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		Description

Fluttershy has always been a caring and gentle mare who has always cared for her pony and animal friends, but when a mixup with Zecora leads to a fever induced terror, Fluttershy must come to terms with her true fears.
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		The Tea Party


			Author's Notes: 
First fanfic, please tell me what you think, don't hold back, need the criticism.
WARNING: Contains gore and some other bloody stuff.
There will be another chapter, hopefully you guys like it.



Today was a very special day, because today Fluttershy would be throwing a tea party for her and her friends, well some of them at least. Rarity would be busy with clients discussing her new fashion line, Applejack would be preparing for the next apple buck season with her family, and although one to never miss a party, Pinkie was visiting her family for the weekend. So that left Rainbow and Twilight, which was perfectly fine in her book, Fluttershy had gotten along swimmingly with even less attendees than that.
Fluttershy had thought of everything, she had already set up the table and draped it with it's normal red and black plaid attire, she had set up her normal tea cups that she used for parties with their painted on pink and green flowers and even laid out plates to match. Though Fluttershy had forgotten the tea, the most important factor, but this could not be just any tea, no this needed to be a special tea for a special occasion. With that though in mind, Fluttershy tossed on her saddle bag and flew in the direction of Ponyville. 
Fluttershy knew where she could find special and exotic ingredients, Fluttershy only hoped that she would still be in town. Soon Fluttershy spotted the familiar black and white stripes that could only be one pony. When Fluttershy landed with a slight thud she trotted over to Zecora. Fluttershy asked Zecora if she had anything exotic she could make into tea. Zecora replied in her normal ryming manner and handed Fluttershy a jar with a various array of withered leaves. The scrawling writing on the front read out ESSENCE OF EVERFREE. Fluttershy took a hesitant look at the jar, then back at Zecora. But she quickly shook off those thoughts and paid the required amount of bits, when had Zecora ever done her wrong she thought as she flew into the sky. Besides, she still had a lot of work to do to prepare for her friends arrival.
After tedious cleaning and preparations, Fluttershy finally took a minute to step back and admire her work. Fluttershy took a look at the clock hanging on her wall, it was just about time. As Fluttershy took the final few minutes to do some last minute tidying and was interrupted by a knock on her door. When she opened her door she saw a dazzling rainbow mane that she was so familiar with and a certain purple alicorn princess. She welcomed her friends inside and showed them to the table, and with a polite smile, excused herself to the kitchen.
Fluttershy trotted into the kitchen, they were earlier she thought to herself, she hadn't even made the tea yet. Fluttershy grabbed the bottle marked ESSENCE OF EVERFREE that she had bought from Zecora earlier and popped it open. She could smell the almost damp, earthy smell contained within the leaves and with some hesitation, dumped the contents of the bottle into the boiling water below. As soon as the leaves touched the water, the tranquil earthy smell of the leaves was replaced by a putrid carrion stench that caused Fluttershy's eyes to water and her back legs to fail causing her to fall to her flank. Fluttershy noticed steam billowing from the teapot and filling the room with a white fog that was almost peaceful, and as Fluttershy stared into the calming mist, she felt her eye lids droop as she felt her mind fill with an eerie soothing feeling. She felt her mind slipping to that calming world she called sleep, she couldn't help but feel a sense of foreboding as she let her heavy lids slam shut. 
She awoke with a small scream, drenched in a cold sweat, she felt as if several eyes were staring at her from the darkness. She was in her bedroom, but it felt different, much to, dark. She pulled off the covers and lit the candle sitting on the nightstand and in one fluid motion, dispelled the shadows and filled the small room with a light orange hue. Nothing, she gave a small chuckle and inwardly scolded herself for jumping at shadows like a scared school filly. Her thoughts were interrupted by a knock on her door and as she walked downstairs, candle in hoof, she wondered who could be at her door at such a late hour. To say that Fluttershy was surprised would be an understatement, and as she stood in front of her two friends again for the second time that night, she wondered if she was dreaming, but her thoughts interrupted as her friends pushed past her and into Fluttershy's small home. She was also confused when Twilight asked her if she had a sewing kit, such a random thing to ask for, but Fluttershy thought nothing of it as she directed her friends to where she kept her equipment. As Fluttershy took the candle into the kitchen, she heard the crackling of a fire as it burst to life in her fireplace. As Fluttershy put on the tea for a second time, she felt a a cool chill run through her bones, then her candle suddenly died out. With no other means of light she trotted into her living room.
Fluttershy gasped when she saw the terrible sight before her, and her eyes bulged in horror when she saw her sewing equipment coated with blood and as she looked at her two friends, her sanity was knocked for a loop as it was torn away in one clawing motion. Fluttershy watched as her friends turned towards her, with their eyes and mouths sewed shut, all she could get out was another terrified gasp at the sight before her. Hearing the gasp from their terrified friend, the blood stained mares perked up and stared in her direction, and Fluttershy could see the string lacing their lips together strain as they curled into a twisted, half smirk.
Fluttershy took a step back and tripped over her hooves, landing on her flank with a slight thud. The demented mares slowly approached the trembling yellow mare, their intent clear as their lips curled up into that horrible smirk once again. Fluttershy rose to her hooves and ran up her stairs and into her room, making sure to push her dresser and everything else she could move against the door to prevent her friends from getting in.
It seemed like hours had passed by and while Fluttershy collected herself, she heard hoof steps climbing her stairs. Closer and closer they came, Fluttershy could feel the floorboards beneath her move and shake from the thing climbing the stairs. Then, they stopped, Fluttershy waited until she was sure that there was nothing there, and slowly Fluttershy trotted to the door. Fluttershy put her ear against the door to listen for anything, to make sure that what she saw wasn't real, it couldn't be real. Fluttershy sat with her ear against the door and when she was sure there was nothing, she moved all her things out from in front of the door except her dresser.
She opened her door and peered into the small slit and into the darkness, she could have swore she heard a small noise. She put her head against the door once more to listen and as she did she heard a choked gurgle as something outside moaned her name. Just then something rammed into the door sending her rocketing onto the floor, and as she rose from the floor, she heard the door straining on its hinges as something tried to force itself in. As the hinges squealed against the brute force and mass of the thing trying to get in, Fluttershy could do nothing but watch as the bolts flew of the hinges and clattered on the floor and hear the door crack and splinter. The thing outside tried to force the door open, but was met with the opposition of Fluttershy's dresser pushed against the door, which only seemed to fuel it's fury. The creature pushed the door open enough and forced a single shadowy, decayed hoof through the door. The hoof grasped first for the doorknob, and when it failed to open the door, it began to grasp for the dresser that was Fluttershy's only defense from the monster outside. When Fluttershy realized the things intent, she quickly got to her hooves and rand towards the door. With all her strength and forward momentum, she forced herself against the dresser blocking the door, causing it to lurch against the door and catch the thing's rotten hoof in the door frame. Fluttershy continued to push against the dresser with all her might as she heard the thing outside her door let out a raspy, high pitched scream of pain, and watched as it struggled to free it's hoof from the door. Fluttershy watched as the muscle and tendons ripped and the bone cracked as the hoof fell off and thumped wetly on to the floor.
Fluttershy heard another of the things pained screams, and felt it quickly make its way down the stairs. Exhausted, Fluttershy slowly slid down the front of the dresser, attempting to catch her breath. Fluttershy glanced down at the mangled remains of the creature's hoof and saw that it was still moving and spasming on the floor. She then noticed that the hoof wasn't moving, it was bulging, as if something was inside. Suddenly the hoof erupted with hundreds, perhaps thousands of tiny, wriggling maggots that fell out on to the floor. The room was filled with the stench of rotten meat as the mangled hoof was eaten by the colony of maggots.
Fluttershy regained her composure and pushed the dresser out from in front of the door. She slowly opened the door and risked a peek to make sure the creature wasn't trying to trick her, and when she was sure the coast was clear, she stepped out into the staircase. Fluttershy saw the flickering of a candle from the living room as she slowly made her descent towards the bottom of the staircase. It was then she heard the screeching, a sound she had heard before in the wild. It was the sound prey makes when it has been caught by a predator, the sound something it makes when it knows its going to die. It was then whennshe saw the twisted and warped shadows on the wall of the staircase, and the yelps and crying pleas of of many animals. She slowly continued down he stairs, and peeked around into the living room and wished instantly that she didn't.
The living room was filled with the discarded bodies of her animal friends and other assortments of gore, accompanied by the bloodsoaked figure of a certain alicorn princess, purple fur barely distinguishable due to the blood staining her once regal coat, while a pool of blood pooled underneath her as she dissects and dismembered many of Fluttershy's animals. She let out a small squeak of fear and quickly turn back around facing the wall. As the tears streamed down her face and her heart beat so fast she thought it would explode, she took a deep breath and slowly peaked back into the living room. She was then face to face with a cyan blue pegasus. Fluttershy could count the stitches that closed Rainbow's mouth and eyelids shut, aand she could feel the pegasus's breath against her face. And as Fluttershy looked on in terror, the stitches that joined Rainbow's lips together strained as her lips twisted and stretched as she formed an unnatural smile.

	
		Fluttershy's Fall



**Been awhile since I've done any writing please excuse any typos or any thing like that and please enjoy.**


As Fluttershy stared at the destroyed face of her friend Rainbow Dash, she noticed that she couldn't look away. As if compelled by a morbid curiosity, Fluttershy found herself studying every macabre detail of Rainbow's face from her sealed eyes and mouth to tge blood running from her face and slowly streaking her cyan coat. 
But when Rainbow twitched her mouth up into something resembling a smile, Fluttershy tore her attention away from the disturbing face of her friend and backed away in revulsion. At that Rainbows ears perked at the sound of Fluttershy's hoofs clopping against the wooden floor and with a creak she started forward towards the sound of Fluttershy's hoof falls. Fluttershy backed herself up until she hit the wall with a thud, stopping her from going any further. Rainbow's ears turned towards the sound and Fluttershy could only watch as her disfigured friend shuffled towards her.
Soon Fluttershy was holding in her gasps and whimpers as Rainbow inched her head closer and closer to hers, listening closely for the tiniest of noises, anything that could confirm that something was indeed there. The front door of Fluttershy's cabin swung open with a loud bang as the lavender alicorn princess waltzed in looking just as sinister as her pegasus counterpart. Fluttershy peered past Rainbow to see Twilight walk using the wall as a guideway to find her way to Fluttershy's mantle place where the fire was roaring and saw that she was carrying a saddle bag on her back. Fluttershy watched as Twilight stamped her front hoof against the wooden floor repeatedly, signalling Rainbow Dash to join her. Rainbow dis so, but not before casting a look over her shoulder towards the scared yellow pegasi.
Still backed up against the wall, Fluttershy watched as Rainbow trotted toward the sound of Twilight's pounding. Twilight stopped after Rainbow blindly bumped into her, causing Twilight to turn towards the feeling. The sight was almost comical but considering the circumstances, this was no time for jokes. Fluttershy watched as the two righted themselves and Twilight undid the latches on the saddlebag and removed an injured squirrel. Flutttershy had to press her hooves against her mouth to silence her cries and protests as she watched in horror as the two ponies laid the small creature on the wooden floor. She watched as Rainbow put a hoof over the animals head, not to harm it, just to hold it in place as Twilight raised a hoof and swiftly stomped its small legs.
Tears streamed down Fluttershy's face as she listened to the hurt and distressed shrieks of the animal and berated herself for being so helpless. The cries of the animal continued as Twilight then placed her hoof iver the squirrel's now destroyed hind legs as Rainbow lifted her hoof from the creatures head and swiftly bringing it back down. Fluttershy heard the crunch of the animals skull as it was crushed under Rainbows hoof, but Fluttershy noticed that Rainbow Dash only used a fraction of her power as the squirrel was still alive, but now spasming and convulsing on the floor creating blood curdling cries and shrieks unlike Fluttershy had ever heard.
Hearing these cries from the distressed creature brought apparent joy to the two ponies, bringing those sick, twisted grins to both their faces and a chilling throaty laugh from Twilight. They listened in amusement as the creature continued its cries and fits of extreme pain until they slowly quieted to nothing. Twilight then produced a knife from the saddle bag and slipped it under the hide of the small animal, and with the grace of a skilled surgeon, cut from the crotch to the very tip of the squirrels head. They then peeled back the hide and exposed the muscle of the animal, being very precise as to removing the fur from the rest of its small body. The two ponies then produced a stick sharpened on one end, and with those same sick smirks plastered on their faces, shoved the sharp end through bottom of the squirrel and Fluttershy watched as the end of the stick protruded from the mangled head of the animal. The two ponies then placed the animal into the fire burning in the fireplace and carefully turned in to make sure every inch will be cooked.
At this point Fluttershy couldn't muster up a comprehensible thought if her life depended on it. Her fragile mind and innocence were shattered like a broken mirror, reflecting her own fallacies and shortcomings back at her. But watching a dear friend be tortured, killed, and eaten was unbearable,  smelling its meat cook was incomprehensible, watching these two monsters feat upon it was unwatchable. She felt her bladder loosen as her vision grew dim and dark until the Fluttershy could see no more and she drifted off, her mind a torn husk to be to be tossed aside.
She was falling. Falling from a great, great distance and moving at a great pace passing through the colors and sounds that reached out to her. She could see no bottom because there was no bottom and she could reach no top because there was no top. Just an endless void full of living colors and dying sounds that reached out to touch her. These colors changed shape and seemed to breathe alongside each other and showed her terrible things that couldn't possible be real. Fluttershy wanted to go home, she had had enough of this nightmare and wanted to wake up, there was no way this was real, no possible way. But she realized that this wasn't a dream, this was her own personal hell, an atonement for her a crime she committed somewhere along the road. This was her reality now. She would spend the rest of her life alongside these hellish sounds and colors with eyes that would watch for all of eternity and mouths that would whisper lies and accusations and ears that would never listen to her cries and pleas. She closed her eyes as she listened to them whisper, call her names and slander her ways. She felt their prying eyes upon her, scanning her for flaws that they could berate her about. 
She was so tired
She didn't care anymore.

			Author's Notes: 
**Spooky... I will be finishing this story up and continue writing. Please tell me what you think


	