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		Description

A young Pegasus named Crimson Pallet and his group of friends meet and welcome a new Unicorn to Fillydelphia, but the more they get to know this new and mysterious unicorn the more Crimson draws suspicion on him of being something he may not appear to be. They decide they must leave Fillydelphia and somehow warn Princess Twilight Sparkle of some dark and perilous event that may occur.
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		The Unicorn



It was afternoon in the small town of Fillydelphia, and a young Pegasus named Crimson Pallet was arriving home from work. He had maroon colored fur and his mane was a dirty blonde color with highlights in the front. 
After unlocking his door he was greeted by another Pegasus that had grey fur and pitch black hair. Her hair covered the right side of her face. Her name was Onyx Artist being Crimson's girlfriend.
"Hey Crimson."
"Hey love," Crimson said as he gave her a hug.
"So anything interesting happen while you were out?"
"Not really. Just the usual stuff. I did run into Aquamarine today. He wants all of us to meet a friend he recently made. Apparently he's new to Fillydelphia."
"Sounds like fun!" Onyx replied in excitement, "When are we gonna go meet him?"
"Sometime this afternoon. He hasn't told me the details quite yet."
"Ah, I see. So what are we gonna do until then?"
Crimson took a moment then making a look on his face as if he was oblivious.
"Well why don't we spend a little time together? I haven't seen you all day!"
"Oh okay!" Onyx said. They then proceeded to sit on the couch and watch some T.V. Crimson grabbed the remote as they began to engulf themselves in their own entertainment.

***

It was around 6:00, two hours after Crimson and Onyx had been watching a movie on the T.V. It was called  Super 8  It was mainly about some weird happenings with ponies disappearing and the electricity going haywire. It turns out an alien had habituated the small town of Seaddle. After a few minutes of watching the credits, to see who played who and what not, Crimson got a phone call. It was Aquamarine:
"Hey, Crimson! What's up bro?" He said very cheerily.
"Nothing much. just got done watching Super 8 With Onyx."
"Cooleo! Anyways, sorry to inform you on such short notice, but my new friend says he would like to meet all of you guys in about an hour. Sound good to you?"
"Sure, we've got time. Where are we gonna meet?"
"Down at Crystal's Coffee shop. Sound good?"
"Yeah, we'll be there soon."
"Great!! See you later!" Aquamarine said with excitement. After that he hung up.
"What did he say?" Onyx asked.
"Well he said he want us to meet his friend in an hour."
"Oh okay. So what do you want to do until then?" Onyx asked.
"You said you wanted to see if you could get some tickets to DJ-PON3 right?"
"Oh yeah! We can do that," Onyx said out of excitement.
So as they left their apartment and locked the door, the went on out to kill some time before they meet up with their group of friends. As they walked down the streets, they found a long line waiting to get tickets for the DJ-PON3 concert. 
"Are you really willing to wait in line to get these tickets for me, Crimson?" Onyx asked unsure if all the waiting will be worth it.
"Well,"- Crimson paused as he pulled out his pocket watch. It was 6:15, -" We have forty-five minutes to spare. I'm sure we'll have enough time." 
"Okay. Thanks for doing this for me," Onyx said out of satisfaction.
"No problem."
Fifteen minutes had passed and they were nowhere near the front of the line. As they were about to consider leaving, they heard a voice come down the line saying:
"TWO TICKETS FOR 10,000 BITS RIGHT HERE!!"
They both peeked out from the line to see a colt with a fiery looking mane come down the line. He was waving two tickets in the air.
"Excuse me," Crimson said as they were practically now face to face, "You mind if we buy those from you?"
"Yeah. You got 10,000 bits on ya?"
Crimson reached in his back pocket to grab his wallet. he then pulled it out to search for all of the bits he could find. Luckily he always carried as much spare change as he could.
"Here you go! 10,000 bits."
"Thanks man. Here's your tickets. I owe ya one," said the red colt.
"No problem," Crimson said confused by what he meant by, I owe ya one.
They both looked at the tickets and saw that they were very good seats. Satisfied, they headed out to Crystal's Coffee Shop.

***

It was 6:50 when they arrived. They saw two Unicorns, a Pegasus and an Earth Pony. The two Unicorns both had black manes, one was a colt and the other was a mare. the colt's mane was in a ponytail, while the mare had sort of a grundge look, but her eyes. were visible The colts name was Black Jack and the mares name was Red Sapphire.
The Pegasus was a ginger. She had twin pigtails that were braided all the way down to her hips. Her name was Ginger Ale.
The final pony that was already there had a Peppermint striped mane. Her name was Cinnamon Stripes.
"How's it going, Crimson." Black Jack said teasing him, "Late as usual I see."
"Har har har. Very funny. The reason I was late is because I got third row tickets to see DJ-PON3 live with Onyx," Crimson said with a smirk.
"Really!? You're so lucky!" Cinnamon said jumping out of her seat.
"I guess you could say that."
"HEY!" Said a slightly obnoxious voice calling for them.
Everypony turned to see a blonde maned Unicorn with a ponytail over his right shoulder. Next to him was another Unicorn with a dark blue mane.
"Hey Aquamarine!" Onyx shouted back.
Both Aquamarine and his friend rushed over to the Coffee shop.
"Hey everypony! Ready to meet my new friend?" Aquamarine said with his arms open wide.
"Of course!" Ginger Ale replied.
"Mares and Gentlecolts, let me introduce you to, Chrome Crescent!" He said as he aimed his arms presented his new friend.
"Pleased to meet you all," he said as he waved them.
"Like wise. So Aquamarine said you were new here, where are you from originally?" Crimson asked.
"Not anywhere really. I just sort of travel around."
"Do you know where you are staying?" Sapphire then asked.
"An apartment a few blocks from here. It's really nice for the price that they have," Chrome replied.
Onyx then noticed and was surprised to see a scar on each hand.
"How did you get those scars?" Onyx proceeded to ask him.
"Oh, these?" Chrome asked as he raised his hands, with his palms open, "I got them in a childhood accident."
"Oh! How'd that happen?"
"Lets just say my childhood had plenty of good and bad things," He said curtly.
"Oh okay. I guess we don't have to go into detail," Onyx replied
"Well, I have to go and help Chrome Crescent unpack his things," Aquamarine said cutting off the slightly awkward conversation.
"Okay! Mind if we help?" Crimson asked for him and Onyx.
"Sure, Thanks. I could use the extra help," Chrome said agreeing to their offer.
"You guys have fun. I have a game of Texas Hold 'em to get to tonight," Black Jack said.
"And the rest of us have work. We'd love to help, but we can't," Cinnamon Stripes said.
"Well okay. C'mon guys! Let's get going!" Aquamarine said cheerily.
"Alright!" Crimson said.
As the group of friends parted from each other, Crimson, Onyx and Aquamarine followed Chrome to help him unpack his things and get settled in.

***

"So how many boxes are left?" Crimson asked.
"I believe there is only one left. Care to go and grab it? It may be kind of heavy though," Chrome replied.
"Okay, thanks."
Crimson proceeded to go downstairs and grab the box outside. As he made his way back upstairs, he hit his left hoof on the edge of the stair and fell forward. The box fell down the stairs, toppling end over end. Crimson gritted his teeth and winced as it finally hit the bottom. Moments later he heard hoofsteps rushing towards him. Chrome appears at the top of the stairs, then looked at the bottom towards the box. 
"What did you do!?" Chrome panicked.
As Chrome rushed past, Crimson noticed his eyes were very cloudy and blank. He then came to realize that Chrome was blind.
" But how did he know where the box was?" Crimson questioned to himself.
Chrome suddenly looked at Crimson and said in a serious voice, "I told you that box was heavy."
He then begins to inspect the box thoroughly and pats his hands on all sides of the box. 
"You should've been more careful," He said in slightly more aggressive tone.
"Sorry about that. It sounded kind of fragile. What's in it?"
Chrome paused for a brief moment and then answered, "Just some mementos from my mother."
"Oh. I'm really sorry about that." 
Chrome then gets up picking up the box and says, "It's fine. Nothings broken from what I can tell. I can carry it up from here." 
"Hey," Crimson begins to say softly, "Are you blind?" 
Chrome pauses again. Then hey replies, "Yeah. Why do you ask?"
"How come you could see where the box was at the bottom of the stairs?"
"Unicorn magic dude."
"Oh, right....."
As they made their way up the stairs, they enter Chrome's room. He sets down the final box and asks, "Anypony want a drink?"
"Onyx and I would love too, but it's getting a little late," Crimson said looking at his watch. It was 7:45.
"Okay. Thanks for helping me unpack. I really appreciate," Chrome said with glee.
"No problem! The pleasure's ours!" Onyx said happily.
They made their goodbyes and walked home.

***

Crimson woke up with a start, realizing he was late for his morning shift at work. Hey got dressed, ate breakfast and gave Onyx a goodbye kiss as he rushed out the door. As he was making his way down the street, he ran into Chrome Crescent.
"Hey Chrome. Have a good nights rest?"
"Yeah. It turns out that the box you dropped didn't break anything inside of it. So it's all good," Chrome smiled.
"Pheew," Crimson wiped his forehead, "That's a relief."
Changing the subject, Chrome asks, "So you work at Little Cheezers?"
"Yup! Sometimes it sucks, but I get paid good money."
"Okay. Well, if you want to stop by and see me, I'll be at the library. I'll be there all day doing some research." 
"Okay!" Crimson said with excitement, "What are you studying on?" 
"Magic," Chrome answered quickly.
"Okay... Well, I'll see about stopping by after work."
"Alright. Sounds good."
After their short conversation, they parted their ways for the day. 
Later that evening, after Crimson got off of work, he decided to stop by the library to see what kind of magic Chrome was reading about. As he walked in he was greeted by the librarian. She offered a free three day trial for using a library card, but he politely declined. He searched around the library to see if he could find anything interesting. All he found was a section of manga he had already read a thousand times over. He went upstairs to see if he could find Chrome deep into his studies. He found him as Chrome was looking up to wave at him. Crimson walked over to see what exactly he was reading.
"So what kind of magic are you reading on?" Crimson asked curiously.
"Black magic," He replied.
"Isn't black magic forbidden or something?"
"I know it's forbidden, but l like to see what kind of magic was used back a thousand years ago."
"Ah, I see," Crimson understood.
He then notices a cover of one of the books that was titled 'Equestria's Darkest Corners: A Book About Mythological Creatures'. He walks over and picks it up.
"Are you reading this?" Crimson asked
"No. You can take it," He replies completely enveloped into his research.
"Thanks. Sorry for the short visit, but I have to get going."
"You're fine. I can't really talk while I'm reading. I'm not the multitasking kind of pony."
Before Crimson gets out of sight, Chrome stops him and says, "Wait."
Crimson then turns back around and says, "Yeah. What is it?"
"Do you believe the dead can be brought back to life?"
There was an eerie silence that filled the air.
Crimson hesitated to speak, but said, "What do you mean by-"
"Just answer the question," Chrome cutting him off in a calm tone.
"Uh..."- Crimson begins to rub the back of his head and continues, "Well in my opinion, I think it's wrong. I mean, bringing the dead back to life sounds kind of li-,"
"No," Chrome interrupted Crimson again, "That's not what I meant. Let me reiterate. Do you think bringing the dead back to life is possible?"
There was a silent pause again. Crimson then answered, "Well, I don't really know much about magic and all, but I think if a Unicorn had enough magic power and studying, I think it might be achieved. Why do you ask?"
"Just curious. The book that I'm reading is saying all sorts of preposterous stuff about it. Well, in my opinion at least."
"Oh okay. Is there anything else you wanted to ask me?"
"No. You can make your way home."
"Okay. It was nice talking to you."
"Likewise," Chrome said being once again intrigued by his book.
After that Crimson made his way out of the library and headed home. Along the way, he pondered to himself about Chrome Crescent. 
'Something about him is... off. I don't know what, but he's definitely hiding something.' 
With that, he made his way home around 7:00 and decided to go to bed early, and fell asleep instantly.
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		The Chase



It was about a week since Chrome Crescent arrived in Fillydelphia, and throughout the week he had been acting oddly. Usually he would be engulfed in his studies on black magic, but other than that, here's what made him act so oddly: On Monday, Crimson Pallet, Onyx Artist and Chrome Crescent had a nice conversation about their favorite T.V. shows. During their conversation Chrome would twiddle with a necklace that he had that had a dark purple jewel embedded in it. The odd thing was during the chat, both Crimson and Onyx had an uneasy feeling, as if they were slightly faint. Never really creating a conversation about the necklace, they did mention it looked nice.
The next day was Wednesday. Onyx and Crimson ended up winning three tickets to a gladiator competition. So they decided to go to Chrome's house to see if he wanted to go with them. When they got there and knocked on his door, he opened up looking like a train wreck. His mane was disheveled, his eyes looked irritated and he was very fatigued. He politely declined the offer, but the strange part was that he seemed to be mumbling to himself in every other sentence and at times he would curse to himself. After Chrome shut the door, they left to go invite another one of their friends.
On Thursday, Aquamarine and Crimson decided go to help Chrome set up some of his furniture. As they helped him set up, Crimson notices some scars, which look like burn marks. Crimson doesn't bring this up until him and Aquamarine leave and asks if he noticed them at all. He said he didn't really pay attention.
As of now it is Friday night at 7:44 and Crimson was talking on the phone with Black Jack and Aquamarine:
"So am I the only pony here who thinks something is up with Chrome Crescent?" Crimson asked.
"I guess," Black Jack replied, "Except for the fact that I never really see him much."
"So I guess I am a little crazy," Crimson said slightly angered.
"I believe you," Onyx said from behind.
"Thanks. Now I can feel just a little less paranoid," He said with a sigh.
"Well, now that I think about it, He does eat a lot. I mean he is kind of skinny," Aquamarine said out of realization.
"That doesn't prove anything except for the fact he has a big appetite," Crimson said as he sat on the couch. 
He then looked to his left at the book he checked out from the library. He proceeded to open it up and found some fascinating information on several mythological creatures. As he was reading he realized he was still on the phone, hearing Aquamarine rambling on about something.
"-and then WHAM! He gets hit right in the face!" Aquamarine exclaimed.
"I'm sorry what?" Crimsom asked.
"You didn't hear what I said did you....?" Aquamarine said with disappointment.
Crimson chuckled, "No I didn't. I'm sorry. I was kind of reading this book. It's very intriguing."
"What's it called?" Black Jack asked out of curiosity.
"'Equestria's Darkest Corners: A Book About Mythological Creatures'. I'm finding a lot of things that I've never seen or even heard of before," As he began to turn the next page he continued, "Some of these creatures are thousands and thousands of years o-." 
Crimson then froze as he saw what was on the page: A page titled 'The Blinded Unicorn' and it had what looked to be Chrome Crescent: Cloudy eyes, dark fur, and a dark blue mane. He quickly closed the book and jumped up from the couch in a panic.
He pointed down the hall and told Onyx, "Go hurry and pack you're things. We're leaving."
"What do you mea-?"
"Just do it!" Crimson yelled
Onyx then rushed down the hall to their room and started to pack.
"What's going on?" Aquamarine asked from the phone.
"You two aren't gonna believe what I found in my book."
"What is it?" Black Jack asked concerned.
"I saw a picture of what looked almost like Chrome!"
"Preposterous!" Black Jack exclaimed.
"Are you sure it looked like him?" Aquamarine asked wanting to clarify.
"I'M POSITIVE. The fur was the same, it was a unicorn, it had cloudy eyes and it's mane was all dark! I didn't look at everything, but I'm absolutely positive it wa-!"
"Figured me out so soon?" An eerie, but familiar voice said cutting him off form behind.
Crimson's eyes widened as began to turn slowly to see who was behind him. He didn't want to be right on who he thought it was, but he was right. Standing behind him was Chrome Crescent.
"I'd highly suggest hanging up with your friends," Chrome said pointing to his phone.
"Crimson! What's going on?" Black Jack began to yell through the phone, "Crimson? Cri-!!" Crimson hung up.
Onyx came back down from the hall carrying a backpack. She then turned to see Chrome standing in the living room. 
"As you have clearly found out, Chrome Crescent was just an alibi. My real name is Shadow Fright."
"Just what the hell are you!?" Crimson exclaimed demanding an answer.
"You saw it in the book. You know exactly 'what' I am. Unless you were too frightened to admit what I'm truly like. If that's the case, It's kind of hard to explain. I think It'd be best if I showed you," Shadow Fright then turned to Onyx, "You asked me about my hands?"
Shadow Fright then held out the palm of his hands showing the scars in each one. Onyx stood there frozen in terror at what she was witnessing. They opened up into the shape of an eye with blood red pupils. Onyx then screamed.
"ONYX!" Crimson yelled.
A sonic wave burst forth from Shadow Fright's hands. Crimson tackles Onyx to protect her from what was happening. He looked up to see the wall that was behind Onyx was no longer there. 
Trying to comprehend what had just occurred, he grabbed Onyx by the arm and shouted, "RUN!" As they ran across the room, Shadow fright shot sonic wave after sonic wave, destroying the walls behind them. Crimson and Onyx crashed through their window jumping out to get away from Shadow Frights attack. Crimson folded out his wings and grabbed Onyx by the arm, and they then jumped onto the ground and ran. Shadow fright was following behind them jumping out of their escape route. 
"I need to get started on my real meal," Shadow Fright said to himself. 
Shadow Fright then sees a colt walk ahead of him finding this a good opportunity to eat. He lunges his hand and grabs the back of his head.
"W-what the hell?" The colt began.
"I'm sorry to do this to you but I'm famished," Shadow Fright said with a smirk. Suddenly, a sonic wave covered the entirety of his head and burst forth. Shadow Fright then removed his hand from where the colt's head used to be. A few feet away, two mares screamed at the horrific sight that Shadow Fight had just committed. The colts neck started to gush with blood as he fell to the ground. The mares ran away as fast as they could before anything bad happened to them. Shadow Fright glanced over to see them getting away. He held out his hand and another sonic wave shot out hitting one of the mares. She instantly vanishes only leaving a splatter of blood where she used to be. Fortunately for the other mare managed to escape. He then turned back and made his way to catch Crimson and Onyx.

***

Crimson Pallet was dialing on his phone to call Aquamarine and Black Jack while he was still grabbing a hold of Onyx's arm. He then waited for them to beck up.
Aquamarine answered the phone, "Oh thank God! What the hell is going on, Crimson!?"
"It's Chrome! He tried to kill us!" Crimson exclaimed, "He tried to freaking kill us! And his real name isn't Chrome Crescent, his name is Shadow Fright!"
"What? How!?" Aquamarine Asked.
"He held out his hands and they formed an eye, there was this blast that completely took out our walls and I bet he's still after us!" Crimson started to panic, "Call the girls and tell them we're leaving Fillydelphia and going to Ponyville."
"For what rea-"
"JUST DO IT!" Crimson demanded. He and Onyx continued to run to the train station.
When arriving at the station, Crimson bought eight tickets for all of them to get a ride to Ponyville. Shortly after they all met up.
"What is this about Chrome trying to kill you?" Cinnamon Stripes asked with a worried look on her face.
"I'll tell you when we get on the train," Crimson answered catching his breath.
"ALL ABOARD!" The conductor shouted. They all rushed aboard the train and got into one of the train carts. They sat down and waited for the train to speed up as it started to move. Once they got out of Fillydelphia, they felt safe. A few minutes later, the conductor came into their caboose asking for their tickets. After confirming their tickets of being valid, he went back into the train car in front of them. For the next few minutes they sat there with only the sound of the trains running on the track, with their uneasiness returning, for they had a very good reason. With the empty train cart behind them, tendrils began to enter the empty cart. Out of the shadows that the tendrils formed, Shadow Fright emerged. He then began to walk down the empty train car as the sable cloak engulfed the cart into the navy blue of the midnight. He opened his cart and then tried to open their caboose. They all turned around to see a silhouette at the door trying to open their locked door. Shadow Fright then took a step back and held out his hand once again. Their door then became distorted and then it disappeared, being sucked into his hand. 
"Now then. It's time for the main course," Shadow Fright said with a wide grin.
"Stand back!" Crimson ordered putting his arms in front of the mares. Aquamarine, Black Jack and Crimson held their ground prepared to fight back. Red Sapphire then stepped forth and held her own stance.
"W-what are you doing Red Sapphire?" Crimson asked.
"You shouldn't underestimate me," She said curtly. She then dashed forward prepared to attack Shadow Fright. She managed to catch him off guard and hit him square in the jaw, with a force so strong, it caused his head to snap back breaking his neck. Sapphire stepped back confused as Shadow Fright was still standing upright with his head all the way back. He snapped his head forward and popped it back into place, with a few twists of the neck. They were now officially frightened about 'what' exactly they were dealing with.
"You'll have to do better that that if you wan't to kill me. You're not the only one who's tried that," Shadow Fright said in a disappointed tone.
As he began to raise his hand again, a red blur rushed past Crimson and the others through the cart, causing their manes to go wild in the direction of flaming object. Shadow Fright was uppercut-ted into the ceiling of the train car, causing his head to go through. The deliverer of the blow turned out to be a familiar face to Crimson and Onyx.
"Hey! You're the guy who sold us the tickets!" Crimson exclaimed
"Yep! The name's Blaze Blitz! And I told ya I owe ya one. Now who in the hell is this guy?" He said as he looked up at Shadow Fright.
"His name is Shadow Fright," Black Jack began, "He tried to become friends with us, only to kill us. And he's not a normal Unicorn, He's a Blinded Unicorn."
"So he's just blind? Way to be a douche bag and pick on the sight impaired," Blaze said disgusted.
"But, you just punched him," Ginger Ale pointed out.
"Oh...... right," He said feeling stupid.
"And he isn't exactly normal. He has eyes on his hands that can literally eat anything. And he also has black tendrils," Sapphire explained.
"Aha! So I did do something good! Alright then. Let's kick some demon ass!" Blaze said with adrenaline.
"My God you're pissing me off," Shadow Fright said putting his hands on the ceiling. The metal roof encasing his head above the train then vanished, leaving a huge hole on the top of the train. He jumped down and stood up brushing his sleeves. He held out his hand again and then shot out a sonic wave. everypony dodged the blast as it made its way down the other end of the train cart, sucking the other door into nothingness. 
"Well this is getting nowhere fast," Shadow Fright said out of frustration. His tendrils reached out and grabbed the edges of the hole in the ceiling and then went up, pulling him outside of the train and on the roof. 
"We can't let him get away!" Aquamarine shouted. He went out the door of the caboose and climbed up the ladder to the roof.
"Aquamarine!" Black Jack yelled as he went after him. When Aquamarine was on the roof, the train had entered a misty fog. Shadow Fright lunged forward at Aquamarine with black shadows behind him forming wide eyes and gaping mouths with sharp teeth. Aquamarine now frozen in his tracks, Black Jack jumps over him from behind and throws a card at Shadow Frights forehead. With a direct hit, he then spin kicks Shadow Fright in the chest, knocking him back one cart. Blaze being the next one up on the roof, he looks at Black Jack seeing his weapon of choice and says,
"Playing cards.... Really?"
"What? They're my specialty."
Blaze then shakes his head and then moves forward to get to the next cart, disappearing into the thick mist. 
"You guys okay?" Crimson said getting up on the cart with Sapphire.
"Yeah. We're fine," Black Jack said helping Aquamarine on his hooves. He was then hit by Blaze being tossed from the train car behind them. They were both hurled onto the train ahead of them. With a loud thump, the passengers below started make a ruckus about what had just hit the roof. 
"Black Jack! Blaze!" Crimson shouted back.
"Behind you!" Sapphire warned Crimson. He turned back around to see black shadows darting toward them in different directions. They dodged them all now continuing toward the next car. 'SHINK!' The black tendrils then drew back, one of them leaving a trail of blood. 
"Ah Shit."
"Who got hurt?" Aquamarine shouted, blinded by the fog.
"It's Blaze! He was stabbed clean through the shoulder," Black Jack responded.
Shadow Fright pulled out the card from his bloody forehead and tossed it behind him, "That wont kill me either."
Aquamarine then turned back in the area of where Shadow Fright would be. His horn began to glow as he turned the mist into water. Now seeing Shadow Fright with his own eyes a shimmering fluorescent red, Aquamarine lunged the newly formed water at him soaking him and knocking him back a little further. Crimson flew ahead rushing to Shadow Fright and swung his leg, kicking him in the face. Shadow Fright managed to hold his ground, standing at the edge of the train car. He glanced off to his right to see a forest the began to approach. He looked back at Crimson and smiled.
"Looks like this is my stop." 
Shadow Fright then sunk into his own Shadow and then slithered off of the train, making his way towards the dark and enchanted forest.
"Everfree Forest?" Crimson thought to himself, "What's he planning on doing in there?"
"Crimson? Crimson!" Sapphire shouted.
He emerged from the reformed fog and said in frustration, "He got away..."
"Damn!" Blaze shouted as he held his bloody arm. The five of them went back inside of their caboose with the other three mares glad to see that they were okay. The door from the train car in front of them slammed open with the conductor in a mixture of rage and confusion.
"What the hell happened here?!?"
"If we tried to explain it to you, you wouldn't believe a single word," Crimson said. The conductor stood there with with his mouth wide open in shock seeing the damage of the torn up car. He then went back inside, slamming the door shut. With a sigh of relief they all sat down.
"Okay, we need to get some rest before we get to Ponyville," Crimson said. Everypony then laid their heads back and fell asleep.

***

"Crimson. Crimson?" A voice said. Crimson then woke up with a start to see Black Jack shaking his shoulder, "Oh. Now you are."
"What is it?"
"Do you still have that book?"
"You mean the book about mythological creatures? Yeah, I still have it. It's in mine and Onyx's bag," Crimson grabbed the backpack and took out the book, "What do you need it for?"
"I want to read more about The Blinded Unicorn," Sapphire said.
"Oh, okay. Here you go," Crimson handed it over to Sapphire.
"Thanks."
Crimson then heard a clicking noise. He looked over to see it was Blaze Blitz lighting a cigarette. After putting lighter away he grabbed his right shoulder. It had been bandaged and had a dark red stain seeping through the bandages.
"Hey Blaze?" Crimson said.
Blaze looked over holding his cigar and said, "Yeah?"
"I still don't quite understand why you owed me one?"
"Well, if ya still don't know, you buying those tickets from me, you let me make my way to Ponyville."
"Oh, I see. So, why are you leaving Fillydelphia?"
"The thing is, I hate Fillydelphia. It's boring. Nothing ever happens. It's just the same old same old. So now with the 10,000 bits you gave me, I can buy a house, food, furniture and all that jazz. And Ponyville sounds more exciting. And plus if i hang with you, it'll never be boring!"
Crimson chuckled and said, "Yeah. I guess you're right."
"Now it's best you get some sleep. Aight?"
"That's just what I was thinking," Crimson curled back up and laid his head back on top of Onyx's. After a few minutes, he was fast asleep.
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