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		Description

What would you do if you were able to talk with your darkness?
Meet Herbal, a unicorn with a tragic past who has suddenly appeared in the cottage of a zebra named Zecora.
How did he get there? As the dismal reality of his arrival is revealed, hope fills the heart of those whom had suffered.
What's the best way of dealing with it? Soon, he will learn that his deepest fears are the key to his happiness and that of the whole world.
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		1 - A brand new world


			Author's Notes: 
Hi everypony. 
First of all, I want to thank you for giving me the chance of entertain you with my very first story.
You may want to know that this story is the adaptation to the english language from the spanish version of it. (Don't wory about it. The spanish version and this one are both of my own)
As you can tell, I'm spanish, and I want to let everypony in the world read my story because here in Spain, there are little MLP fans.
So, without further ado, for this time, I'll end right here this Author's Notes #1
I hope you like what you read, and if you were so kind of leaving me a review or your opinion about it, that would be awesome.
Thank you again, and happy reading!



Chapter 1: A brand new world
"Don't be afraid, little one. I guarantee you're in a safe place," said the mysterious zebra in front of him.
"I... I would like—" Herbal struggled, shaking from terror while staring worriedly at everything in his surroundings. "I would like to know—"
"Where you are?" The zebra finished Herbal’s sentence. "You find yourself in this little cottage of mine, within the very depths of a mysterious forest full of life. Verdur Forest is its name, where flowers and animals alike live all the same."
That explanation confused him—he didn't recognize the name of that forest at all, but he continued asking questions.
"And who... who are you?"
"I understand you're scared, but you shall not fret. Zecora is my name. Natural remedies are my duty to prepare, and there's nothing else that can compare," She said, giggling and helping him get up. "What's your name?"
"I can't recall." When he answered Zecora's question, he came out of his shock and started feeling exactly as he had a few minutes ago.
Everything that happened before his arrival to that zebra’s cottage came into his head, stressing him as he cried at those mere thoughts.
"Please don't cry. I will take good care of you while I can. However, I sense that something horrible happened, maybe sharing it will help solving the matter," Zecora said, extending her hoof, in an attempt to comfort Herbal.  He didn't take her hoof, though, instead curled into a ball. In response to this, Zecora empathetically sat down next to Herbal, hugging him.
"I'm sorry... I can't even recall my name. But I remember what my friends used to call me," he said, sobbing. He then remembered that the sacrifice of his friends was the only reason that he was still alive. The mere thought of it made his heart ache.
"Herbal," he answered, after a few seconds of thinking about it.
"Herbal you say? I think that's a beautiful name. Even if it isn't your true one, it sure makes it good fit," She said, trying to little avail to make Herbal stop crying. "Why don’t you share your problem with me? Maybe I could help you in solving it."
"No... You can't. No one can!" He shouted, frustrated. "It's no use! Nothing makes sense!"
He then got up and started running towards the door, wishing to disappear.
"It is not wise to blindly run away, I would recommend relaxing instead,” said Zecora, desperately trying to calm Herbal.  
"How can you know that? You don't know anything at all! What happened... was just my fault!" Herbal yelled at the astonished zebra, before dashing out of the cottage. It was only a few seconds later when it disappeared from view completely, concealed by the trees.  
Zecora couldn't do anything but watch him gallop far away into the woods. After a few seconds of thinking, she smiled herself and then returned to her duties.
"You won't be able to do anything by yourself, but if you just ask, I could lend you my help," she assured herself.

Herbal kept running without noticing where he was going. He was too desperate to realize that he was making a terrible mistake. He found himself alone in a place he didn't even recognize. The idea of being chased down by the servants of the supreme queen Celestia was too terrifying for him. He couldn't trust anypony.
He was so absorbed in thought that he noticed the enormous lake in his path only after his hooves lost contact with the ground and he was partially submerged in water.  
"Where am I? Am I still in the same forest?" He said, shell-shocked from the cold water around him.
He looked around—sunbeams shined between the top of tall trees surrounding the lake, dazzlingly illuminating the area in its glory.
"This is... just amazing. It's so beautiful,” he said, now calm from the water. As he emerged, a voice startled him.
"Hey! You there! Are you okay? Are you hurt?"
He quickly dashed around.  A green earth stallion with a blue mane was calling and approaching him.
"No! Please! Don't hurt me!" Herbal said, once again frightened at somebody else’s presence.
The stallion was taken aback, trying to find merit for such a sudden request.
"Hurt you? Why would I want to hurt you? The stallion said to Herbal. “Don't panic. There's no other pony here. I guarantee it's safe," He said, smiling, trying to calm down the frightened Herbal.
"Are you sure? Didn't you receive any orders from the queen for chasing me down?" Herbal, yelled, his voice quivering.
"From the... queen? What are you talking about?" Confused, the stallion stared at Herbal, his eyes widened.
"Why, the supreme queen Celestia of course! You must know who she is!"
"I'm sorry, but... there's no queen in the land of Equestria. You must be talking about Princess Celestia. That would make much more sense."
"How can you call her a princess? She is the queen of all Equestria! Her and her sister, the empress Luna, rule all over the land!"
Both were convinced that their own words were true. Herbal couldn't believe one word of what he was hearing, and so couldn't the earth pony.
"Supreme queen? Empress? What are you talking about? As far as I know, Celestia and Luna are the princesses of Equestria, both of them ruling this land from Canterlot.  You must have hurt yourself when you dove into the lake."
"That's not true, I know from my own experiences that both of them are cruel rulers." While babbling those words, Herbal looked down to the ground. He knew he was saying the truth.
"You really are worrying me now. They are not cruel, but kind and generous instead,” the stallion replied.
"That's not possible... It simply cannot be possible!"
The unicorn was getting angry at the other stallion. It was impossible for the rulers to be nice. He didn't really know where the portal he activated had sent him, but it couldn't make that change. It was too difficult.
"I would like to talk more about this with you, but first, you should finish getting out from the water. You could get a cold if you stay in there for a long time." Lending him a hoof, he smiled. He kept his thoughts to himself, not wanting to further stress Herbal.
Herbal hesitated about letting the mysterious pony help him, but he agreed in the end.
"That's much better. Let me introduce myself. My name is Great Thrill. I live in a little house near this lake. What's your name?" He asked, noticing Herbal’s striped fur pattern. His body was covered in green fur, but like the zebras, he had some lines covered in a dark blue color. 
"Herbal," He replied.
"Where do you live?" Great asked, breaking the silence.
"I don't remember—"Herbal started.
"Look, I just want to help you, Herbal. I promise I won't do anything to hurt you. Nopony will hurt you while I'm here."
"That's useless, no one can help me. You shouldn't worry that much about—"
Something got the attention of the unicorn. Something he didn't notice before. Around the lake, there were lots of colorful flowers. He couldn't take his eyes off them.
"Those are flowers? They're beautiful. It's like a dream come true," Herbal said, dazzled by the flowers.
"What? Are you listening to me? Hello? I'm talking to you!" Great Thrill yelled in his frustration.
"I have never seen such flowers. They seem so full of life and energy. They are truly amazing!" Herbal bent down to smell them. Their fragrance was more profound than what he was used to.
As Herbal continued to obsess over the flowers, Great Thrill approached him. By then, he had been convinced that Herbal’s story was sheer lunacy.
"They are indeed beautiful. Equestrian flowers are the most beautiful in the whole world," Great Thrill played along.
Herbal turned his head when he heard those words. He didn’t seem very happy with them.
"What did you say? Beautiful flowers in Equestria? There is no place in Equestria with such beautiful flowers. Even in the most beautiful place I’ve ever been, the flowers weren’t even half as amazing as these are."
"Are you kidding me? You can find flowers like these all over Equestria. Well… not everywhere. Not in Appleloosa for instance. But still, yes you can.” Great Thrill thought thoroughly about what the unicorn in front of him was saying—it simply didn’t make any sense.
"It seems you haven’t been anywhere outside this forest your whole life. I’ve seen a lot with these eyes, and I guarantee there are not beautiful flowers out there. They are all withered," Herbal yelled at Great Thrill. His memories didn't seem like the ones of the stallion in front of him.
Great Thrill closed his eyes and took a deep breath, trying to relax himself, before resuming what he wanted to be constructive discourse.
"It seems like we can’t agree on this topic. But you haven’t answered my question yet. Please Herbal, let me help you. Let me hear you story. Tell me what’s happening."
After an unpleasant silence, Herbal decided to trust him—at least a little bit.
"Fine, I’ll talk."
"Finally! That’s more I like it! You may want to come to my house instead of standing here."
"No! I don’t want to! I’m only telling you if it’s here," He answered, with a terrified look on his face. He retreated into the flowers, as though they would have been able to protect him should something go awry.  
"Well, that’s perfectly fine, I guess," said Great Thrill.
Both of them sat down in the ground. Great was staring at Herbal as the unicorn took some flowers and held them in his magic.
"Here it goes…" He whispered. "I escaped from a prison and…"
As soon as he said his first six words, he saw the terror on the face of Great Thrill.
"You did what?" Thrill shouted. "Herbal, you realize that’s illegal… right?"
In a furious rage, Herbal started shouting.
"How can you say that? You don’t know anything! What could you possibly know about it? They captured me when I was a little foal! They took me away from my parents while I was just a little foal! I can’t even recall what they look like! I don’t even know my real name! I was trapped in that prison and forced to take part in painful experiments day after day!
I wasn’t loved by anyone in there, either!" It wasn’t until now that he started crying. "I had just two friends—who died. They were killed while they were running away with me! They're dead—because of me." His voice became softer at the last words. He didn't realize what he did. He could not remember a lot of things about his past, but he did remember the pain inflicted to his friends.
Great Thrill was sitting right in front of him. Silent. Shocked. It seemed like his soul went away from him.
"Come on. Do it. Laugh at me. I’m sure you think I’m crazy."
"Herbal, I’m so—"
"I don’t want to hear anything from you right now. I don’t have anything more to say either." He grabbed another bunch of flowers and walked away from the lake from the same road he came from.
"Wait! Please, hold on a second," Great Thrill said, sympathetic to Herbal’s situation. "It’s difficult to believe, but you don’t look like you are lying to me. I do believe you. Being trapped in a place like that, it must have been… hard. I’m sorry about doubting you."
"You don’t need to lie to me. I know that in your heart you don’t believe a word about my story, but I guarantee it’s the truth, and if you were lucky for not being kidnapped, I’m happy for you. But I can’t trust anypony. First, that mare Zecora, now you," Herbal walked away into the forest without waiting for a reply.
Great Thrill stood there alone thinking about what just happened. It was just a few minutes, but it seemed like an eternity. He did want to believe the unicorn, but he knew for a fact that the princesses were good mares. He had never heard about a place like that. He felt like he failed himself.

After a long walk watching the flowers and thinking about how that forest could be so colorful and alive, Herbal got to the point where there was just one possible reason for what happened. He must be in a place far away from home. Somewhere where the influence and corruption of the queens wasn’t strong enough. It was nearly impossible, but Great Thrill caused him to reevaluate that possibility.
"It’s impossible. It doesn’t matter how I look at it—it’s just impossible that a place like this exists. I heard that even the Crystal Empire fell down. So then, where am I?" A lot of questions were in his mind, and no answers at all. For him, just one thing was clear: He did kill his friends while escaping the prison.
The day was coming to its end and Herbal was still walking around in the forest. It wasn’t until he heard the hoot of the owls that realized he was completely lost, again.
"Fantastic, now I’m lost." Herbal put sat down and sighed. "Maybe I shouldn’t have rejected the help those ponies offered me. I’m the dumbest pony in the whole world! If only I wasn’t off the road… If I could remember what it looked like, I could return to that cottage. At least for the night.”
In that moment, he noticed a weird scent around him. It was everywhere. It came from every single direction. He thought aloud, "What’s that? It’s faint, but it smells slightly like a flower I know. Maybe I should follow its trail with my magic?" Thinking this was the best idea he had in the whole day, he concentrated in gathering his magic to locate the weird smell.
His horn lit up in a light green magical aura, and after a few minutes with his eyes closed, it turned pink. "I see… It’s like if it was a mixture of Zinnia and Cherry Rose. And the smell comes from… there." Following the trace left by the pollen in the air, he ended up in a strange garden.
They were many different kind of flowers. Some of them recognizable to Herbal, others unknown.
The garden was close to a wooden house, he thought calling to whomever was inside.
Once again, he thought aloud, "These are some awesome flowers! It’s amazing! Like the ones in the lake, these are beautifully colorful. The one taking care of them must be a really nice pony." He was very happy at that moment. Knowing that somepony was taking good care of the flowers, made him smile in joy. He then realized what time it was. "That’s right! I should ask for help."

When he approached the main door in front of that little house, he saw some creepy masks hanging from the top of the ceiling, but he was in a hurry, and knocking the door, he ignored the weird masks. After a few seconds, the door opened.
"Well, well. Look who we have here. You seem like you need some help. If you want to, I will do my best."
Herbal soon recognized the pony in front of him—Zecora. He felt weird about being in the same cottage as before. He didn’t expect to be able to find the way back, even if it was by pure luck. He knew he needed help, but because of how harsh he was to her earlier, he thought that maybe she wouldn’t lend him what he needed. Maybe not even food and a bed.
After a moment of thought, Herbal asked, "Will you let me stay here for tonight?"
The mare smiled at him, and to his surprise, she accepted. "I was waiting for you to come. You can stay here as long as you want."
"Are you sure about this?" Herbal asked, astounded.
"Why, of course. I couldn’t leave you out on your own."
"Thank you so much," He entered the cottage, saying nothing.
Once Herbal was sitting in a chair, Zecora gave him some homemade vegetable soup, before sitting down in the chair in front of him. "I’m glad you came. I’m sure that if you tell me the truth, I could be of help."
He sighed. He gave a deep sigh before answering. "To be honest, I don’t know what I should think. This whole place is so bizarre—you wouldn’t believe me. You'd think I’m crazy, like the pony at the lake did."
"You don’t need to worry little one. In Zecora you can trust." She took the hoof of Herbal’s hoof, causing him to blush. "Oh! I’m sorry for that,” Zecora said, thinking she caused Herbal discomfort. “I just wanted you to know that in this zebra you can trust no matter what."
"What did you say? Excuse me, but did you say you are a zebra? I thought you were an earth pony," Herbal asked, his curiosity piqued
Zecora laughed, before she continued explaining. "No little unicorn. I’m not one of your own. I’m a zebra from a tribe of a land far beyond, but I prefer living here alone."
"You are the very first zebra I have ever seen." Herbal said, surprised.  
"I thought so. It’s not usual one to be seen, in the land were ponies are supposed to live. But the truth being said, from this zebra you must not fret."
"Fine… I guess I have to tell you the truth." He took a deep breath, and started telling his story. "I escaped from a prison—But please, believe me when I say I am not a criminal or guilty of anything at all!" He shouted, worried about Zecora turning him in when finding out about him escaping the prison, but she just nodded her head waiting for more. "I was kidnapped as a foal. I was forced to take part in terrible and painful experiments, I don’t even recall my name. And I unintentionally killed my friends while escaping."
Zecora’s face was indescribable. She seemed terrified, and that made Herbal uneasy. "This really is a tragic fate, like a nightmare I would say."
"You don’t believe me, right? I understand… after all, who would believe that a place like that exists?" He got sad again thinking Zecora didn’t trust his story.
"Your story is hard to believe I must confess, but in your eyes honesty I can see nonetheless," She assured Herbal. "I want to hear how you ended here, if you would be so kind. It’s the only thing that’s left so far."
"I recall using a magical portal. I came here crossing it from the prison."
When Zecora heard that, she couldn’t help herself from shouting, "A portal you say? What portal are you talking about?" For a moment, she looked like she was going to punish Herbal.
"Y-Yes… That’s what I said… sorry. I didn’t want to… cause trouble," Herbal said, his voice quivering.  On the verge of tears, he hid between the table and his hooves.
Zecora soon realized what she had caused, and embarrassedly tried to regain Herbal’s confidence. "What? Oh! No, I’m the one who must apologize. I didn’t want to scare you. It’s just I find it strange, I never heard about something like that despite my age."
Herbal looked through his hooves. He could tell that Zecora was really ashamed. It felt different —as though she was a little filly, in need of protection.
He couldn’t explain it, and despite not being fully confident in Zecora, said, "Thank you. Please, tell me more about that. I want to help you with all of my heart.”
A look of curiosity spread across Zecora’s face. Herbal continued, "Well… both of the queens are to blame. All I remember is chaos and destruction everywhere because of them."
"I’m afraid I’ve to disagree. That’s impossible in the land we live. There are not any evil queens on the lead, just two princesses that are not mean," Zecora quickly replied.
"How… did you know they were… evil? I didn't say that at all." Something was weird about her reply.
"Oh my! I did it again! I must apologize. Please don’t be shy. It’s just that this land has been attacked by an evil queen once. It sounded like it happened twice."
Herbal was frightened, but while listening Zecora, he felt calm. Her voice was relaxing to him. As thought it was slightly familiar.
"I’m sorry to ask, but, well, I’m really nervous right now, but… I can’t understand one thing," Herbal said.
Zecora nodded her head. "Why are both of you saying that not only there aren’t any evil queens, but that there are nice princesses instead?” asked Herbal. “I know for a fact you’re wrong. I’ve lived seeing terrible things happening.”
"Look Herbal. I know this is difficult for you to understand, but for years, peace has been Equestria’s rule number one. I’ve never heard of those cases even once." She was trying to be clear without being rude, but Herbal just couldn't believe that.
"But that is not what I remember! Why can nopony get my point? It’s like we were living in different Equestrias for our whole lives! But everypony knows that’s also impossible. There can’t be two Equestrias."
Those words gave Zecora an idea of what really happened—there was just one possibility left.
"You may have the answer right in your head. Could you give me more information on that portal you told me about? It must be the piece that will make the whole thing make sense."
"I don’t recall much about it. It was quick. Someone shot magic to it at the exact same time I was jumping through it. It was set up to send us far away from the prison, but not somewhere like this place. Because in the Equestria I know, there aren’t places like this."
"My guesses have been almost confirmed. The portal reconfigured itself I’m afraid. It could be the answer to what you can’t understand, that you are indeed in another Equestria without any doubt." She said while scratching her head.
"Another Equestria? Really? Is that really possible?" He thought that possibility was absurd, but the zebra in front of him was not kidding about it.
"I cannot confirm that, but is the only thing I have in mind. Anyway, you just arrived, why don’t you stay here for the night? You may want to sleep, and as the times goes by, you may find the answers you seek."
"So, does this mean… You believe me?"
"Yes, a lot of strange things happened in my life. Actually, your problem is not as strange as many of them," She giggled slightly. "You can stay here for all the time you want. My cottage will be your home."
"Thank you so much! You really are kind… I’m not used to anypony being kind," Herbal said, embarrassedly moving his head down.
"Worry not. There’s a bed in the room behind the back door. Sleep and rest as much as your body requests."
"Fine. Thank you again. And excuse me for my attitude." He nodded his head slowly as a show of respect, and then disappear behind the door to his room.

Once he was laying down in the bed, he started thinking about everything that happened to him that day.
"Is this really another Equestria? Can I trust the ponies of this world? So many problems… So many doubts… And the other me…" He tried to sleep.
At the same time, Zecora entered her room, and as she looked through a window up into the sparkling stars that filled the sky above, she started talking.
"Is this some message from you, sis? Even if it’s not, I understand what I must do. I must protect this young unicorn, whatever it takes."

	
		2 - Confidence and will


			Author's Notes: 
Hello everypony. 
Welcome again to my fanfiction. After anything I write below this line, I must make it clear.
I want to bring you my chapters on a regular schedule. My idea is publishing 1 chapter every 2 weeks. But as I have some other fanfiction on the way and I spend half my day working for a living... I may sometimes wait 3 weeks or so. also, before publishing, I need to revise my chapters with a proofreader, so I can't assure a regular publish schedule. 
So, this being said, I'll talk a little bit about the first chapter.
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As you can see from the first chapter, the beginning of it it's a bit harsh for reading. However, do not worry, In time, everything will be crystal clear.
You know I'm spanish by now, so excuse me if the rhymes of Zecora are not as good as a native would do them. I've had lot of trouble with them and I'm doing my best to sound convincing.
Also, some people here said me Great Thrill's name is a little complicated to deal with. I've been thinking about it, but as this is not one of my OC, I can't simply change his name without his owner's permission. This being said, I've decided to refer him either as "Great Thrill" or just "Thrill". I hope you understand, and please don't be mad about it.
In this second chapter, we'll learn a bit more about Herbal and Great Thrill. I'm sure that from this chapter on, it only gets better, so... Happy reading!



Chapter 2: Confidence and will
“Who’s there? Show yourself!” Herbal could hear something moving in the darkness around him. He didn’t know what it could be, but it felt like something malicious. He was in an eerie forest in which he couldn’t see anything further than two steps ahead of him. In return to his question he just received laughs, creepy and sinister laughs. “Stop laughing at me! What’s so funny?”
“You are,” what at first had sounded like a creepy laugh, quickly turned into a masculine whisper that echoed all around him.
“What do you mean I am? Who are you?” Herbal asked. The unknown speaker scared him.
“You are pitiful,” Suddenly, vines appeared from the darkness and started to wrap around every inch of Herbal’s body.  He could tell that the vines were being manipulated by magic.
He tried calling for help as loud as he could, but nobody came. The vines were suffocating him. He was about to lose consciousness. He didn’t have any strength left. “Somepony… Help me… please,” his voice was merely a whisper. When the vines had covered his entire body, he sensed his energy was being drained.
“Herbal? Herbal! Wake up, Herbal,” a voice called faintly. Somepony was trying to talk to him. With every passing second, the voice sounded closer. “Forgive me for this Herbal,” A sudden pain in his head under his horn made him to react with a shout.
“Hey! That hurts!” With his closed eyes he massaged his head with his left hoof. “Who are you? Enough hiding! Come out and show yourself,” He shouted while opening his eyes, but to his surprise, he was lying on the bed Zecora had lent him the night before. The said zebra was standing right in front of him with a worried look.
“Are you alright? Do you want to talk about what you saw?” Zecora saw pain in the unicorn’s eyes. It seemed like a nightmare to her, but she couldn’t guarantee anything. Herbal was still looking for any bit of the shadow he saw while the zebra was waiting for an answer.
“I don’t know what happened… I lied down in this bed, and suddenly… I woke up in a creepy forest. There was something hunting me. It laughed at me... I don’t understand anything that happened,” Knowing that the shadow and the vines were not in the bedroom made him more confident, but he could feel that darkness waiting for him. Those vines were too real for a mere nightmare..
“That’s a nightmare for sure. Now tell me more about it, what was what scared you so much?” She asked as she laid down with him as she ran her hoof through his mane comfortingly.
“That’s just it! I don’t know. Everything happened too fast. To begin with, I think I remember hearing somepony laughing at me in the darkness, but I couldn’t see anything. Then, it turned out a terrifying masculine voice that said I was… pitiful, I think. What I do clearly remember is being trapped by lots of vines. They were draining my life force. They strangled me… The last thing I think I recall is a hard hit in my head,” Herbal, couldn’t remember everything but did his best to remember as much information as he could. Despite it being daytime and being safe at home, he was still a little bit scared.
“Guilty of that last thing I am I must confess. Being worried I couldn`t think of any other way for you to wake. I hope you are not mad at me, I didn’t really want to hurt you like that,” She apologized. “The clue for the origin of that nightmare may be, in your more inner thoughts and in what you yesterday told me.”
“You may be right...”Herbal answered looking at the ground depressed.
After a few seconds of silence, Zecora got up and walked towards the door. “Let’s forget about it right now. You need strength for facing what comes today. So come with me and eat what I prepared for you and me.”
Before getting up, the unicorn looked through the little window in the room. The flowers beneath the trees and in the bushes were as beautiful as yesterday. He could see the clear sky from there. He couldn’t still believe he was in another world. In another Equestria, and that worried him, but after a few minutes looking at the flowers, he smiled. “I wonder if someday I’ll find a place with just as beautiful flowers as these… It would be perfect. With no ponies disturbing me, I would be so happy…”
The mare entered the room again as he didn’t follow her for breakfast. “Did you hear me Herbal? Breakfast is ready and waiting for you to eat it,” After hearing her voice, he wrapped up his thoughts; he nodded his head and walked out of the room beside her.
He wondered what that day will bring to him in the mysterious forest of Verdur.

When they finished eating, Zecora started working on her potions. She prepared the cauldron, lit the wood under it, and took some flasks of different ingredients. She was preparing for her everyday work.
While setting everything up, Zecora asked a few little questions to the unicorn, but besides the short answers of him, there was no conversation between them. Not until the zebra noticed Herbal was paying close attention to what she was doing.
“Is curiosity what I see in your eyes? You can’t hide it from me nor cover it with lies.”
“Well, that could be the case…” Embarrassed, he looked away as quickly as he could, but as he heard how Zecora was focused again on her potions, he pushed himself to ask something. “Um? Zecora? May I… help you with anything? I know my attitude isn’t the best, but I want to pay you in some way.”
She didn’t expect that offer coming from the shy unicorn she just met only yesterday. She was astonished. “Well, there is indeed something I need. If you are willing to help, ingredients from the forest you must take. However, do you know where to find, the plants and mushroom I require?"
In that moment, Herbal’s attitude changed dramatically. His eyes showed a glow Zecora had never seen from the shy unicorn. Talking about plants and flowers seemed to cheer him up. “Of course I do! Even if it isn’t noticeable, I know a lot about flowers and plants. Sometimes I even play with their fragrances and pollen. I want to learn how to change their properties in a near future too. With magic I mean. I would like to understand everything about them,” Anypony could see the passion he was showing. Even Zecora was shocked with by his change in attitude.
“That’s great indeed. It’s clear by the cutie mark I can see,” And that was a truth no one could deny, because Herbal’s cutie mark was a blue flower. “Even though your ability with plants seems great, would you be able to find the mushrooms I want?”
“You see… I’m not an expert on that subject, but I want to do it anyways. If there is something I can do, I want to. That way I can pay for your hospitality. Because I don’t have a single bit,” He looked at his cutie mark feeling a little bit down, like he used to do, but immediately regained confidence in himself. “Yes, I am definitely going to succeed in this task,” He was clearly taking on more than he should. His face, even with its expression of confidence and will, showed a really nervous unicorn.
“Fine. But if you feel like you can’t, I command you to return. There is no need to risk a life for an ingredient,” She gave him a list full of different ingredients. “Here is all I need. Are you sure you can deal with it?”
Herbal read the list several times. First, he made sure he knew what the plants look like. And then, he moved on to the mushroom part of the list. He frowned as he read through it. “I know all of these plants. Luckily, they are easy to locate. However, as for the mushrooms… I don’t have a clue about them,” A little bit embarrassed, he laughed timidly.
The zebra sighed and then turned around to pick some little flasks with little mushrooms in them. “I thought so. Here, take this. With these references you shouldn’t have to have a problem. Just get what you can and return without trouble.”
“Got it. I won’t fail you. I promise to do this task, well... I’ll try... At least,” His words were less audible while walking further into the woods. Zecora sighed again before entering her cottage.
 
The sun was shining brightly in the sky. Through the top of the trees, the solar beams made the vivid colors from the forest look even more beautiful. It wasn’t an especially warm day either. The shadows of the trees made his walk very enjoyable. Even the wind blowing slightly, made his fur, mane and tail move slowly.
“Truth being said, this place is absolutely amazing. There are no problems at all. It may be the place I need to forget everything that’s happened so far. There isn’t that sorrowful atmosphere, there aren’t any victims. There isn’t any blood loss at all… And that zebra is helping me out despite not knowing anything about me. I can’t think of a better place right now to heal than this forest,” Herbal took a deep breath and started singing with a sad expression in his face. 
It’s been a long long time, since I was young.
Feeling lonely and hopeless, without playing around.
No wonder why now, everything I see.
Seems so suspicious and not suitable for me.
Flowers bloom in freedom; they look so full of life.
There’s nothing better to make, my heart fully arise.
These ponies around, they seem so kind to me.
It feels like something special, and that’s plain to see.
Like a peaceful riverside.
A nice place to live with no need to hide.
Like a peaceful riverside.
Perfect to forget and make a new start.
No need to hide again your inner feelings.
No need to hide again your inner thoughts.
This place seems perfect for me to live in.
Like a peaceful riverside.
Like a peaceful riverside.

While searching for the ingredients, he saw what seemed like a trail of something. It looked like a sticky trail, like as if it was from a slime, but bigger. The trail disappeared between some big bushes. Herbal, couldn’t help himself, and followed the sticky trail.
“What’s this?” He smelled it. “It seems quite familiar and reassuring. Where did I smell this before?” Captivated by the scent, he decided to follow a little more between the bushes.
With every single step he made forward, the scent intensified. It was so comforting to him, that he couldn’t leave it behind. He was so absorbed, that he lost the capacity to decide where to go.
Suddenly, a carnivorous plant shaped creature appeared from the nothingness near a tree in the surroundings. Herbal was walking directly towards it completely captivated by the scent. For his surprise, he could notice two silhouttes in front of him. At the beginning their identity was nearly impossible for him to identificate, but quickly as they appeared, they took the appearence of two ponies quite familiar to Herbal.
“Mom? Dad? Is it really you?” The unicorn started talking. His eyes showed surprise. “What are you doing here?” He was nearly in tears now.
In that emotional moment, the plant slithered its vines slowly towards Herbal. It wanted to capture him. But he didn’t seem to notice.
“I’ve missed you… I’ve missed you so much. Yes, let’s go home again… Together,” While shedding tears of happiness, Herbal smiled at the same time the vines were about to catch him. He was still walking captivated by the scent.
“Watch out! Run away!” A voice rose from his left side as the speaker jumped against Herbal’s body, sending him away from the plant. “You must wake up! You need to react!” 
But was pointless, the effect of the scent was so powerful, that he couldn’t make him to regain concienceness. “I’m so sorry for this… Forgive me…” After that, he hit the unicorn with all his might causing him to finally come back to reality.
“What? What happened? Mom? Dad?” Surprised by the hit, he snapped out the trance and started looking desperately around him. To his surprise, he wasn’t in the same place from before, and even worse was the fact that the same stallion from the day before called Great Thrill was standing on top of him. “You! What do you think you’re doing?”
“We can talk later. We need to get away from here. It’s too dangerous. That plant wants to eat us alive,” –He gestured his hoof at the plant for Herbal to see it.
“Where did that thing come from?” terrified, Herbal asked Great Thrill.
“I don’t know. I was having a walk through the forest when I saw you walking towards it. Then you started talking to it… Didn’t you see it?” The plant threw its vines against Great Thrill hitting rear legs.
“We need to get out of here… Quickly!” He moaned a little bit before trying to get up.
“Don’t say such things. You’re wounded. You can’t even stand by yourself,” Herbal sounded really worried about his companion. He considered himself guilty for him being hurt.
“Don’t be a fool… This is nothing,” said Thrill while limping. “See? I’m perfectly fine!” Not giving any chance to recover, the plant threw its vine again towards the earth pony, who was still in range of the attack.
“Watch out!” Herbal jumped in front of him with his horn lit up in his light green magical aura. The vine was reflected by a magical shield giving Great Thrill the time he needed to escape.
“That was way to close,” said the earth stallion while clenching his teeth and looking the wound on his leg.
“But I still don’t understand… Where did it come from? I found a trail which had a familiar scent. Then I found my parents. Then suddenly they disappeared and you were there instead… What happened?" Said Herbal completely confused.
“That’s right! Now I understand, You were trapped in an illusion. It was magical pollen created by the monster plant to force other living things to walk towards it so it can eat them. You see… They can’t move from where they are so… That’s the only way for them to survive. They leave a trail with powerful pollen that causes hallucinations of what the victim desires,” Great thrill seemed an expert on the subject. As he talked, Herbal’s expression fell.
“So… You mean that my parents…” Knowing that everything was false was too much for Herbal to take. He started crying desperately.
“I’m sorry Herbal. I’m really sorry,” Great Thrill hugged him trying to make him for comfortable, but it was pointless. He tried to think of something to cheer Herbal up, or at least make him a bit less depressed, but he simply couldn’t do anything.

After half an hour of crying, Herbal’s sobbing had become whimpers. All of the pain in his heart was extremely hard to take, but somehow he was trying to stay strong.
“Thank you for saving my life… Thank you so much,” It was noticeable Herbal’s sad voice.
“You’re welcome. It was nothing. Everything went well. Besides, as a future royal guard, it’s my duty to protect every pony I can,” Still sad, Great Thrill answered as calmly as possible. He knew that being rude or extremely happy and careless would make Herbal even sadder.
“Is your leg alright? Let me repay you… I can heal little wounds like those,” Lighting his horn again, he started healing the leg slowly. The earth stallion grunted a few times while the magic was doing its job, but he could feel everything returning to normal.
“Is this healing magic? Are you a healer? “Thrill asked astonished. “There aren’t that many ponies with that kind of magic here.”
“Yes. I mean, no. I mean… maybe,” After giving every single answer possible, he wrapped his thoughts up and continued talking. “What I want to say is that I don’t know if this magic is rare or not. Even as a foal I could do little things like this. But that’s not my talent. My magic is related to other things… Stupid things I’d say,” Embarrassed of what he was going to say, he shut up.
“Please, go ahead. Don’t be scared,” Great Thrill was interested in Herbal’s magic
“My magic can manipulate plants and flowers. I love taking care of them with magic, analyzing their pollen and fragrances. I want also to learn to manipulate their properties. Once I was even able to make a flower come back to life. Just once, but I don’t know how I did it,” He covered his face, but was impossible to hide his blush
“That is awesome. Simply amazing. This is the first time I’ve heard about that kind of magic. It’s definitely rare,” He was happy to learn such things about the unicorn.
“You don’t really think that about me, don’t you? My magic isn’t anything special at all,” Even more embarrassed he turned around and answered.
“I’m sure you can bring happiness to a lot of ponies with it. To begin with, to me,” Great Thrill said. He then tried moving his leg. “Look! It’s already cured! Thank you so much! Your name was Herbal, right?”
“That’s right. You don’t have to thank me for anything… Now I’ve got to go. I remembered I have something to do,” When he realized he didn’t make it through everything on the list by that time, he worried. He didn’t want to be too late.
“Wait! Let me help you. You’re nice, and I… I want to be your friend,” Herbal looked surprised at him.
“Well… You can come with me if you want…“ He was extremely unsure about being friends with somepony like him after meeting him just twice. Besides, that annoyed him, because thinking about it; it just brought memories of his dead friends from the prison, which in that moment was the last thing he wanted to think about.
“Did I say something bad? I’m sorry. I didn’t want to sound rude,” Not knowing why, he suddenly excused himself.
“No need to worry. Let’s finish this off as soon as possible,” Looking at the ground, he started walking through the few leaves there were on the floor, but paying attention to the list Zecora gave him.
“We just need to gather everything in the list, right?” His deduction was perfect when he saw how the unicorn pulled out the list. It wasn’t too hard for him to deduce that. “I know this forest quite well. Let me guide you through it. I’ll be your guide. What do you need?”

After a long hour of searching, they succeeded in collecting everything on the list, after which they started the way back to Zecora’s cottage. Through all the time they spent together in the forest, their conversation was as little as the first time they met at the lake. Some awkward silence that the unicorn didn’t want to deal with hung in the air.
“Herbal! You finally arrived! I was worried about you because of the time. But I see you made it through, and now rest you should,” Zecora, after speaking directly to the unicorn, noticed the other pony standing beside him. “Is this pony your friend? It seems everything went surprisingly well.”
“That’s right Lady Zecora. My name is Great Thrill. I met Herbal in the forest,” He answered back hiding the trouble with the plant.
“I wouldn’t say that out loud yet… I did not accept to be your friend,” Herbal said while once again, looking at the ground.
Zecora sensed something strange in that conversation. They weren’t as good as they thought at hiding things. “It’s always a pleasure Herbal’s companions to meet. You will be welcome here anytime you need. Please come inside and have lunch. I’ve cooked something I like too much.”
Both ponies walked at the same time indoors and after looking a few seconds to the masks, they sat on the chairs near the table. The silence of that moment was extremely suspicious to the zebra.
“Well… How did it go? Did you encounter any difficulty on the road?” Breaking the ice, Zecora asked for information.
Both ponies exchanged looks waiting each other’s answers. Finally, the earth pony answered. “There wasn’t any trouble at all… Right, Herbal?” 
The unicorn, who was eating some vegetables at that moment, choked.
“You don’t sound very convinced… Is there something I must hear?” There was no escape to that. Zecora was extremely suspicious of the earth pony. She knew something happened.
“The truth is… He saved me from being eaten alive,” Herbal whispered embarrassed.
“Eaten alive? What happened?” Zecora was shocked. After sending him to one simple task, he nearly died. She had promised herself to protect him and she didn`t expect that.
“Please, Lady Zecora. Don’t get mad at him. I’ll explain everything,” Seeing what could possibly end with the unicorn crying in fear and the zebra shouting, he decided to confess. “I found Herbal while he was following the trail of a carnivorous plant. It caused him to hallucinate making Herbal think his parents were there. I reacted nearly too late, but at the last moment, I got between them to save him.”
“What a horrible story,” The fear on her face was so clear, despite trying to stay calm.
“Indeed, But everything is alright now. But the past is in the past, and now Herbal and I are friends. That’s the only thing that matters,” Great Thrill looked at the unicorn, who was looking back annoyed.
“I did not say I was your friend…” His words were filled with sadness.
“Just give me a chance. I’ll prove I can be a good friend. You really are a nice pony, and I want to help you. You seem like you need support,” Great Thrill had a point there, but Herbal was not in the correct mood.
“What do you know about what I need…” Even more annoyed than before, he was getting mad at him.
“Both of you calm down. There is no need to frown,” Zecora was smiling despite the dispute in front of her. She saw the perfect chance for the beginning of the change. “Herbal, I think you should share your problems with him. You may feel more relaxed afterwards.”
“But, why should I do that? I don’t want to remember anything that happened there. I don’t want to!” Shouting with anger and feeling misunderstood, his voice silenced everypony in the room.
“You may not remember it because you were angry, but yesterday you told me everything in the lake… I wanted to tell you something, but you didn’t want to listen to me. I trust you Herbal. Forgive me for doubting you. I swear I will not abandon you,” The earth pony vowed in front of him.
“He is certainly right, Herbal. If you want to progress, you must leave behind all of your regrets. You need to make a new start and open your heart. Only by living you can learn,” Zecora’s words were more valuable for the unicorn than any other at the moment.
“Give me just one chance. If you don’t want to befriend me after a few days, I will not insist,” Ended Great Thrill closing his eyes.
“Zecora, are you sure about this being beneficial to me?”
“I have no doubt about it. But please, don’t ask me things like this. I’ll guide you and give you advice in everything I can, but the most important choices by yourself you must decide.”
Herbal didn’t understand what she said, but agreed anyways. What did she mean by important choices?
“Fine then. Excuse me Great Thrill, for reacting like that.”
“So, you accept me like your friend? Finally! This is fantastic!” The earth stallion was excited about it. “You can trust me. I will help you in everything you need. As a future royal guard, is my duty to help anyone who needs it. Even more if they are my friends, “He laughed loudly.
“Thank you. I’ll do my best… To not disappoint you,” Herbal’s voice was almost a whisper.
“What are you talking about? This isn’t about disappointing anypony. Listen, true friendship needs the confidence and the will to progress. If we trust each other and we don’t lose the will to change, we can never disappoint each other,” Thrill sounded wise, wise enough to make Herbal remember something he didn’t want to. But even if he said so, in the depth of his heart he knew that rejecting those words was wrong.
“You sound just like her… She used to say words similar to those, “Looking down again but smiling, he continued. “And I like it. You protected me in the forest, so I should believe in you.”
“I know what to do right now. Herbal, do you want me to guide you through the rest of the forest? I know where pretty flowers are,” As soon as Herbal heard about the flowers, his mood improved.
“Fine. I suppose that's fine for the first time. You take the lead,” He was smiling with an innocent look in his eyes.
“Have fun and be careful! Watch out for anything hurtful! I’ll be here working all day. Come by if you need any help.” Zecora warned them about a few things they should care of while walking through the forest, and then returned to her duties.

After they were gone, she walked to the window with a pendant in her right front hoof and started looking at the sky, just as the night before.
“Look sis. It seems he has already found one of the keys that will help him heal. I bet you’ll be very proud. I’ll keep watching him… no matter what.”
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