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You're waiting on a almost abandoned station for the last train back to your hometown, when suddenly...

2nd person fic, inspired by the many hours I've spend waiting on trains...
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One o'clock sharp, said the clock you were watching. There is not much else to look at. The destination display still displayed the name of your hometown in glowing letters. It's too misty and cloudy to see the midnight stars glowing. And you are all alone; there seems to be nobody else on the platform, maybe not even in the whole station.

Also, it's cold. Very cold. And it's silent. It really made you nervous. A bit strange, actually. This is not the first time you're waiting for the last night train back to your home. You do it every week, on the same day, on the same platform. Maybe it's for the fact that you really seem to be all alone this time, or maybe it's the thick mist that doesn't let you look very far. One thing is for sure though: The complete silence is most definitely unsettling. Now you really regret the fact that you forgot to charge your cellphone...

One hour and two minutes. Train arrives in twenty-three minutes. You decide to go for a little walk around the train station, hoping it will unnerve you somewhat. Maybe you'll find a vending machine.

Over at the other platform, you finally found a vending machine. You throw in a few coins, press on the button of your favorite drink, and hear it fall down where you could grab it. You look to the right while you were about to pull the drink out of the machine, and see three figures in black sitting on a bench over at the other side of the platform. They seem quite short. You stand up with your drink in your hand. The black cloths seem to be large ropes. There is also something off about the way they're sitting.

Curious as you are, you move in a little closer.  A feeling of fear boils up, but you still move closer until you hear what they are whispering about...

"This rope is killing me!" The right one whispers with her boyish young voice. "Can I PLEASE take it off?"

"No, Rachelle." The middle one whispers back with a more female voice.

"And can we PLEASE drop those horrible nicknames now? There are no people around here anyway."

"As long as we are here, we're not save. Even dropping our real names can be dangerous. We're not unknown here, and you know what will happen if we're exposed."

"Yeah yeah, capture and dissection and all that..."

"Right. So we'll have to keep our ropes and our nicknames for now. When we're in the train and it's moving, it's okay to use our real names and talk about our...'country'. Okay?"

"Okay, 'Tara'..."

These voices sound awfully familiar to you, but you can't quite place it, partially because it was so muffled. That you could make out what they were saying was a wonder in itself. You also can't get around the fact that they are sitting so weirdly. Especially the left and right one are sitting really stiff and seem to have problems being upright.

The left one looks a little to the left, exposing a part of it's face. You see that it's head is not formed normally. And there seem to be something off with it's skin color.

They're not human, you think. They just can't be, you went on. But what are they then? And how did they learn to speak perfect English?
You want to get closer. You want to know what they are. But what if they are hostile? They could be. What if they have weapons? They could have those. Are they what you think they are? They might actually be.

Then, they all turned their heads to the right, where one big light came from the mist. All these 'creatures', for the lack of a better name, seem to have the same abnormality. Although the middle one seems to have something resembling a horn on her head. The big light reveals itself to be a steam locomotive that appears to be recently painted black. It drove by a little too fast, causing a gust of wind to blow off the black capes of the 'creatures' sitting there.

Your heart skipped a beat.

You recognize them.

From right to left, you see a blue skinned girl with rainbow colored hair...

...a purple girl with a pink streak in her hair and a horn...

...and a yellow skinned girl covered with pink hair.

And you now know for sure that they weren't human...

They are ponies, My Little Ponies...

Time stopped. Your dream just came true. Rainbow Dash, Twilight Sparkle and Fluttershy, right in front of your eyes. Is this real? Are you hallucinating? How did they get here? Is Equestria real? Did everything in the cartoon really happen? All kinds of thoughts are flying though your head...

...But you have no time to answer them. The sound of the bottle you apparently dropped, made a sound on it's impact...

...Which made the ponies look behind them, straight into your eyes.

Cellphone. Photos. Now. 

As you moved your hand to your pocket, you suddenly remember. Empty... And while you were moving your hand, the ponies dropped the ropes and made a run. Your instinct takes over...

Run.

They are quite fast, but that was to be expected from ponies. What you didn't expect is that you can actually hold up with them. Twilight screamed...

"Pinkie, our cover has been blown! Keep the train moving! Rainbow, take me and fly onto the end of the train. Fluttershy, you save yourself!"

You started to wear out. Your breathing heaved. You see a rainbow flying and grabbing Twilight. You're in grabbing distance of Fluttershy. She looks back at you, her fear reflecting your fear. She takes off, and instantly your instinct kicks in again, and makes you grab her legs. She let out a loud squick, while you were blinded by the harsh wind that came from her heavily beating wings...

"GUYS! HELP!" She screech while you are keeping her from taking off.

Mind is racing. Heart is about to explode. You don't know what to do. Let her go? Try to pin her to the ground? Say that you're a big fan? Will they understand? No, they wouldn't. You should let her go. But you don't want to! Why not? You don't know! Let her go you idiot! No...

Tears. You feel tears welling up underneath your eyes. You really want to go to Equestria. You really wanted to escape this world. Who doesn't? You've seen that the ponies are real, the land must be real too. You can't let this chance slip by...

But you just can't go with them. Certainly not this way. You're only hurting Fluttershy by pressing your nails in her so deeply. And she's not strong or courages enough to lift you off anyway. Only thing she wants from you is to let her go...

You lose your grip, and let her go.

Suddenly, you feel something hard stomping into the right side of your stomach. Shortly followed by a feeling that you crashed with your left side on something concrete. You could capture a glimpse of Rainbow Dash picking up Fluttershy and flying towards the train. Pain. Psychical and mental pain. You can't hold it back anymore. Tears started to flow freely. Your mind was all over the place. You replayed the whole ordeal in your head from start to finish. You really saw it happen. It did really happened...

...But nobody will believe you, and that's the worst part...

...Or is it?

As you clear away the last tears in your eyes, you look up at the clock hanging above the platform. One twenty-five... You look over to the other platform, and indeed, there was your train, driving away...

	