
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		September (The fan fiction)

		Written by Drum_Stix

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Rarity

					Big Macintosh

					Original Character

					Cutie Mark Crusaders

					Dark

					Gore

					Sad

					Tragedy

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

There is a story about what happened in September, however it was never revealed. Now, the story unfurls into a full fan fiction. This is based off of the song from TheLivingTombstone.
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										September
(A fan-fiction based on the song by TheLivingTombstone)

The day was August 29th, and it was a normal sunny, autumn day in Ponyville, and everypony was doing what they normally would do, Twilight was in her library studying, Rainbow Dash was sleeping on a cloud, Applejack was bucking apples off trees, Rarity was making dresses, Pinkie Pie was watching the Cake twins, and Fluttershy was tending to animals, the Cutie Mark Crusaders were still trying to get their marks. While everypony else was outside or doing a job, there was one pony that stayed inside a dark, gloomy building, that was branded with danger and warning signs. Applebloom looked at the building. 
“Hey girls, I got an idea!” Applebloom said, 
“What is it?” Scootaloo said, 
“How about we go and investigate that building to see if we get a investigator cutie mark!” said Applebloom 
“What building?” Sweetie Belle asked, and Applebloom pointed to the gloomy building, 
“They say that place is haunted…” Scootaloo said, 
“I hear there is a creep lurking in there… Just waiting for somepony to walk by so he can snatch the unlucky one up…” Sweetie Belle added 
“Those are just rumors! Remember what everypony said about Zecora? Those weren’t true!” Applebloom replied, 
“That is right!” said Sweetie Belle
“Well, what are we waiting for then? Let’s go!” Scootaloo said with a cocky grin.

As the three fillies went near the building, Twilight walked out of her library, and saw them. 
“What are you three doing? Get away from there!” she said, as the three turned around 
“We were going to check out the building… We wanted to know if the rumors are true.“ Sweetie Belle replied, and Twilight just looked at the three angrily. 
“Sweetie Belle, come with me, you to Scootaloo and Applebloom.” The three walked to her nervously, and Applebloom spoke up
“What’s going to happen?” 
“I am going to tell Applejack and Rarity, and Rainbow Dash will know to Scootaloo, you know not to go near there!” Twilight responded, as she turns to walk away with the three.
One hour later after she had told the other three, Twilight was walking back home when she looked at the building, and started to wonder what, or who was in there, and curiosity got the best of her. She walked towards the building, but turned away, and went back inside her house and looked for Spike. 
“Spike, where are you?” The purple baby dragon walked downstairs and looked at her 
“What’s up?” He asked 
“I need you to watch the library for a while… I am not sure how long I’ll be gone, or if I’ll even come back… But just keep watch here, ok?” The dragon looked confused
“Where are you going? Why wont you come back? Can I come?” The purple pony sighed
“I am going to check something out, I might come back, and no you can’t I need somepony to watch here.” Spike looked at her with concern
“Ok… If you don’t come back, what should I tell the others?” Twilight almost out the door
“Tell them to never go near the dark building.” Spike ran to her
“No! You can’t go there! Don’t you know what they say about the building?” Twilight nodded, and hugged him tight. “Remember what I told you to tell them.” A tear dropped from Spike’s eye, as he knew the possibility of his long time friend dying.

As the purple unicorn walked out of her library, and locked the door, she walked towards the building nervously, and said to herself 
“Just keep calm… Whoever is in there might not be that bad…” She gulped, and peeked her head in as she saw a pony with what looked like a brown and red mane and tail, and in front of the pony was something huge… Out of this world, it didn’t seem possible, but she knew what it was… It was a nuclear bomb. She kept silent, as the pony talked 
“It’s done… It’s finally done!” The pony laughed insanely, and Twilight put her hoof over her mouth with the thought of the pony using it, she quickly ran out of there, and ran into Ponyville panicking, as she tried to get everypony’s attention “Everypony, run as far away from here as possible! It’s not safe!” Everypony looked at her and gathered around 
“What do you mean darling?” Rarity asked
“Yeah sugarcube, what’s this about?” Applejack asked
“The building, I went into it, there was a pony… He was building a giant bomb! I think he is going to actually use it!” Everypony laughed
“Oh come now Twilight, you expect us to believe you just went in there after stopping Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle, and Applebloom?” Rarity asked
“It’s true I did! Ask Spike!” She ran, unlocked the door, and told Spike to tell them exactly what she told him to say 
“She said if she didn’t come back, to tell you to never go near the building…” Spike said, and walked back to the library.
Two days later, it was September first, Twilight still panicking 
“Nopony believes me… Spike, if they wont go, we should at least.” Spike shook his head 
“Twilight, even if what you saw was true, how would that pony manage to use it?” She thought for a while 
“A… Button possibly?” Spike sighed, and walked back upstairs, and there was a loud crash coming from outside, it was the building, everypony including Twilight, walked to check it out, the ceiling had collapsed, the bomb exposed. 
“Everypony look! I told you!” Everypony gasped at the sight, and a pony just shouted out 
“Stop him! He’s trying to kill us all! Stop him!” The blue manned pony yelled back 
“No! No… I’m going to save you… I’m going to save you all! Don’t you try to stop me!” Big Mac stepped up and walked near him with intention to stop him 
“Get away from me…” The pony mumbled
“This is your redemption day everypony! Go away from me! Get away from me!” He chuckled
“Go away!” He laughed insane like again 
“You can’t touch me now! You see this button here?” He pointed to the detonator 
“I’m gonna press it!” He presses the button, the nuke launches to the air, and starts to fall downward, everypony now ran for their live, but to no avail, the nuke hit killing almost everypony.
Two weeks later, the blue and red manned pony, now covered in dust and some blood got up, with major memory loss, and only spoke a few words 
“I can’t remember… What’s happened in September…” As he started to walk around, he slowly regained consciousness as to what had happened 
“I’ve regained… A small memory… Came to my head, just like that suddenly… I think I’ve gotten a clue… Something tells me this is worse then what I knew…” He talked to himself, and all he could see was a pony going insane with Big Mac stepping up, he then remembered that the pony was him. 
“I just remembered, what happened in September… I’m the one who killed them all, I survived after the fall!”


Authors Note: This is the very first fan fiction I ever attempted to wright. It was based off of the song that Tombstone had made, and the inspiration came from how the song did have a story, and how Rainbow Factory was good enough to be made a story. I’d like to thank all who helped me actually start to write this. I will write more (Possibly, if y’all liked this) in the future. ‘Til then! –Drum
UPDATE NOTE: I decided to do a little editing here, and re-paragraph things. Please tell me if I did that right, I wanna know! And, I am working on the extended ending, which has detail, i'll add it as an extra chapter.

	
		Extended Ending! (With more detail)



								September (Extended Ending)
By: Drum Stix
“Get away from me…” The pony mumbled,
“This is your redemption day everypony! Go away from me! Get away from me!” He chuckled
“Go away!” He laughed insane like again 
“You can’t touch me now! You see this button here?” He pointed to the detonator 
“I’m gonna press it!” He presses the button, the nuke launches to the air, and starts to fall downward, everypony now ran for their live, but to no avail, the nuke hit killing almost everypony.
Two weeks have passed since the nuke had hit Ponyville, destroying everypony in its path… Or at least, almost everypony. Out of the entire town, the blue and red maned pony stood up, covered in dust, and blood, he couldn’t necessarily remember what had happened. He looked around to see if anypony else was alive, as he looked all he saw was dead bodies, blood, and destruction.
“I can’t remember, what’s happened in September… When everything is gone… When it’s dark and I’m alone… It’s been forever, since I could’ve remembered, where the hell is everypony, I just wanna know the story, of what happened right before… I became so alone.” He started to walk around, trying to look for a clue of some sort, but he could not. After about twenty minutes or so, he decided to stop walking, and just sit down for a moment. 
“Still can’t remember, what’s happened in September, back when everypony died, trail of blood during my stride…” He looks around once more, and finds a giant piece of metal with the words ‘Operation: S-Bomb’ scratched into it. 
“I just discovered the ponies were defeated by something really strong, it seemed very weird and wrong… It just doesn’t belong, like it came out of this world…” He gets up from the ground, and continues walking until he gets to what’s left of the gloomy building, and remembers somepony going insane, and mutters to himself
“No… I’m going to save you… I’m going to save you all… Don’t you try and stop me… Where have I heard that?” He thinks for a while, and gets a bad feeling
“I’ve regained, a small memory… Came to my head, just like that suddenly… I think I’ve gotten a clue, something tells me this is worse then what I knew…”
He then remembers Big Mac stepping up, and a shaded pony that looks like him yelling
“You see this button here?” With the pony pointing to it
“I’m gonna press it!” And when that was said, he remembered… He killed them. He just sits there, and looks around, taking in what he had done, and smirked
“I just remembered, what’s happened in September… I’m the one who killed them all, I survived after the fall!” Afterwards, he takes a second to think of how he managed to survive. Maybe it was due to the fact he was behind good cover after he ran from getting hit from it directly, he didn’t care, he just knew he lived the Ponyville Massacre, and was a free pony.
Author’s Note: I had this done once, and it deleted on me. I would’ve had this up sooner, but because of my silly mistake, I had to re-type it! I do not own anything of September, as that is pure property of TheLivingTombstone, MicTheMicrophone, and PinkieSkye
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