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Fluttershy's encounter with a spirit has not only scared her, but her animals as well. Fluttershy refuses to go back inside so Twilight decides to go in to get rid of the spirit. However, the spirit refuses to leave leading to poltergeists, scratches and possessions.
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		More Than Just A Ghost


			Author's Notes: 
Will gladly accept any kind of feedback whether it's useful or not.
Takes place before Season 4.
(Edited from the previous version. Minor changes.)



	It was a quiet and foggy night in Ponyville. Some shops in the town were still open. Excluding the night-dwellers, everypony was fast asleep. Then, in an instant, a bloodcurdling scream was heard in the distance. A blaze of lights lit up Ponyville as ponies looked outside their windows for the source of the sound. Everypony was terrified and confused with what had happened just now. They all debated with one another what had made the sound. 
A few moments later, a rumbling thunder was heard. All the eyes in the town glanced towards the sky, though there were no clouds in sight. They listened closely and realized it was starting to get louder. All the ponies that were in the street quickly moved out of the way as a stampede of animals rushed past them. They looked ahead and saw a certain pegasus was leading the group. Everypony shook their heads and went back inside their homes to sleep.

Twilight had also awoken due to the scream. She looked over to Spike to see if he had gotten up as well. Nope, still sleeping. Terrified, she slowly got out of her bed to look outside her window. In the distance she saw a silhouette of a creature. From the looks of it, it seemed like the creature was moving faster with each step it took. Instinctively, Twilight had summoned a force field around her home and watched as the creature crashed into it. A nearby light shone on the so-called creature and revealed its true identity: Fluttershy and her animals. Twilight breathed a sigh of relief as she lifted the force field to let Fluttershy inside.
Walking down the stairs, Twilight saw the trembling pegasus attempting to calm her animals down. Twilight shook her head and asked, "What's the matter Fluttershy?"
Fluttershy turned to Twilight and said quietly, "I saw a ghost."
Twilight rolled her eyes and laughed. She assumed that Fluttershy was trying to play a joke on her. She was about to walk back upstairs when Fluttershy quickly moved in front of her.
"I'm not lying! I really did see a ghost!" Fluttershy picked up Angel and showed Twilight the terrified look the poor bunny had. Twilight realized the situation was serious.
"Alright then. I'll go check your cottage for this ghost," said Twilight. She quickly walked up the stairs to gather some materials for the investigation. A few minutes later Twilight had arrived downstairs with a flashlight and a special device of sorts. She looked at Fluttershy straight in the eye and said, "Stay here until I get back."
Fluttershy nodded her head and watched as Twilight left.

Twilight could see the cottage in the distance. The door was wide open, claw marks streaked across it. Probably just the animals panicking while trying to get out. It seemed weird to walk up to the quiet cottage at this time of night--especially when you're here to hunt down a ghost. As Twilight got closer, she could see a shadow walking around inside. She hesitated to move any closer to the cottage.
"No. I need to get rid of this ghost now," Twilight thought to herself. She took a deep breath before walking inside of the cottage.
It wasn't as dark as it seemed from the outside. The moonlight shone through the windows, illuminating some of the objects inside. Even then, Twilight used her flashlight to look around. After a while, she walked upstairs into the bedroom and sat on the bed. Turning on the special device Twilight had brought with her, she placed it next to her and began asking questions.
"What is your name?" Twilight asked. She waited for a few seconds before asking the next, "Do you know what happened to you?"
She waited a few more seconds before taking her device and rewinding it. She placed it up to her ears and pressed play.
"What is your name?"
"Charcoal..." a voice whispered. Twilight was shocked at the intelligent response she received. Normally she would get some sort of grunt or cough as an answer. She listened closely to see if her second question was answered.
"Do you know what happened to you?"
"I was killed."
Twilight was completely baffled by this. Eager to receive more answers, she immediately continued to record and ask questions.
"Who killed you? Was it an animal?" Again, Twilight waited for a few seconds before asking the next, "Is there anyone else here?"
Twilight repeated the previous process and listened closely.
"Who killed you? Was it an animal?"
[No response]
"Is there anyone else here?"
"He's coming."
As soon as Twilight heard this, there was a loud slam downstairs. She froze up, terrified of what was coming for her. She didn't realize it, but her device was still recording. Twilight quickly rewinded it and listened closely.
[Loud slam is heard]
"...He's here."
The cottage was completely silent. Then, heavy hoofsteps were heard coming up the stairs. Slow, but heavy. Twilight panicked and hid under the bed. She tried her best to stay as quiet as possible. The hoofsteps got louder and louder with each passing second. Twilight held her breath as the hoofsteps stopped outside the room.
It was raspy, but she could hear a voice say, "I know you're in here."
A slight breeze brushed Twilight's mane. Whatever was outside the room was now inside. Twilight noticed a faint, white mist moving around. She watched as the mist got closer to the bed. Twilight wanted to run for the door downstairs but she was afraid of the consequences. Suddenly, the mist completely vanished. She waited for a couple of seconds before slowly creeping out from under the bed. Twilight looked around and sighed in relief as she retrieved her device and flashlight.
"That was a close one," Twilight said to herself. Anxious to leave, she quickly walked downstairs and went to the door. However, when she attempted to open the door it wouldn't budge. She tried pulling the door and pushing the door, none of which worked.
The sound of glass breaking was heard nearby. The hoofsteps returned, this time quicker. Twilight thought fast and tried to break the door down. Success!
Twilight tumbled down the pathway and landed on her side. She groaned in pain as she got up. Looking towards the cottage, she could see a distinct pair of eyes in the window. Red, glowing eyes. Twilight ran as fast as she could back to Ponyville.

Fluttershy stood outside, waiting for Twilight to return. She was starting to worry that Twilight might have gotten hurt. Fluttershy was about to go find Twilight herself when she spotted somepony in the distance. Next thing she knew, Twilight had crashed into her.
"Twilight! What happened? Are you alright?" Fluttershy asked. Twilight didn't answer. Fluttershy helped her get up and asked again, "Twilight, what happened?"
"I-I don't want to talk about it..." Twilight said.
"No, you're going to tell me what happened," Fluttershy said. She held out a hoof to Twilight, "Let's go inside and talk about it."
"...Okay then," Twilight followed Fluttershy inside. They sat down on the floor next to a couple of animals.
"Okay, what happened over there?" Fluttershy asked. A minute passed by before Twilight finally said,
"I-I saw it..."
Fluttershy gasped in shock.
"You saw it? What did it look like?" Fluttershy asked.
"Red eyes. It had red eyes," Twilight said quietly. She looked up and noticed Fluttershy wasn't looking at her, "Is something the matter?"
"Your hoof..." Fluttershy said in an emotionless tone.
Twilight quickly looked down and saw as clear as day, 3 long scratch marks. She shrieked in terror.

	
		A Demon Amongst The Shadows



	"Okay, the bandage is wrapped around your hoof. Does it feel better?" Fluttershy asked. Twilight moved her hoof around in little circles.
"A little bit. It still burns though," Twilight replied. She looked over to the device which laid on top of a table, "You listened to the recording already, right?"
"I've listened to a part of it," Fluttershy looked over to the device as well, "You couldn't hear it with your ears right? How was the device able to capture the voice?"
"Well, you see there's a small external microphone on the device," Twilight used her magic to levitate the device over to them. She pointed to a small, round bud on the side of the device, "Because of how sensitive it is to sound, it's able to capture voices from beyond the grave. No matter how soft the voice is."
"Oh, okay then. So, who do you think Charcoal is?" Fluttershy asked. Twilight placed the device back on the table and thought for a moment. Twilight tried her best to remember whether or not she knew anypony with the name. 
"...I'm not too sure. I'm still trying to answer that question myself," Twilight said. They both sat there for a while, stumped by the single question. They were both ready to give up when Twilight had realized something, "Wait! I think I remember seeing a pony named Charcoal in one of these books!"
Fluttershy and Twilight turned to the books and began taking them off the bookshelves. They quickly skimmed through the pages, tossing the books behind them if the name wasn't there. They were 319 books in when Fluttershy told Twilight to stop, holding a book high in the air to signify she had found it.
"Are you sure this is it?" Twilight asked. Fluttershy nodded in response. They both sat on the ground, Twilight observing the book in interest.
"It's on page 101," Fluttershy said. She turned to the exact page in the book. Right there at the top of the page, the name Charcoal was given. Fluttershy pointed to one of the paragraphs on the page, "It says that Charcoal was a local resident of Ponyville many years ago. He had gone into the Everfree for a quick walk like he had always done every morning. When he didn't come home from his walk, friends and neighbors got worried. 24 hours had passed by since he was last seen before the town decided to find him theirselves. They searched all around the Everfree for Charcoal, calling his name as loud as they could. They searched for 5 hours before they finally gave up, assuming he had been mauled to death by an animal."
"So his soul isn't at rest. They never found his body..." Twilight let that thought float for a bit. To still be missing all these years, no clue as to who or what killed him, it must have been painful. Twilight looked at the rest of the page, "How far in the Everfree did he usually walk?"
"The book didn't say," Fluttershy said.
"Are you sure?" Twilight asked. Before she could let Fluttershy answer, Twilight grabbed the book and skimmed the page. She flipped to the next page and the previous page and skimmed them as well, "Nothing..."
"I already told you. The book didn't say." Fluttershy looked at all the books that were piled on the floor, "We should probably put these books back in their rightful spots..."

"Alright, so we know a little more about Charcoal. But what about the other one?" Fluttershy asked. Twilight gave Fluttershy a confused look.
"Other one? What do you mean?"
"Have you already forgotten Twilight? You mentioned red eyes and a shadow."
"Oh that..." Twilight shuddered at the thought. The way those eyes had stared at her through the windows, it was almost as if it was a whole different creature, "I'm not sure what it is or if it's even a spirit, but I'm just going to say it right now that this thing was evil."
As soon as Twilight had mentioned the word evil, the temperature had dropped significantly. A light breeze passed through the library--despite the windows being closed. Papers were blown off the tables, scattering them everywhere. The two mares watched as the library began to grow darker by every passing second. After a while, the only light source left was a single candle on the floor.
"Well isn't this something..." Twilight mumbled to herself as she picked up the candle with her magic. She looked around for Fluttershy, who she found was cowering behind a nearby table.
Twilight and Fluttershy walked through the library, keeping an eye out for anything suspicious. A few minutes had passed before Fluttershy had started to act strange. Twilight stopped and brought her attention to Fluttershy.
"Is something the matter Fluttershy?" Twilight asked. Fluttershy looked in every direction, obviously distressed by something.
"Do you hear the whispers?" Fluttershy asked. Twilight shook her head. Fluttershy was starting to get nervous, "I keep hearing somepony whisper in my ear but I don't know what they're saying!"
"Don't listen to it then. It's just trying to scare you," Twilight said. She shifted her attention back on moving forward, Fluttershy slowly following behind.
"Twilight..." A whisper had called out within the darkness. Twilight froze in her tracks, Fluttershy bumping into her as a result.
"You heard it too didn't you?" Fluttershy asked. Twilight nodded.
"That voice... I've heard it before..." Out of the corner of her eye, Twilight saw a shadow glide across the room. She quickly turned her head in it's direction, only to see complete darkness.
"Was it the same one?"
"Yeah..." Twilight looked around to see if she could spot the shadow again. Unfortunately, because of how dark it was that was impossible, "Hey, Fluttershy how about we go-" 
Twilight made the mistake of turning around and saw it. A distinct pair of red eyes replacing Fluttershy's own.
"Go where? Outside? Just so you know, there is NO door that you can use to escape," Fluttershy said in a distorted voice. Twilight backed away from the possessed Fluttershy only to have her back against a wall, "What's the matter? Don't you like my new voice?"
"You followed me home?! W-Who are you?! What did you do to the real Fluttershy?!" Twilight shouted. The possessed Fluttershy giggled.
"That is none of your concern. Why don't we play a little game?" She said devilishly.
"A game? What kind of game?" Twilight narrowed her eyes, certain this was some sort of trick.
"I know that Spike is awake at the moment. If he comes downstairs and can figure out I'm not the real Fluttershy I'll leave."
"And if he doesn't?" Twilight immediately regretted her decision to ask. The demonic Fluttershy gave off a smug look.
"I'll kill you both instantly." The sound of footsteps echoed throughout the library, "Well, well. Looks like he's right on time."
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	They both listened to the echoes of footsteps in the distance. It was faint, but Twilight could hear Spike talking to himself.
"This will be fun," Demonshy said. She blinked once and the red eyes disappeared, "Don't do anything stupid or else..."
"Twilight?" Spike called. "Where are you?"
Twilight tried to yell, but when she opened her mouth nothing came out. Demonshy quietly cleared her throat and said in Twilight's voice:
"Over here Spike!"
Soon after, they could hear Spike running towards them.
"H-Hey! That was my voice!" Twilight said in shock. Demonshy smirked at her.
"I can manipulate many other voices as well," Demonshy whispered, this time in Celestia's voice. "More than you expect."
"Twilight? Are you over here?" Spike ran towards the light and stopped once he saw Twilight and Fluttershy. "Oh, hey Fluttershy."
"Hi Spike," Fluttershy responded. She pointed towards Twilight. "Twilight needs some help getting up."
"What?" Spike looked at Twilight, who was clearly standing. "Are you sure? She seems perfectly fine to me."
"Really?" Fluttershy turned around and realized Spike was right, thus, she used her powers to cripple Twilight.
"Gah!" Twilight cried out. A sudden, sharp pain sweeped through her legs, causing her to collapse.
"Twilight!" Spike said in shock. He rushed to Twilight and tried to help her get back up on her hooves. Spike glanced over to Fluttershy who was just staring at them. "Fluttershy, aren't you going to--"
Twilight nudged Spike to get his attention. "She's not the real one," Twilight said in a low voice. "She's been possessed."
Spike's eyes widened at the very mention of the word possessed. Before he could utter a word, 'Fluttershy' struck him down with a book, leaving him unconscious. Demonshy walked over Spike and glared at Twilight.
"Who said you could give him hints?" Demonshy said in a low, but angry tone. "I don't appreciate it when you ponies give hints y'know."
Twilight pushed her back and ran to Spike. She held him in her hooves, keeping the unconscious baby dragon close to her chest. "What are going to do now?" Twilight asked out of fear. "Kill us?"
"Kill you? Oh no, no, no, not yet." Demonshy waved a hoof in front of Twilight's face. "This game was much shorter than I expected, so I'll change it up a bit."
"Wait, you're giving us a second chance?" Hope began to fill Twilight's heart.
"I wouldn't get to hopeful if I were you." A cloud of shadows enveloped Demonshy as she began moving back into the darkness. "Now, the rules are simple."
"That's what they all say..." Twilight thought to herself. "There's probably only one rule."
"There's actually three, mind you," Demonshy spoke.
Surprised that the demon could read her own thoughts, Twilight thought hard to flush all her current thoughts out.
"H-How did you know w-what I was thinking?" Twilight stuttered.
Twilight flinched at the sudden burning sensation coming from her neck.
"Quiet!" Demonshy hissed. "If you weren't such a special pony, I would've snapped your neck back at the cottage!"
Twilight gulped in fear. "What's so special about me?"
Demonshy didn't respond. Shadows began to converge in front of Twilight, creating a huge, black mass. A pair of glowing red eyes appeared in the middle of the black mass.
"You don't know why?" Demonshy said in amusement. "How disappointing. I thought you already knew."
Two shadowy claws began forming right in front of Twilight's face. The tips of one of the claws grazed her chin slightly. In a quick motion, the claws sliced through Twilight.
At first, nothing happened and Twilight gave off a smug expression.
Not that long after, she started to feel the effects of the claws. Her body seemed to feel a lot heavier than before and her energy was completely drained. Her body had started to sweat profusely and she felt like she was going to melt away.
Twilight blacked out.

"Twilight..."
"..."
"Wake up, Twilight."
"..."
"Twilight, please wake up."
"..."
"TWILIGHT!"
"...wha..."
"Yes! That's it! Come on Twilight, you can do it!"
"...who are..."
Twilight opened her eyes in a dazed manner. The first thing she saw was an unfamiliar roof. She lifted her head and looked all around her. It was nothing but darkness and shadows.
"Where did that voice come from...?" Twilight thought to herself. She looked around the dark, empty room once more. "And where am I?"
Twilight struggled to get up from the floor. Her legs were in unimaginable pain and the scratch on her neck was burning like crazy. She rubbed on the scratch with care, hoping the pain would die down.
It worked, somewhat.
After a few tries, Twilight managed to stand on all fours. She began to wander aimlessly around the dark room for a couple of minutes. Walking in the dark started to irritate Twilight the more she went on without light.
Finally, Twilight came to a stop and used an illumination spell. The area of light was miniscule, but it was just enough for her. The light revealed a rather suspiscious trail of books directly in front of her.
"If I remember correctly from one of my books, a trail like this usually leads to trouble," Twilight said to herself. "And only gullible idiots fall for something like this, and I know I'm not one."
Twilight turned herself around and faced the opposite direction. To her surprise, there was also a trail of books behind her.
"Well then, I guess I'll take the side route."
Twilight turned to her right and saw yet another trail of books. She quickly spun in the opposite direction, hoping that there wasn't a trail on that side either. And to her dismay, there was.
"Twilight..." A voice whispered from the darkness.
Chills began running down Twilight's spine. It was that voice again. She kept her mouth shut and dimmed her light, hoping whoever it was would go away.
"I still see you..." The voice whispered once more, this time much closer.
Scared and paranoid, Twilight made sure the light had completely died down. She waited for her eyes to readjust to the darkness. Just as her eyes had finally got used to the darkness, she could feel a hoof running through her mane.
"Such a pretty mane you have..."
Twilight jerked her head around and used her illumination spell once more. The light revealed a grayish earth pony with the body of a foal, but the face of an elder. The pony cracked a toothless smile and stared at Twilight with crazed eyes.
Twilight screamed in horror and swiped at the entity. Instead of making physical contact however, her hoof went straight through it. The pony cackled and swiftly moved back into the darkness.
Now on her guard, Twilight shined her light all around her. The entity was nowhere to be seen, but she could still hear the sounds of scampering deep within the darkness.
"If you want any chance of escaping this nightmare, you better find the door!" The voice, which Twilight assumed belonged to the entity, said menacingly.
Twilight pivoted around in a panicked state, completely lost in the dark abyss. She looked back down at the four trails of books and suddenly got an idea.
"Perhaps one of these trails will lead me to the door!" Twilight thought to herself.
Twilight chose a random trail and sprinted through the semi-illuminated darkness. She could hear hoofsteps closing in behind her as she ran. Twilight whispered to herself over and over to not turn around, no matter how tempting it was.
The sound of sniffing nearly caused Twilight to trip. "Oh how amazing your mane smells! I want it! I NEED IT!"
Twilight knew if she didn't turn around, she'd be dragged into the darkness by the entity. She used as much magic as she could to increase the brightness of the illumination spell. Twilight swung her head around and shone the light at the entity.
It hissed and backed away from the bright light. Twilight further provoked the entity by charging at it, causing it to flee back into the darkness.
Twilight dropped the brightness of the spell immensely and continued running down the trail of books. She had to be somewhat close to the door by now.
After running for what felt like hours, Twilight finally reached the end-- or so she thought. To her shock, she had somehow ended up back where she started. But how? She never ran back, only forward. Did she teleport without knowing?
"Oh no, it seems you went in a circle! Such a waste of time." The entity spoke from the darkness. "Give up now and I'll make your death quick and painless."

"As if!" Twilight shouted into the darkness. "I'll find it! Just you watch!"
"So much pep in you! I like it! But alas, you must perish."
There was a sound of cackling followed by a sudden rush of cold air. Twilight went back to full brightness and spun in a 360. The entity was nowhere to be found.
"What the...?"
Twilight suddenly felt the cold touch of a hoof on her forelegs.
"Gotcha!" The entity remarked. It began to pull Twilight down into the ground.
"N-No!" Twilight shined the light onto the entity, but it had no effect. The entity grinned in a devilish manner.
"You actually think light can scare me away?" The entity scoffed. "You idiotic unicorns need to learn the difference between demons and vamponies."
The entity tugged once more, bringing Twilight further into the ground. Twilight cried out in despair and desperately pulled to escape, but to no avail. The entity dropped her forelegs and grabbed her by the cheeks. In a swift, yet violent motion, the entity snapped Twilight's neck.

Twilight woke up, gasping for air. She raised her hooves to her neck in a frantic manner, making sure she wasn't actually dead. After thoroughly checking her neck, Twilight eventually managed to calm down. She got up slowly and looked at her surroundings.
She was back in her home. But, where was Fluttershy and Spike? Twilight got up from the floor and walked to a nearby window. It was daylight outside.
"How long have I been out cold?" Twilight thought to herself.
The sounds of rattling from upstairs spooked Twilight a bit.
"She's still here..." Twilight murmured to herself.
She cautiously went up the stairs, keeping an eye out for any traps that could cause harm. Twilight prepared herself for an attack, raising a hoof in advance. Then, seemingly out of nowhere, an unfamiliar pony tumbled down the stairs. Twilight jumped over the pony just in time to avoid falling as well.
"Ah geez, I'm such a klutz," said the pony. The pony stood up and brushed off the dust and dirt. Twilight stared at the pony in a shocked manner, wondering how they got in and why they were even upstairs in the first place.
"Uh, excuse me? Who are you?" Twilight asked.
The pony looked straight at Twilight with a confused look on their face.
"What was that...?" The pony said in a low voice.
"Are you going to answer me?" Twilight asked in annoyance. A scared expression appeared on the pony's face.
"It's haunted! My home is haunted!" The pony screamed.
Twilight stood there, stunned by their comment. "Haunted?! What's going on here?!"
"You've been erased from history," said a voice.
Twilight turned her head and saw another pony, slightly older than her, standing at the top of the stairs. "E-Erased...?"
"Because you lost the game, you were erased from existence," the pony stated. "Don't panic however, there are plently of us who were also erased."
"N-No! This isn't possible! It's probably just--"
"The demon killed you in your own mind like the rest of us," the pony interrupted. "Face it, you've been wiped off the face of the planet."
"I can't! I won't! I refuse to accept this!"
The sound of hoofsteps behind Twilight caused her to turn. It was that pony. Twilight tried to stop the pony by blocking their path, but the pony simply ran through her.
Twilight's stood there for a second, trying to process what had just happened. It took her a while before finally realizing she was indeed, dead. A surge of emotions began to overcome Twilight and she broke out in tears.
"N-No..." Twilight sobbed. "I can't be dead..."
"I'm sorry, but it's the truth."
Twilight sulked on the stairs, then remembered something as thoughts flooded her brain. "Perhaps there's a way to return?"
"Unfortunately, there isn't."
"Are you sure? Have you--"
"I've tried all of the possible ways, I'm sorry."
Twilight sighed in disappointment. "Alright then..."
Twilight walked down the stairs and left the library. She walked aimlessly through the streets, strolling past ponies that had no clue she was there.
Then, out of the corner of her eye, she saw her closest friends huddled up in a circle. She couldn't hear what they were discussing, but she assumed it had to do something with friendship. Twilight specifically looked for Fluttershy in the circle, but she saw no signs of her.
"Fluttershy probably got erased as well..." Twilight mumbled to herself.
Twilight looked to see if Spike was apart of the group. And to her surprise, he was. Spike seemed to have been doing fine without her.
The group then dispersed and went their own separate ways.
Except for Spike.
He looked up at the sky and smiled, pulling out a gem with Twilight's cutie mark on it.
"Twilight... If you can hear me... Just know... that I haven't forgotten you," Spike said, nearly choking on his words. "I've made it my duty to make sure everypony remembers who you were."
Spike clenched the gem tightly in his fist and walked off. Twilight could only standby and watch as he walked further and further away from her.
Suddenly, Spike stopped in his tracks and turned. Twilight took a step back in surprise as their eyes met. She looked behind her but saw no pony there. Spike started walking back, still maintaining eye contact.
"He can see me...?" Twilight thought to herself.
Spike stopped directly in front of her and smiled. "I know you're there Twilight. Come on, follow me."
Twilight was now in a bewildered state. He could sense her! But how? Was it that gem?
Spike began walking back in his original direction. Twilight snapped out her confusion and followed closely behind. They walked together, staying silent for most of the trip. Twilight had absolutely no idea where they were going. The path they were taking was extremely unfamiliar.
Spike eventually led her into meadow, showing her all of the thriving plants and animals. Twilight smiled, but only wanted to know why he had brought her here.
"I'm sure that you're standing next to me right now, right? I hope so..." Spike chuckled nervously. "Look down there, at the other end of the meadow. Do you see it?"
Twilight squinted but saw nothing unusual.
"It's hard to spot, but Fluttershy is at the end of the meadow," Spike stated. Twilight's eyes widened at the mention of Fluttershy. "On the night that you vanished, the demon was still inside of Fluttershy. It wasn't physically showing it, but I could feel it."
Spike turned and pointed at an odd section of the meadow. Burn marks streaked the flattened flowers. "After I had told everypony about the demon, we all agreed on liberating Fluttershy the best we could. That spot is where we did it." Spike walked over to the spot, pointing out certain features. "With a bit of help from Zecora, we managed to get the demon out. But it took some time for Fluttershy to recover."
"Some time?" Twilight said to herself.
An awkward silence filled the air, making both of them uncomfortable. The wind blew past them as the silence continued to linger.
"...It's been a year since I last saw you Twilight," Spike said out of the blue. "I miss you, Fluttershy misses you, everypony does." Tears started to form in Spike's eyes. "Please, come back."
Emotions began piling up in Twilight's mind. She didn't know how to react to Spike's comment. She didn't know how to come back. It was a frustating situation she was left in.
"I can't... I don't know..." Twilight said quietly. "Please, don't cry Spike... I'm here to comfort you." Twilight did the best that she could to hug Spike, even in her current state.
Spike froze, tears still rolling. Twilight paid no attention and continued to embrace him, not realizing what was happening to her. It was only when Twilight felt Spike's claw that raised several alarms in her head. Spike gasped in shock.
"T-Twilight! Is it really you?!" Spike nearly screamed.
"What?" Twilight looked down at Spike and saw him staring right at her.
"You're back! You actually came back!" Spike rejoiced.
Fluttershy, who was still down at the other side of the meadow, turned at the mention of Twilight's return. She spread her wings and flew over to the joyous duo.
"Twilight! You're okay!" Fluttershy cheered.
Twilight turned to Fluttershy and smiled brightly. They hugged tightly, telling each other how terrifying their ordeals were and asking each other questions.
After their short celebration, they rushed back to Ponyville to notify everypony of Twilight's return.
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