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		Description

A man who risks his life to save his daughter has to pay the ultimate sacrifice only to find out his life has only just begun.
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		Sacrifice



	It was nine o' clock, I was finally going to catch the bastard who kidnapped my daughter. I stepped out of the vehicle, on to the crunchy snow, to view the building before me, I knew he was hiding in there. I had my gun ready and armed, preparing for the worst. I climbed the front steps, and swiftly kicked open the door. The smell didn't help, it smelled of decaying corpses. I turned to my left to climb the stairs, then heard the voice, the voice that fueled me with hatred, it was the man who took my daughter. 
"My my, you could've knocked, It's very rude to barge in uninvited." the voice echoed through the empty building.
With that, I remembered how I worked with this man, called him a friend, and how we worked together perfectly. We were both police officers, and were both good friends, always worked side by side. I then had to come to the hardest decision of my life. I had to save his wife from a burning building. I had gotten the call from my friend to help him since we lived in the same neighborhood, when I arrived he friend explained that the fire department couldn't come by, due to the fact that there just so happened to be another burning building and couldn't come. Both of us ran in to look for her but to no avail, but that didn't stop him, he wasn't leaving. He was going to die if I didn't save him, he fought me, shoving me cursing at me. I had to grab him out, or else he wasn't going to make it. He never forgave me. Days went by as he ignored me, and never looked at me. Eventually, he quit, and slowly started to lose his mind. He wanted to get back at me, and wanted to take away, what he thought I took away from him.
"You're getting warmer", the voice whispered. 
"Dad!?", I heard a voice squeak.  
I reached the final step on to the last floor of the building and opened the door, gun aimed. I saw her, she was strapped to the chair, blind folded and hands tied. She was in the center of the room, two windows behind her, showing the dark night with the snow blowing about. I silently closed the door behind me.
I heard footsteps running downstairs, the smell of smoke started to fill my nostrils. Is he trying to burn down the building!? I thought to myself. My adrenaline kicked in, I had to get my daughter to safety FAST. I ran to untie her, only to hear the sound of a bullet fly by, I slammed to the ground hitting my face causing my nose to bleed, my gun flew to the corner of a room. My right shoulder was hit and was leaking blood. 
"Dad!" she screamed in tears. 
"He'll be fine" The voice said, that's when something out of the corner caught my eye. It was him, the one I called, "friend". He lurked out of the shadows of a corner in the room
"Get up. I want you to do something.", the shadowy figure said. I slowly rose up, covering my right shoulder with my left arm, noticing the smoke getting stronger behind me. "I want you to make a decision for me." The man said as he tossed a gun at me, which dropped in front of me. "It has one bullet, I want you to decide. You can either kill your daughter, or... You can kill me". Now I knew he was crazy, but not this crazy, I know he has a back up plan, he simply wouldn't make it that easy. I pointed the gun at him and came up with theories as to what the possible outcomes there can be if I pulled the trigger. I thought that if he was bluffing and if I shot him, he would attack back. That's when I remembered, I didn't have my gun on me. He has it!
"Make your choice" He snarled. The smoke started to fill the room. I knew what to do, I had to stall him just a bit longer. The only way either of us were going to possibly get out of this alive is if I use the smoke to my advantage, the problem is... How will escape even if I do stop him?.. "enough of this!" He started to pull something out of his jacket, this was my time to strike. I immediately side sweeped him with my leg, causing him to trip, gun still in hand. He aimed his gun, but couldn't see in the smoke. I was behind and knocked the back of his head with the back of my gun, knocking him out.
I quickly went to untie my daughter, she had passed out from the smoke. I picked her up with my left arm, and tried to find a way out. I ran downstairs only to find that the fire had caught up to us, I ran back into the room, and closed the door and opened the windows to get the smoke out. There was no way out, we were to high up. I looked outside to see there were people outside, pointing at the building, yet not a single fire truck or rescue has come by to help us. I sat there, looked at my daughter. She was only twelve, I am not giving her up. But what could I do? The building started to shake, it was about to come down. I sat there looking back at our lives, realizing our fate. The fire was just outside the door. I looked outside one last time, looked out at the stars, remembering how we used to look out on our backyard and would try to find the star patterns. She mentioned about how Princess Luna controlled the moon and the night, she was a huge fan of my little pony, I watched a few episodes with her, but was never really into the show.
It was time, I heard the building rumble, and the ground was no more. We started to fall down, I closed my eyes, holding my daughter tight. Everything crashing around us, hearing everything fall apart, the sound of the building falling in on itself was terrifying, but there was one particular noise I didn't recognize though, it sounded like an explosion elsewhere. Then, we finally hit the ground. I lay there, as the roof slams on to me. I had lost my daughter in the fall, and braced for the impact. Suddenly... It was silent.. No noise, no fire, nothing...
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

"What? Hey come over here for a sec! We got something!" A voice shouted.
"Where am I..?", I thought to myself. I couldn't focus on anything, there were bubbles and water everywhere. I breathed in and out. Was I in a water tank? Then my eyes shot open. I noticed, that I wasn't dead, but where was my daughter? Where am I? Who is out there? 
"What do you think sir?", The voice came back, I couldn't focus on who it was. Another hazy figure showed up. 
"It looks burned, I need it to be in perfect condition. It is useless, dispose of it.", The new figure said, and walked away. 
"Yes sir". The other voice responded.
Blacked out again.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
-squee-
What.. What is that..? I thought to myself. I slowly opened my eyes, only to be greeted by a pair of green eyes. I jumped up, 
"WHAT THE?", The object yelped and flew behind a tree as fast as it could. I heard another -squee- behind the tree. I looked around, surrounded by trees, it was day out but I couldn't still see far within many of the trees. 
"Hello, I'm sorry if I scared you, hello?", I said, trying to figure out what I just saw. 
"H-Hello?", I heard behind the tree. 
"Eeyeaah.. Can you tell me where I am? I have no clue where I am, I just woke up and..", before I could finish, the object flew out behind the tree. I recognized it from the show my daughter used to watch, It had yellow fur, wings, and pink hair. I couldn't remember the name, but I knew it wasn't too good with social interaction, besides animals.
"I'm.. I'm sorry If I scared you." The creature said slowly walking out behind the tree. I was mind blown, I just stood there, speechless. "I'm Fluttershy..", she whispered quietly. 
"And I'm losing my mind, what the hell is going on? Am I asleep?", I said. I tried pinching myself, I looked down, and jumped again. "WHAT?? Oh no. No. nonononono.", I started running around,  trying to find a puddle of water until I found one. When I did, I looked into it and saw me.. But... not me.. A different me. I saw a Black horse with black, red, and white hair. I stared into it, "This is a dream, WHAT IS HAPPENING??", I screamed. A felt a nudge behind me, It was Fluttershy. 
"Are you okay?", She asked looking at me confused. I looked at her, touched her hair with my hands, erm.. well hoofs now. She flinched a little, but yeah.. She was real alright.. confirming my suspicions. "He-hey, you shouldn't be here, it's dangerous out here." She said. I then remembered.. The building, the fire, my daughter... 
"Where.. Where is she?!", I looked around panicky.  
"Where is who?", Fluttershy asked confused. I turn my glare at her. 
"My daughter. Where is SHE?", I demanded. Fluttershy backed away and whimpered and before I knew it, she turned ran and flew away. "Wait! I'm sorry!" I chased after her. But she flew away, and was long gone. 
I was stuck, lost, confused, and without my daughter...

			Author's Notes: 
Hey kids! It's me, Blarney The Singing Sea Serpent. But enough of me. You want to read the story right? Riiiight. Well first off I wanna get this off my chest, this is my first time writing a fanfic, let alone a story. I have never actually written a story before so I may not be the best at it, so I apologize in advance if my story does not appeal to you.
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"I'm s-sorry sir, we've tried everything!" A brown mare with white hair and a lab coat explained.
"I have remorse.." The other mare explained. He was red, with green hair and glasses with a spiraled cutie mark. "Why... The failures.." The mare continued. He brought his hoofs to his face. "Oh she will not be pleased..", he complained.
Suddenly, the doors on the other side of the room opened and a figure entered... Not a pony, nor a mare.. but.. something else entirely
The red mare immediately jumped on his knees begging, "Master! Your greatest pupil has tried! But he can not fi-"
The figure waved her hand to stop the whining of her assistant, "That is okay, Bardus. I've recently figured out how to achieve it." 
Bardus jumped up with glee, "REALLY?? Bardus has such excitement! Soon all of Lamia's enemies will fold like napkins who are crying!" He started jumping around his master with excitement, similar to how pinkie pie moves around. He was.. Not the tallest, in fact he was barely taller than the average filly, but he was much older than an adult.
Eventually, Lamia started to get annoyed at the excitement of her pupil with all the jumping around. "ENOUGH!", She yelled. The red mare stopped frozen in his exact position, still with the same stupid smiling face. "I think it's time we give Celestia a visit in Canterlot.", Lamia explained.
The red mare continued with his nonsensical ramblings, "Bardus sings a song of the bad! Ponyville is so sad! All of it is for Lamia! And the... rhyme... with... that....... Anyways! Bardus gets disguises prepared for Lamia!", Bardus cheered as he ran off into the darkness of the lab.
"Soon, I will bring him back...", Lamia thought, before continuing into the lab.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
"Did she just fly away and leave me here??" I thought to myself. "Well, better find a way out of here. I'm assuming he direction she was going was the way out. Guess I'll go that way.", I muttered to myself. It was dark, really dark.. "I know, there's gotta be a way out of here...", he said to himself. After continuing what seems to be hours, I found a tree which looked occupied.. It didn't look like anyone was home, but I knocked just in case. 
-knock- -knock-
The door slowly slid open, revealing the inside of the house. Potions were lined up in racks neatly, a few masks on the wall, and a cauldron in the middle. Yup. This place gave me the creeps... I decided not to go in it. I turned, and heard the crunch of a stick underneath me. Immediately, dozens of heads popped up from the bushes and stared directly at me. They immediately leaped at me. 
I ran inside the house, err tree, and slammed the door and pushed up against it. I heard the terrifying howls and growls and scratches against the door. Soon though, all of the ruckus ended, I stayed up against the door preparing for the worst.
The pushing continued, but then stopped shortly afterwords.
-knock- -knock-
"Who enters the home of one who has departed? And flees from the fight one has just started?", the voice outside questioned.
I recognized that voice, it was the zebra... Zecora! That was it. And this was where she lived, I remember that now. I opened the door.
"Hi there." I said, trying to make this future conversation not so awkward.
"Can I enter my home? The one in which you seem to have roam?", She asked sarcastically.
"Oh yeah, sorry about that", I apologized, After she entered I asked where the way out of the forest was. She looked at me puzzled, I figured she would be. I explained all that happened with me arriving here somewhat confused, and fluttershy, and me not actually being from here. I didn't explain about me actually being human, I knew it would be followed with more questions. All I wanted to know was how to get out of the forest and where my daughter was. She showed me the way out shortly after.
After some time, we eventually arrived in ponyville, it was night time and everyone was asleep. She showed me around the area. Eventually I started getting tired, and asked where the best place to sleep was. 
Right as she was going to give a response, she immediately stopped and waved her hoof around, indicating me to turn around. I turn confused, and immediately am blasted with confetti and party sprinkles. Let's just take a guess as to who it can possibly be....
Jumping from behind her cannon, "*gasps* I've never seen you before! Well, I've seen you zecora, but not this fella! What's your name??"
A little confused, " Well, it's-", I tried to explain before the cannon blasts another round of party confetti at me... I tried again, "It's-" -poof!- another blast. I just sat there... expecting another one...
"Well my name is Pinkie Pie! Glad to meet ya pal!" She grabs my hoof across the cannon and shakes it as another blast of confetti blasts from the cannon. "Oh this shouldn't happen! It shouldn't do more than three, before the first welcome party!" as she pulls the cannon behind her, somehow disappearing.
I sit there confused as to what just happened.
"Hey let me show you my house!" She grabs me by the hoof and drags me across town to her house. Now, when I say drag across town, I mean I was actually sliding and being dragged across the ground the whole way there. I looked back at zecora for help, but she had already turned around and was heading to her house. 
I was stuck with pinkie pie for the night. 
Of all ponies.
Pinkie Pie.
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