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“Please, Brutalight” Pinkis begged her Leader with puppy eyes. No surprise she was acting like this; her mane was poofy, which meant she was in her Pinkie Pie-like state.
“No, Pinkis” the Alicorn said sternly.
“Please!”	
“No”
“Please! Please! Please! Please! I’ll do double Cannibalism-Insanity work on the next Hunt!”
Brutalight got interested. “Do you mean it?”
Pinkis thought. Killing and eating so many victims was alright, she just has to keep tabs on her bloodlust to avoid real damage. Bunochius could help her when they go for it, so long as she gets Fluttershout’s consent. Besides, having so many victims wasn’t gonna give her a stomach ache; she practically has a bottomless pit for a stomach! Her date with Joseph when she got her first taste of normal food, pizza, in a long time? She ate the whole pizza, and the table it was on, in one bite!
“Yes, I will” she agreed. 
“Fine then” she then turned to the others who were with Pinkis on this. “Yes, all of you can go visit your Lovers this Christmas”
“Thank you, Brutalight” Rainbine bowed.
“We’re indebted to you, Leader” Derpigun added.
“Yeah, yeah” she then cleared her throat. “Now, everypony, back to your seats”
They all went to their seats immediately, giddy and happy. All Freaks were on a table that was big enough for all of them. No surprise there, this was the Meeting Room. All members of the Elements of Insanity were present. Beside each of them were their respective sisters and children, if any. Everypony each had a glass of cider that Francie Bloom got while she and her sister were at a store. Applepills just went nuts and killed everypony with pills, and Francie Bloom did some free-shopping and found a few bottles of ordinary cider that she thought everypony would love because they haven’t had a taste of it in a long time. 
Fluttershout crossed her hooves with a straight face. “I don’t get why you all get so excited. It’s just about spending a dumb holiday with a guy who keeps telling you they love you, then break up with you once you give them a firstborn”
“Christmas love? Bleach!” Bunochius stuck out her tongue in disgust. Despite being a Freak-Alien hybrid now, she was still Love Immune. 
“Fluttershout, how dare you teach your child to hate Love like you?!” Rarifruit glared at the mare.
The mother held back Bunochius before speaking. “I didn’t. It was her choice on free will. Besides, she really hates…” she sneered and held back sorrow as she grasped a less-sorrow causing word. “…my ex”
“And you let her nurture that into a hate for all Love!”
“Not all, Pinkis’ was an exception and I let her” Fluttershout pointed out as Bunochius smiled with Pinkis, who had her forelegs on her chest as though touched.
“Okay, Soulfriends are really like that. But I don’t get why you let her hate everypony else’s Love!”
“I already told you, or do I have to grab a box of tissues because I need to repeat the whole story?”
“Fluttershout, you must know that not all stallions will be like…”
Brutalight interrupted quickly. “Ap! Ap! Ap! Rarifruit, don’t mention the name or it’s a night in the Crusher!”
Rarifruit nodded with fear. “…your old one”
Bunochius gave a straight face. “Well, did anypony here aside from you and Derpigun bear their Lover a child yet?”
Rainbine looked down. She had a point.
Rarifruit was taken aback by the child’s choice of words. “Bunochius, I thought you were immune to love and it makes you puke if you think about…that thing with their relationship”
“I am and I still do. I just made, and took, a pill that should help me better withstand it. Still, I’m vomiting on the inside; it’s gross”
“Aww, my baby’s growing up” Fluttershout caressed her daughter. “Momma’s so proud”
Rarifruit dropped her jaw. As if one Hater of Love wasn’t enough, now there’s a Junior?!
Brutalight then cleared her throat. “Are you done?”
Rarifruit, Fluttershout, and Bunochius nodded. 
“Good, now, back to what we were all sitting down to talk about” Brutalight began. “As you all know, it’s Christmas soon, and those of you with Lovers will get to go out of Fort to be with them for the holiday. For course, we still have those without Lovers and have nearly no choice to come along for the ride”
Applepills and Fluttershout raised their glasses. 
“But that also means that we have to accommodate to them to make sure nopony is left out. So here’s my compromise”
At that, everypony leaned in a bit closer to hear her declaration.
“Those with Lovers get to bring them along to the Fort for this Christmas”
Everypony was wide-eyed. “What?!”
“Look, I know I said that we cannot bring Normals around in our Fort because it’s insane and dangerous, but I found that some areas are deemed safe even for Normals to handle. We’re gonna all meet up in one for them, and we’re gonna spend our Christmas there. Those with Lovers must make sure that your stallions are with you at all times, or I will be not held liable for any injury or death on them”
Rainbine and Pinkis cringed from that. Rarifruit and Derpigun’s was no trouble since Endario and Doctor Hooves were already Freaks so they should be safe. 
“Anyway, the single ones and I will go out of the Fort for the next few days, gathering things that everypony around will enjoy”
“Are you saying that we’re getting presents?!” Creepy Belle beamed. 
“Yes, and I’ll be getting them for you. But don’t think about making wishlists because I know my subjects”
Creepy and Karateloo squealed with delight.
“Applepills, you’re in charge of decorations. And don’t get them at the Pharmacy!” she yelled to prove her point.
The earth pony nodded fearfully.
“Fluttershout, you get to bring Bunochius along in this task. You’re in charge of refreshments, and get creative on taking them. And when you’re both back, safe and sound, it’s time for another session”
Fluttershout nodded while Bunochius smiled.
Rarifruit furrowed an eyebrow. “Wait, session?”
“Shall I tell them?” Brutalight asked.
Fluttershout nodded.
“I have been going out of the Fort to where the Normals live, disguised as one. I had been taking lessons on treating those with heartbreaks, especially those with very bad ones, to help heal the poor mother. Things are doing fine, really. Still in progress, but no one mentions her ex’s name unless she feels fine with it”
Rarifruit looked down.
“Anyhow, I did notice something nowadays. Any of you heard about the new generation of Hunters in training?”
All nodded.
“Well, looks like it may even be safe for us to go out in the open as ourselves. The new Hunters-in-training are really complete noobs. They can’t even throw a Freak Jar right”
Every Freak new about the weapons that the old Hunters used on some of them. Among them was a special weapon called a Freak Jar. It would look like an ordinary glass jar with a black lid and a crescent design, but it was dangerous. If thrown correctly, the Jar would open its lid by itself and suck in the Freak above it. The design on the Jar would then turn into the symbol of the Freak being contained. To the Freak, they would be in comatose. The only way to destroy the Jar was to pull off its lid forcefully, and the Freak trapped inside, if any, would also be set free. The Jar could never be used again. Once a Freak has been inside a Freak Jar once, they can’t go into another one.
“I did take a stroll and broke some things, and even when I met a Hunter, they didn’t even want to hurt me” Karateloo added.
“I guess since you’re a filly, they just thought that they let you go free since you look too innocent to know what you were doing”
Karateloo grinned as she twitched.
“So, who agrees with my plans?”
Everypony looked to one another, all nodding to each other. Then they all raised the hooves.
“Good, then it’s settled” Brutalight then lifted her glass up to a toast. Everypony lifted their up to it.
________________________________________

Later…
“What have you out about the Silver Dagger lately, my daughter?” Fluttershout asked Bunochius.
“It’s dangerous to Freaks, and I put it away someplace safe”
“My little girl is really playing it safe, isn’t she?”
Bunochius chuckled. 
“Is she also willing to get little rebellious, in terms of Normals?”
The hybrid smirked. “How do we get what we need?”
“I’ve been thinking; how young do you look like when you’re in Filly Mode?”

	
		Out Undercover



A Hunter named Pelt Skin strolled around the streets for any signs of suspicious behavior. He was a Hunter-in-Training, only around for two weeks, so called a Rookie. His coat was greyish green and his mane and tail was mahogany, his eyes were orange. He was just a Normal Earth Pony. The cutie mark wasn’t seen because he was wearing the military attire for Hunters. Just as he was about to call it a day off, he spotted something in the corner of his eye. Sneaking past the rays of sun in the afternoon was no other than Fluttershout. She got inside an ice cream parlor nearby. 
Pelt immediately knew that a Freak in broad daylight not common anymore. As he heard, all Freaks retreated into the darkness of night after the last Hunters were killed. There had been no signs of Freaks since. The only sightings there were was merely a filly with possible dementia, but she was just a filly so she didn’t know what she was doing. Fluttershout was a grown mare, and extremely dangerous. Pelt got ready as he went to where she went.
The Hunter entered the ice cream shop, looking around for the beige mare. He then turned his attention to the counter. Fluttershout just stood at the counter. The stallion running the shop looked at her with scorn. He was not happy to see a Freak in his shop, especially in broad daylight.
“I don’t know what you’re doing, slinking around here. I don’t want any trouble here” the stallion said as Pelt reached in for the Freak Jar. “So hit the road”
“I’m not any trouble either, sir. I simply wanna buy a jumbo pop” Fluttershout said as a younger Freak came within range. “For my little girl”
Pelt stopped dead in his tracks when he saw the filly. She was a Pegasus like her mom, but her mane and tail were black while her coat was white. Her heterochromic eyes shone with pure innocence as she curiously tilted her head to the side. Her cutie mark was a crescent moon with a cross. Apart from the hat on her head, she had a pacifier in her mouth. 
“You want the red or the blue, sweetie?” Fluttershout asked her child.
The filly walked up to the case that showed the jumbo pops. Her small forelegs pressed against the glass as she made her decision. She pointed to the red one as she looked back to her mother. 
That was just too innocent, baby Freaks can’t go that destructive as their parents yet. It was just a mother taking time out to buy a treat for her baby. The Hunter just put the Freak Jar back in his bag.
“Oh, come on, kid. Back up from the pops” the stallion said to the child. To Fluttershout, he spoke again, “Listen, ma’am. What’s with you? Aren’t there any Freak ice cream joints in your neighborhood?”
The emphasis on the word ‘Freak’ made the Hunter turn back to the scene.
“No, there are. It’s just, my girl, so good for a little crazy, loves a lot of the advantages of being a Normal” Fluttershout explained as her child walked to her. “She wants to try a taste of being a Normal for once in her life” at that, her child tried to flap her wings in an attempt to fly, but only got a few inches off the ground. “Still learning to fly, how adorable. Please just let her have a chance while she still can”
Pelt melted at the child’s try.
The stallion just glared. “Look, you probably need to fix that red eye of yours if it’s blind but read this” he then put a sign infront of the two and read in anger. “‘STRICTLY, NO CRAZIES ALLOWED OR SERVED, NO MATTER HOW YOUNG’. So beat it with your demented offspring”
“Yeah, you’re kinda really scary, and you kid even has your eyes” a cowering mare said.
The child began to tear up at that comment. Fluttershout held back her anger as she tried to comfort her filly. 
“Hello there” the Hunter said as he approached the duo.
“HUNTER!” Fluttershout yelled in alarm as she hid her daughter behind her. “Stay behind mommy” she whispered to her. She then raised her hooves in fear, “Please! Do whatever you want with me! But leave my baby alone!”
“It’s okay; I don’t want to scare you or your child. Calm down” he said as Fluttershout calmed down and let her filly be seen. 
“Ah, Pelt Skin. Have you come to get this insane Freak and her child out of this store before they cause the costumers to use up their money for hospital and burial bills?” the stallion asked, smugly.
“Uh, no. See, I came here to check on what was going on in an ordinary ice cream parlor and the net thing I know: There’s a stallion depriving an innocent of something good in her life while she still had a chance, and a mother who just wanted to make her daughter feel happy”
Fluttershout and her daughter perked up. 
The stallion was confused. “Since when did a Hunter decide to let a Freak live?”
“Since I saw that one of them has a chance. This Freak has a daughter, and all she wants to do is get her some ice cream, from a shop in the Normals world. All the Freaks we’ve met before, they were without kids. But now, seeing that one of them walks in with a kid, I guess they have hearts afterall, especially for family. So now, how about you give this mother and her daughter a…” he looked to Fluttershout to remember what they came for.
“A jumbo pop” she said as her daughter beamed.
The stallion sighed. “Ten bits”
Pelt didn’t let Fluttershout pay as he went up and paid for them. All three walked out the door. Fluttershout was carrying the jumbo pop as her daughter followed it with wide eyes. Pelt walked behind them, giving himself a pat on the back for a job well done. He couldn’t even believe how one of the most dangerous Freaks is now a caring mother to her daughter.
“I must thank you for helping us back there” Fluttershout said when they stopped out the door.
“Oh, it’s nothing” Pelt assured.
“I’m serious; I never felt that type of kindness in a long time. The Hunters I grew up with always Hunted for me and my friends, even though I was pregnant. They even tried to make me miscarriage”
“Really? That sounds awful”
Fluttershout shook her head. “My baby and survived, and look, she’s here now”
The said filly walked to her mother’s side and nuzzled her.
“She’s lovely”
“Thank you”
“If you don’t mind me asking, why are and your kid walking out here in broad daylight? I thought Freaks of all ages don’t come out until nighttime”
“I had to get my baby a jumbo pop. She likes the red ones most especially. And with your help, I’m glad we got just that. Now, my little princess can have her treat and go to sleep”
“It’s nice to see how children can show the caring side of Freaks”
“And it’s nice to see that some Hunters are willing to give the children a chance. By the way, what’s your name?”
“Pelt Skin” he extended a hoof out in greeting.
“Fluttershout” she shook hooves with him. 
Pelt then turned to the filly. “Little one, you want to try some things Normals have? You try it. Don’t let even your Leader tell you differently”
The filly seemed to beam from that.
“I tell her that a lot” she then handed over the jumbo pop to her daughter as she accepted it with open arms. “Here you go, sweetie. Now give the nice colt a thank you”
The young filly did just that, giving a small hug to Pelt with her free hoof. 
“Alright, have a nice day, you two. Hope you stay safe”
“You too” Fluttershout said as she and her daughter began to walk away. 
Pelt Skin smiled and watched them go. He felt very proud of himself. He just showed the children of Freaks can be given a chance. Hopefully, the child will remember this event, tell her playmates, and maybe the next generation of Freaks can live with Normals in peace. Taking it all in, Pelt walked away to get ready to go back to camp.
Fluttershout and her daughter kept walking on until they reached an alley. Once there, the child pulled the pacifier out of her mouth. 
“Did I do well, mother?” Bunochius asked.
“Yes, my dear. Excellent job, and yes, we’re melting that giant pop down and giving you the first one”
Bunochius beamed before making a faint glow envelope the pop and it disappear.
“When you send objects away into hiding, where do they go?”
“Kinda a secret”
Fluttershout smiled before giving her daughter a kiss on the forehead. 
“What’s next, mom?”
Fluttershout pulled out a small list that she hid in her hat and checked “Jumbo Pops” off the list. “Hmm, looks like Christmas-themed cookies, and a Gingerbread house”
Bunochius nodded before making another light envelope them. When it was gone, both were now different colors. Fluttershout was now a green mare with a blue mane. Her cutie mark was now a vase of flowers. Bunochius was now a pink filly with a blue mane and her cutie mark became a wreath of flowers. Both of them were now Unicorns. 
“Bunochius, you surprise me with your abilities”
“Okay, for the moment, in this form, I’m Flower Bed”
Fluttershout then looked at her mark to think of a name. “I’m Rosy Décor”
Cover names set up, the mother-daughter team went off to go get the rest of the supplies.

	
		Preparations



“A little more to the left, Francie Bloom!” Creepy Belle said as the orange filly adjusted the banner to where it was to be.
Francie groaned until she was given approval by Creepy Belle. The, Karateloo jumped up and nailed the sides of the banner. She was so fast that she accidentally hit one of Francie’s hooves. The earth pony grumbled in pain while Kara apologized. Creepy then lead the way to wrap the hurt hoof in.
Brutalight then set up the tree. “Applepills, where did you get these decorations? I have to admit, they’re nice”
“Took ‘em from different dance parties while I was dressed as a Normal” the earth pony said while hanging the garlands.
“Not bad” she then looked at the clock. “Where are Fluttershout and Bunochius? It’s getting late”
As if on cue, the mother-daughter team opened the door and came inside. They walked in casually, but Fluttershout seemed to be giggling. 
“There you are! Well, where are they? Why did you come back with empty hooves?” 
Fluttershout turned to Bunochius. “Bunochius, hand over the refreshments”
“Yes, mother” right then, she made a glow appear. And many food items seemed to just appear from thin air! There were cookies, spaghetti, pizza, the smaller versions of the jumbo pop from a while back, and many more. 
Applepills dropped her jaw all the way to the floor while the fillies with them were drooling as though excited to sink their teeth into the buffet.
Brutalight nodded, eyes agape. “Fluttershout, Bunochius, you both once again have impressed me. Though, I must ask, how did you get them?”
“Oh, not that hard. We got the jumbo pops by convincing a Rookie Hunter to help us; Bunochius’ Filly Form was very helpful. For some others, her disguise spells changed our forms to look like a different Normal. And for the pricey ones, well, you should’ve been there while she was singing”
“Why?”
Fluttershout smirked.
________________________________________

“Mom, watch this!” Bunochius said as she morphed into a beautiful and very attractive grown mare. Her mane was radiant blue while her skin was creamy white. Her cutie mark was a bouquet of posies. She was an earth pony. 
Fluttershout was confused at first, but gave a smile. “It’s cute, Bunochius. But what do you want to do in that form?”
Bunochius scanned the area with her eyes until she finally spotted her suitable victim. She saw a brown stallion with a grey mane. His cutie mark was three stacks of coins. From the looks of it, definitely an ordinary earth pony, and very wealthy. 
“Watch, and put these on” Bunochius said to her mother as she passed her some type of earplugs. Fluttershout was confused at first, but she put them on. Bunochius nodded as she went over to the stallion. 
Fluttershout watched to see how her daughter was doing. From the looks of it, she was flirting with the stallion, and he seemed to be falling for it. She then led him to the alley nearby where Fluttershout was. The mother hid herself to avoid being caught. She then just peeked out with her eyes. She watched as it looked like the stallion was about to ‘have his way’ with her daughter. But, then, the disguised child began to sing a familiar song.
Oh-whoa-oh, oh-whoa-oh
You didn't know that you fell
Oh-whoa-oh, oh-whoa-oh
Now that you're under my spell
Blindsided by the beat
Clapping your hands,
Stomping your feet
You didn't know that you fell
Oh-whoa-oh-oh-oh
Now you've fallen under my spell
Oh-whoa-oh-oh-oh-oh
I've got the music,
Makes you move it
Got the song that makes you lose it
I say "jump", you say "how high?"
Put your hands up to the sky
I've got the music,
Makes you move it
Got the song that makes you lose it
I say "jump", you say "how high?"
Put your hands up to the sky

Fluttershout listened intently to her daughter’s voice. It was very captivating. It was so enchanting. It was almost as though she inherited her mother’s singing. Fluttershout loved her child’s voice. She then noticed that the stallion seemed to also, but then she also found something else.
The stallion’s eyes had turned emerald green, and he looked like he was under the control of a Changeling. Bunochius only smirked before saying a command,
“Give me your money, leave, and forget about all this” 
He nodded before pulling out a bag filled with bits, which Bunochius took. He then turned about-face and walked off. The disguised child looked out until he was finally gone, and she returned to her original form.
“You can come out now, mother” she said.
“How did you do that?” Fluttershout asked while getting out of her hiding spot and taking off the earplugs.
“Like it, mom? I learned how to enchant my voice to make it have another quality: to control minds. I sing a song to my victim, and then they’ll do whatever I tell them to”
“Oh, Bunochius” she went up to her daughter to give her a kiss on the cheek. “You never fail to impress”
________________________________________

“Your daughter can do what?!” Applepills dropped her jaw again.
“She just said it!” Bunochius whined while licking an extra candy cane. “I can control minds when I enchant my singing voice!”
“That is so cool!” Creepy nearly jumped five feet.
“Yeah! Think about all the tricks we can pull off with that! The amount of candy and punching bags!” Karateloo drooled at the thought.
Brutalight then walked over to Bunochius. “I must say, Bunchi, there are so many things we have let to know about you. Your mother must be a very proud parent”
Fluttershout hid behind her mane to hide a faint blush from the compliment.
Bunochius beamed. “I love helping my mother!”
Brutalight smiled before turning to Fluttershout. “You must get a hold of your daughter’s abilities. I can see that family bonding can be helpful mostly especially on Hunts. By the way, did you bump into any Hunters?”
Fluttershout nodded. “But he fell for our trick, and even paid for the jumbo pop”
Brutalight began to think. “You gave me an idea to add to our Christmas this year”

	
		Talking About It



“So, Brutalight said that we’re celebrating Christmas at the Fort!” Pinkis squealed happily while she told Joseph the good news.
“Did you really mean it when you said you were gonna do more killing? I don’t think it’s healthy” Joseph asked with worry. He always worried how Brutalight had so much control over her friends’ lives. She would tell them to stay in the Fort and not come out on some type of period, and if they were, caught it would mean disaster to both the Freak and Lover. Pinkis got out once; she was punished while Brutalight attacked Joseph and made him handicapped for a few weeks. Brutalight would always say she was protecting them, even if it meant hurting them. 
“Oh, Joseph, it’s fine. Besides, it’s not like I’ll get sick anyway” the pink mare kept her cheery demeanor. Every time that she was in the poofy mane, she would change from Serious and Mature to Carefree and Hyper, much to Fluttershout’s annoyance.
“Still, you would really do that for me?”
“I’d do anything to be with you, Joseph; die permanently if I should!”
“Pinkis, don’t do that”
“But I love you!” she looked at him with puppy eyes. 
He sighed; she was too cute. “I love you too”
She beamed and gave him a kiss. “Besides, I can’t wait for you to meet Bunochius!”
“Fluttershout’s daughter?”
Pinkis nodded. Joseph learned about Bunochius through Kyle’s encounter. He almost fainted when he found out that she is the Soulfriend of Pinkis. Still, he couldn’t help but feel sad when he learned about the reason behind Fluttershout’s hate for love.
“You don’t think she’ll do what she did with your mother, right?”
Pinkis shook her head. “Nah, just be sure to dress in something nice, Brutalight’s orders! I’ll pick you up with the others at eight!”
She then disappeared. Joseph only sighed with a smile.
________________________________________

“So, basically, we get to celebrate Christmas with our Lovers, but we have to go to the Fort” Rainbine explained to Kyle.
Kyle nodded. “Do I have to wear a Santa coat?”
Rainbine nodded. “Pretty much”
“What did she do though with the Silver Dagger?”
“About that, I have no idea; none of us do, really”
“You don’t think that Brutalight, Fluttershout, and Bunochius are still mad at us, right?”
Rainbine gave Kyle a kiss on the cheek. “I hope not” 
Kyle blushed profusely from his marefriend’s kiss. As much as he tried not to, his body would deny his wishes. The first few times she kissed him, even on the cheek, he would blush until he was so red, that he looked like a tomato. The same thing kept happening when she complemented him. Despite being a soldier in the military, it seemed that the cyborg was the dominant partner.
“You know you look sexy when you blush like that” she smirked.
Kyle looked down, trying to hide his blush. “You make me blush so much”
“See you at eight” Rainbine kissed him again before leaving. 
Kyle sighed and held the cheek where he was kissed like a love-struck colt with his first marefriend. If only I could marry you. 
________________________________________

“So, I came to the agreement that I would allow my friends to spend Christmas with the Lovers, just as long as they spend it at the Fort” Brutalight told Flash about her discussion a while back. They were sitting on his bed, which was what they’d normally do when they would come together and talk about their lives. 
Flash knew about Brutalight since the day he found that Twilight and the others ‘disappeared’. He had no idea that Brutalight was Twilight as a Freak. Brutalight remembered him, but she was cold and distant to him. Last Christmas, while everypony else attended, she stayed at the Fort because she hated its joy. With Rarifruit’s help, he was able to get to her. Eventually, Brutalight warmed up to him and they became Lovers, much to Fluttershout’s chagrin and Bunochius’ disgust. They had some issues with how he worried about her killing habits, but it was able to cool. 
“Do you want me to come?” Flash asked.
Brutalight faced him. “Of course”
Flash decided to change the topic. “How’s Fluttershout?”
Brutalight immediately made a clipboard with Fluttershout’s progress from the last session appear and read it. “She seems to be doing well. Her toughness to hold back tears and avoid crying has been improving lately. I guess now she’s been able to speak about it without crying so much. Still, she has teary eyes and her hooves seem to fidget around objects she holds. Hopefully, I can one day cure her of her depression”
Flash looked down. “I feel so sorry for her”
Brutalight nodded while making the clipboard disappear. “Who could blame her for hating Love so much? Her heart was literally broken, and I think it still shattered”
“Is that scar really permanent?”
The Alicorn nodded. “I guess it is”
“How has her daughter been doing?”
“Bunochius seems to show signs of enormous power. But when it comes to her mother, I noticed that she nuzzles her a lot. When I talked to her about it, she would tell me that whenever she looked into her mother’s eyes, all she would see is sadness, regret, and pain. She even nuzzled the area where the scar is, as though trying to make it better with her love for her mother”
Flash nodded. “I see a future new Queen of Ear Rape”
Brutalight chuckled. “She’s already a Princess” she then faced Flash. “Shall I meet you at eight?”
Flash smiled. “I’ll be in my Santa hat”
The Alicorn gave him a kiss before leaving. “I have to attend to my patient now” she then disappeared with her teleportation spell. 
________________________________________

“Pelt Skin, are you listening? You seem to be off your game lately” the Captain snapped Pelt out of his thoughts. He had a red coat with a black mane. There was a scar on one of his eyes so he wore an eye patch. From the looks of it, definitely a Unicorn. The marks on his uniform showed his status as Captain.
“I’m sorry, I just, I keep thinking about something that happened a while back when I was at my post” Pelt had been thinking on and on about Fluttershout and her daughter all day. He had been pondering on about how even one of the most dangerous Freaks could have a soft spot for their children.
“Well, care to share what’s troubling you to us all?”
Pelt sighed as he went up, front and center of the whole troop-in-training. It may as well be good to let them know. “I was at my post, keeping an eye out for suspicious behavior, when I spotted something rather peculiar. I couldn’t believe my eyes when I saw it”
“What was it?”
“Pony Freak #2, the Queen of Ear Rape, Fluttershout”
All gasped and murmurs were heard.
“Are you sure it was #2?” the Captain asked with fear.
Pelt Skin nodded. “Who else wore that type of hat with that kind of birthmark?”
The Captain shushed the others with them before speaking, “Where did she go to? Did she enter a store or shop?”
Pelt nodded. “She went into an ice cream parlor”
The Captain looked confused. A Freak in broad daylight, going into an ice cream parlor? She didn’t even go into a store with jewelry or rob a bank?
“But there was something else that made my blood run cold”
All leaned forward to hear what it was.
“She had a daughter with her”
All gasped with eyes wide opened.
“But they didn’t do anything much. They just bought a jumbo pop and left”
“A jumbo pop? Really?”
Pelt nodded.
“Not even a whole pack of jumbo pops?”
Pelt shook his head.
All dropped their jaw.
“#2 only went to get the jumbo pop for her daughter. They did nothing else, not even glare at the other customers”
“You’re serious”
Pelt nodded. “I saw it with my own eyes”
The Captain was motionless at first. When he finally regained himself, he had to know one thing. “What did the daughter do?”
“Nothing. She just nuzzled her mother and enjoyed the jumbo pop. The mother did mention that she likes a lot of things about Normals, and she can barely fly at the moment”
Now the Captain was confused. A dangerous Freak in broad daylight, going into an ice cream parlor and doing nothing but buy a jumbo pop for her daughter? This was so strange. Fluttershout, as he was told, was very short-tempered and would act indifferent around Normals at times, especially when provoked. But to see that she changed her ways to be with her child was definitely unnatural for her. And the child could barely even fly? 
“I think the new generation of Freaks has taken a liking about Normals” Pelt added.

	
		The Party



“Do I look alright with this?” Kyle asked Flash. He was dressed in an Elf costume. His shirt was green while he wore a pair of fake Elf ears. Flash was in a Santa suit. 
“I think so. What’s with the Elf get-up, though?”
“I thought Rainbine may like it”
Flash rolled his eyes. 
“Well, atleast we put some effort” Joseph spoke up. 
“Says the one dressed like a reindeer”
“Pinkis likes calling me ‘small prey’ for a nickname!” he was dressed with a few sleigh bells on his neck and antlers. He didn’t even have to wear a coat anymore since his coat color was already like that of a reindeer. In fact, he actually looked like one!
Flash facehoofed. It saved him the trouble when Pinkis suddenly jumped from the ceiling again and pounced on Joseph! She was laughing again while Joseph sighed in relief that it was just her. She was wearing a pair of reindeer antlers as well.
“You’re even dressed as small prey!” she giggled.
Joseph chuckled. “That’s my Pinkis; always surprising me”
“PUT YOUR HOOVES IN THE AIR WHERE I CAN SEE THEM!” a loud voice rang out behind Kyle and him, frightened, did as he was told. But a moment, later, he heard laughing. Confused, he turned around and saw it was just Rainbine, laughing her rump off. She was wearing an Elf shirt and fake Elf ears covered her earpieces. 
“Oh, Kyle, you should’ve seen your face!” she wiped a tear from her eye.
“Rainbine!”
“Did you miss us?” 
Flash turned around to see Brutalight. She was dressed in a Santa outfit, minus the hat. 
She then noticed about the fact that everypony seemed to be in matching costumes. “Well, aren’t we all matchy tonight?”
Flash chuckled.
“Alright, Rainbine, and Pinkis, get Joseph and Kyle, we’re going!”
Both Freaks nodded. Rainbine took hold of Kyle’s hoof, making him turn bright red again. Pinkis just hugged Joseph tightly. Brutalight took hold of Flash’s hoof. She then let a light illuminate around them before they teleported to the Fort. 
When they opened their eyes again, they found themselves at the party filled with other Freaks. There was a banner that read, “Merry Christmas and Happy New Year”. It looked really well-done. There was a huge Christmas tree that had complete ornaments, a glowing star on top. Underneath were presents, but there was a forcefield that kept them from being touched before the time of opening. A huge table with refreshments was nearby, filled with the treats that Fluttershout and Bunochius got a while back. Everypony else was dressed in a Christmas attire. 
“Wow!” Pinkis admired the looks of the party. She may have hosted many parties before, but she hadn’t seen one like this in a long time! With the eye of an experienced party planner, she would comment that it was definitely one to remember. 
“I have to admit, it’s beautiful” Joseph gaped.
“Where did the ornaments come from? They’re so attractive” Kyle asked while looking at the Christmas tree.
“You’re thanks must go to Applepills” Rainbine told her Lover.
Brutalight smiled as she and Flash headed to the table for refreshments. Flash poured them both a cup of the punch. He couldn’t help but just savor the taste of the drink. 
“Brutalight, this is sweet! Who made this?” he asked.
“Thank Fluttershout and Bunochius”
“You called for us, Brutalight?” a certain beige mare and her daughter arrived as fast as they could. The mother wore an Elf sweater while her daughter wore a white tunic.
“No, Fluttershout and Bunochius. But Flash would like to comment that the punch you both brewed for us was splendid”
Flash nodded with a smile. “Yeah, it’s great”
Fluttershout and her daughter gave a smile. “Thank you”
Flash then noticed Bunochius, “So, you must be Fluttershout’s daughter”
“I’m Bunochius” she introduced herself. 
“I’m Flash Sentry” he held out a hoof for a shake.
Bunochius felt something about to happen from inside her. She knew what it was. “Wait!” but it was too late. In less than a split second, her Host Angechius came out from her and nearly bit Flash’s hoof clean off. 
“Angechius, no!” she spoke to her Host before she could bite. The filly Host stopped and looked back at the hybrid for confirmation. Bunochius smiled for assurance, “He isn’t gonna hurt me”. Without any more waiting, the Host went back into Bunochius’ body, and she sighed in relief.
“Sorry about her, she can be a little overprotective” the young hybrid apologized.
“No worries” Flash smiled. He heard of Freaks who may have Hosts with the tendency of them popping out of their bodies before so it didn’t bother him so much. 
“Don’t worry, sweetie” Fluttershout nuzzled her daughter. “We’ll help you control her”
“You really love your daughter, don’t you, Fluttershout?” Flash asked.
The beige mare nodded. 
“You may go back to what you were both doing before” Brutalight told the duo with a smile.
The Ear Rape Queen and her little Princess nodded before going back to their previous activity.
Flash waited until the two were out of range before asking his marefriend, “Is she your favorite?”
The Alicorn raised an eyebrow. “Hmm?”
“Fluttershout; is she your favorite?”
“Why would you think that?”
“I noticed how you smile at her and how you seem to watch out for her more than your other friends, as well as how you watch out for her daughter”
“Fluttershout’s been through enough. She needs a little care. But, I’ll admit: She makes good jokes on the occasion, and she’s very powerful”
“Nice to meet you, Bunochius” Joseph greeted the young hybrid with a hoof shake, which she joined in. Good thing Angechius didn’t come out this time. 
“Nice to meet you too, Joseph”
“Nice outfit, Soulfriend” Pinkis commented.
“Oh, this? Thank you so much! I love it when I twirl in it!” Bunochius demonstrated by twirling in her tunic.
“Bunochius, don’t forget to keep it clean for the performance later” Fluttershout reprimanded her daughter.
“Yes, mother. Can I go play with AssSpike though?”
“Of course, just be careful and keep your tunic clean”
The hybrid nodded happily and gave her mother a kiss on the cheek before leaving to meet with AssSpike. “Thanks, mom”
“Performance?” Pinkis smiled and felt like she was about to start jumping. 
“Yes, Bunochius, the Cutie Mark Creeps, AssSpike, Endaria, Flourice, and Orion are gonna have a performance for the season later tonight”
“Sounds great! I can’t wait!” the pink mare began jumping up and down in excitement.
“Would you stop jumping up and down like a foal?” Fluttershout rolled her eyes, annoyed. She always got annoyed from the times that whenever Pinkis was in her Pinkie Pie-like state and jump up and down like her past self. First the chocolate date with Joseph, now Christmas with her daughter’s performance!
Pinkis stopped herself. “Sorry”
Right behind them, Rainbine and Kyle shared a kiss, making the stallion blush and the Pegasus grin. Pinkis and Joseph looked behind themselves to see that. When they looked back at Fluttershout, they were surprised to see that the mare was looking a little upset. It seemed that her eyes turned a bit red while she bit her lip and her ears drooped in pressure. She then snapped herself out of it, shook her head, wiped her eyes, and glared. 
“I need a moment alone” she said coldly before leaving the room. 
Joseph sighed, “It reminded her of her ex, didn’t it?”
Pinkis nodded and let out a sigh. “Brutalight’s giving her therapy to help ease the pain a little, but it seemed to have made her easier to make her upset around romance”
“Whatever Brutalight’s doing, I hope it will take effect soon” Joseph commented.
“Well” a certain tone rang out. Rarifruit approached the couple; she was wearing an Elf sweater with fake elf ears. “Maybe if our Leader handed her over to me to treat, she would be all the more…”
“What was that, Rarifruit?!” Brutalight appeared out of nowhere and yelled at the Unicorn. Her wings were fully erect, like she would be to make herself look more intimidating.
“Nothing, Brutalight!” Rarifruit sounded like a scared foal now due to her tone.
“You dare say that it would’ve been better that I put you in charge of helping her?! Let me tell you one reason she trusts me with our therapy lessons, Rarifruit! When she was still pregnant with her daughter’s Host, I was there to offer protection! When she needed help to get her midwife back from the Hunters, I was there to save Flutterwolf! When she was being in a position that would cause miscarriage, I was there to save the foal and kill all those Hunters! And when she was abandoned in that cemetery all alone, I was there to bring her to safety and take care of her until she was back to normal! Where were you when she needed it most, Rarifruit?! Out with foals of your own, inconsiderate about her situation! You didn’t even bother to visit her! I waited and kept quiet to my promise as you broke her down! She held up so much pain for so long but you made it pile on and hurt her in the worst way! You never were there to help her, you only broke her!” 
Brutalight yelled for such a long time that it drew attention from the others nearby. She huffed and breathed heavily from her yelling for such a long time. She had contained her thoughts for such a long time but now she couldn’t hold it in anymore. 
But then, all of the sudden, all bravado in her at that moment was broken when Rarifruit gave her reaction. The Greed Queen’s lip quivered as tears began to stream in her eyes. She bit her lip as a silent sobs began to escape her lips. 
“Rarifruit…”
The Unicorn dashed off and ran from the scene. Everypony else present looked at Brutalight, but not too long as they feared her power on them. Brutalight looked down when they all went back to their business. 
“I think we better go find mom, Joseph” Pinkis suggested. The stallion nodded before following the pink mare to go find her mother.
Brutalight knew that she was right. This was right. She hurt Fluttershout so many times that she lost count and she had to know that. But from the looks of it, she may have overdone it. Shaking her head, she decided to go look for Fluttershout to check on her. 
Opposite of the room, a certain black and white duo of hybrids were watching. The black one was wearing a white tunic similar to the white one by his side. Both knew the whole situation.
“Do you think she overdid it, AssSpike?” Bunochius asked.
The dragon-pony hybrid nodded. “Sure seems like it”

	
		Apologies



Brutalight spent the next few minutes searching the building for Fluttershout. Surely, she couldn’t have gone that far away. She searched most of the nearby rooms even though she knew the beige mare would go somewhere further to cry. Finally, she found her at room 231. The Pegasus was looking out a window, as though watching the full moon that she was born under. The cold outside didn’t seem to bother her due to the Elf sweater she wore. 
“Hey” Brutalight whispered as she approached.
Fluttershout looked around and saw her Leader. “Hey”
Brutalight didn’t speak again until she finally infront of her friend. “Are you alright?”
The beige mare nodded. “Much better now”
“That’s good to hear”
The mare she was talking to then cocked her head to the side. “Are you okay, Brutalight?”
“Yes, why?”
“You look a little upset”
“Nah, I’m fine” she lied.
“You’re a terrible liar” she smirked. “Come on, you can tell me. You were there for me when I need it; now tell me what’s bothering you”
Brutalight sighed. “I got into a fight with Rarifruit”
“WHAT?!”
“I got into a fight with Rarifruit and I think I made her cry”
The beige mare shook her head in disbelief. “How?”
“She was talking about how it may have been like if I allowed her to be the one to give you therapy instead of me so I yelled at her about I was there for you through the whole situation”
“Brutalight, that’s not nice”
“But, she was trying to convince the others that it would’ve been best that you were in her care for your situation than me”
“But Brutalight, tell me, what did you see when you yelled at her?”
The Alicorn took a deep breath before speaking again. “I saw pain and regret”
“And what did I feel when she was trying to get me to get over it when I wasn’t ready yet?”
The Alicorn’s eyes widened at the realization. “Pain and regret”
“Exactly. Rarifruit mocked me and made me guilty, and you yelled at her and made her feel guilty. Add it all up, it’s no different than the wrong she did. You’re just becoming her. You taking it too far make you no better than she is”
Brutalight sighed in regret. She was right. She was becoming Rarifruit by making her feel regret when she didn’t mean it. Now, she had to find a way to make up for it. As much as Rarifruit disappointed and annoyed her at times, she was still her friend.
“Mommy?” a young voice rang out.
Both turned around to see Bunochius, guided by AssSpike. Both were standing in the doorway, looking and listening intently.
“Bunochius” Fluttershout greeted while her daughter approached her. “How long were you and AssSpike there?”
“A while”
“Bunochius” the mother reprimanded.
“I know, no spying on adult conversations”
“AssSpike, you were there with her?” Brutalight questioned the dragon-pony hybrid.
He looked down nervously. “Hehe, yeah. Curiosity kills the cat”
“Well, what do you think?”
“Hmm?”
“What do you think I should do?”
“I think the honorable thing to do is to apologize” Bunochius raised a paw.
“She does have a point” AssSpike nodded his head in agreement.
“I agree with my daughter on this, Brutalight. But I think you better find Fruity before she can’t find it in heart to forgive”
Brutalight nodded and gave a smile to all who were present. “Thank you for helping me decide” she then turned to Bunochius. “Bunochius, call all Freaks together in the Party Room”
The young hybrid nodded before taking to the air and flying out of the room.
________________________________________

Rarifruit sobbed intently as Pinkis hugged her tightly and comforted her. She had been pondering on and on about Brutalight’s words from a while back. She wasn’t there at all when Fluttershout was still pregnant or dating Creepigie. She didn’t even know about their relationship until Endario brought it up. She wished she was there for her best friend during those times because that would’ve meant that they wouldn’t be fighting so often. But she wasn’t, now mocking her friend for it; she only drew her farther away. Bunochius wouldn’t even refer to her as an aunt but calls Pinkis Soulfriend.
“Are you okay now, mom?” Pinkis asked when it was past a few minutes that her mother stopped crying.
The Unicorn looked up to her daughter, her make-up all smeared from tears. She nodded before biting her lip. “I’m fine; I just have to fix my make-up”
“I can’t believe Brutalight” Pinkis said as Rarifruit sat herself up.
“Oh, you know her. She just wants to make sure I stop”
“All Freaks and their Lovers, please head to the Party Room!” Bunochius’ voice rang out as the young hybrid flew in gracefully like a swan. 
“Rarifruit, fix your make-up!”
The Unicorn sighed. There was no use arguing about that child. Wiping what was smeared, she began to fix herself back up.
________________________________________

Rarifruit reluctantly headed back to the Party Room with her daughter and her future son-in-law. It took her a few minutes, but she was able to fix her make-up back to normal, as though it was never ruined. She looked around cautiously for her Leader. She spotted her with Fluttershout and Flash having a discussion over punch. She decided to avoid the dangers for now before she was noticed. 
She didn’t expect that when she turned about face, Brutalight was infront of her. The obvious shock and surprise from that sent her to fall backwards and let out a scream. 
“Why are you screaming?” 
The Greed Queen took a sigh of relief. The Alicorn above her offered her a hoof to help her up. She was confused at first, but she accepted it. When she got to her hooves, she bit her lip and spoke up.
“Brutalight, I…”
She was cut off when the Alicorn hugged her. The Unicorn was frozen in place. Brutalight never hugged anypony, well, except for Fluttershout during therapy and crying, but that was just for comfort. She finally pulled away from the hug and spoke up.
“I’m sorry about earlier, Rarifruit” the Alicorn apologized. “I’m sorry about yelling at you about all that. I guess I was so caught up in my patient’s care that I didn’t realize I was hurting one of my friends while protecting the other. I’m so sorry”
“It’s okay, Brutalight. Besides, I kind of deserved it anyway. I should’ve just left the work to the one who she felt comfortable with”
“But I took it too far and hurt you”
Rarifruit sighed. “Water under the bridge”
The Freak Queen gave a warm smile. “Come on, then, don’t wanna be late for the performance, do you?”

	
		Time for Carolling



“Alright, Freaks and their Lovers, gather around” Brutalight called everypony present. All gathered in one area to listen to what the Queen of Freaks was about to announce. 
“As you all know by now, we’re having a performance being done by 9 young foals tonight to help in our Christmas this year. And those foals include The Cutie Mark Creeps, Rarifruit’s twin daughters Endaria and Flourice, Pinkis and Joseph’s son Orion, dragon-pony hybrid AssSpike, and Fluttershout’s long-lost-and-now-found daughter Bunochius” Each young Freak bowed a bit to show it was them being addressed. “Anyway, for some of them, it is their first Christmas. So we decided to do this properly. Ready yourselves. We’re moving this performance to the Normals’ town!”
“The town?!” Rarifruit gasped as the others seemed to drop their jaw in shock. “I didn’t know we’d have it out in the open town!
Francie seemed to coo in delight. “Sounds free!”
“Let’s go!” Creepy took her mature friend by the hoof while Karateloo helped them by flying.
Fluttershout approached Brutalight with a smile. “Did you and Fruity make up?”
The Alicorn nodded.
“Good. Though, I have to ask, why move the performance to the open of a town with Normals?”
The Freak Queen smirked. “It’s time they see the innocence in the young ones”
________________________________________

“Why would we in our right minds do something as crazy as that?!” The Captain yelled at Pelt Skin. The young Rookie was asking that maybe Freaks have changed their ways. Maybe it was time that they were deemed safe to be around with. 
“But that mother and her child seem innocent enough. The other Freaks with children deserve a second chance. Maybe even all Freaks!” Pelt Skin pointed out. 
“Those Freaks with just raise their little abominations into monsters worse than they are!”
“How can you be so sure? That little one could barely even fly. If we keep them isolation, then that just makes them think it’s unfair! If we let them bask in the sunlight again openly, they may be more caring and stop hurting!”
“Pelt Skin, for the last time, I…”
The conversation stopped the next moment when they heard something. It sounded…serene. It was like a choir was vocalizing. But it was a different type of tune. Time type was calmer, gentler, and purer. Curiosity got the best of them and they looked outside. What they saw made their blood run cold.
There, outside, in the center of town, were a group of Freaks. They were staring at a smaller group that was in the center of where they were. To see one Freak in the open was one thing, but to find a whole group? It’s like you died and went to an alternate universe. What they found more surprising was that the Freaks seemed like they weren’t interested in attacking at all. They all gathered around the smaller group in the center. If one looked close enough, they could see that the ones in the smaller group were all wearing white tunics, and the music sounded like it was coming from them. One of them, a white one who looked like a Pegasus, seemed to stir up the choir until all were singing.
Must we be documented ‘Monstrosity’?
Past generation’s sins, they write
With, yet, even innocent and pure miracles
Isolation for supernatural
It’s time we came to fight
Must we, the children
Be condemned for the deeds of our parents?
We now have to live without a chance
That in the sunlight, we can once again dance
If they could open their eyes, then they’d know
That the Freaks that showed remorse for none care for their own
If they continue to keep us out of the light
Then our course is now clear, my dear
We’re forever trapped in the night
Must we, the children
Be condemned for the deeds of our parents?
We now have to lie without a chance
That in the sunlight, we can once again dance

The song sounded very sad. It was like a lament. By then they realized that those who were singing it were young foals, once of which was the one that Pelt Skin saw a few days earlier. It seemed like they were saying that they think it’s unfair that they have to live in the dark and never experience daylight just because of their parents’ deeds. The sadness and sorrow seemed to just come right through them. 
The Captain himself heard it along with Pelt Skin and several others. The message of the song was clear: These children were singing about how they have to suffer for the actions of their parents. Pelt and several Hunters seemed to soften from just hearing it. The Captain seemed to as well, but not as much as them. Several Normals with their children went up to hear well. The Freaks didn’t even glare or hiss at them, they let them see openly and even made room for them. 
The singing stopped for a bit, before it began another tune. This time, it sounded like a song played that a ballerina would dance to.  Then, it began again.
This night, we pray
Our lives will show
This dream we had
Each child still knows

As Bunochius sang the first line, she floated over to the fillies of the Normals present. At the second line, she made a snowdrop flower suddenly bloom in the ground infront of the filly. At the third line, she picked it up and put it on the child’s ear. By the fourth line, she gave the filly a kiss on the forehead, making her blush, before going back with the others.
This night, we pray
Our lives will show
This dream we had
Each child still knows

Creepy Belle sang the first line as she and the Cutie Mark Creeps approached two foals, a filly and a colt. Francie sang the second line while putting a flower wreath on both the foals’ heads. Karateloo then sang the third line while hugging both of them, much to their delight. Ducky Hooves then sang the last line as the four went back with the others. 
We are waiting
We have not forgotten

Endaria, Flourice, AssSpike, and Orion sang the two verses while splitting up by gender. Orion and AssSpike both sang the verses while they each took a filly by the hoof from the Normals to dance a swan dance with them. Endaria and Flourice did the same, but this time, with colts. The fillies and colts with them seemed very happy about it, even their parents enjoyed it.
On this night, on this night, on this very Christmas night

As Endaria, Flourice, AssSpike, and Orion kept dancing with their partners. Bunochius and the rest of the Cutie Mark Creeps kept going around, singing and letting other fillies and colts join in as they sang that one verse about eight times. At the eighth time, they slowed to a stop before allowing all the foals return to their parents. The children seemed very happy about it, so did their parents. 
As for the Freaks, they got their kids back and hugged them lovingly. The Normals present were quite amazed at the spectacle. Before anything else, the Freaks all took a bow before Brutalight lit her horn and they disappeared again.
The Hunters seemed very touched at the performance. The Captain himself couldn’t hold back the tears of being touched. The music was so melodious. He couldn’t believe that the young Freaks of the new generation could actually dance and interact with the Normals’ children without violence. The adult Freaks even allowed the Normals to come for a closer look at the job. It made him wonder, maybe it was time to let Freaks live in Harmony with the Normals?

	
		Aftermath



“Rise and shine, Bunochius!” Fluttershout greeted as she stretched. She looked to her side to see that her daughter was still half-asleep, groaning from annoyance.
“Just five more minutes please” the young hybrid mumbled sleepily.
Fluttershout couldn’t help but giggle at her daughter’s cuteness. She hugged her tightly before putting her on her back. “Okay, we’ll walk while you wake up on my back”
Fluttershout walked out of her room, her daughter still on her back. Along the way in the corridor, she bumped into Brutalight. 
“Good evening, Brutalight!” she greeted.
“Good evening, Fluttershout!” she then glanced over to her friend’s sleeping passenger. “What’s up with Bunochius tonight?”
“She’s still trying to shake off that holiday hangover; I think she had too much cake”
Brutalight couldn’t help but giggle. “Hopefully, she’ll get back to normal and we can have her take a walk. We can’t afford to have our Freaks getting fat, would we?”
Fluttershout let out a hearty giggle. “I wonder how Pinkis is doing. Let’s not forget, she ate about 4 whole turkeys!”
Right then, the said pony Freak stumbled out of her room. Her stomach looked like it was bulging and she looked very sleepy. Before anything else could happen, she held a hoof over her mouth and made a race down the hallway to the bathroom. Before Fluttershout or Brutalight could react, the sound of somepony vomiting was heard throughout the hallway. It was so loud that it made Bunochius wake up fully like a spring and start stammering. 
“What happened?! Is the house on fire?! Is the enemy attacking?! CHARGE!” the young hybrid then charged down the hallway, only for it to be stopped by Rarifruit opening the door infront of her face! The child just fell on the floor, dizzy. 
And that was enough to make Brutalight and Fluttershout burst out laughing.

			Author's Notes: 
Merry Christmas and Happy New Year, everyone!


	