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		Description

When Rarity discovers a graveyard in an old abandoned town. When she walks up to it, there's a sign dangling that says "Forbidden graveyard, do not enter." Ignoring the sign she walks in. She discovers that the graveyard housed many spirits, all kinds of spirits too. That's when she makes a discovery, that changes hers and her friend's lives, forever. 
>>THIS STORY WAS WRITTEN WITH THE PERMISSION OF THE INVERTED SHADOW<<
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		The Birth of Rarifruit  and Creepy Belle


			Author's Notes: 
If some aspects of this story seem unexplained, don't worry. All questions will most likely be explained in a further chapter. (Including the one's that are written) there are 7 chapters subject to come out for this story. So please just hold out until the end. Thanks.



	There had been rumors about a forbidden graveyard on the outside reaches of Equestria. The few that go out there never return. 
That’s where Rarity comes in, the Element of Generosity. She decided to go for a walk one day and got horribly lost. She stumbled upon an abandoned town that was rich with food and water. 
Her main house was a church that had a huge clock on the top. Every passing day, she would wonder to herself. Where did all this food come from? How long has this old town been abandoned for? All these questions left unanswered. And probably will never be answered. 
At around 11:30pm, she left her ‘house’ at the church and started looking around the town for the first real time. That’s when she discovers a graveyard at the very north. 
She walks up to the gate, it wasn’t locked. As a matter of fact it was open. But a sign was dangling from the gate handle stating: “Forbidden Graveyard, do not enter.” 
Rarity peeked inside of the graveyard and didn’t see anything wrong with it.
“I’m sure it’s just some trickster trying to pull an old joke,” Rarity convinced herself. The sign did look really old, so she just decided to ignore it.	
She creaked open the gate and walked in. The sight of the whole graveyard gave Rarity the shivers.
She walked up to one of the graves; it had “Rubber Fruit” engraved into. 
She heard walking behind her and turned around, when she turned back around; a hat was lying in front of the grave. 
“Oh my goodness this hat has been retired for longer than I have been alive!” Rarity was too blinded by the old hat to realize where it came from.
The clock on top of the church ding, 12 o’clock midnight. The hat lifted up on its own, Rarity took a couple of steps back. 
The next thing Rarity knew, a green ghost lifted up from the ground. It could even talk!
“Hi there! I’m Rubber Fruit!” 
Rarity jumped back scared shitless. “Aren’t you supposed to be, dead?” 
“Well yes, but I can return to life, kind of.” 
Rarity started shaking.
“All I need is a host, and you, will be it.” 
The spirit lifted its self from the ground. Rarity tried to run but was quickly swooped up by the spirit. The spirit was holding Rarity by the neck, but not enough to choke her. 
“Get ready!” Rubber Fruit told Rarity. 
Rarity could barely hear him because of her screams. Rubber Fruit then shoved himself down Rarity’s mouth. Rarity dropped to the floor on all four hooves. 
She opened her eyes; she started having flashbacks of all the memories with her friends. Then even started having memories from Rubber Fruit’s life, he had a pretty interesting life.
After about five minutes of flashbacks, Rarity looked around and saw the old hat lying on the floor. She picked up with her magic, and placed it on her head. The hat then turned bright purple unlike its original red.	
“MINE!” Rarity said with a high pitched voice, then smiled creepily. 
Rarity then walked towards the gate, and to her surprise, someone was standing out there. He had some sort of machine right in front of him. It was about as tall as her and it could heal anyone or anypony who stood near it. 
Rarity had a genius idea; her mind had turned totally evil after being possessed by that thing. 	
When the guy turned around, Rarity turned herself into the machine. 
The guy then turned back around, he felt to the floor in fear after seeing his machine with a pony head on top. 
Rarity then turned herself back into her normal body, making the machine disappear. 
“What the fu-” before the guy could even finish his sentence, Rarity turned him into a chocolate bar, and then ate him.
Rarity was sitting there laughing, but then was swooped up and held by the neck by some big muscular guy with a helmet.
“What sick man sends ponies to fight?” the big Muscular guy says, then punches her. 
Rarity comes in contact with the church, as she struggles to get to her hooves; once again she is picked up by her neck by the muscular guy.
“Die!” the muscular guy says. 
The clock tower then dings again, 1 o’clock. Rarity eye twitches, then her whole body starts to twitch, so hard that the muscular guy drops her. Within the blink of an eye, Rarity’s mane and tail turned pink, a gauntlet appeared on her left hoof. Finally, her cutie mark showed the three diamonds, but a bright purple apple in the background. 
She then lifted her head and smiled. She lifted up her left hoof, the one with the gauntlet on it, then is started to glow. Two hands appeared behind the muscular guy, and then grabbed him up. 
One of the hands grabbed his head. “AAARRUBBUBED!!!” the muscular guy screamed as his head was ripped off.
Rarity then goes over, grabbed his helmet and ran back to the graveyard. 
Rarity sat down next to Rubber Fruit’s grave. Then Rubber Fruit appeared behind her.
“Look,” he started off. “If I’m going to be sharing bodies with a pony, the least I can do is make myself useful. Not that I already am.” 
Rubber Fruit then looked up. 
“Look over there!” Rubber Fruit pointed over towards Sweetie Belle. 
Rarity looked up. “Isn’t that your sister Sweetie Belle? She came out all this way just to find you. Maybe you can make her into a psychopathic just like you! Well you’re going to have to turn yourself back being that she might recognize you in your, current state.” Rubber Fruit was speaking the truth. 
Rarity smiled and turned herself back before she became a monster. Now she looked like her traditional self.
She walked near Sweetie Belle.
“Oh Sweetie Belle!” Rarity called out.
“Rarity!” Sweetie Belle ran over and hugged her.
Rarity was looking down at her and smiling at her at the same time. 
“Hey Sweetie Belle could you go over and look at that tombstone for me?” Rarity asked politely. 
“Sure thing sis!” Sweetie Belle got up and walked over to the grave. “Hmm, can’t seem to read the name on it.”
Rarity then teleported behind a tombstone adjacent to the one Sweetie Belle was looking at. 
Her horn lit up, then rumbling came from the tombstone. Sweetie Belle was looking around.
Then, the spirit within the tombstone woke and grabbed Sweetie Belle by the neck. 
“Wha-? Rarity!” Sweetie Belle called out. Rarity appeared next to the spirit, and then turned back to her possessed state. 
The Spirit let out a maniacal laugh then shoved himself down Sweetie Belle’s throat. “OH MY-” Sweetie Belle was cut off as she fell to the ground.
In the blink of an eye, her eyes turned red, her mane and tail turned red with a black stripe down the middle. Finally, she had a cutie mark. It was a medical cross with a note horizontal to it, with blood in a few places on it. 
She opened her eyes, looked around for a second, and then started laughing. Rarity joined in on the maniacal laughing. 
The two walked over to the other side of the graveyard and sat down, watching the sun rise. Sweetie Belle was resting her head on her sister’s shoulder. 
Rarity’s head twitched as Rubber Fruit appeared again behind her other shoulder. 
“See, I told you I would make myself useful!” Rubber Fruit was proud of himself. “Now I’m not going anywhere but if you need me, you know where to find me.” Rubber Fruit then disappeared. 
The two looked at each other and started laughing. 	
This has been, the Birth of Rarifruit and Creepy Belle.


	
		The Birth of Fluttershout



	It had been week’s sense Rarity has gone missing from Ponyville. So, Fluttershy sneaks out and tries to find Rarity herself. Somehow whenever somepony tries to go out and find her, she ends in the Forbidden Graveyard. Is the graveyard cursed or something? Is that why all the spirits somehow come back and possess ponies or even people?
When Fluttershy had stumbled upon the town that housed the Forbidden Graveyard, the first thing she noticed was the church. She saw the gaping hole in the church along with wood chips everywhere around it. 
Fluttershy almost threw up when she saw the decapitated body on the floor. 
“What happened?” Fluttershy went over and investigated. 
Fluttershy looked up and saw the Forbidden Graveyard. She approached the gate and saw it was already opened. Even the sign, no longer hanging on the handle, but was on the floor. 
Fluttershy felt a rush of fear run past her, but she had to be brave. She stepped into the Graveyard. 
Fluttershy walked around the Graveyard for about a minute. Then she had a vision, she saw, Rarity! She saw Rarity getting picked up by Rubber Fruit, and even saw him going down Rarity’s throat.  The next thing she saw was Rarity turning that random guy into a chocolate bar and eating him. Finally, she saw Rarity rip off the muscular guy’s head. 
Fluttershy threw up at the sight of that. She then ran around the abandoned cemetery trying to find Rarity, little that she knew she was already long gone. 
She stopped for a second to catch her breath; she had noticed she had been standing in front of a tombstone that read “gaypenis”. 
Fluttershy laughed at this sight, and then she heard something talk behind her. She quickly turned around, sadly she didn’t see anything. But when she turned back around, she saw a hat that looked like it came from that old story ‘the pony in the hat.’
She was confused to see it there for it wasn’t there before she turned around, then she started looking around to possibly find out where it came from. 
When she looked back at the hat, it had lifted into the air. 
Fluttershy jumped back scared shitless.
Then another spirit lifted from the grave, he was wearing the hat that had been lying in front of the tombstone.
Then he started talking. “I am gaypenis!” he started off. “I am king of ear rape!” 
“OHHHH MY GAAA-” Fluttershy couldn’t even finish her screech before he grabbed hold of her neck. 
Unlike Rubber Fruit, he didn’t go down Fluttershy’s throat. He just stood there holding her neck, not choking her. 
“AAAAAAAAAAAAAAaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa,” Fluttershy’s scream became softer with every second. Then her vision turned white.
When she regained her bearings, she looked around. She noticed that her appearance changed: her mane was now red, her tail was white, her left eye was blue and her right eye was red and her cutie mark was now three bloody butterflies with speakers on the ends of their wings. 
After about a couple seconds after regaining her bearings, the hat that had been on the floor appeared on her head, it looked rather cute. 
She laughed, and then breathed in deep. 
“TIME FOR EAR RAPE HRAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA,” Fluttershy’s scream was louder than anything in the world.
This has been the birth of Fluttershout.


	
		Fluttershout and Rarifruit unite



	After turning into what Fluttershout is right now, she left the graveyard, and took a walk around town. The town had been bigger than she had thought because there was a supermarket, more houses, and pretty much everything a town needs.
Her scream from earlier had caused someone to go out and look around. 
The man looked around his part of the town for about an hour, refusing to look in the area with the Forbidden Graveyard near it, for he knew that place was cursed. After about an hour of looking around, he ran into Fluttershout.
“Oh hi there!” Fluttershout said politely.
The man looked around. “Was it you that made that ear piercing scream?
“Why yes it was! Sorry did I disturb you?” Fluttershout felt kind of bad.
The man started laughing.
“What’s so funny?” Fluttershout got annoyed very quickly.
“You pathetic pony!” the man was making the worst mistake of his life.
Fluttershout was holding back all the tears. 
“Stupid pony!” the man had crossed the line.
Fluttershout breathed in deep, and then yelled, not has loud as it was the first time though, but still pretty damn loud. The decibels were so great, that he didn’t fly back, but his head exploded. It ended up causing blood and fragments of his brain and skull to fly everywhere. The hat he was wearing was smothered in blood.
Fluttershout went over to the dead body and inspected it. 
Fluttershout couldn’t stop giggling to herself. Then she started thinking out loud.
“Hehehe, another kill!” she was very proud of herself. “I was holding back all the tears and being so assertive and stuff, and, and.” Fluttershout cut herself off.
“This sucks…” she thought. “I feel like I’m the only one with a monster inside of them.” She looked around for a brief moment.
That when Rarifruit appeared and took the hat. She had also heard both screams and went to investigate as well. Then she looked up and noticed Fluttershout.
Fluttershout was mumbling to herself. “Could you keep it down darling?” 	
“The hell?” Fluttershout was slightly confused. “Why are you taking stuff from this dead guy?” 
“Well you see dearie, I have a monster inside of me,” Rarifruit was stating the obvious. “Just like you!”
“Wait really?” 
“It’s a bit of anomaly too. Remember me being generous?” 
“Uh yeah.”
“Now I demand to have every accessory I find,” Rarifruit was happy with herself.
“I wish I could be just like you,” Fluttershout turned around feeling kind of down.
Rarifruit stretched her neck to become eye to eye with Fluttershout. Fluttershout jumped back because of this.
“Hang around with me for a little while,” Rarifruit suggested to her. “Sense we both of us have maniacal powers, maybe we can both benefit!” 
“How so?” Fluttershout questioned.
“You have extreme vocal skills has I heard from a mile away!” Rarifruit’s ears were still ringing. “On top of that, I need more supplies for my son, panis cupcake. You can I can go places that normal us couldn't! Trust me; it’ll be lots of fun!” 
Fluttershout thought about it for a second. “I will?” 
“Why of course dearie!” Rarifruit seemed satisfied with herself.
Fluttershout thought about it for a little bit. “Alright then, you got yourself a friend.” 
Rarifruit smiled. “Trust me my friend; you’re going to go far! Uh what’s your name?”
“Fluttershout, and yours?” 
“Rarifruit, nice to meet you.” 
The two decided to leave the town, and head back towards the graveyard, even though it make take them a while.

	
		The Birth of Pinkis Cupcake


			Author's Notes: 
3 Chapters left, thank you everypony who's followed the series this far. And don't worry, the next pony to be converted is going to make this probably more popular.



	Pinkie Pie’s transformation was very different from the other two. She didn’t notice that her other two friends were missing, even Applejack recently went missing. 
Pinkie Pie went down to her basement at Sugarcube corner to get some extra cake batter when she saw something in the corner. She walked over to see what it was and it was a man standing in the corner.
“Uh who is there?” Pinkie was very confused. 
The man turned around. “I am Panis Cupcake.”
Pinkie Pie seemed satisfied. “Hi, I’m Pinkie Pie! And I should through a party just f-”
Before Pinkie could finish, she was punched in the face by Panis. 
She got up acting like that never even happened. She then jumped on Panis Cupcake’s back.	
“I’m Pinkie Pie and I should through a party just for you!” the Pink pony finally finished.
“NO!” Panis said, and then he started to smile. Pinkie started to smile with him.
“Hey, do you wanna be my new host?” Panis Cupcake said politely.
“Sure why not!” Pinkie Pie had no idea what she was getting herself into.
Panis Cupcake then shoved himself down Pinkie’s throat, Pinkie Pie showed no restraint. At first Pinkie Pie didn’t feel anything, but the affects kicked in after a while. She started to twitch violently, and then passed out on the floor.
She was only asleep for about five minutes. When she woke up, her appearance completely changed. Her mane was straight, and now a light red, her coat was a darker pink. Finally, her cutie mark was now three cupcakes rather than three balloons. 
She started to laugh, she felt so much better than before. 
“Pinkie Pie!” Mrs. Cake shouted out. “You okay down there? It usually takes you like a minute to find the chocolate cake batter!” 
Pinkie Pie started to laugh, she turned herself back to her original self. 
“I think we’re all out, can you come down here and check for me?” Pinkie called out.
“Fine I guess,” Mrs. Cake agreed too.
“Can you also bring down Mr. Cake?” Pinkie begged.
“Fine, whatever,” Mrs. Cake called for Mr. Cake. 
Both of them came down and they saw Pinkie Pie sitting in the middle of the room. 
“I think the box is over there but I just don’t know,” Pinkie tried to act confused. 
“Yeah it’s right over there,” Mr. Cake pointed out.
The two Cakes went over to pick up the box. Pinkie Pie then hit them both to the ground.
“Pinkie, what the?” Mrs. Cake was cut off because Pinkie went back to her possessed self.
“What the fuck?” Mr. Cake almost threw up.
“The name is Pinkis Cupcake!” Pinkis Cupcake yelled at them. “Time to die!”
“NOOOO!!” both of them yelled as she devoured both of them.
“Ehehehehehe,” Pinkis Cupcake laughed to herself.
Panis Cupcake appeared behind her in spirit form. “
“Listen up pony; I need to go to the Forbidden graveyard beyond the dimensional bridge, that’s how I go here.”
Pinkis was slightly scared. “But nopony who’s crossed as never returned!”
“But your friends Rarity and Fluttershy are across that bridge, don’t you want to see if they’re okay?” Panis was getting through to Pinkis.
“They might be tastee, fine I’ll do it,” Pinkis agreed. 
“Splendid, now then, let’s go.” Panis disappeared again.
Pinkis went back to her normal self, and then crossed the bridge to the other world, to the Forbidden Graveyard. 
This has been the Birth, of Pinkis Cupcake.

	
		The Birth of Derpigun


			Author's Notes: 
Sorry for the delay, I started school yesterday. But don't worry, the last two chapters should be done within the next two weeks.



	It was a very clear day in Ponyville. Nothing seemed wrong, nothing seemed out of place. The skies were clear of any clouds and no pony seemed to be out and about right now.
Derpy Hooves was flying around one day until she ran into another pegasus and crashed landed near some mysterious bridge. She wasn’t hurt, but her wing was a little sore.
She got up and walked towards the bridge. It was about a mile long bridge, and about half of it was eaten by fog, dense fog. 
She had never heard the rumors of the dimensional bridge, so she decided to walk on down. With her wing how it was, she couldn’t fly. She knew however it would be just fine in a couple of hours.
When she walked into the fog, she fainted, only to wake up in a very thick forest. She was frightened. She even looked back and saw the bridge, but there was no turning back. She soon felt a source of magic someone, in some direction. She couldn’t explain it, but she somehow knew where to go. Following the strong magic, she stumbled upon an old abandoned town.
Derpy looked over at a man who was walking out of this huge church, then went over to ask him something.
“Excuse me sir!” She yelled at him. “Could you please tell me where the hell I am?”
“Why yes of course my little pony! Just follow me!” the man said. He was wearing some sort of bandana, and a bunch of buttons on his jacket. It confused Derpy, but she didn’t care.
On the way, Derpy had some questions. “If this old town is abandoned, how come you’re here?”
“Ah very good question my little pony,” the man started off. “There are said to be spirits here, and some people come over here to heal them, or truly find out if they exist or not.”
“Why are you here?” Derpy was still following the man.
“For the same reason as everybody else, trying to find out if these ‘spirits’ are real or not. My turn to ask a question, what are you doing here pony?”
“I honestly have no idea. I crossed this scary looking bridge and all the sudden-” Derpy was cut off.
“Ah so that’s where the dimensional bridge leads too, some sort of pony world.”
“Equestria, also would I be able to go back?” 
“Yeah, after about thirty days I think.”
“Aw man,” Derpy was disappointed.
“Look we’re here!” they arrived at the Forbidden Graveyard.
“What’s this place?” Derpy was curious.
“This is the Forbidden Graveyard,” the man started off. “It is said to house all the spirits, but no man has ever found one.” 
“So are we going to go in?” Derpy seemed excited.
“Yeah, that was the plan at least.” They walked in and walked up to a Gravestone. It had “Pyrogun” written on it. 
The man picked up Derpy. “What the fuck are you doing?” Derpy was scared. 
“Spirit buried in this tomb! Wake up and accept this sacrifice!” the man had gone totally mad.
The spirit “Pyrogun” raised from this gave. He was wearing a red fire suit, a black gas mask, and had a robotic eye. 
“A sacrifice hmm?”  Pyrogun wasn’t amused.
“Yes now take it, and I can prove that spirits are real!” the man was excited, but dropped Derpy in the process.
Pyrogun had other plans. First he snapped the man’s neck without even touching him. Then he turned towards Derpy. 
“Listen pony, I’m not going to hurt you. I’m going to make you my new host and make you so much better than you were before, is that okay?” 
“Sounds good, I guess,” Derpy was shaking inside.
Pyrogun lifted himself fully from the dirt, and logged himself down Derpy’s throat. Derpy started to have a huge spas attack, and then blacked out. When she awoke, she had a robotic eye just like pyrogun’s. She also had a minigun mounted on her hoof that she could access at any time. Finally, her cutie mark was now a bunch of gears and a flame mark. 
She felt like a living robot, but felt like a million times the pony she originally was.
	This has been the birth of Derpigun.
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