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		Description

There are things in your life that you take for granted. Water, heat, a home. The family in this story, has none of these. They have nothing but their small shanty, and each other. And they're happy. But sometimes, happiness is nothing but the calm before the storm...
A/N: Tags will say sad, but it progresses towards that. At least, I will try.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					"If only it would last forever..."

					"To be whole again..."

		

	
		"If only it would last forever..."



	The bell sounded, signaling the end of homeroom, which happened to be Art. Most of the students had a fun time here, under the direction of Ms. Crimson, an odd looking alicorn mare who taught the class. She never yelled, let them do what they wanted, and always had strange projects going on. Always wore a smile, her yellow and red hair long and kept flowing. Friendliness could be visibly seen in her green eyes, and she blended in with the room with her black coat.
“Okay class, you’re dismissed. And don’t forget your homework! I want a full picture of you and your family ready for tomorrow!” She called cheerily as her students scampered out, most being eager for their next class.
Night, however, didn’t want to leave. She loved this class. She got to express herself, which can both be good and bad. She has friends, but they aren’t around when she needs them. The bullies make fun of her looks, how she lives, her skinny figure because she eats so little.
She knew they’d be there waiting for her, and she resented the fact that she had to leave Art. But she couldn’t hate. She could dislike, but that opinion never lasted. ‘Too nice for her own good’ is what they always told her. She knew this, but she just couldn’t change. Not that she wanted to.
“Night, is everything okay?” Ms. Crimson’s voice broke her from her own thoughts, reminding her that she was still in school, and more importantly, her classroom.
“Oh. Uh... Yeah. Everything is fine.” She replied, hiding behind her black and blue hair, which normally was kept to her left side, covering only that deep red eye instead of her entire face as it did now.
Ms. Crimson didn’t buy it, mostly because of how Night responded. She sighed heavily. “Is it that group of children again?”
Night nodded slowly, “But everything is fine! They don’t get to me.”
The teacher slowly shook her head, disappointed in her. “They shouldn’t be doing it in the first place, little one... But if you’re so certain...”
“I am! They don’t bother me too much. Really, it’s fine!” She blurted out, almost believing it herself.
“Okay, Night. Okay... Now, run along before you miss history.” Ms. Crimson said, still sad that Night refused to take matters into her own hooves and officially ask for help.
“Thanks, bye!” The little filly said before she bolted out of the room, attempting to avoid the bullies and other students, hoping to get straight to class. History wasn’t so bad for her, but she still found it a bit boring when they went over what they already knew. Like when the teacher taught about how jealousness caused Luna to become Nightmare Moon and attempt to-
“Hey! We’re talking to you!” A familiar voice shouted, one that she feared to hear each day. The bullies had caught up to her, and she was so close to the door...
She turned to them with a fake and fearful smile, “Oh... Um, hey... I was just-”
“Just about to let us have a ‘chat’ with you...” The leading colt said, his friends already surrounding her. She was backed into the corner by the leader and his two other friends, and she was scared out of her mind.
“P-Please, I just want to get to class...” She pleaded with them, only to be laughed at.
“She ACTUALLY thought that would work! Can you believe her?” One of the other two colts said before breaking into more laughter.
“Yes, I can believe it.” Said a new, more adult voice. Everyone looked up to find Principal Shadow looking down on them, not amused at all. Shadow was a taller stallion, very heavily built, alicorn as well, short black hair, and blue eyes.
“Oh, Principal Shadow, we were just walking her to class. Right guys?” The leader said, turning to face his accomplices. They both nodded in response.
Shadow looked from the leader to his two friends, then back to him several times over, finally resting on Night. “...Colts, run along before I decide to send a letter home to your parents. Treating a filly this way is wrong, and you should know better.” At the mention of their parents, the colts locked up. They got the message, and made no attempts to hide it. Afterwards, they bolted faster than when it’s cider season at the Acres.
Night sighed in relief and looked up to him, “Thank you...”
He just shook his head. “Night... Why haven’t you come to me about this? It’s against the rules for them to do this.”
She stared at the ground, “...I didn’t want to get anyone in trouble, and they don’t bother me too much...”
“You were shaking, almost to a full on stutter, and had a look of worry. I’d say they were bothering you.” He sighed heavily before continuing, “Listen... I could tell your parents of what’s been going on, but I don’t think they’d like to find out that you’ve been bullied. And with your sister missing...”
Night’s ear’s dropped at this. Her sister, Bell, had been missing for more than two weeks. First it was the changelings having a new leader force himself into a position of power, and turn several mares into breeders. A few days after coming home and getting better, she dropped off the map once again. They could only assume it was the changelings again, but no one would believe them or attempt to look.
Shadow noticed how she reacted to this, “...I’m terribly sorry. I shouldn’t have brought it up...”
“No, it’s okay... I’m... Sure she’ll come home soon...” The tone of her voice made it obvious she doubted this immensely, but even so, she had a small amount of hope. After all, as long as you have hope, things will improve... Right?
Shadow looked around, making sure all the students, including the bullies, had left. After seeing it all clear, he checked the clock posted on the wall. Night had less than a minute to get to her next class before she was counted late, so he decided to make her aware of this. “You know, I think there’s a classroom missing an adorable little filly...”
She immediately remembered, and bolted, but not before thanking him yet again.
He sighed heavily for the second time. “Such a sweet girl... A shame the worst happens to the best of us...” And with that, he walked back to his office, only to confront more papers and aggravated parents. He hated his job, but hey, it paid the bills.


The final bell sounded, signaling that school was finally over. To be honest, she was happy to be leaving her last class. She couldn’t pay attention to the lesson, mostly because the previously mentioned bullies were constantly joking around and messing with her. At least at home, she had a sense of security.
She had just left the school and began her walk home as she heard her name being called from behind. She already knew who it was before she even turned around with an actual smile. Xer, her one and only friend was rushing towards her. He was a small unicorn, much like herself. Light tan coat, scraggly brown mane, and bright blue eyes. A thin figure, but thinner than Night. Neither ate much, and not by choice.
After catching up, he began looking her over. “They didn’t hurt you, did they?” He began asking almost immediately.
She sighed, “Not yet, anyway… Why do they always pick on others? It’s not very nice…”
He gave her the ‘you already know the answer’ look. “They are jerks. Always making fun of someone or beating up someone for kicks… It really isn’t right, but the teachers won’t do anything about it.”
They began walking and talking, mostly about the bullies at first, but progressed into their subjects in school. They always walked to Xer’s home, if you could call it that. They both lived in the poorer section of Canterlot, seeing how money was just a major issue with both of them.
Xer lost his parents when he was really young. No one took him in, and he ran away from the orphanage. The kids there always treated him differently. Sometimes there was a nicer new kid, but soon after finding out that he was the most hated pony there, they quickly changed their minds without hesitation.
“…And that’s why I hate math. Were you even paying attention to me, Night?” He asked her as they approached the alley.
“Oh… No, sorry. I had other things on my mind…” She said shamefully. She hated when she would do this, especially to good friends.
“It’s fine. Besides, we’re here.” He finished, stopping in front of a small cardboard box, which looked like it’d seen better days. True statement, considering it’d been raining for the past few days.
“…You sure you don’t want to stay with me and my family? The pegasi said it was supposed to rain for the next two weeks…” She always tried to talk him into it, but like all the other times, she failed.
“No, I’m fine. I’ve been fine for all of my life. You go home, and relax. I’m sure your sister will come home soon.”
Her ears drooped once more as she adopted a pained expression. “…I really hope so… I miss her…”
“Then you should hurry on home. Something has to go right for you for a change, right?” He gave her a reassuring smile.
“…Yeah, I guess…” And with that, she turned away and began trotting home. She completely forgot about the bullies, classes (except for Ms. Crimson’s Art), homework, and even Xer. The only thing she could focus on was her sister’s return. And she wanted that more than anything in the world…



She approached her home in the farthest part of the poor section. A decent sized wooden shanty, cloths spread around to keep the water out, heat in, and act as doors. When she was little, she and her sister would paint pictures on the boards. They typically consisted of portraits of each other, makeshift drawings of what they say Luna and Celestia looked like, and a couple of the royals that live in the castle.
Thinking of the paintings she saw, Night had a flashback to when she was just a small filly…


The sun was setting in the distance, disappearing behind the stone castle that housed the leader of the nation. The golden sky was leaving an outline of the same around the building, and it just enhanced the beauty that was already there.
Night was sitting next to her sister in her bedroom, gazing out at the sky, and more importantly to Night, the castle.
“Someday, I want to live there.” Night said with a smile as large as she could manage. Things of beauty always made her smile.
Bell laughed, “Maybe you will. Maybe we all will. Can you imagine it? You, me, mom and dad, maybe that little friend of yours, all in the castle…”
Night raised her head back, looking Bell in the eyes with an expression of want and joy. “That’d be the best! Can we, sister? Can we, can we, can we?”
Bell ran a hoof through her little sister’s mane with a light hearted smile. “Maybe someday, little one, but for now, we’ve got to live here, and make the best of it.”
A playful frown was given, “Aww… I wanted to live in the castle…”
The eldest sister embraced the youngest with a hug, “Someday, Night… Someday…”



She missed her sister more than anything in the world. Bell could always make her laugh, or smile. More importantly, she was always there when Night needed her. When the bullies would take it too far, she would be there. If she got banged up too bad, she would be there. But she’s been missing, and Night wants to know why.
But that was for a later time. For now, she just wanted to get inside the shanty she called home, go to her room (which was added on), and sit in there. Homework would come first, being upset about the bullies second, and she’d finish with watching the sun go down by the castle, and then sleep. But when she did sleep, another memory played back…


Night and her sister sat out in an open field, watching the stars above. There was a gentle breeze flowing, and all animals had picked a perfect time to be quiet. This was quality time, and she wanted to enjoy every moment of it, in case something happens and Bell’s not around.
She shifted her head to the left so she could look at Bell, “Sister, why does the moon move?”
Bell turned her head to her sister to answer her question, “Because if it didn’t, the sun couldn’t come up.”
Night cocked her head as best as she could, “And why does the sun move?”
Her sister smiled at the curiosity of her little sister, “If it didn’t, the moon couldn’t come up.”
“Huh… And what are stars?” She asked, trying to pick out only the best questions for her favorite, and only, sibling.
Bell shifted her head so she could gaze into the vastness that is space, which housed the very subject that the question was on. “Some say that they’re hot gas just floating there. Others say they’re just some magic backdrop.”
“And what do you think, sister?”
“What do I think?” Bell started, “I think that they’re ponies from before, watching over us.”
“…Really? That sounds cool!” She practically shouted with enthusiasm.
Bell laughed at her little sister, “It really is, Night. I’m glad you agree with me.” She wrapped a hoof around her sister, pulling her in close, and laying there like that. There wasn’t a thing in the world that could make her want to leave her sister. All the bad in the world left when they were together, and she hoped to never have to leave her. Not just for her own sake, but the sake of her sweet, innocent sister.
“Am I interrupting?” Called a voice from behind.
Night immediately bounced up, turned around, and ran towards the source of the voice. She leaped into the air, and wrapped her forehooves around the one to speak. “Entropy!”
He gave a laugh at the little filly as he waited for Bell to arise. “I’ve only been gone a little while. And if Bell sees this, she might think I’m cheating on her…”
Speaking of Bell, she made her way over to the two, and gave a playful look of disappointment. “En, how could you? I thought you loved me…” And proceeded to cry fakely.
“No, sister! That’s not it!” Night announced loudly as she let go, and then did the same as before to Bell. “Not at all!”
Entropy and Bell just laughed at the small child. She so easily fell for everything, and made it all so cheery by doing so. If only it would last forever…

	
		"To be whole again..."



The rain resumed early on in the week, pelting the homes and other buildings with its cold, unforgiving liquid. Puddles formed on the ground, reflecting anything that would be in its line of sight. The wind added to the coldness in the air. Entropy didn’t want to go out tonight. He wanted to go to Night and comfort her in her time of need. But what he planned to do would make that unnecessary.
The Hanged Mare. Local pub, collected all sorts of types. Drunks, criminals, guards, bounty hunters. Anyone you wanted to find could be found here, or you could find information from someone here.
The cloak Entropy was wearing was a light shade of grey, but turned dark from the rain. He went under the awning in front of the pub, and shook off all the rain.
“...I hate the rain...” He commented before entering the facility.
Darkwood tables were spread around at random intervals in the center of the room. Towards the corners were booths, a table just like every other, but were a tad darker lit than the rest of the pub. Doors to rooms adorned the walls, either for resting for the night, or more intimate purposes.
At the bar, Entropy’s destination, several ponies gathered around in a drinking contest. The unicorn bartender, whose coat was a dark brown, just like his eyes, was levitating more and more drinks with his magic.
Entropy flipped his hood down, scanning the rooms occupants once more with his blue orbs for eyes. Most pub inhabitants were too occupied to look at him, but a few did. They registered him as no one important.
As he reached the bar, he was not noticed. He tapped a hoof on the counter. No one noticed. He hit it harder. No one noticed. He pulled out his pistol, and let off a round into the air.
Bang!
They paid attention now.
“Bartender...” Said Entropy.
The bartender slowly, cautiously, made his way over to Entropy. “Y-Yes, mister...?”
“Entropy... I’m looking for The Tracker.” The entire pub fell silent. All eyes were on Entropy, unsure if they heard him right.
“T-There are many t-trackers-”
“Not ‘a tracker’... THE Tracker.” He leaned forward, glaring at the bartender for attempting to avoid the conversation. When the bartender didn’t respond with an answer, Entropy pointed his pistol at the stallion’s forehead.
“You don’t find her. She finds you.” Called a voice from behind. A cold, scarred feminine voice.
“Wisp...” Entropy spoke without turning, the memories flashing before his eyes.
The sound of a crossbow being readied made him turn to her. Coat of grey, blue eyes whose irises glowed from mechanical replacement. Soft, short, and ragged white mane all around.
“You shouldn’t have come looking for me. I still haven’t forgiven, or forgotten, what your father did to me, my family, and my friends... And that you helped.” She raised the crossbow and aimed for his forehead. The tip of the bolt made him realize she meant what she was saying. Quartz tipped.
He holstered his pistol once more, taking on a look of regret and sorrow. “I never wanted to do any of those things. I’ve finally got my life back on track.”
She didn’t falter, and took one step closer to him. “Rape, murder, kidnapping... Your list goes on, kid. The only reason you’re alive right now is because Ventus decided to spare your life...”
“I know... The memories haunt me... But please, just hear me out.” He pleaded, memories of all he and his father’s victims.
“Why should I? You brainwashed my daughter’s coltfriend, you had him rape us both, and not to mention you planned to leave us down there forev-”
“NO!” He cut her off, angry that she can’t see the truth. “I was only doing that to find my mother, but he never had her!”
“That’s beyond the poi-”
“No, it isn’t. My marefriend is missing, and you’re the only one who can find her. I know what my father and I did was wrong, but I’ve made up for it. Please. Just help me save her...” He poured out every ounce of emotion with the argument. Onlookers were distraught. Some thought that the guard should be called for the criminal’s offenses, but others thought that he should be forgiven. Then there was the bartender, who thought he’d rather be done with them and not care what happens.
Wisp looked down at her weapon, then back at Entropy. She did this several more times before sighing and lowering her weapon. “...Alright kid. I’ll trust you. But if you stab me in the back, I’m putting the bolt in your head and leaving your corpse to your mother.”
“That’s... Completely understandable...” Entropy, for the first time in a long time, smiled. Things were finally going right.


Night was in the middle of doing the dishes when she heard her parents scream from inside the ‘house’. She ran inside to find her mother and father hugging... Bell!
“Sister!” Night screamed out, every ounce of her body excited, and barely able to contain it.
Bell looked upon the short filly with a loving smile. “Night. I missed you.”
Night ran through their parents, and tackled her elder sister to the ground. “I’ve missed you sooo much! But now you’re home, we can play, and read, and-” She cut herself off when the room suddenly became darker.
“What’s the matter, little sister?” Asked a voice that sounded like her sister, but had more than one tone to it. Night opened her eyes and screamed. Her sister’s coat was a full black, eyes a blood red, and what appeared to be a river of blood flowing from the sockets.
“Y-You’re not sister! Mom! D-Dad! Help!” She turned to her parents and screamed again, even louder. Her parents were replaced by demons of a similar nature, only having devil horns and black, leathery wings.
“Isn’t this what you wanted?” Asked the one that used to be her mother.
“The whole family back to normal... Almost...” Her ‘father’ stated. They began to close in on her, causing her heartbeat to rise to an impossible level. Her fear gave her only one option... Run.
“Where do you think you’re going, little filly?” Her ‘sister’ said, giving chase.
Night ran, calling through the streets for someone to help her. Yet everyone who left their homes were just like her family. She ran as fast as her little legs could take her, as far as her little legs could take her, but she knew she couldn’t run forever.
She was suddenly tackled to the ground by the being that was once her sister. It laughed an awful, echoing laugh that sent a shiver down Night’s spine. The laugh drew the horde closer, and closer, until there was a full circle of the creatures that continued on in a neverending sea of demons.
“N-No! Let me g-go! H-Help!” The small child cried out, attempting to flail her legs in an attempt to be free.
The demon pressed down on her legs hard, pinning her to the ground, flashing a smile that revealed several sharp teeth. “To be whole again...” The demon opened it’s mouth wide, came down on Night’s neck, and bit.



“NO!” Screamed the frightened Night, laying in her bed. She was shivering, sweating, and scared out of her mind. The dream- No, nightmare, was so real...
“Night, sweetie, are you alright?!” Called her mother as she dashed in. As soon as she saw Night’s condition, she wrapped her in an embrace and began shushing her.
“Y-You... Bell... D-Dad... Monsters... Chase... S-Scary.. Bi-”
She was hugged tighter by her mother, who began to sing a soft melody.
“Hush now, quiet now,
it’s time to lay your sleepy head.
Hush now, quiet now,
it’s time to go to bed.
Drift drift, off to sleep,
exciting day behind you.
Drift drift, off to sleep,
the joy of dreamland find you.”
Night fell asleep once more in her mother’s embrace, feeling safe from the monsters that forever plagued her nightmares.
Her mother sighed, and gently laid her daughter down. It was the third nightmare tonight. They all knew the only way to fix it was for her sister to be returned, but no one knew where she was. Entropy always stopped by, but it didn’t help much. He hadn’t been stopping by in the past few days, which could mean that he gave up on th-
“Mom?” Called a voice in the other room. A voice that brought tears to the mother’s eyes.
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