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		Description

After his previous battle in The Wolf Temple, Henry, a Brony Werewolf, decides to live life like he always did, but then, he stumbles upon a portal to Equestria.  After Entering, he discovers that his previous enemy is now back, and if he doesn't do something to stop him, and SOON, he will end up destroying the Peace and Harmony in all of Equestria. 
Beware! This is my first story and was written when I was very young, so it might not be that good... Although if you want to read a likely bad fanfic story, don't worry because I've left it untouched! ;) 
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		Back Story



Hi I'm Henry, I’m a Werewolf. It all started Jan. 4, 2013. The day before my 13th birthday, I got home from school and if you saw me, you’d think I’m a normal kid, and I was, but that night I tried something that changed my life forever; I went in to the forest behind my house, and I got lost, I was yelling for my mom for 2 hours, then I realized I had my phone… But it was dead. [Great, just great, my only hope, lost.] I thought. Then I saw a, some-what blurry image, which resembled a wolf in the distance, [Is... is that a wolf? That’s weird, wolves don’t come here…] then it came at me and bit me!
“GAAAAAAAH!!!!” I screamed in pain, my mom came running and said,
“What happened?” then I replied saying,
“A wolf bit me!” I said in pain, again
“Where?” my mother said in worry
“Right here on my-” then I realized it was gone.
“Never mind I must have been hallucinating.” [But I swear the pain was real…] I thought. After that we went home like nothing happened.

			Author's Notes: 
This was added so you can get a good grasp of how he became a werewolf, so yea.


	
		Prologue



The door to Henry's new house opens. 
"WOW! The new house looks great, eh?" Henry says looking down to his dog Shepard.
"Well, it will look better once we've unpacked" says Shepard looking at all the boxes everywhere; on the couch, on the counter, even on Henry's bed. It took three hours to unpack it all. Henry is what would seem like a regular kid, but he's not, he's a werewolf, but that's a story for another time, this is the story of his journey through space and time, this is the story of his adventures in Ponyville.

			Author's Notes: 
Just to let you know, this is actually a sequel to a book I'm writing so I put the backstory to him becoming a werewolf in another chapter... And, this is my first novel posted on the inter-webs. So yea, hope you like it!


	
		Chapter 1 - The Portal



     *BEEEP BEEEP BEE-* Henry's alarm clock gets interrupted by the slamming of his fist pressing the snooze button, 
"OK, time to get my daily session of MLP!" Henry open’s his computer and searches: 'MLP animations'
“Let’s see, nope, seen it, the original of that one was better, OOO! 'Enter Equestria'? Sounds like a pony spinoff of the matrix!” Henry says as he clicks the link. He waits about ten minutes. And it starts. 
“I’m so excited!” He said as the video started playing. But it was just a white screen. Nothing else.
“Did - did my computer just crash?” Henry said in wonder. He inspected his computer, looking at everything, looking for the problem, he tried to stop running the program, and then tried to turn it off with the power button.
“I didn’t want to do this, but you leave me no choice!” He said, and then he took the battery strait off the computer! Then, after inspecting the battery, he realized it was dead the whole time. He looked back at the computer and it was still on.
“Ok. This is really weird.” He said as he approached his computer in worry. He got closer, and closer, till he was close enough to touch the screen, he put his and on the screen, and it fell through.
“WHAT THE?” then he did it again, and again, and he had an idea, maybe it was some type of portal?
“OK, I know what to do.” He quickly grabbed his backpack, a jacket, a pencil, a notepad, and, in case his identity changes, his driver’s license.
“OK, now, to write a checklist.” He said thinking of things on his body.
“Hands, hair, arms, legs, feat, and my face.” He writes down under the heading: 'Limbs Checklist'. To make sure he has all his limbs.
“OK, Time to, JUMP!” Henry said as he jumped into his computer screen. Once he entered, his werewolf transformation kicked in. He could feel the pain in his spine, as it broke apart and crunched together, making his spine shrink, then his ears dragged their way to the top of his head, and his muzzle extended from his face. But when his front hands where supposed to become paws, his fingers shrunk, but then he couldn’t feel them at all. That’s not supposed to happen… He thought as he drifted through the darkness of what seemed to be the Time Vortex,
Then he saw a light, and tried his best to float toward it. Then he came out of the portal.
“OOF!” Henry said as he hit the floor on his face, 
“Gosh that hurt my jaw. OK, Limb Checklist, Limb Checklist, AH-HA!” he said as he floated the list toward is face. 
“OK, Hooves?” Henry sat down and checked where his hands would be and saw hooves replaced them.
“Check, mane?” He put his hooves on the top of his head and felt his mane.
“Check, Horn?” There was a pause. “Wait a second… I didn’t write hooves down on the list!” he checks it again and he realized, not only did he write that, but, Henry wrote all the features of a UNICORN.
“Now why would I write that?” said Henry questioning his own writing.
“Because you’re a unicorn stallion.” Says Princess Luna as she comes in the room. Henry turns around and freezes dropping his list.
“PRI-PRI-PRI-PRINCESS LUNA?!” Henry says. He then falls backwards on the floor and blacks out.
Later
“Ugh, gosh I have a headache.” Says Henry as he gets off a bed and trots through a cottage, oblivious of all the birdhouses on the walls and animals walking around on the cottage floor. He sniffs the air.
“MMMMM! What’s for breakfast?” Henry says as he smells the meal that somepony’s cooking on the stove.
“Vegetable soup.” Says a yellow Pegasus as she turns around.
“Oh! You’re awake! Good to know you like this, anyway, what’s your name?” She says as she serves two bowls of vegetable soup to the table. [I must be hallucinating, but I’ll just go with it.] Henry thought.
“I’m, uh, give me a minute.” Henry says as he trots upstairs.
“Where’s my bag? AH-HA!” says Henry as he floats up his driver’s license with his magic. On it was a picture of a stallion with dashing good looks, a fiery red and yellow mane, and a face the color of green toothpaste, the name of this supposed pony was Track Ferrell. After finding out his new identity, he trotted downstairs.
“My name is Track, Track Ferrell. Nice to meet you, uh-”
“Fluttershy, it’s nice to finally know your name! So, have you just moved to Ponyville?” says Fluttershy as she takes a sip of her soup.
“I, guess you could say that. But-”
“If you want, my friend can show you around town!” says Fluttershy with an exited look on her face.
“Let me finish breakfast first.” Track says as he eats spoonfuls of the vegetable soup.
“OK, while you’re doing that, I’ll go feed my animals.” She says as she finishes her bowl of soup and washes it in the sink.
“Oh, and, make sure to wash your bowl when you’re done.” She says as she trots off. Once she leaves the room Track devours his soup in two seconds.
“Man, it’s been a while since I have eaten something THAT good.” Says Track as he washes his dish. He then walks out the front door to see Fluttershy talking to a white unicorn with a purple mane. 
“Is that the hunk of pony you told me about?” Says the white unicorn as she and Fluttershy trot over to him.
“Yep, that’s him, I don’t really know anything about him besides his name though.” says Fluttershy while looking at the white unicorn.
“He’s even more handsome than you described.” the white unicorn whispers to Fluttershy as she trots over to Track.
“Hello! My name is Rarity, may I ask what your name is?” says Rarity as she flutters her eyes at Track, and then he starts to blush.
“My, name is Track Ferrell.”
“Nice to meet you Track, May I escort you to Ponyville?”
“Yes you may.” Track says as him and Rarity trot off toward Ponyville. Fluttershy sighs, then trots back to her cottage door and shuts it behind her.

	
		Chapter 2 - Welcome to Ponyville 



     “So, will that be all?” asks Rarity
“Could you direct me to the library? Because I would like to see if there is a map of Ponyville.” Says Track
“It’s that big tree over there.” says Rarity as she points toward the library. 
“Thanks!” says track as he trots toward the library. He steps in and sees a purple unicorn with a purple main, and it had a pink highlight in it. 
“Oh! Hello. Are you looking for a book?” She says.
“Yea, I just moved to Ponyville and-”
“Oh you’re new? Well then, can I get your name?” She says
“I’m Track Ferrell, but you can call me Track for short.” Says Track as he puts his hoof out.
“I’m Twilight Sparkle. Nice to meet you Track!” says Twilight as she shook Track’s hoof.
“And nice to meet you Twilight.” says Track as he shakes Twilight’s hoof. 
“So I’m guessing you’re looking for a map of the town?” Asks Twilight.
“Yes, I am.” Track responds.
“Well, then, here is one.” She says as she floats one down to Track.
“How long can I keep this?” Asks Track as he looked at it 
“As soon as you’re done with it.”
“Ok, thanks! See you later!” says track as he walks out the door. There was a short pause.
“SPIKE!” yells twilight as she starts pacing like a caged animal. Spike runs down the stairs.
“You called?”
“I would like you to get me the book of destines.”
“On it!” says spike as he climbs up a ladder. It took him two – three minutes to find it.
“Here you go!” says Spike carrying the VERY large book to Twilight. Twilight flipped page upon page, looking for the right prophecy. She read aloud:
“Once, there was a great evil that ruled alongside Discord, but, got tired of serving the beast and left to the ‘other world’.” said Twilight as she read in horror. “One day, it WILL return, and only one pony can defeat it.”
“And who might that be? You? Rarity? Applejack?” questioned Spike.
“No, somepony with much more power, the only pony who has managed to contain it.”
“Princess Celestia?”
“A pony named, Track Ferrell.” said Twilight as thunder cracked outside, and she realized it was raining, HARD.
“Ok, it’s raining, I’m soaking, and I have nowhere to sleep.” Said Track, “This day can’t get much worse…” BAM! The lightning strikes a tree next to him and it fell toward him.
“WATCH OUT!” says an orange pony wearing a Stetson. She galloped toward him and knocked him down, saving him from the tree.
“WOW, you just saved me! Thanks!” said Track as he dusted himself off.
“Aw, shucks, it was nothin’.” she said as she got up.
“What’s your name?” asked Track.
“The name’s Applejack! I recon you aint from around here now are you?” asked Applejack
“Yea, I don’t really have a house yet. But once I get a job I can earn some money to get one.”
“Really? Maybe you could stay at my house tonight and I can get you a job tomorrow. How’s that sound?” suggests Applejack
“That sounds great!” says Track with a sigh of relief. Applejack and Track gallop over toward the apple farm, considering it was raining they thought they should head over there fast, it took a while but they managed to get there in about three minutes.
“Wow, *huff*, you sure are a fast runner!” says Applejack in exhaustion.
“Well, I’ve had practice.”  Says Track as he opens the door for applejack.
“Well, welcome to my home!” says Applejack.
“That there is where we serve breakfast,” said Applejack as she pointed to the main dining table. Then after showing him where all the necessary rooms he needed to know that were downstairs were done, they headed upstairs,0 the steps were awfully creaky account on the oldness, Track was afraid he might get splinters.
“These steps have been sanded right?” asked track with a scared look on his face.
“Yes.” Says Applejack as she trots to the top of the stairs, she shows Track around the upstairs, showing him the rooms he can go in, and can’t go in.
“This here is my room, I’ll let you sleep here tonight, but I’m not sure about tomorrow.” Says Applejack as she shows Track her room. Track walks over to the window and lets the moonlight in, and stairs at the almost full moon. The moon is one phase away from a Full Moon. Thought Track. I better work something out. And fast, I don’t know how my new pony body will react to my werewolfizm, or if it can even keep it under control. Track looks to the right and sees a very dark and strange forest.
“What’s that?” Track asks Applejack, pointing to the forest.
“That there is the Ever Free Forest. It’s TARAPHYING in there!”
“How so?” Asks Track while looking at the Ever Free Forest.
“In there, after winter, animals wake up from there hibernation by themselves! And the clouds move all on their own! It just ain’t natural!”
“Really?” says Track sarcastically amazed, “must be weird to live in there.”
“I actually have a friend who lives there. Her name is Zacora. She specializes in weird curses and spells, and that type of junk.”
“Hmmm.” Track says squinting at the forest. I should go see her sometime. Track thought. He continued staring at the moon, Shining down on his face. I hope Shepard is ok… Thought track in worry. He sat there and looked at the moon for a good ten minutes.
“Wow, you must really like that moon, I’ve only seen my dog pay so much attention to it,” said Applejack looking at Track with a confused look on her face.
“You can stare at it all you want, but just try to get some rest. We got a big day ahead of yah.” She says as she takes off her hat and gets into bed,
“Night!” She says as she closes her eyes and goes to sleep. Track kept staring at the moon until he got so tired, he could barely keep his eyes open. Then he walked in a mini circle for a few seconds, laid down, curled up, and went to sleep.

	
		Chapter 3 - Unleashed



Track slowly opened his eyes to see a brightly lit bedroom, gladly he was still in applejacks bedroom, considering he’s in a new world he doesn’t know what to expect. He slowly stood up, but stumbled a few times since he hasn’t got completely used to his new legs. He trotted downstairs and went to the apple family dining room, only to be greeted by the sweet smell of freshly baked apple pie.
“Is that apple pie?” Track asked as he trotted toward the plate with a nametag that had his name. It had one big slice of apple pie on it.
“Eeeeyup,” said a red stallion wearing a work horse collar.
“Meet my family-”
“GAAAH!” Yelled Track, “Applejack! Don’t scare me like that!”
“Sorry, as I was saying. Meet the apple family, that there is Big Macintosh.” Said Applejack as she pointed to the red stallion.
“That’s Granny Smith.” said Applejack as she pointed to the green pony that was baking another apple pie. CRASH! 
“Oops!” said a little filly doing the dishes, as she dropped another dish. CRASH!
“And that’s Applebloom.” said Applejack as she walks over to her sister Applebloom and starts helping her do the dishes. While everypony was occupied Track sat down in his chair and ate his pie slice in one bite.
“MAN! That is some GOOOOOD PIE! My compliments to the chef.” said Track as he licked the apple pie off his lips.
“Thank you, dearie! Getting a complement from a stranger like you is hard to come by these days.” said granny smith as she put out another pie, freshly baked. Track trotted over to Applejack and Applebloom.
“Sooo, could you help me get a job?” asked Track.
“Darn tootin’ I can!” said Applejack, “in fact, I think Twi’ was actually looking for you. Better head there first.”
“Got it.” said Track trotting out the door. He headed to Twilight’s house. Once he got there he raised his hoof to knock the door, but before his hoof hit the door to knock he noticed that it was more orange than usual, he turned around and saw the sun starting to set over the horizon. He noted that if he didn’t get this done fast… (Whatever it was) then he might end up destroying Ponyville. He knocked the door and Twilight opened it.
“Oh, Track! Your just who I wanted to see. Come on in.” said Twilight as she let Track enter her ‘tree house’. (BU DUM, TSS)
“So what did you need?” asked Track
“Do you think you could step into my basement?” 
“Sure!” said Track, he always did want to see what was in there. He stepped down the steps and came to a room with dark wood for walls, on his left he could see a bunch of technology and what seemed to be a pony holder, (as seen in MLPFiM: Double Rainboom) but designed for a unicorn, on his left he saw a desk, of which had a bunch of elixirs and potions on it, and three bookshelves which where stock full of magic and potion books.
“Hey, what does that have to do with?” said Track as he pointed to a pony holder. Twilight didn’t answer but instead forcefully used her magic to lock him in it.
“HEY!!! WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!?!?! LET ME GO!!!” Track screamed. He struggled to get out but failed every time. This isn’t good. Thought Track and he noticed a window, of witch, the Full moon was shining down on his face. He knew he had to get out of there and kept trying to break free.
“Don’t even try, No one can get out of that.” said Twilight as she observed heart rate and DNA readings from her machines. She was looking at his DNA strand and noticed it seemed to be off. Then, it changed.
“GAAAAH!!!!” Track screamed in pain as his DNA strand kept shifting, Twilight looked at her scanners, and both the DNA and Heartbeat readers where going crazy. She looked back at track in horror as he changed. His fur coat turned a dark brown and grew to about the height of wolf fur, his teeth sharpened themselves to the point where they could break the strongest stone, his horn shrunk backwards into his forehead, and then he broke out of the pony holder, only to reveal claws had grown on his hooves, he stood there, and now he looked of what would seem like a wolf/pony hybrid.
“WHAT ARE YOU?!?!?” Twilight questioned the monster. It only managed to mutter 3 words
“I……am….HUNGRY!!!” said Dark Track in a demonic voice. Twilight looked at the demonic yellow Wolf eyes that stared into her soul, even worse than “The Stare” that Fluttershy could use.
“I only have one word of advice for you, RUN!” said Dark Track as he licked his lips. Twilight screamed at the top of her lungs, and galloped strait out of her basement. 
“What is it Twilight?” said spike as he got thrown onto her back. She shut and locked the door behind her, but that didn’t do anything because the door busted forward and fell to the ground and Dark Track howled as to alert everypony else. Everypony looked out their windows and saw Twilight being chased by some odd monster. They all quickly locked their doors.
“WHAT IS THAT THING????” Spike asked while trying to keep his eyes on it.
“I don’t know!!! But whatever it is, IT’S HUNGRY!!!” said Twilight as she galloped toward Rainbow Dash’s cloud house.
“RAINBOW DASH!!!” Twilight screamed up at Rainbow’s cloud house
“What do you want Twilight? I’m trying to read ‘Daring Do and the Griffin's Goblet’!” Said Rainbow Dash 
“THEN STOP READING AND HELP ME CATCH THIS THING!!” yelled Twilight as she ran in circles trying to distract Dark Track. Rainbow Dash put a bookmark in her book and put it next to bed with the other 50 editions of ‘Daring Do’, grabbed a bat, and came at Dark Track.
“YAAAAH!!” screamed Rainbow Dash as she came at him. Then, with razor sharp reflexes, he turned around and grabbed the bat with his sharp teeth.
“WHAT THE-?” then Rainbow Dash was interrupted and spun around like she was a play toy. After making her so dizzy to the point where she almost puked, Dark Track bit the bat in half sending her strait into her cloud house, breaking three windows. Rainbow hit her house wall and became unconscious, oblivious to the fact that there where glass shards surrounding her and in her right wing. Twilight headed over to Applejack’s farm.
“APPLEJACK!” says twilight as she yells at Applejack’s open window.
“What in tarnation are you doing up at this time o’ night?” said Applejack between yawns.
“COULD YOU HELP ME CATCH THIS THING?”
“What is that thing anyway?” questioned Applejack
“I DON’T KNOW! BUT YOU HAVE TO HELP ME!” screamed Twilight still running in circles. Applejack thought for a moment and remembered the apple cellar, and how it had a cell in the back.
“Lead that thing into the apple cellar, I’ll take things from there!” said applejack as she grabbed her lasso and Stetson. Twilight led the creature into Applejack’s apple cellar and trapped it in there. It looked around at all the fully stocked shelves of apple cider. He sniffed the air and could smell applejack was in there with him.
“Applejack…” said Dark Track, “I know you’re here…so come and face me, LIKE THE WOMAN YOU ARE!” Then applejack jumped at him he turned around and punched her backwards, his claws scratching into her skin. She fell backwards onto a shelf of apple cider. She opened her eyes to see Dark Track flying at her. He bit her right front hoof, his teeth sunk into her hoof just enough to reach a vain. She kicked him off and lassoed him up and threw his head at a wall, rendering him unconscious. Then, she dragged him into the cell at the back of the cellar and chained him up to the walls. He woke up and stared at Applejack. Applejack left him there. Then, he started laughing, like a maniac.
“Soon applejack, soon we will rise, together, and take over this place…” Dark Track said in a devilish happiness.
“Now I ain’t your pal, and I ain’t gonna join you!” said applejack in a stern voice.
“You’ll see, I WILL see you again, tomorrow night….” Dark Track said staring at her with those eyes, those devilish yellow eyes. She tried to ignore his evil laughs and walked out of the cellar locking it behind her. She looked back at the hoof that Dark Track bit, the bite was gone, but the pain was still there though. She tried to ignore it and went back to her farm, up the stairs, in her bed, and went to sleep. Back in the cellar, Dark Track was still sitting there, laughing.
“Sleep well Applejack, and may your instincts guide you too me, my child.”

	
		Chapter 4 - Infection



     Applejack opened her eyes, her room was awfully bright. She walked out of her room and went to the dining room. This time it was sunflower sandwiches. She took her sandwich and ate it all in one bite but she was still hungry, hungrier than ever before… She remembered that since there was a monster in her cellar, she has to make sure that it was still there, when she walked outside she saw a one of the pigs, it looked more, appetizing, than usual. She tried to ignore it but she just couldn’t shut it out. Before she burst at the pig she heard, crying? She couldn’t believe her ears but she knew it was coming from the cellar. She opened the cellar doors and entered, she saw that all the damage to the cellar from last night’s fight were still there, now she knew that it wasn’t a dream. She headed over to the source of the crying and saw, Track, locked up and chained to the wall, scratches and dents could be seen on the wall, like a dog that had rabies was stuck in there last night.
“Track? What in tarnation are you doing in here?” asked Applejack. Track turned around and stopped crying. 
“What did it do?”
“Excuse me?”
“The thing you fought last night, WHAT DID IT DO??”
“I don’t know, all I know is that I fought it and managed to lock it up right in this here cell, 
“Wait, you can see me?”
“As clear as day.” said Applejack.
“But the lights aren’t on…” said Track. Applejack turned around and noticed that the light switch was still in the off position. She turned back and noticed she could still see perfectly. Yet it was pitch-black.
“WHAT IN TARNATION HAS HAPPENED TO ME?!?!?” screamed applejack as she sat down, looking at her hooves.
“Oh no, please tell me that thing didn’t bit you!”
“What, something wrong?”
“I was hoping this wouldn’t happen, Applejack, I need you to listen to me…” said Track grabbing the bars in the cell with his hooves.
“Shoot.”
“You’re not safe. And until your cured neither is your family.”
“Now why would you say that?” asked Applejack
“Because your part if it’s pack now, and his pack won’t stop getting bigger unless I find a way to stop him.” said Track.
“I just have one question. How did you get chained up?”
“I don’t want to say.” said Track as he turns around again.
“Tell me, I saw it in your eyes, it’s very important.”
“No.”
“Why won’t you tell me?!” questioned Applejack
“Because I can’t.” Track firmly stated
“WHY?!?” 
“BECAUSE THAT THING WAS ME!!!” screamed Track as his devilish yellow wolf eyes flashed for a few seconds. Applejack slowly backed away.
“No,” said applejack, “your too nice to be it!”
“Listen, I want you to do me one more favor, Get me to…. Twi……..light…” Track said as he hit the ground, unconscious. Applejack stared in horror at his unconscious body… And flashes of memory of that thing lying there just flashed before her eyes, and she could recognize the cent. It WAS the same pony. She decided she needed to get them both to Twilight.
The door to Twilights house burst open.
“TWI’? ARE YOU IN HERE?” yelled Applejack. She walked down stairs and came to a dark room, with Twilight sitting in front of a television screen, on it was footage of Track turning into that beast, Twilight was observing it and trying her best to understand this but she didn’t get any of it. There were books and papers all over the walls and floor. And her mane was a wreck.
“Twilight, what in Tarnation are you doin’?” said Applejack.
“Applejack?” said Twilight as she turned around. She galloped toward her and hugged her like she hadn’t seen her in years.
“Oh thank goodness you ok…” said Twilight, she realized Track was on her back and backed away. “Why did you bring that… that THING here?”
“Because he needs your help. And so do I.” said Applejack. Twilight’s eye twitched.
“WHAT?! BUT I THOUGHT HE WAS THE ENEMY!!!” said Twilight.
“He is, but he’s also our friend.”
“Now how does that make since?” questioned Twilight.
*Groan*
“Track’s waking up! Maybe he could shed some light on the subject.” said Applejack.
“Ugh, god I have a headache… Twilight…. You’ve got to listen to me.”
“I’m listening.” said Twilight
“Applejack’s infected, and until we find a cure for it. PONYVILLE IS IN DANGER.” said Track
“Why?” question Twilight
“Because, you saw me turn into that thing, and if you get bitten…”
“What happens if you get bitten?” asked Twilight.
“Well, you become part of its pack, and you turn into one of those things along with it.”
“THAT’S GOING TO HAPPEN TO ME?!?!” screamed Applejack in horror
“Yes, and unless we find a cure for you, you will continue to.” said Track. Applejack just sat there, and a tear rolled down her cheek. She could just see, her, a monster, tearing apart her family, limb from limb. She hit the floor covered her eyes, and continued to sob, repeating the word: Why?
“There, there, we’ll find a cure for you, as fast as we can.” said Track, as he gently patted her back. He looked up and stared Twilight.
“You see what that thing can do to you, now, in the name of Celestia, help me help her.” said track as he continued to stare at Twilight.
“But what about you Track?” said Twilight.
“I’m the only one who could possibly confront this thing so I stay the way I am, you just have to lock me in some type of cage during the night time.”
“The only possible thing that could keep you locked up with that type of strength is in Princess Celestia’s castle.” said twilight.
“Then we better head over there now, because in a few hours the sun is going to set.”
“Then I better alert the princess.” said Twilight.
At the princess’ castle, Princess Celestia receives a letter from Twilight
“Oh, look, it’s a letter from Twilight… I wonder what it could be this time.” said Princess Celestia unrolling the scroll. She read for about 30 seconds. Once she finished she walked out of her room and alerted the guards. 
“I want you to make the strongest cell in your power, we have something with un-pony like strength coming. May luck be on your side,”
said Princess Celestia. The Guards did everything in their power to make a cell as strong as ever created. And once they finished they needed to stand guard of it. 
“This is the strongest case we have ever faced. I want you to be ready for anything sister.” said Princess Celestia as she and her sister got ready for the arrival of Track.
“The dark one is coming…?” questioned Princess Luna. Princess Celestia only nodded.

	
		Chapter 5 - The Big, Bad, Wolf



The door to Princess Celestia’s castle creaked open, letting in orange light coming from the setting sun. Three ponies entered, Twilight Sparkle, Applejack, and Track Ferrell.
“Ah Twilight, You’re here, come with me, I will direct you to the cell.” Says Princess Luna as she starts to walk off in some direction. Track couldn’t tell where he was going, and that was good, as long as HE is lost, so is Dark Track. It took them a while but they finally arrived at the cell, it was an Iron Door, with layers upon layers of Dead Locks, Key Pads, key locks, and puzzles. All it had was one window, speaker, and intercom. It took them almost a whole hour just to open. The door creaked open to reveal two pony holders, both of which were made of concrete.
“We put a spell around it so it should be impenetrable.” said Princess Luna.
“Good, because this thing is very powerful…” said Track as he started locking himself and AJ in the pony holders. “I want you to promise me, no matter how much me or AJ scream, you must NOT, LET, US, OUT!”
“I will do as you say.” says Princess Luna.
“I promise.” says Twilight.
“Good. Now, LEAVE. If I somehow manage to get out of this I don’t want to hurt you.” said Track, with his head down. Both Luna and Twilight leave the room.
“This isn’t going to hurt will it?” asked Applejack
“Oh you don’t know the half of it!” said Track as he closed his eyes. They both started to scream in enormous pain. Twilight just looked as she watch one of her best friends turn into one of those things. Basically, they had the same transformation but…. the only difference was, Applejack turned a RELLY dark yellow, and her eyes turned a blood red. Otherwise, basically the same thing happened to her. Her Stetson cap fell of and the bands that kept her mane and tail together snapped off. Now they BOTH looked like a pony/wolf hybrid. 
“Who are you?” asked Luna into the intercom
“We… are… the werewolves…” said Dark Track
“What do you want with Applejack?” question Twilight.
“Her strength… Like so.” said Dark Track.  Applejack started to struggle but in a few seconds she broke one hoof out of the concrete pony holder. She then used her free hoof to rip all the other cuffs off, and she trotted over to Dark Track’s pony holder and used her claws to rip the cuffs off. Track got down and stood on all fours.
“You see, I was playing you all from the start, getting Applejack on my side, and leading you to bring me to the royal castle…” said Track as he approached the locked door, and started unlocking the door, one lock at a time. 
“It was all part of his plan. Just to get to…” Twilight stopped there.
“I want you to warn Celestia.” said Luna staring at the door as it unlocked, layer after layer.
“I’ll go now.” said twilight as she galloped off. Luna watched her leave.
“How are smart enough to unlock that many locks?” said Luna as she turned around.
“I’m not,” said Track unlocking the last layer
“WHAT?” said Luna.
“When you were opening the locks on the doors, I paid attention to how you opened the locks and memorized them.” said Dark Track bragging. The door opened slowly only to reveal the monster.
“SNACK TIME!” said Dark Track. Applejack flew at Luna attacking her and ripping her to shreds. After Applejack was satisfied Luna just laid there, giant gashes and bites all over her body.
“Why…?” said Luna just lying there.
“Because, IT’S FUN!” said Dark Track as he walked off manically laughing. Luna’s head hit the floor. She fainted.
“So, who shall we go for next?” said Dark AJ in a devilish, non-western voice. (Pretty creepy for Applejack standards)
“We must head to Princess Celestia’s chamber… But we will face guards on the way, time to feast.” said Dark Track. Meanwhile in Celestia’s chamber…
“We have to make preparations!” says twilight setting up a swinging log trap.
“Why is it after me?” said Princess Celestia setting up more traps.
“I don’t know yet, I didn’t get enough time.” said Twilight as she set up a laser grid.
“What could it possibly gain from killing me?” questioned Princess Celestia.
“Well, for starters, by killing you, he could rule, plus, I don’t think that’s what he wants…” said Twilight as she set up trip wires rigged to Dynamite under the floor.
“What could possibly be worse than killing me?” 
“He could turn you into one of ‘them’.” there was silence. Twilight put an ‘Impenetrable’ spell on the front door. *BANG!* the door dented. *BANG!*
“It’s getting in…” *BANG* the door flew inward at Twilight, it hit her into the next room.
“Ah… Princess Celestia… It’s so nice to meet you…” said Dark Track walking in with blood all over his hooves. He licked the blood off his lips. 
“What have you done to my guards?!” said the Princess in anger.
“Oh nothing, I just had a little snack…” said dark Track. Dark AJ came in. 
“What shall I do now?” said Dark AJ
“You handle Twilight, I’ll hold the fort here.” said Dark Track. Applejack raced off into the next room to get Twilight.
“So, I guess it’s just you and me…” said Track getting closer to Princess Celestia.
“What do you want with me?” said the Princess.
“Oh, nothing much, just your CROWN.” said Dark Track. He stepped on a pressure plate and the log came down and flew at him. *BAM!* he punched it straight through the ceiling.
“You think I would fall for a trap like-” *BEEB* Dark Track was interrupted as he stepped into the laser grid. Thousands of arrows flew at him; he dodged them with ease, by dancing. He caught a few and shot them strait at Celestia. Gladly she dodged to the left just in time.
“Ugh.” said Twilight, struggling to get the door off her. It took her a lot of strength but she managed to get the door off her. A shadow flashed by.
“Who’s there?” said Twilight.
“Twilight…” said Dark AJ in the shadows, “Are you ready?”
“For what?” questioned Twilight.
“DEATH!” Applejack came out of nowhere and shot at Twilight. Knocking her down, she started to rip her apart. Scratching and biting all over. Twilight screamed in pain.
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