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		Description

"Remember this, my dear ponies: A time has come for six to done the forms of feline. They will thwart the plans of an evil one, and thus save the clans.”
A prophecy has arrived through Crookedstar. There will be six of a kind that will save the clans from a terrible fate.
Issue is, he didn't realize who he needed to find. He left Starclan and walked over into the other world.
Now, it's up to the mane six to try and save these four clans, recently divided due to the aftermath of the battle with the Dark Forest.
Can the clans survive this trajedy?
Events take place after The Last Hope (I have not read Bramblestar's Storm). Cover art is by Twilight Raichu on DA, link is below:
http://arianalovesyou.deviantart.com/art/Warrior-Cats-vs-My-Little-Pony-312329427
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		Chapter 1: Crookedstar


			Author's Notes: 
Has Not Been Proofread
To start off, this is, other than The Night I Got Drunk, going to be a full running story. If you didn't know already, I am a huge warriors fan (go Yellowfang!), and I decided that in order to truly express my love for it, I wanted to do a crossover.
This is a long author's note, I'll abbreviate what I can. I haven't seen many crossovers with this particular one, so I decided that it would be fun to do this.
For those who are going to complain about the cliche of the prophecy, the Warrior Series always had each six books revolve around one prophecy. I see no reason not to continue that trend in order to provide some semblance of canon.
This will have romance in it at some point, but I am not doing anything over the top. I'll save that for another fic.
Please read this fiction before making a comment or downvoting. I understand that some of my other stories haven't been taken the best, yet it bothers me when I know someone just downvotes it because of the premise. 
Otherwise, may Starclan be with you.



“Come ON guys, it’s this way!” Pinkie called out to the group rushing to keep up with her.
“Just what the hay is this thing you keep telling us about, Pinkie!” Rainbow Dash called out, struggling to dodge trees that continued to pop in her path.
“Darling, you really shoul-“
“Oh stop being such a worry wart!” Pinkie giggled, “I’m telling you it’s super cool!”
“I hope she’s right, otherwise she’s just been wasting ‘er time!” Applejack huffed.
The mane six were rushing through the Everfree Forest. The branches threatened to tear them apart as they rushed into the deeper sections. They’d long passed the ruins of the Castle of the Two Sisters, and by this point they were heading into uncharted forest.
“Listen, Pinkie!” Twilight called, “We understand that you feel really strongly about this, but this is getting dangerous!”
Pinkie only gave another giggled and she continued to run. Rainbow sighed and she flew up above the tree cover, snapping a few branches as she did.
The bubbly mare only paused in her stride for a second, “Now where did Rainbow Dash go?”
It was at that second that a blue blur crashed headlong into the mare, sending them tumbling head over hooves into the nearest tree. The two disconnected and rolled away from each other.
“Owh…my head…” Rainbow whined, rolling onto her stomach and rubbing a sore spot from where she’d hit Pinkie.
Pinkie, on the other hand, seemed perfectly fine and simply bounced a little into the air, laughing, “Oh come on sillies, we are almost there!”
“Y’ve been sayin’ that fer the past twenty minutes!” Applejack panted and stopped, leaning on a tree and sucking in gulps of air. 
“Um Pinkie?” Fluttershy finally spoke up, “I’ve talked to my animals and they say this part of the forest is really scary. I don’t think we should go there.”
The party pony cocked her head to the side and she sneezed, sending bits of confetti into the grass.
“… Not that you would understand but…”
“Pinkie, just tell us what this darn thing is!” Rainbow finally snapped, standing up and her wings unfolding to their full length.
Rarity panted and she looked back at her coat, “Ugh, my fur!” She started to rub at her hair, trying to remove the branches and leaves that had caught in it, “This forest is an atrocity!”
“Fer once, I gotta agree with ya’.” Applejack stated flatly, “Ah think we should just turn tail and head home right now!”
Twilight took her chance to speak to them, “Pinkie, we can’t keep running like this! Who knows what might be out there? Nopony has ever gone this deep into Everfree!”
Pinkie nodded, “Well DUH, that’s because like nopony is ever brave enough to try! We’re gonna be explorers!”
“PINKIE PIE!” Rainbow shouted, “Tell us what this little secret is of yours or I’m going home!”
Pinkie looked a little hurt, but she kept her happy face. A bit of disappointment seeped into her voice, “Awh, but I wanted it to be a surprise!”
“I think we’re done with surprises.” Rarity said again, using a twig to dig out some stray vines from her prestigious coat.
Rainbow snorted, prompting Pinkie to quickly speak up.
“Well so I was bouncing around the castle and just listening for birds, you see? Then I hear this weird meowing! Kinda like your kitty, Rarity, but a little deeper! Then I started following it and I found…THIS!”
The six of them all stepped into a large clearing, presumably natural. However, the trees all grew around it, as if there was a ward preventing them from growing inside. The grass was a deep shade of gray, yet that wasn’t the only strange thing about it.
To the edge of the clearing was a large pool. It looked to only be a few inches deep, yet the way the light hit it betrayed its depth. The pond was a crystal blue, set inside a small basin which housed it.
“I see Pinkamenia finally brought you here.” Came a rough voice to the edge of the pond.
Twilight whipped around to see a cat standing on a rock. However, this wasn’t like Opalescence. He was tall and had a light brown coat and lighter stripes of brown in it. His eyes were bright green around two black slits. Unlike Opal, he was longer and had a busy coat, yet a small face and legs. The strangest thing was his jaw, which looked as though it was bent on the left side upwards into his face.
Twilight took one look at the cat and she shook her head, “Did that cat just talk?”
The tom chuckled, a low deep sound that registered through the clearing, “Yes, ‘that cat’ did just talk.”
Rainbow ran right up to the cat and she stuck her face in its own, “Who are you? How can you talk? Why are you here in Everfree? Where did you meet Pinkie?!”
Suddenly, she was yanked back by her tail. Applejack put a strong firm hoof on it and she sighed, “Let this… erm cat speak, Rainbow.”
That cat in question smiled and he narrowed his eyes, “The prophecies didn’t tell me I was getting ponies…yet I am not surprised.”
Fluttershy looked as though she had died and gone to heaven. She jumped forward, getting a little closer, “Oh my goodness, oh my goodness! I didn’t know cats could talk! I have a few cats, but they’ve never spoken to me! Oh, oh, oh, you have to tell me all about yourself!”
The tom sighed and he reclined himself against the rock, “In due time, Fluttershy.”
“How do you know our names?” Rarity asked, tilting her head, “And why is your jaw so…angular?” 
Rainbow threw in her own two cents, “Yeah, are you a spy?! Where’s the princess?”
The feline shook his head, “My dear pony, I have done nothing to Celestia nor Luna. I simply come with a message to ask of you six.”
Twilight finally managed to push Rainbow away from the cat and she sat in front of it, “Quiet down girls, I’ll handle this.”
“Mhm, I would like to see you try.” The tom laughed in his deep tone of voice once more.

Twilight coughed before she spoke, “My name is Twilight Sparkle, but I guess you already know that. We’d like to know how you know our names and why you are here.”
The tom laughed again, “My goodness, you’ve taken over my job already, young one.”
“We are not young!” Rainbow yelled before Applejack stuck a hoof in her mouth.

Twilight turned and gave Rainbow a stare in order to silence her. She turned back to the tom, “So sorry, they can be a little noisy at times. May we ask your name?”
“My name is Crookedstar, former leader of Riverclan, now member of the proud Starclan. Simply put, I'm dead.” He said with pride, “I’ve come to deliver a message?”
Pinkie had been surprisingly silent the entire time. It may have been attributed to the fact she’d been blowing up balloons and stringing them around the clearing. When she spoke, it startled everyone but Crookedstar.
“Oh so you see girls I met this little tom in the woods and I had, HAD to show him to you guys! He lead me to this pond and he asked me to come and find you all, so I did!” She laughed and she threw up some confetti, “We need to have a party!”
Crookedstar shot a look at Pinkie, somehow getting her to sit still, “Unfortunately, we don’t have time for whatever a ‘party’ is. If the prophecy is correct, then we have little time.”
“You have been going on about a prophecy for quite a long time, Crooked…star?” Rarity spoke up in her posh accent, “We’d very much like to know where you’re going with this.”
Crookedstar pointed at the pool, “this is a portal. I’m sure you know very well about portals, considering from where you are from.”
Twilight nodded, “Yes, we’ve had our fair share with portals.”
The tom smiled and he looked at them, “Remember this, my dear ponies: A time has come for six to done the forms of feline. They will thwart the plans of an evil one, and thus save the clans.”
At that moment, a gust of wind started to roll through the forest. Suddenly the trees looked very tall. And close together. The mane six were huddled into the clearing when suddenly Crookedstar had vanished.
“What’s going on!?” Twilight yelled, feeling the wind tug at her fur.
Applejack was going to reply when a particularly strong gust sent her hat rolling into the pond. It disappeared into the void.

	
		Chapter 2: What Are We?


			Author's Notes: 
Has Not Been Proofread
Wow... it's been so long since I've written anything warrior related.
Anyways, I hope you enjoy it!



The bodies of six cats lay in the center of an island.
This island wasn't just any island. It was towards the southern shore of a lake, connected by a fallen tree that was scorched at each end. The island was ringed with trees, with one tree being larger than the rest. The middle of said island was a large clearing big enough to fit dozens of cats.
The six cats all groaned in unison, raising their heads. A full moon shone down upon the clearing, yet the position in the sky noted that it had to be near the dawn. Despite this, the orb still shone in the sky as a reminder of the power the night held. 
The first cat was a soft lavender, sporting a tail that was a mix of light purple and pink. Her legs were long and thin, yet her body was slightly larger than normal. She stood almost an inch taller than the other five.
She blinked and turned her head to see something akin to a star plastered onto her flank. The other five had similar markings upon their flank, each one looking out of place against their fur.
The lavender one walked over and she nudged the nearest one: a white cat with a soft purple tail. She had three diamonds on her flank.
The white one raised her head, "Twilight!" she jumped to her feet, only to slip down again, "Twilight, what is going on?"
"I don't know Rarity!" Twilight looked down at her new body, "I have no idea!"
A cry came out from the other side of the clearing. They turned to see a blue cat with a multi-colored tail trying to jump into the air, flapping wings that no longer existed.
"My wings! That Crookedwhatever took my wings!" Rainbow hissed, her claws coming out.
A yellow cat walked up with a pink tail and she shivered, "What's happened to us?"
"I don't know Fluttershy!" Pinkie bounced up, her energy not constricted in the slightest, "But isn't this awesome?!"
"This isn't awesome!" Rainbow cried out. All the other five blinked at the uncharacteristic remark, "He took our wings!"
"And your horn!" Rarity pointed right at Twilight's forehead. The lack of the horn was painfully obvious.
Twilight gasped and she looked around. They were all normal cats, without magic nor flight bestowed upon them. She shook her head and she began to shudder.
"Nonononononononono!" Twilight panicked, "What's happened?!"
"You've become a cat, Twilight."
The group whipped around, minus Pinkie who had somehow climbed a tree and was hanging by her front legs. In front of them stood the ghost of Crookedstar.
"YOU!" Rainbow and Applejack cried out at once. 
Crookedstar chuckled, "Yes, me."
Twilight stalked up to him and looked right up in his face, "What have you done to us?! We never agreed to help you in the first place!"
The brown tom shrugged, "The prophecies of Starclan do not ask those they pertain to for permission." 
"Horsefeathers!" Rainbow cried out, "We're... flipping... CATS!"
"Yes, you are, my blue friend." Crookedstar sat on his haunches, "But soon you'll be so much more."
"Turn us back!" Rainbow shouted, which Crookedstar promptly ignored.
Applejack took a step forward, "Ya' better tell us what's goin' on here right now!"
Pinkie pulled herself onto the branch and called, "HEY GUYS! I CAN SEE A LOT FROM UP HERE!"
Crookedstar ignored them all and he pointed at them, "Welcome to the lake."
"Yes, we're on a lake, we can see that." Twilight said simply, "But where are we?"
Crookedstar thought for a second, "You're at the Gathering Island for the four clans. The four clans are Thundercla-"
Rainbow was starting to get annoyed with the tom, and interrupted him by launching herself at him. Applejack put a hoof on her tail. Without the aid of her wings for propulsion, the rainbow cat was held back.
Rarity took a chance to step in, "Yes dear, we can see that we're on an island. What are we doing here?"
Crookedstar narrowed one eye and his mouth contorted in a growl, "Will you six calm down and let me speak?"
The group grumbled but they complied. He adjusted his haunches before he began again.
"As I was saying, there are four clans, Thunderclan, Riv-"
"Um, Mr. Crookedstar sir?" Fluttershy piped up, raising a paw.
"QUIET!" Crookedstar yelled and suddenly a loud explosion of thunder filled the area. The six all cowered into a little huddle as the air was light up by white light.
With the six cowed, he walked up to them and stuck his face in front of them. It was then they realized that he was slightly see through.
"Now if you six will be quiet, I'll explain just where you are and why you're here!" He spat, his fangs showing. Even if he was a ghost, they looked sharp and dangerous.
The group shivered and they scooted a few inches away from him. Crookedstar sat down and he sighed, "There, now isn't this easier? Now, let me start with the legend of the clans so you'll understand just what you are now a part of.
"Listen well, you'll need to remember this legend: long ago, there were groups of feral cats in a vast forest that lived and cared only for themselves. They fought among each other until one night they gathered beneath four great oaks. They quarreled over stolen prey and fought until they all were either slain or near death.
"Then, the spirits of those slain came down and spoke to them. They told them a simple message: unite or die. Five cats stepped forward: Thunder, River, Wind, Shadow and Sky. The cats rallied under one of them and they eventually separated and divided the forest among themselves.
"Eventually, they named their clans after the founders: Thunderclan, Riverclan, Windclan, Shadowclan and Skyclan. Skyclan was driven out due to their territory being taken over by twolegs. You'll learn about them soon enough.
"The four clans lived in the forest until the twolegs returned and began to poison and consume the land. Four brave warriors were sent up into north and discovered the lake where they could live. The clans combined and made the Great Journey to this land.
"You are sitting on the ground of the Gathering, where all the clans meet at the full moon. The lake is divided into four sections of territory, though you may find that, after the battle with the Dark Forest, those borders are rather hazy."
"What are you?" Twilight asked, finally braving to ask a question that had been bugging her for a while.
The tom stopped and he showed them his translucent paw, "Well, when a cat dies, their spirit goes to one of two places: Starclan or the Dark Forest. Good cats go to Starclan. Cats that do evil, despicable deeds go to the Dark Forest. We recently had a battle with them."
"What’re ya' talkin' 'bout?" Applejack ventured.
"Well, the Dark Forest figuered out a way to pass out of the spirtual realm and into the real world. They amassed an army of their own members as well as trained a few cats from each clans as sleeper agents. We managed to fend them off, but at a great cost."
Now it was Rarity's turn to speak up, "Alright, so what you're saying is that there are groups of cats who live together and stay in separate territories, their spirts go to Starclan or the Dark Forest when they die, and we're a part of a prophecy to save them all?"
Crookedstar couldn't help but let out a chuckle as the white cat laid out everything for them. He half expected the pink one still twitching to do so.
Twilight looked at him, "we can't be stuck here!" She growled, "We have duties back home! I'm a princess!"
"You won't have to worry about that." Came a feminine voice from behind them.
The six all turned to see a gray blue female stalk up to them. Her brilliant turquoise eyes shone upon them with extreme force as she stalked up with power in every step.
"My name is Bluestar." She spoke with a wise, low voice, "What Crookedstar said is true!"
Rainbow finally stepped forward to speak, "what exactly do you need us to do?"
Crookedstar and Bluestar shared a brief look before Bluestar spoke, "we... don't know yet."
"You don't know?" Twilight inquired. Applejack huffed.
Bluestar shook her head, "no. We are told the prophecies, we don't know what exactly will happen."
Rainbow gave a low growl. Crookedstar eyed them, "perhaps we get on with it already..."
Bluestar nodded and she turned to them, "unfortunately, you don't look anything like real cats. We'll have to change that."
Rarity looked up, "What do you mean Darl....WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?!"
All the mane six yelled as their coats changed. Rainbow turned a navy blue with a gray tail; Rarity kept her white coat but her tail turned ginger; Fluttershy turned Brown with a matching tail; Pinkie turned Brown with a lighter pink for her tail; Twilight turned black and her tail went black as well; and Applejack turned a brilliant ginger. All their cutie marks vanished.
"What hav' ya' done to us?!" Applejack yelled, stomping her paw and hissing.
"Change us back!" Rarity cried, "oh my tail!"
Bluestar looked down at them, "you can't stick out like a sore thumb. It's impossible for cats to have the colors you do."
"But it still isn't fair!"
"This isn't good!"
"Oh I like mine!"
Bluestar shook her head, "you'll also need new names. Twilight, Pinkie, Rainbow and such sound too strange."
"I am not changing my name!" Twilight yelled, "Change us back!"
"Pinkie, you seem to know a bit about names..."
"Oh yeah!" The bubbly cat stepped forward, "well, we'll be warriors! You pick the first part of your name that you like and then another part! For example:" she grabbed Rainbow, "Swiftfoot!"
"That's disgusting!" Rainbow stuck her tongue out. Instantly, Pinkie hopped to the others.
"Twilight should be Robinfrost, Fluttershy Yellowpelt, Rarity Whitetail, Applejack Gorsefoot, and I'll be Partyfeet!"
"No Pinkie, we said Wildpelt!" Bluestar chimed in.
"Oh, nevermind!"
Rainbow looked at them again, only to hear cats yowling, "STOP RIGHT THERE, ROUGES!"
Crookedstar looked at them, "good luck, my dear cats. I pray your journeys fair well."
With that, the two of them faded. The pounding of running increased.
"Hide!" Twilight ordered, "We don't want to get separated!"
The group turned to run, but Fluttershy, now Yellowpelt, didn't move. Two yellow eyes peered from the darkness and gazed at her, freezing her in fear.
"Fluttershy!" Applejack called, then she launched herself out from the rock at the frozen cat.
At that same moment, Rainbow had grabbed Twilight and taken off up a tree. The fear of getting separated had caused her to try to save the nearest person close to her. That just happened to be Twilight. This, however, left Rarity and Pinkie under the tree, confused and dazed.
The sound of a group of cats could be heard. Rarity and Pinkie hid under a bush as Fluttershy and Applejack we're surrounded.
There was a patrol of five cats that all were lean, small, and had long legs. They were all extremely thin, yet they still looked very fit.
Rainbow got ready to jump down and save her friend, but Twilight held her down, not letting her leave. She hissed and squirmed, but Twilight held her firm. 
One tom stepped forward, "my name is Onestar, leader of Windclan! What are you doing in our gathering place?"
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Nervously, Applejack and Fluttershy backed away from the patrol, only to be boxed in by those behind them. The toms growled intimidatingly at them, causing Fluttershy to whimper.
"Who are you two?" Onestar's voice rang clearly through the air, piercing it as though it was a dagger in the cold air.
Applejack thought fast at the names that Pinkie had given them on the fly. She worriedly tried to pronounce the absurd sounding words, "I-Ima Gorsefoot, this 'ere is Yellerpelt."  
Onestar narrowed his eyes even further, "Goresfoot and Yellowpelt? Those sound like warrior names for two random rouges."
Rainbow Dash was about to throw herself out of the tree and attack the tom, yet Twilight looked at her and whispered, "if you go down there now, we'll all get captured!"
"I don't care!" Rainbow retorted, "They're our friends!"
Twilight looked as though she was having a serious debate in her mind. With a groan, she looked down and she whispered, "Yes, but we can't afford to have all of us captured. We... we'll have to rescue them. But if we get caught, no one will be there to save them... I'm sorry Rainbow."
Rainbow snapped her head around, yet the logic made sense. Despite her growing sense of loyalty and anger, she muttered something and sulked into the leaves, hiding herself from view.
They were luckily high enough in the tree that detecting their scent was near impossible. However, Rarity and Pinkie didn't have that luxury.
Thankfully for the two, Onestar was too preoccupied with Fluttershy and Applejack. He stepped forward and he said with a low growl, "Are you from the Dark Forest?"
Fluttershy cowered to the ground, while Applejack seemed to get annoyed from the comment. She opened her mouth to say something when a tom stepped forward. He was brown with white covering his fur.
"Onestar, calm down!" Harespring, the deputy, said with a slight hint of annoyance, "If they were really apart of the Dark Forest, would they be cowering in fear? and wouldn't their fur be see through?"
The leader looked down at them and he flicked his tail. Two cats flanked Applejack and Fluttershy, cutting off hope of escape.
"Weaselfur, Leaftail," he named them, "let's take these two back to camp."
Rainbow's claws slid out and held the branch tightly, and Twilight laid her tail across Rainbow's shoulders. It was a little strange having this much control over the little appendage. As a pony, she didn't really have the ability to do that much with it.
Still, dealing with their new bodies would have to wait. The patrol was beginning to head to the tree branch connecting the island together. 
Within the bush, Pinkie had been watching the scene with Rarity. The two of them were scared enough that neither of them spoke to each other. 
When the patrol was gone, they waited a few minutes before the four of them reunited.  Rainbow was visibly furious and Twilight looked as though she'd been told she'd failed a test.
"Oh what are we going to do?!" Rarity wailed, "They took Applejack and Fluttershy!"
"You don't say!" Rainbow retorted. Twilight flicked his face with her nose.
She sat down, "We can't be fighting right now! We need to follow them and figure out where they're going!"
Pinkie bounced around them like her normal self, minus the noise that usually accompanied it. She finally stopped and looked into their eyes, "So, what are we gonna do about it?"
"I say we should chase after them!" Rainbow clawed the ground, "If Opal was fast, then we gotta be able to catch up!"
Twilight shook her head, "No, Rainbow, think about it! Don't you realize that if we expose ourselves like that, we could end up getting captured just like them?"
Rarity stepped forward, "Well, perhaps we try and sneak them out."
Pinkie hopped inbetween them, "Oh, are we gonna plan a jailbreak!? I'm in, I'm in!"
A paw pushed her aside, "Yes Pinkie, we will get them back." Twilight announced, "But the problem is we don't even know where they ARE."
More claw marks coated the dirt beneath the former blue pegasus. She started scratching faster, "We can't just sit here then!"
This time, the group had to agree with the she-cat. Twilight turned to Rarity, "alright, so we need to-"
"I told you the voices were coming from over here!"
"Well, I'll be!" 
The sound of splashing could be heard, and soon pawsteps were hitting the ground.
"Scatter!" Twilight ordered. Rainbow ran into a tree and dashed her way up the trunk. Pinkie was gone in an instant, with no one knowing where she went. Twilight jumped into a little hole beneath the roots of the largest tree.
However, Rarity tripped over a root and fell onto the ground. By the time she'd gotten back up, she'd already been surrounded.
A brown tom stepped forward, "Well, you were right!" He leaned over her, "who are you?"
Rarity looked up with panicked eyes, "I'm Rar... Whitetail, dear."
Grasspelt nodded to the other cats in his patrol and Shimmerpelt helped her to her feet. The former looked into Rarity's eyes and asked, "Why are you out here?"
She began to think of a reason, but her mind went blank, "W-well I-I was trying to find you of course!"
"What is she doing?!" Rainbow nearly said it loud enough for them to hear. Shimmerpelt turned briefly at the noise, but dismissed it quickly.
"You want to join Riverclan?" Grasspelt looked at her almost disbelievingly. 
Rarity nodded, "Yes yes! I-I really do want to! I've been searching forever and I found this... lovely island and waited for you!"
Grasspelt turned to the other cats, then he made a motion with his tail. They all moved behind him as the tom announced, "Follow us."
Rarity gave a false smile and she began to follow the four cats, casting one last look back at the island before trotting across the tree bridge.
Rainbow dashed down the tree, her temper almost at its limit. Just as she was about to overtake the group and rescue their friend, Twilight pounced on her back and struggled to hold her down.
"Let go of me!" Rainbow yowled.
Twilight looked up, confirming they hadn't heard. She gulped and she hissed in her ear, "If we go now, they'll see us for sure! Think!"
"I'm doing thinking! They're for eggheads like you! Let me up!" 
At that moment, Pinkie bounced happily into the clearing. The leaves rustled and parted, revealing a group of four other cats. Twilight's pupils narrowed and she leap off Dash, running into the nearest bush out of surprise.
The group hadn't seen her leave. Pinkie bounced up happily and she lead them up to Dash, "See, I told you!"
"Thank you, Wildpelt." Scorchfur nodded to her before they looked at Rainbow, "This is the one?"
Pinkie nodded, "Yepyepyep!"
The patrol surrounded Rainbow and helped her to her feet. She let her claws slide out, but didn't attack.
Pinkie giggled, "We'd be happy to come with you guys to Shadowclan!"
Scorchfur turned to the group, "Didn't Onestar say he captured some rouges too?"
"Eh, just a coincidence I guess." A she-cat shrugged.
"Weren't the Riverclan cats taking one too?" Scorchfur pressed.
Pinkie jumped in, "are we gonna get going or what?!"
The patrol took a step back before composing themselves. They hefted Rainbow up and they nodded, "Let's go."
Pinkie winked and whispered in her ear, "Don't worry, I got everything under control!"
~
"Oh my gosh!" Twilight paced, "What am I gonna do?!"
The patrol had long since taken her friend away to Celestia knew where. She had no clue how to find them, how to follow them or where they went!
"This isn't good! They could be anywhere!" She muttered to herself, pacing a little faster.
Twilight took several minutes of this before she finally gulped and shook herself. she clawed the ground involuntarily and she dashed out to the middle of the clearing.
"Rainbow! Pinkie!" She called, "anypony!"
There was no response. 
She dashed out to the bridge and ran across, arriving on the other shore. Her nerves got the better of her as she began abandoning logic and running towards a large group of trees.
She skirted those trees that were the closest together and made her way into what looked like a dense forest. It was early dawn by this point, causing a slight sheen of green to coat her surroundings.  
However, she was too scared to even think about it. She ran into the woods and she started to look around illogically. She looked panicked and wasn't putting thought into her actions.
"Oh where could they be!" She yowled.
"Is someone there?"
Twilight froze and she saw what looked like a molted she-cat come out of the leaves. She was carrying sweet smelling herbs in her mouth, clamped between moss.
The cat laid her pile down and she asked, "Are you lost?"
Twilight thought about what to say, her body starting to get even more tense. She'd seen what the other cats were. Despite her not looking as strong, as they'd learned with their foes in Equestria, appreances were deceiving. 
"I'm Leafpool." she smiled, "do you want me to help you find your way back?"
The former mare thought about it before she weighed her options. Wander aimlessly, or have a point to start from. 
"S-sure." she took a step forward and she looked down.
"Well, let's get you back to the Thunderclan camp and we'll get you sorted out."
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