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		Description

Fluttershy is a soft pony...but why? Her head may contain loveable things... or maybe not....
Read to watch fluttershy go through theses voices in her head and try her best to not fall under presure.
Big Mac is her only hope.
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		The beginning



                                    " Fluttershy!!!! Hurry up!!!" Rainbowdash was whining. "We're gonaa be late!" 
"Sorry, dash..." Flutter whispered. "Um...um... i'm sorry." She sped up slightly but slowed when the voice came. "Your not gonna let that dumb old pony boss you around, are you Fluttershy???" It whisped. "n-no...go away. Your not welcome here!" She screamed softly. "Who the buck are you talking too, fluttershy? Come on!!! We have to get to the cider stand before Pinkie Pie" Rainbow Yelled. "o-ok..." Flutter squeaked. "Come on... do it!!! Nopony will know!!!" The Voice was back. "NO! Go away! Cant you see when your not wanted!!!!"  "Tempeer!!! Yes good!!! temper is great in fact!! It allows you to ki-" Th voice was cut off. "DONT SAY IT!!! DONT YOU DARE!!!" 
"Fluttershy??!?! Are you feeling ok?" Rainbow asked with concern
Fluttershy blushed. "I'm fine...thanks..."
"ok..... I guess.."
" Oooooohhhh..." She whispered. " What do i do...?" Fluttershy was so confused. Was that emon really telling the truth. 
" Ponies like her are unneeded, unwanted. Shes probably going to commit suicide anyway!" It screamed in her ear.
"Thats not true!" Fluttershy argued. "Plenty of ponies LOVE rainbow!!!" Fluttershy looked with hatred in front of her.
"UUUURG!!! FLUTTERSHY, YOU MORON!!!" Rainbow screeched. "YOUR TALKING TO NOPONY!!!!" She stared at rainbow in shock. Moron? She wasnt a moron! 
"Right...sorry rainbow..." Fluttershy said slowly. "I'll stop talking." Instead i'll do something.....more suited for the situation.  Fluttershy thought. "Can i be right back?"
"FINE!!!" Rainbow approved. Fluttershy flew back to her cottage and raced into the kitchen. Opening a droor, she pulled out what she needed. A big, sharpened, nice and shiny knife. Fluttershy rushed back to rainbow, hiding the sharp object close behind her. "There you are!" Rainbow greeted. "Where did you go?"
"I went to the little fillies room" Fluttershy lied. "Now, did you get any cider?"
"Neh..." Rainbow moped. "Wanna come to my place? I have an earth home as well as a cloud home"
"Ok...." Fluttershy agreed quietly. Uneeded, unwanted.  She thought. Fluttershy flew calmly to Rainbows house. "Oh what a beutifull rug!!!" Too bad itll get....stained. Fluttershy thought.
"Thanks. I only choose the best." Rainbow replied. " What do you want to do?"
"I'm kinda hungry...."  She whispered.
" Sure!!! I'll make you my special 'Rainbow Burger'. It's made with foodcoloring!" Rainbow flew away to make her special. Fluttershy approached her From behind. Rainbow was humming a tune.
".......Hungry..." Fluttershy said wuietly than screamed: "FOR BLOOD!!!!" Rainbow whipped her head around in surprise to see Fluttershy holding a knife above her head.
"Wait, what are you....!" She never finished her sentence because Fluttershy swiftly brought down the blade to Rainbow's chest. The knife pierced her skin and punctured the heart, causing blood to splatter the surrounding area and sideways against fluttershy's face.
"Goodbye...rainbow..." She said. "Rainbow Dash, The spirit of The Unwanted and Unneeded."

	
		What just happened?



                                                Squealing, fluttershy dropped the knife. She poked the motionless body of the pony lightly.
"R-rainbow?" She squeaked. "RAINBOW?!?! No...no...no!!!! I couldnt have done this!!!" She tried to deny the truth but blood stained her face and hooves. Fluttershy was a murderer. It was plain and simple to see. 
"You did it!!!!" The voce.
"No!!! YOU!!! You did this!!!!! How could you?" Fluttershy cried.
"You mean how could YOU!!!" The demon laughed, "I'm not real!!!"
"Y-you....YOU MONSTER!!!1" Fluttershy screeched. She jumped when a knock on the door sounded. She opened it slightly. "Hi twilight!"
"Yes... um... wheres dashie?" Twilight asked. "I need to speak to her." Fluttershy felt her heart quicken.
"She went on vacation....i'm watching Tank for her...." She lied. "Bye now!" Slamming the door in twilights face, Fluttershy got lost in thought. What will she do? Rainbow is dead.... She quickly began cleaning the blood off the floor. What happens in a few weeks? She couldnt say she was STILL on vacation. And she couldnt say Rainbow moved, Fluttershy just couldn't bring herself to do that. No...she just couldn't. Fluttershy wept silently. "I can't...I can't...." She cried. " How could this happen to me?I...I don't... I don't know why..." Fluttershy couldn't find any words. None. She finally managed to cough out "I Never meant to hurt you Dashie.....I...I'm sorry...I'm so sorry..." She tried to think of a way to....clean up..the evidence. She shook her head as an idea formed. Fluttershy knew Rainbow Dash had it...the thing she needed. But.... it was too....brutal... Fluttershy knew she had to do it. Crying and wailing the whole way she walked into rainbows attic. The attic door creaked open very slowed, making the light enter the room in a diaganol, slightly creepy way. The sound of Fluttershy's Hooves on the cold, dark, abandoned floor echoed in the empty room. The only things in there were....her...A few bats....and...what she needed. In front of her was a big jug of sulferic acid and......a hack saw. The acid was for....private reasons rainbow had told her. Fluttershy filled the metal bathtub with the acid. She raised the hack saw above the body of Rainbow. Screaming, Fluttershy brought the weopon down swiftly and it hacked at Dash's limbs. Blood splattered around fluttershy. She continued to wail as she hacked slowly and painfully away at Rainbows body parts. She watched them burn away in the acid. Fluttershy thinked quickly on what to do with the tub. She used a large metal pole to pull the plug out of the tub and watched as the green liquid swirl dramaticlly down the drain. Petting a rainbow dash plushie she had gotten from dash at christmas. "It's ok....it's ok....it's over....it's done now..." She cried very loudly. "I can go home."  Scared and confused, Fluttershy left the now cold and unforgiving home and walked back to her cottage. Angel  hopped over and looked at her with a questioning look. Fluttershy pushed the little white bunny away. Angel looked at her disgusted and hopped away. Fluttershy buried her head into her pillow. This was not ok. This was bad....very bad. Fluttershy was a cold blooded murderer.

	
		Pinkie's Lament



                                 "Fluttershy!!!" The sound of pinkie pie's cheery voice sounded outside Fluttershy's door. "Fluttershy? Are you home?" 
"Can that pony get any more ANNOYING" The demon said amused.
"NO! GO AWAY!" Fluttershy replied angrily.
"Well....I..I'm sorry..." Pinkie said half heartedly.
"Oh no...not YOU Pinkie Pie... I'm sorry." Fluttershy quickly apoligized.
"Um..ok. When will Dashie be back?"
".....uhm....i...i dont know...." Fluttershy choked down a sob. She began to get nervouse.
"Oh...OK!" Pinkie chirped with joy. "Hey...I want yooooooooooooou to come to my place, ok?"
"Well pinkie, i-"
"OH ITLL BE SOOOOOOOOOOO FUN! Bye!" And just like that, pinkie was gone. Fluttershy trotted slowly towards her the pink pony's house. 
"Heheheh." The demon chuckled. "Guess what....were about to have some....PINK PIE!!!!" 
"That's a horrible pun. And no!" Fluttershy yelled quietly. "You can't!"
"Who ya talkin to, shy?" Pinkie asked with curiosity.
"No one..."
"Ok!" Pinkie replied. "Lets go!" 
"As for her,...." The demon said. "Shell be easyy as....PINKIE PIE!!!!"
"Your nothing but a destructive, depraveable, beastly freak of nature!"
"Wow....Just remember, Pinkie is Annoying, Unloved."
"Hm!" Fluttershy flew along, ignoring the voice.
"So fluttershy do you want to play? Or bake, or cook, or prank, or chat, or-" The pink pony went on.
"Pinkie-"
"Or paint, Or-"
"PINKIE-"
"Or maybe play fight!"
"MOTHER OF CELESTIA PINKIE PIE SHUT THE BUCK UP!!!!" Fluttershy was utterly inraged. "I'm tired of your blabbing!" She took her hoof and knocked pinkie unconcious. Dragging pinkie down to her basement she tied her up. Then, fluttershy pulled out her knife. She chuckled darkly. Pinkies eyes fluttered open slowly. 
"Wha-where? Fluttershy! What are we doing here?" Pinkie cried.
"What are we doing down here? I'll give you a sample." Fluttershy sliced the tip of pinkie's nose off and waved it in front of the terrified pony's face. 
"Your going to...." Pinkie pie screamed. "IF THIS IS ABOUT DASHIE I WASNT GOING TO EAT HER I WAS KIDDING! I MEAN, WHAT? NUMBERS? DASHIE DOESNT HAVE A NUMBER! WHO ARE YOU! WHO AM I! CHIMMYCHERRY OR CHERRYCHANGAAAAA!!!!"
"What the-?" Fluttershy cocked an eyebrow at pinkie.
"pleasedonthurtmeiiimsorrydonthurtmeineedtoliiiiiiiiive" 
"SHUT THE BUCK UP!" Fluttershy pryed her mouth and cut the tounge out. Pinkie let out a muffled screech. Fluttershy got out a sewing kit. Pinkie struggled to break free.  "No use Pinkie Pie." She held pinkies mouth up in a smile. Then while pulling the needle through pinkie's lips, she sang in a mocking voice, " ' my name is pinkie pie! And i am here to say, im gonna make you smiiile and i will brighten up your daaaaaay!' " Soon she had sewn pinkies mouth in a smile. "There."
Pinkie screamed through the sewing needles and the lack of tounge. Fluttershy then took her knife, stabbed out the eyes, then cut off her head.
"Pinkie Pie, the spirit of The annoying and unloved."
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