but was caught by a battered looking, cyan Pegasus. Rainbow crashed down onto the ground while covering the filly with her body with a pain grunt. The mare bounced around the road a few times before coming to a full stop.
Playtime slowly opened to her eyes, and saw her savior’s eyes looking down at her with a small smile. “Yah okay, kid?” Rainbow asked her with a raspy voice.
Playtime hugged her tightly, “Thank you! Thank you! Thank you! Thank you so much!” she cried out as she whimpered and sniffled into Rainbow Dash’s warm coat.
“How Dare You!” Nightmare roared at the Pegasus. “You Shall Be An Example For Harming Your New Ruler!” It started going towards the battered mare to finish the job, it’s steps shaking the ground like a mini earthquake. Celestia used her magic and quickly yanked both Rainbow Dash and Playtime away from the crushing blow of Nightmare’s powerful stump.
“Run!” Luna yelled to every one of the ponies.
As the ponies of Ponyville ran for their lives, away from the giant, nightmarish creature, the dormant form of Nebula cracked his eyes open from within Nightmare’s core. He made a sly smiled and whispered, “It’s time…”.
Nightmare quickly stopped his rampage, and looked around, hearing an echoing voice within his head. Suddenly, Nightmare started grinning widely, feeling more and more power flowing through him like a crashing wave. The monstrous creature grew and grew, laughing as it did, “Mooorre!” it yelled, causing everyone in Ponyville to cover their ears while wincing. Nightmare crushed a few houses and made craters as it grew even more. Nightmare roared, its voice echoing for miles and shattered the windows in Ponyville.
Within Nightmare’s core, Nebula was completely drained, but kept on smiling. He knew Nightmare’s core was now unstable. All it needed now was a strong blow from pure energy, and Nightmare will receive that blow from a small package from the heavens. “Look… up…” he whispered.
Nightmare’s head twitches, as the crazed, power hungry beast looked up to see a bright star in the sky. With a sudden flash of light, the star launched a small object to the sky, arching across brightly with a trail of light right in its wake. Nightmare grinned as it changed course and started plummeting towards it. “Yes! More!” he yelled and opened its mouth wide.
Nebula smiled and whispered, “Bye, bye…”. Before Nightmare realized it, the falling star tore right through it, shredding its body like wet paper, and when it reached its heart, the whole body exploded in a bright flash of light.
The falling star then crashed near the Golden Oak Library, making a small cloud of dust to mushroom in the air.
Every single pony were at awe as they witnessed the fall of a Nightmare, the shadowy, shredded body parts dissipating in the air and whisked away by the winds. After a moment of silence, everyone roared out, cheering as the terrible monster was destroyed. All but two ponies.
Fluttershy galloped through the street, looking frantically with Playtime on her back. The two searched where Nightmare once was, but came up empty. The rest of the group galloped up to her, Applejack carrying Rainbow Dash on her back.
“Fluttershy, what’s the matter?” Twilight asked, her number one assistant resting on her own back.
“Nebula!” she yelled out.
“Daddy!” Playtime followed right after.
The other realized and started looking along with their frantic friend. Tears washed down from Fluttershy’s eyes as hope started to die out, Playtime herself started to whimper on her back. Just as she started stumble on her hooves, a ghostly blue light with a faint tail passed them by, gently swirling and dancing through the air. Fluttershy wiped her tears away with her wings and started galloping after the orb. 
The small orb rounded a corner and she quickened her pace. She skidded to a holt and saw the light was dancing around a smoking crater near the library. She started galloping towards it, and once she got a little closer, she and Playtime saw the grass around the crater had grown considerably large, a few flowers blooming as well, making a protective, living wall.
She slowed herself and went through the tall grass, covering her little filly with her wings. Once she got through, she saw a small creature, cooing and crying out, pawing at the glowing orb with glee. She and Playtime gasped as the small animal looked exactly like Nebula when he turned himself smaller. It had the same feathery wings, tiny horns, and a fluffy coat and tail.
When it saw the two ponies, it stopped playing with the orb and rolled over to look at them. This one though, on its forehead had a small four pointed star and had different colored eyes. Teal, just like Fluttershy’s.
It cooed to them and slowly started trying to crawl over to them, calling out to her. The baby dragon stumbled a few times, not used to having using its legs just yet. When he reached them, he wrapped his little arms around her fore leg and looked up at her with wondering eyes, seemingly pleading to her for something.
Fluttershy slowly sat down on the now grassy crater and gently pulled the baby dragon to her. He curled up against her warm stomach and nuzzled into her for warmth. Playtime walked around her mother to look at the new arrival.
When the baby dragon looked at her, he leaned in to her and sniffed her short muzzle curiously. Right after, he licked her nose, causing Playtime to giggle and rub her nose, “Hi…” she greeted with a sniffle and nuzzled him on the nose with a smile. The baby giggled at her affection, Fluttershy herself giggling at the two.
Slowly, the small orb came back and circled Fluttershy and Playtime. As it did, they both felt a warm sense of security from it, making them smile as it danced around them both. Then out of nowhere, they both heard a calm, soothing male voice echoing into their heads.
“Keep him safe… I’ll be watching…” and with that, the glowing orb rocketed to the sky without a sound and a new blue star was born in the sky, twinkling down at them.
The two ponies looked up at the sky in awe, but turned their attention back to the baby dragon once he cooed. Fluttershy gently, caressed his head, flattening his ears o his head. he cooed in her couch and yawned.
“Fluttershy?” the two looked back and saw her friends and the Princesses looking at her with solemn and sad expressions. “We…” Twilight stepped forward, and levitated out of what remained of her necklace, “We found this shattered on the ground… we think… we think Nebula made a wish before…” Twilight couldn’t finish, but bowed her head, “We’re truly sorry, Fluttershy…”
Everyone bowed their heads towards the two ponies in sorrow, the tears dripping down onto the grassy ground.
Before Fluttershy could say anything, the baby dragon slowly squeezed his head out from under her and looked at all the sad ponies. Rarity slowly looked at her friend and gasp at the sight, “Fl… Fluttershy. Who’s that?” she pointed a hoof. Everyone else looked and gasped at the baby dragon, eyes wide with surprise.
Fluttershy herself looked down and smiled as he looked up at her. She shed a single tear, leaned down and kissed his forehead, “My son… Terra…” she answered and hugged her new son tightly to her, Playtime joining her as she started shedding her own tears with a big smile.
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Me: (Looked up at the night sky to a peculiar blue star from the balcony of Twilight's Library. I munched on an apple as I slowly swung from side to side in a hammock) So, what's up, Neb?
Neb: Mostly empty space and surrounded by fellow sta... I mean, good. I'm good. 
Me: (Nodded with a smile) Found your place, I presume? (I took a bike and chewed)
Neb: I believe I have. 
Me: So, what do you do when Fluttershy and the kids are asleep?
Neb: I lay back and play Chess with Luna from time to time. Quite relaxing, our conversations are interesting most of the time. Did you know Celestia had a hidden stash full of sweets and cakes?
Me: (Chuckling, I took another bite, chewed and swallowed) Not very surprising to say the least. (Chuckling) Not too surprising at all.
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  Fluttershy awoke as she heard silent giggling beside her. She yawned for a few moments, silencing the laughter. She smacked her lips and fluttered her eyes open. She raised her head from her pillow and looked to her side with a gentle smile. 
Playtime was looking at her with faintly glowing eyes as she tried to keep herself from laughing out loud by covering her muzzle with her hooves. Closer to her, the new addition to the small family, Terra was doing the same, his little cheeks puffing out while covering his mouth.
Her smiled widened, leaned down and nuzzled and kissed them both with motherly love.
Terra giggled out and wrapped his little arms around her head and muzzled her back, “Morning, mommy.” He planted his own kiss on top of her muzzle.
Fluttershy fought back her tears. Every loving kiss and embrace coming from her little dragon were both heart ranching and blissful. She gently wrapped her own hooves around the little bundle and nuzzled him again. “Good morning, Terra.” She looked to her side and dragged the grown filly closer to her, sandwiching the small dragon between them, “You too, Playtime.”
“Mommy?” she looked down at her son. 
“Yes, sweetie?”
“Why am I not a pony like you and sister?” he asked.
“I don’t exactly know, dear.” She gently caressed his head, “But you have mommy’s eye color, so you must be my little, fluffy ball.” She pecked the star on his forehead. 
Playtime nodded, “Uh-huh. You also look like daddy when he turned very little so he won’t scare the animals away.” She wrapped her hooves around him and crushed him against her chest lovingly.
“You think he might have liked me?” he asked once more while still being hugged by his sister.
“He would be proud of who you became, Terra. Don’t you forget that.” Fluttershy answered and pulled herself out of her bed, stretching out her wings and legs. “Come now, you two. Time for breakfast.” She walked over to the steps of her stairs, both Playtime and Terra quickly hopped off the bed and following after her.
Playtime and Terra were just outside their home, going around their garden. Terra sat down in front of a lone, small, closed flower and started concentrating on it. The flower started to slowly grow and bloomed out its colorful peddles in the sunlight. The grass around it also grew a few inches but stop as suddenly as it started. He plucked the flower with his mouth and ran inside. He ran around the corner to enter the kitchen.
“Mommy! Mommy!” he lightly bounced on his hunches, holding out the flower to her with a big smile.
Fluttershy looked down from the counter and smiled down at Terra. She leaned down and pecked him on the nose. She sat down herself, gently took the flower from him and put it in her mane. “Thank you very much, sweetie. Now go get your sister. Lunch is ready.” She patted him before he scurried off.
Right after, lunch, they all got ready and went out to head for Ponyville’s Carousel Boutique. As they entered the small town, Terra was riding on his sister’s back, his little limbs dangling down on either of her sides. 
Playtime giggled, “I hope I didn’t tire you out too much, little brother.” She giggled once more.
“M-maybe a little.” He answered and nuzzled into his sister’s warm coat, “But worth every second, sis.” He said into her coat, earning a giggle from both his mother and sister.
As they went through town, the little family received happy waves and greetings from the local residents, but few scowled and whispered among each other. Every once in a while, she would hear them say words like, ‘Witch’ or ‘the animal cuddle’r’. Those few ponies also blamed her for bringing misery and destruction that happened years ago in their quiet little town. 
One day, she believed what those ponies were saying and spent a whole day, mourning and blaming herself for everything that happened to their little town and to her family. Her friends tried their best to convince her they were wrong, but it never really worked. But, when evening came, her children hopped on the bed with her and cuddled together. Playtime’s words forever changed her that day.
“Mommy?” she whispered.
“Y-yes… ‘sniffle’… yes, dear?” she wiped her eyes and cheeks.
“If Daddy hadn’t come, then you wouldn’t have us…”
After a long moment of silence, Fluttershy’s depressive shell fell apart at the realization. Those ponies were right in some ways, but they also wouldn’t be here as well. If she hadn’t met Nebula in the forest, her children and her also, wouldn’t be here at this very moment. She wiped her eyes and cheeks a little more, spread a wing over her precious daughter and son and pulled them closer to her. She leaned in and nuzzled her daughter, smiling from ear to ear.
“Sweet dreams, Playtime.” She whispered. Then she heard a little whimper. She looked down and saw the year old Terra looking up at her. She silently giggled and nuzzled him affectionately, “You too, Terra.”
Fluttershy gently knocked on the door to the Carousel Boutique, her friend calling out from inside, “Sweetie, can you get the door, please!?” after that, they heard a set of hooves galloping over to the front entrance and opening it.
“Welcome to Rarity’s Carousel Boutique, where…” before the teenage filly could finish up her practiced speech, Playtime tackled her friend and rolled inside, Terra quickly following after them with a laugh.
The two friends wrestled around for a few moments on the floor, giggling to each other before Playtime pinned her on the floor. She sat down on her haunches and threw out her hooves in the air, “I win!”
Sweetie Belle giggled and rested onto her side, “This time, anyways.” Terra hopped up onto her side smiling happily at them. She quickly snatched him in her hooves, hugging him tightly. “How’s my favourite, fluffy, little dragon?”
Terra chuckled from the embrace, returning it in kind, “I’m good.”
“Good, because I have a surprise for you.” She let him go, seeing him grinning from ear to ear made her giggle. She got up and waved for them to follow her up stairs.
As the kids left for Sweetie’s room, Fluttershy moved on over to Rarity, the mare looking at the stairway with a smile. “Good afternoon, Rarity.” She greeted.
“Good afternoon, to you too, Fluttershy. Doing well?” she lead her friend over to her couch and both sat down.
“Mhm.” She nodded as Rarity levitated a set of cups and a steaming kettle from her kitchen.
“How about Playtime and Terra?”
“Happy as always. They’re getting a little excite that tomorrow will be the start of Terre’s first day of school.” Fluttershy held the small steaming cup Rarity given her and took a small sip.
“You think he’ll do well?” Rarity took her own sip, holding the cup in her magical grasp.
“I hope so…” she looked at her friend, “You know, you didn’t have to give him a free saddlebag. I could’ve paid for it myself.”
Rarity waved it off, “Nonsense, darling! Ponyville owes you more than it has! I’m just giving you a token of appreciation. Besides, being a single mother isn’t easy.” Rarity reached out and brushed aside her friend’s mane and spotted a silver strand sprouting out. “I wish I could do more for you, Fluttershy, I really do.” She hugged her friend tightly.
“Mommy! Mommy!” Terra’s voice echoed down the stairs, as well as his little feet. As he reached the bottom, he slipped and rolled forward a few feet. Fluttershy quickly flew over to her dazed son and pulled him in.
“Are you okay, sweetie?” she caressed his head to try and see if he was injured in anyway.
“Mmhm.” He slowly nodded and looked up at her with a smile. He took his saddlebag from his back and showed it to her. “Look what they gave me!” he said excited and looked at Rarity with a big smile. “Thank you, Rarity, for the saddlebag!” then the teenage fillies went down the stairs, “You too, Sweetie Belle! Thank you!” he said happily and hugged his new bag closely.
“Can I see you with it on?” Fluttershy asked. Terra looked up at her and nodded happily. He separated from her and put the bag over his back. He tightens the strap on his belly and posed heroically for his mother. Fluttershy gasp, covering her mouth with both hooves, “You look, stunning!” she said and looked at the little green, metal clip shaped like a leaf. If only her dragon was here to see this.
After bidding Rarity and Sweetie Belle thanks, the small family went out and went to go buy a few items for Terra for his first school day, tomorrow.
Fluttershy stocked up on parchment, bought a small jar of ink, two blue quills of her son’s choice, three pencils, a small box of crayons and a green lunchbox with its own canteen inside, and every single item fit snuggly inside Terra’s new bag. With that done, they went to the market to get groceries.
As Fluttershy moved onto the next stand, Terra was greeted by two twins by being tackled to the ground. “Hey, Terra! Miss me?” Pumpkin fluttered her eyelashes at him while resting down onto his left, touching the tip of her nose to his. 
Pound made a gagging noise before he spoke, “So, Terra. Wanna come to our birthday party, tomorrow afterschool?” he asked.
“Sure! Hey, mom!” he called out as two of his friends helped him up.
Fluttershy looked back and smiled at the trio, “Yes, dear?” Playtime stuffed carrots in her saddlebag.
“Can I go to Pound and Pumpkin’s Party tomorrow!?” he asked excitedly, waggling his tail side to side with a grin.
“Of course you can, dear.” She answered.
“Mom!” she looked down the street to see Playtime at another stand, holding out a carton of eggs, “Do we need eggs!?” she yelled.
Fluttershy took out her list, scrolled down and looked back at her daughter, “Not yet, Playtime!” she answered. Playtime nodded her head and put the eggs back on the stand, nodding at the pony with a gentle smile.
When they arrived home, Terra quickly scurried up the stairs and into their shared room, the bag bouncing on his sides as he went. Fluttershy and Playtime went into the kitchen to drop off the groceries, then Playtime went up to her mother, “I’ll take of care of the animals, mom.” She said, kissed her on the cheek and went over to a bag of kibbles and dragging it out. Fluttershy rested on the still wet spot on her cheek and smiled thankfully at her daughter.
As Playtime and Terra took care of the animals, Fluttershy was in the kitchen to cook for her small family. She called out once it was finished and the trio ate happily. Once they finished, Playtime and Terra insisted to wash the dishes while telling their mother to take a break.
Fluttershy trotted out the kitchen and looked out the window to see the stars beginning to twinkle in the night sky. She smiled and went over to the door and got out. Closing the door behind her, she gazed up at the sky with a smile grin, “Hi, Nebula…” she greeted the new constellation, Nebula. The blue star located in the eye of the dragon, brightened and twinkled in reply, seemingly smiling down at her as well.
She walked a bit away from the door and gently sat down on the grass, crickets, frogs and toads filling the night air with their songs. “I re-really miss y-you.” She sniffled and wiped her tears away, “It’s getting a little h-hard without you here. ‘Sniffle’…” she smiled, “Tomorrow’s Terra’s first school day… he’s going to make good friends with his sister…” her lower lip quivered, but kept on smiling, “Playtime’s becoming a wonderful, young mare… ‘Sniffle!’ she misses you too…” she whimpered, her tears flowing down freely, but bit down on her tongue to stop herself from crying out. She whimpered a few more times, but after a moment, she took a deep breath with closed eyes, and slowly breathed out, calming herself down. “I’m so proud of them both…” she whispered in the air.
“Mommy?” Terra’s voice echoed into her ear. 
She wiped her eyes and cheeks before looking back at him and Playtime with a small smile, “Yes, sweetie?”
He and Playtime got out of their home and went over to their mother, and immediately hugged her. Their tears started to soak her coat, “We love you, mom…” Playtime said to her, Terra nodding his head against her stomach.
Fluttershy wrapped her hooves, wings and tail around them both, pulling them closer to her, “We love you too…” she whispered and placed gentle kisses on their head.
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