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		Description

Alone. Worthless. A Freak of Nature. A Sinner. Pathetic. 
Those words ring in their heads. They've done nothing wrong. Or have they?
They have had enough. Now we will never forget them.
The Outcasts.
Please note that some OCs are my friends and are used with permission. 
There are a lot of characters in this. The cannon characters are: Rainbow Dash, Derpy Vinyl Scratch, Octavia, Bon-Bon, Lyra, Big Mac, Caramel,Braeburn, and Soarin.
OCs are: Emma and Macy Smith, Golden Flower, Pure Rose, Sunny and Elizabeth.
Crossover because of Percy Jackson OCs.
Teen because of some language and suggestive means.
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		Death Is Better.



	Worthless. Pathetic. Egotistical bitch. 
She remembered those words. ALL of them. Of coarse they thought is was just a joke. Never understanding the true pain.  She continued cutting her arm. I deserve this pain.She thought. No one likes me. The only reason people hang out with me is because of my athletic ability.  She wanted it to be over. She NEEDED it to be over.  Tonight I'm going to do it. I'm going to kill myself. She went into the bathroom and locked the door behind her. No one had to follow her here. She was going to be alone in her last moments on Earth. Just like she always was. Always. Even with her friends, she was alone. 
She grabbed the jar of pills. I'm sorry everyone. I just can't do anymore. She chugged down the medicine and fast as she could.
Then she got the bath ready. She climbed in slowly, the pills already doing there job. Just before she fell asleep, she could here voices. 
"Rainbow Dash! Open this door! Come on! OPEN IT!"  Rainbow's grandmother, Angel Song, yelled from the other side of the door. "What are you doing in there? If you don't come out when I count to three I'm busting the door down!" Angel yelled.
Rainbow didn't care. If her grandmother had known something was wrong, she would have talked to her a while ago. Nothing could stop her death now. Nothing. . . 

Angel Song had known something was up when Rainbow came home from school and didn't talk about how awesome her day was and how awesome she was.  She had known something was up when Dash, after getting in the house, ran upstairs crying.  Angel wasn't about to let her granddaughter be sad now was she?  So Song went straight upstairs (right after finishing her soap opera) to see what was wrong.
She tried Rainbow's room first. Then the guest bedroom that used to be her parent's.  Were would she go? Did she run away or something? Angel thought. All of the sudden a noise came from the bathroom. What was that? Wait. . . nononono  Angel rushed to the bathroom door praying it wasn't what she thought. The door was locked. 
"Rainbow Dash! Open this door! Come on! Open it!" She yelled desperately. There was no answer. ""What are you doing i there? If you don't come out when I count to three I'm busting the door down!" She waited a moment. Still no answer. "1. . . 2 . . . 3!" Angel busted the door down.When I die I need to thank my father for those military drills.  She thought before entering the bathroom. Rainbow was unconscious in the bath tub and the water was still running. Nononono. . .Dash . . . Angel got out her phone. "Hello? Is this 911? Yeah I have a problem. . . Please be okay Dash. . .  "
Rainbow woke up with a bright light everywhere. Am I dead? Did it work?  Then the doctor came in.Are you kidding me? I can't even kill myself right? Her grandmother followed him. Really life? Really? Song looked at Rainbow with disappointment. 
She picked up a phone. "Hello? Celestia? Yeah so. . . My granddaughter Rainbow Dash, can't come to school tomorrow. . . Why? Well. . . um. . . she attempted suicide. I know it shocked me too. Mmhm. . . yeah that sounds good. Thank you Celestia." Angel hung up. " She's going to tell the staff, but not the students. Does that sound good Dashie?" Rainbow nodded. "OK. . . why Dash? WHY?!"
Rainbow swallowed. "Well . . ."

			Author's Notes: 
Well that happened.


	
		Sinner



	Yep. That's what she was called. It wasn't her fault she liked girls. She just . . . DID. There was no other way to explain it.  Those bitches just don't get it. If it were them- She was cut off by Octavia. "
"Vinyl are you threatening in you head again? I thought you agreed to stop."  Vinyl looked at her girlfriend.
"Sorry Tavi. You know what they called us today? Do you?"
"Yes I do Vinyl but that's no reason to threaten them."
"They called us SINNERS. AND freaks of nature. How come you're so calm?"  Vinyl asked frustrated. 
"I've just had more practice than you. Did you forget why I live with you?"
"Oh yeah. . . " Vinyl felt guilty. Octavia's parents disowned her when they found out she was a lesbian.  Vinyl truly didn't have any right to complain.  "Sorry babe. I just hate it y'know?" 
"I know. We just have to be the bigger people." Octavia put her hand on Vinyl's shoulder. "Come on. Lets go home." Vinyl nodded and gave  
her a quick peck on the check. 
"Race you there!" 
"Vinyl! Why I never- YOU ARE SO ON!'
"Catch me if you can!" Vinyl yelled back. Then Octavia passed her. "Shit . . . "

Somewhere in Limbo, the space between dimensions. . .
"Macy! Where are you?! This is ACTUALLY serious here!" Emma yelled to the dark void. One downside to living in Limbo was that it was really hard to find people and things.  Her partner Macy loved using this to play pranks. "COME ON!" Emma thought for a second. "We are going to get a new assistant!" To clarify, an assistant for them was a person from a certain dimension that had the possibility of helping them fight some evil creatures. (What? You thought Limbo had no evil? Oh it does.) Macy came up right behind Emma.
"You sure?"
"AAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!! Oh. . .hehehe yeah." Emma said slightly embarrassed about screaming.  
"Well then, lets go!" Macy said grabbing Emma. "Where too?"
"This one." Emma pointed to the swirling portal with images of Vinyl Scratch and Octavia racing and Rainbow Dash in the hospital. 
"We're going to need help." Macy scratched her chin. She turned around to another portal. This one had images of a person failing at chariot racing and other person living in a box. She looked at Emma. "You thinking what I'm thinking?"
"Oh yeah!"

			Author's Notes: 
As I said, MANY characters. MANY. CHARACTERS.
Also, MANY SHIPS.
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