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Fluttershy goes hunting to find food for her new pet lion.
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	The Everfree Forest. An unforgiving place where lonely souls go to die. This is where She ventured for she was on a mission. To feed her pet Lion. Who is this mysterious pony you may ask. Why it’s no other than the ruthless hunter, Fluttershy.
She stealthily moved with the wind and kept to the trees. She snuck around every trap laid out and forgotten for decades, worn with age. As she crept, she kept her spear tightly in her mouth and kept her eyes darting to either side of her, waiting incase of an attack. Sweat fell from her brow, but she ignored it, liking it up with her lips and savoring the saltiness. Her ears flickered and adjusted to the sounds around her. Just then, a sharp crack behind her forced her to spin around and get in attacking stance.
What she saw before her did not faze her. She just narrowed her eyes at the beast and tried to anticipate its next move. After all, the mighty manticore was no beast to be played with. As it moved to its side, so did she in perfect unison. Her eyes never left its gaze and her teeth tightened around the spear in her mouth. 
At that moment, the manticore lunged, almost spearing Fluttershy with its sharp stinger. But she dodged it with expert precision and did not break focus. Now was her turn. She swept the spear against the forest floor, sweeping up dust and leaves into the air, blinding her opponent. As the manticore snarled in pain, she took that time to attack. She dove forward with the spear head aimed at the manticores chest. It peirced the soft skin and fur, but did not do anyserious internal damage. Instead, the manticore howled in pain and broke the spear, letting the sharp head stay inside.
As blood oozed out of its chest, fluttershy hopped back, getting a good distance between her and the beast. She heaved heavily and panted as she knew conquering this animal was going to be harder without her main weapon. Nonetheless, she slowly pulled her knife from its sheath and danced in front of the manticore, waiting for it to attack once more. The manticore narrowed its eyes and roared as he charged at her full force. As it lept, she sprinted forward and sliced the belly of the beast as she ran past. The manticore landed and skid across the dirt before roaring agin in pain.
Fluttershy also turned around and snarled as the blood dripped off her blade. Her sweat dripped onto the dirt and made it moist. How was she supposed to defeat this monster? Surely there was a way to kill it before she got hurt. Just then it clicked. As she looked up, she saw the canopy was just high enough for her to fly up. She looked back down and was knocked back as the manticore slammed its head into her front. She flew back and was slammed against a tree by the great paw of the manticore.
Quickly she reacted, slashing at its paw. Once again, it yelped and jumped back, scared of the sharp sting of her blade. Its anger growing and its eyes seeig red, it lunged forward again, showing it’s great white teeth. Fluttershy saw this as her last chance for her victory. She quickly jumped up and flew in the air before diving down hard, forcing the blade into the manticores skull and breaking the bone underneath. 
As the beast fell, she gracefully floated off, kicking up dirt as she landed. As she looked back, the eyes of the manticore began shutting, but not before it shed one last tear. Fluttershy closed her eyes and hung her head low. But then she looked back up at the beast and said on thing.
“It had to be done.”
Without hesitation, she got out her skinning knife and began to collect its meat before any scavangers came to clame her prize. She wiped her brow and as she looked at the cloth she used, she became aware of the fact that she was covered in sweat, dirt and blood. She licked her lips and tasted the salty iron of the misxture of blood and sweat. She savored the taste for any hunter could appreciate the taste of their hard work. 
As he collected her things, she took one last look at the monster she had killed. She gave one sigh and left to go home. Her legs felt heavy and the prize on he back felt abnormally burdening. But the only thought she had was to feed her new pet lion, Leo.
She neared the edge of the forest and let her feet drag against the ground. She was dead tired and needed to rest. But she would not allow herself to be weak now. She gathered all of her strength and stumled out of the edge of the forest in front of her cottage. It was dark now and the light was coming from one of her windows. 
“Angel must have lit it for me.” She thought as a smile came onto her face.
She walked with a new found happiness and continued to be happy until she reached the window itself. To her horror, she could see that a mess had been made and all of her furniture was torn up. She quickly ran inside and covered her mouth in terror. What had happened? What was going on? These thought ran through her head and rang loudly in her ear. Her tears came down in what had become of her house but then another thought hit her like a ton of bricks.
Where are the animals?
She ran all around her house and was unable to find her canaries nor her pigs nor her chickens. Where had they all gone? She was soon answered when she entered her room. As she opened the door, she saw the bed that Angel Bunny slept in. It was blood stained and a trail led out of her window.
Where’s Leo?
Where’s Angel?
The End
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