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		Description

Haven't you heard of the tale? The one that happened before Equestria was safe and sound? There once was a little filly.... broke her horn, lost her pony pals, and made revenge sound less sweet.
This filly turned into a 'big bowl of sweet, cold revenge' referred to a saying that Pinkie Pie uses, but with more ice cream. Like they say, revenge is best in a dish served cold.

This is a story about the time..when chaos roamed.
*Thanks to the original story of Cupcakes and for 'blueskies' to have his OC become Ying's gory apprentice*
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		The Beginning to an End



Revenge is Sweet
..........................
Chapter 1, The Beginning to an End


Crunch...Crunch
The sound of my hooves... breaking the leaves that fall from the trees...
Drip Drop...Splash
Rain pouring, no sun shining..... Where am I going....
Gasp
I reach to an end, a cliff that pulls me to a halt. Where do I go now? Turn around? I can't...but.. I turn around and look behind me. Just a track of hooves. Thank Nightmare Moon that I'm the only pony here... Closing my eyes tightly, I regret to turn back, but I must. And so I did. Trudging through the rain, suprisingly, the sun starts shining. It wasn't the sun, as I thought it would be...
So quick...Yet...So far from home...
I run to the source of light, silly it will be. But, I found it. The light source was shining so bright, and it was coming from a simple alicorn. I gasp once again and look up, with my hooves hovering above my eyes.
Princess....Celestia..Nightmare Moon's enemy...and sister.
She looks at me and smiles. Funny, did I do something wrong? Princess Celestia comes down and puts her hooves to the ground. I stared at her the whole time, she noticed, but I didn't.
"And...who might you be, my dear little filly?" In her most royalest voice of hers, she asks me. From the power I could tell she had, all I could do was open and close my mouth wide open, yet nothing comes out.
"Hm... Are you from here?" I shake my head and finally I put my head on straight.
"I'm f-from the m-moon, your h-highness.." I bow and stutter as you might have noticed. Her eyes widen and I step back a little.
"A filly like you shouldn't be in the moon. How is that possible...miss?"
"Oh... I-i'm Ying Yang. J-just call me Ying." Princess Celestia stares into my eyes, I gulp.
"And..?"
"Uh.. I-i'm one of Nightmare M-moon's f-frie-" she stops me there and growls a little bit.
"Nightmare Moon..does NOT EXIST!!! Be gone!" the elegant alicorn, suddenly turning into a bit of a stressed one, turned away with her mane flowing back at me. Trying so hard not to cry, a weird looking pony, weirder than anypony or Nightmare I have ever seen, spoke to me. She was covered in a raggy old cloak, patting her hoof on my back.
"Do not fear my little one, for the princess is just not having fun."
Oh-Ho! Like she doesn't WANT to have fun. Jeez...
"And who might you be called dear filly, you look just as delicate as a small lilly." She smiles at me and takes off the hood of her cloak. 
A zebra? Surely this might be going somewhere...
"Im Ying Yang. Call me Ying, miss." I say, repeating the way I introduced myself to Celestia.
"Fine little name but please beware, I sense a presence somewhere up there." She points up at the sky to a dark spot, up in the clouds.
"Oh, you haven't introduced YOUR name to me." I nervously smile at the mysterious looking zebra.
"For the person you see right in front of you, I am Zecora, how do you do?" Zecora holds out a hoof, thinking that we'll be very good friends. I shake her hoof and Zecora laughs.
W-what's she l-laughing at? A-at me maybe?
I could feel the sweat drops going down my head. I just HATE when something embarrasing happens, which leads to laughing of course.
"You are small, brave, and cute. Here, we shall meet again, for now take this flute." she hands me a flute and gallops away. I look at the flute and I wonder... 
What will this do?
I shake it, nothing shook inside of it. I listen to it, but it wasn't playing. I play it, Ugh, it sounded terrible! Maybe I'm playing it wrong? Shaking my head, I tell myself to get on with it. I have a journey to begin. 
Hoofing around, touching almost everything I see, I was so curious. I didn't know where I was, who I ACTUALLY was, or where I really came from. All I know is, there was so many friendly ponies in this place. I practically waved to 50 of them already, which explains to why my hoof is sore.
...............................................................................................................................................................
A few days later, I knew where I was. I was in a place called Ponyville, Equestria. No, it wasn't just a simple place, it was beautiful, kind, some stuff that I'm not. I started to loosen up a bit and try acting like a little of everypony around here. 
Oh? Have I forgotten to introduce myself? I've gotten so carried away! Anyways, my full name would be Ying Moonlight Yang. You can just address me as Ying Yang. Ying would be fine! Back to where I was, I lived in a place above the skies of earth! And boy, it was just stunning up there, but terribly dark, unlike Ponyville! On a side of the moon, called Cratersville, I lived very poorly with my parents. I don't remember who they are. And... To tell you the truth... I don't think I would find out. I'm a little ashamed of myself though. We were so poor, that my parents couldn't afford any money to travel, so my parents asked me to ask our neighbor to lend us some money. They said that I would have to use that money, eventually, to travel to a place better than this. And I asked them that we're going to have a much better life, until they told me the news. I cried when they said, "I'm sorry but we can't come. You have to. It's almost our time to end and we hope you find the right place, to call home. A few years later when I came to a cave, I lived there. There was a war going on, as my parents told me, that Celestia would have to end Nightmare Moon and every nightmare all. I was so sad from finding a place fit for me, instead of staying with my parents up on the moon. I'd rather die with them, than not having them at all.
Shopping everywhere in Ponyville, I knew I found the right place. I actually could feel my self smiling. Smiling is actually very rare for me, VERY, especially up on the moon. Well, I'm happy I found the place...The place that I would call home...
Everything went great! Absolutely, positively great! Until Celestia came to knock on my new house...

	
		Nightmare Moon, Princess Luna



Revenge is Sweet
..............................
Chapter 2, Nightmare Moon, Princess Luna



Voices roam in my head, sounding terribly awful.
Ying, Ying.... Did you find a place...a place to call home..
Y-yes, yes I h-have! B-but, who a-are you?
YING.... YING......YOU ARE TOO LATE....
Too late? For what?!
Ying....goodbye...
WAIT! Don't leave me here! Tell me!! WHO AM I?!
YING. YING MY DEAR! WAKE UP!
I wake up to a startling sound and jump off of bed as I hear the door being knocked on. Who could be up this early? It's 7:59 A.M.!
"Ying! Are you home?"
"I'll open the door!" I said as I remember opening the door for my parents... Good memories, lead to bad thoughts. I open the door and I peak my head through it. My mouth opened and eyes widened. 
Celestia? She came here after what she said to me? Maybe she IS having fun now? Or perhaps, in a good mood?
"Um. Dear Ying, I must talk to you." She pulls me out of my house and Celestia takes me somewhere outside.
"Princess Celestia?" I bow and continue, "What do you need, your highness?"
Celestia shakes her head and looks back up at me. "I'm afraid you may not fear to live here anymore."
Fear?! I LOVE this place! What makes her so confident that I would want to LEAVE this heaven?
"Your kind is not welcome here." She turns around like she did the day before and glares nastily at me, "Be gone."
"WHAT?! B-but!"
"I know who you are, and you know who I am. Do NOT argue with me." She trotts away. I look at the ground and as I feel my tears falling down,I ask myself, how could she do this to me?
"Ying! Ying!" A voice calls to me.
"Ying! I'm so glad you're here!" It was the one and only Nightmare Moon. She looked....different.
"Nightmare Moon?" I take a guess and look at her cautiously. 
"Oh, um.. Yes it is me bu-" I galloped to Nightmare Moon and look up to her. She looks back at me, foreseeing the tears upon my face. 
"I'm not her anymore..." She looks away and my tears come to a sudden stop.
How? I thought the GREATEST of them all Nightmares would live through the war! The tears I had soon broke through the dam in my head, bursting.
"I'm sorry, but, I'm still the same old nightmare!" Putting my chin up with her hoof, she speaks to me.
"Don't worry, I'm here to protect you."
"PROTECT ME?!" I slap her hoof away. "HOW IS THIS PROTECTION? I THOUGHT YOU WOULD ALWAYS BE THERE FOR ME, YOUR HIGHNESS! YOU PROMISED! NOW I HAVE TO LEAVE AFTER I'VE ONLY BEEN HERE A DAY?!"
I attracted attention as I flooded myself in tears and screaming. Everypony looked at me and whispered to each other.
"Shh.. Just come to my castle tomorrow, then I will help you stay. I promise." I didn't trust her anymore but she offered to help me, and I needed all the help I could get.
"From now on, call me Luna."
I nod and thought to myself. Luna sounds a lot different from the Nightmare I used to know. Like Celestia, she walks away, leaving me there on the floor in the middle of the town.
I could hear every whisper...
"I feel really bad for that filly"
"I hope she gets to stay"
"Nobody has ever left Ponyville, even for just living here a day."
I ignore everything and push myself through the crowd around me. Didn't have time to say excuse me, or pardon me, I had a major life crisis on my hands. As I went inside my house, I jerked the door shut, leaving a loud thump in my house. I started to run up the stairs and to my bedroom. I thought to myself...
Stupid Celestia... I would want to rip her head off for what she has done...
........................................................................................................................................................
Today is the day, where I meet Luna at the castle. Wow, everything was so fancy inside the castle, and boy, there was so many guards. All lined up on the castle walls, Luna and Celestia must need a lot of protection.
"Um..I'm looking for Lu-" I try to ask a guard as I entered the center of the castle and Luna comes up to me, interrupting.
"I'm so glad you made it Ying." She says in a whisper. I try to look around her but she keeps blocking me with her wings.
"What was it that you called me forth?" My accent might sound weird, but that's how every pony on the moon, even fillies, should talk.
"I'm sorry, have I interupted something?" Celestia shoves Luna away and looks me in the eye. "YOU! I have told you MANY times to be gone! What have you not understand about that simple order?"
"I-i'm sorry but Luna said to meet her here."
"And so she did...." She looks at the guards and nods. The castle doors closed tightly and the guards left the room.
"You have made this place an unlikely place to call heaven. Now for your punishment." Celestia rises up from the castle ground and hovered above her throne.
"Sister! I beg you!"
"It's too late for that now!" She raises her voice, as well as she raised her wings and shined like the sun. For some reason, I could feel myself burning. I fell to the floor on my knees and I yelled, loud. 
I'm a pony like everyone else... why can't she EXCEPT THAT?! 
I stood up and my eyes glowed bloody red. I snarl and she came down.
"Impossible... NO NIGHTMARE COULD WITNESS THE RAYS OF LIGHT!"
Nightmare?! SHE THINKS IM A NIGHTMARE?!
I growl once again and she actually starts to laugh.
"Ha. You never knew? You might have been thinking... who you are? Where you are from... and many more questions.. But one thing stands out, and that is that you are part Nightmare, and you're kind is definetly not welcome here."
My eyes glowed into a dirty red shade and instead of growling, I cried again.
Im...A nightmare? And....it was so simple....
I fell to the ground once again and bowed my head down with tears flowing.
"Now you know the truth... And I see that you are a Unicorn, my dear." Celestia says. She couldn't care less and kicked her hoof onto my horn.
CRACK
My eyes flew wide open and my pupils turned red. Mouth widened open, I looked at my horn. To make sure I wasn't imagining, I put my hooves onto the tip of my horn, but there wasn't a tip, just sharp edges.
"M-my...My...M-my.."
"Guards!" Celestia whistles and her guards came in and threw me out of the castle. Luna came with me.
"L-luna...I-i thought..."
"I'm sorry Ying...Im sorry..." Sitting on the floor, Luna hugs me with her eyes closed tightly. My mouth finally closed shut and I looked at her, and she was crying. With that, I started crying with her...

Life is decieving, I must find a new place to claim home. But one thing I must finish first...
I must take revenge on Celestia...and end her...
Once. And. For. All.

	
		My Dear Fellow Victim
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Chapter 3, Two Missing Ponies



Tick, Tock, goes the clock as time goes in between...
Out in the woods, I gallop with a nasty smile on my face. Who could've thought of the most devious plan? Well, I have of course.
A sudden flashback goes through my head...
"I'm sorry Ying..." said Princess Luna. I pat her on the back, like she did to me.
"Don't be..." I made a slight chuckle and I stuck a tool through her back.
"Y-ying...H-how..." Luna fainted and I was the one to blame. Of course, they had to take me away, but that wasn't a problem. 
I start to laugh every time I remember that moment. It was just as if it was just a day ago... And so it was... 
At Equestria...
"Guards! Sound the alarm! We need the nurses now!"
The equestrian guards galloped as fast as they can to reach the Nursehearts.
"Ms. Nurseheart! We have an emergency!"
After a while...SLAM The hospital doors open with a fainted mare, struggling to survive. They lay her down in bed, and then that happened...
"We're losing her! CLEAR!" Over and over, they try to revive her, but nothing comes to use. Then the nurses and everypony rolled her over, looking at her back.
"Doctor! DOCTOR! We need your tools!" The doctor comes rolling in. Using his careful ability of taking out items from a mare's body, everyone was worried sick.
"With Celestia as my witness, I won't let her go!" The doctor says, and slowly pulls the item out of the poor mare's back. Princess Celestia barges in and goes close torward the pony. 
"Who is responsible for this?!" And as she said that, the monitor silently made a sound.
Beeep...
The doctor held up the item and showed it to everyone. Everypony gasped in horror as they say the bloody tool. It was sharp, dangerous, shiny, and it was a knife. The blood on it seemed to show that it went halfway through Princess Luna.
"Luna...Please tell me..who in the world did this to you.." Celestia eyed on Luna, but found something suspicious. A note, stuck to the knife, had a hoofprint on it. She decided to read the note, but everypony was crowding up on her. So, Celestia decided to read it not out loud, but through her mind.
Dear my fellow victim,
I cannot share to the world that I'm happily roaming in the woods. I love it here, but anypony can figure this out, even a simple alicorn like you. Princess Celestia... I order you to come and avenge Luna, your fellow sister. Don't bother finding me, I'll be there when hell needs me to bring a soul. Good luck on sending your guards, butt I'm afraid it's too late! Oh dear, you might have been thinking, "Oh no! My dear,dear Luna!" Exactly as I would predict. Have fun, my dear victim.
Sincerely,
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The note ended with the pony's name, but unfortunatly, it was covered in blood. And right at that moment, somewhere in the woods, I was mimicing every letter and word of that note. Aaah... How I loved the way Celestia's face was pictured in my mind.
"Even if we die, find the pony who did this... FIND HER!" Celestia screamed at her guards and everypony, so they took off and started searching every nook and cranny.
Back at the woods...
"Oh sweet Celestia! That was a good show!" I laughed and laughed, bursting out tears of happiness this time. 
Not only am I having fun, but I'm a pony now! And better yet, my horn grew, better, stronger, and bloodier as ever.
Touching the tip of my horn, I giggled and felt that there was a tip this time. "This day.. Has gotten even BETTER! I hope that the next time we meet, they'll listen to me. Isn't that right darling?"
"Mmf! Mm mmf!" 
"Oh, you don't like that?" Putting my hoof onto her chin, she struggled.
"MMF!"
"Let me help you with that... wouldn't want to upset guests...now would we?"
"Ngh! Mngh!"
"Fluttershy, fluttershy... Fluttershy could barely fly....."
With that, Fluttershy was starting to get drenched by her tears.
"I thought you might do that..." I smacked Fluttershy across the face, knocking her out, "Now stay here, don't be a bad girl!" So, I went to find more tools that she could use, use for my plan. No one knows what it could be, I don't even know it myself!. I'm just so.. mm! Excited to get my hooves onto the people I truly despise!
Meanwhile...
"Your highness! We haven't found any clues yet!" says one of the guards.
"Keep searching then!" demanded Celestia. She walked impatiently to each pony's house and asked them varieties of questions:
Do you know how this pony may look like?
Will you please share the details of this crime?
I demand to hear the truth!
And so, so many more. Unfortunatly, an uninvited guest came to the town. Everypony looked at her with open mouths and closed their doors, shutters, and took their fillies inside.
"Your highness, what did she do? Who is the pony who did this, who?" 
"Oh Zecora, I'm glad to see you here, I'd just like to ask you a few questions..."
"Zecora doesn't talk to people who try to keep their anger away, for that, I am sure, that I am not pleased to stay."
"Zecora, I just need to ask you if you know anypony who might have done this." Celestia tries to be as patient as she can and smiles nervously at Zecora. The rhyming zebra rolled her eyes  and finally answered.
"It's the pony who you threw out, now try not to shout." Zecora replied. The royal highness's face started to turn red.
"It's that menacing filly! Isn't it?!" Zecora nods to Celestia's guess.
Back and forth...Back and forth...
"My dear little Fluttershy... have you awaken?" Fluttershy opens her eyes, being face to face with the one and only pony who seeks for revenge, which would be me of course.
"I've brought you a friend! And I got her right in my trap!"  I went ahead and threw a beautiful pony next to Fluttershy. "Here, I'll let you speak, at least for a while."
"Oh Rarity! I'm so sorry you're here. This is all my fault!" said Fluttershy as I took off the piece of cloth tied to her mouth.
"Rarity? Are you ok?" The shy pony nudged her forehead onto Rarity's horn.
"Oh, I wouldn't say that.." I said, rolled my eyes.
"Huh? What do you mean?"
"I mean... Look at her!" I pointed her hoof onto the pony's face. Rarity's pupils were'nt found anywhere onto her eyes, and her mouth was wide open. I squirmed in delight.
"What did you do? What did you do?!"
"Such a delicate flower... If only she hadn't swing at me with her sewing machine... Then she wouldn't have gone through the door."
Fluttershy looked onto Rarity's head and gasped. She schooched away, frightened.
"Then she wouldn't have had that bucket full of needles go through her head. What a shame." Sighing, I shook my head, then looked back up at them.
"All of Equestria must be looking for you, my dear fellow victim."

	
		Fluttershy Could Barely Fly...
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Chapter 4, Fluttershy Could Barely Fly




Hell calls to me....
"Ugh... Where? Where am I? Hello? Angel, you there?"
"Don't worry Fluttershy... I'm here now..."
"It's you! I should've known you would do this to me!" Fluttershy says. 
"Oh?" I tilt my head to my shoulder. "And what's the matter? You don't like it?"
The shy mare gulps. "O-of course n-not!"
"Now... won't you be excited for this..." I slowly disappear into the darkness, but my eyes flash before I fully come within it.
I truly feel...that hell calls to me...as I could hear her screaming....
"Help! Anypony! Help!" Fluttershy yells out loud. Good thing she's such a shy pony, then my plan would never work if she could actually yell. 
For some more detail, my plan would be to put Fluttershy's biggest nightmare into action. Ooh! I could hardly wait! For what she has done to me, she'll regret her words that she has said...
Flashbacks roam back and forth through my mind...
"Fluttershy, can I have a pet please?" I asked kindly.
"Oh, sure, just feed them, bathe them, and you probably know ho-" she stops and stares at a turtle hiding in its shell. "Mr. Turtle, are you alright?"
The turtle comes out of its shell and slowly looks around, then spots me. It goes back inside.
"Um..Fluttershy, I might have scared him. You see, I was trying to play tag with him, but then I think I flew too fast that-" She stopped me right there.
"You spun him around so fast that he got dizzy then he 'accidently' spun into the rocks knocking a flower pot over, causing it to land right on Mr. Turtle's head. Which explains why my flower pot is missing, and lying on the grass."
"Hey! Wow, you're like a physcic!" I clap my hooves.
"There is NO need for you to clap your hooves. Now OUT! You have hurt one of nature's belongings. Out! OUT!" Fluttershy threw me out with a soft yelling.
"I was just trying to-"
"HELP? That didn't help at all! You're a monster! How could you think this little innocent creature could play tag? If I do say so myself, I would agree with Celestia if she lets you out of Ponyville, you. Are. Not. One. Of. Us."
"But-"
"Why can't you be delicate?" she glares at me hard and finally notices something, "CAUSE NIGHTMARES CAN'T BE DELIACTE!" she slams the door onto my face.
And the moment I heard that, I ran away crying. Ugh.... I hate hearing that. But anyways, what else could I do? I was just a filly, who cries, yaps, and everything they usually do. And today was my chance to change this all.
"Fluttershy... Fluttershy..." I taunt her and I could see her pupils turn smaller every minute.
"W-what is i-it?" 
"I've got another friend of yours... Do you remember this specific pony's belonging?" I hold up a skull and place it right beside her. Since she's all tied up, I decided to make her self feel...at home... I never knew nature-lovers could be so rough on ponies...
"I-is that..." She looks hard at the skull.
"Yes... who would you think it was...hm?"
"P-pinkie pie.... H-how..How could you?!"
"Oh my dear, dear Fluttershy... Yet you are a lot older than me, can't you even tell?"
She was too drowned into her tears to say anything, and so, I just had the sudden urge in my hand to...put my hands on her. 
SMACK
Fluttershy's eyes widened even more, and with my slap, it left a mark behind.
"So, do you think you could just... give up? Oh come on! You're one of the elements of Harmony! You've GOT to be kidding me!" I facehoof myself, and with a sudden slap, came a tense voice.
"Nobody... Nobody!!! MESSES WITH ME!" This time, I myself, was getting overpowered by her anger. She slaps me once again, hard.
My expression on my face made her get even fiester.
"Ooh, you're a fiesty one! Good job!" A sudden voice was heard in the distance, followed by the sound of clapping hooves.
"W-who's there?"
THUMP
Knocking her out, my new friend awaits me and hands me his hoof.
"Need a hand?" the mysterious colt said.
I nodded and rubbed my cheek. "Thanks Greenwood. Glad to have you as an alliance."
You have never heard of Greenwood? Well, here's the story. He's just simply a colt, more like tree colt, who wants to make love and peace with the world. What? Never heard of a tree colt? Well, that's a whole different story. Tree colts, or tree ponies, were usually trees at the start. For some unknown reason, they probably went through an incident or whatsoever to turn into ponies! But, they still remain wooden. You must be saying to yourself, "Wow! Not even the great Twilight could do that!" Well, Twilight isn't that great, my opinion to be exact. Anyways, Greenwood is just looking forward to protecting nature, or perhaps any pony who despises nature. Some of you may be thinking, "Why kill Fluttershy? She likes nature, duh!" Well, here's the good part! Tricking people is my specialty, but either way, Greenwood would still help me out! After all, every pony, which is Greenwood and I, hate the one and only, Princess Celestia! Just saying her name makes me feel the blood from her death!
"No problem. Was she a bothersome to you?"
Nodding, I reply, "Heh, of course! Now, let's start phase two..."
A few hours have passed by....And Fluttershy has finally awoken....
"Huh.... WHERE ARE YOU YING?!" She shouts in a fit of rage.
"Right here, can't keep patient now can you? You must be so physced about what we're going to do."
"Do?" I pretend to snap my hooves and Greenwood comes in, carrying a table of tools.
"Now, which would you like to choose?" I kick the table to her. If you would love any more details, she's on a stretcher, and that's not the fun part just yet.
"Its either vacuum cleaner, chainsaw, or knife. Which would it be Fluttercry?" She tries so hard not to cry, I could see it in her eyes. Then, she clears her throat and looks at the vacuum cleaner.
"Oh-ho, try to be tough, aren't ya?" taunts Greenwood.
"Hmp." As the tree colt said, she is definetly trying to act braver. But, that would have to end soon. I swipe the vacuum cleaner and put the end of it onto her wings.
"Now, try to scream, if you could." Greenwood and I chuckle. I turn on the vacuum cleaner and it starts to suck the poor pegasus's wing in. The left wing slowly rips apart, revealing its bones.
Fluttershy screams...
"Oh, is this not want you wanted?" The vacuum continues to suck the wing in, and the wider it spreads apart from its owner.
She starts to cry...
"Greenwood, explain to this rodent how this machine works." I glare at Greenwood with a nasty smile. He nods then comes up to Fluttershy.
"This here is the most bloody flesh riper. A vacuum cleaner might sound silly, but this ain't no ordinary one. You see, we made this even nastier. I put the saws in the vacuum cleaner, and Ying here," He points at me and I smile with a slight giggle."She put a spray in the container right there. You might call it, disappearing spray, but you'll find out!"
Greenwood nods at me and I start phase three. I fully sawed through the muscle, but this is the real deal. I laugh out loud and squeeze the container stuck onto the side of the machine. The spray went onto the bone of her wings, causing her bones to melt.
Lucky for her, she managed to yell out, "A-acid!!! ACID!!!"
"Bravo! You've figured it out!" cheered Greenwood.
"Yes... yes indeed." I tugged onto her wing and it came right off, as a bonus, the bone came along with it. 
Fluttershy started to vomit...
"Hm, what a mess you have made, now for the other wing!" I said out loud and grabbed the chainsaw and tore striaght throguh the muscles, and I was into the bones.
"S-stop...please..." she begged. I make a little sacastic sad face and held the chainsaw up high and put it straight down onto the bones.
She yelled and fainted...
I lick my hooves, which was covered in blood. I handed Greenwood her wings and we laughed in delight.
"I'm so full of joy to see this in front of my eyes, Ying!" the tree colt said. I nodded slowly.
"Now, I'll leave this here." I left a tape recorder behind and we ran off into the woods. I must say this now than before, she's locked in her shed, and that's just delighting.
A few days later...
Celestia and her guards went to Fluttershy's house. 
"Fluttershy, dear, are you there?" Celestia just shook her head in disgrace and ordered the guards to barge into her shed. Everypony gasped, especially the royal highness.
"Ying strikes again... But..what's this?" she eyes onto a tape recorder and puts it into Fluttershy's TV. And they stood there motionless as they saw a picture of Fluttershy without her wings, in real life and on screen. The guards and Celestia left at the moment they heard the song the music was playing at the end:
Fluttershy...Fluttershy...Fluttershy could barely fly....

	
		Think The Impossible
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Chapter 5, Think The Impossible


"My dear fellow equestrians!" Everypony's heads turned to the direction of which the voice was coming from.
"Do not fear! We will fight in this battle, and win it, for the sake of all of Equestria!" Princess Celestia said, with that everyone cheered and stomped their hooves.
Back in the hospital....

"Doctor, will she be OK?" asked one of the nursehearts.
"I suppose she will be fine after a brief moment of surgecal removements."
"Doctor... I...."
"That's the only choice we have, and I'm afraid she might not make it." The doctor put his head down in shame and looked back up at the nursehearts. Suddenly, he had a brilliant idea.
"Nursehearts, I believe we have another choice."
Running to the center of Equestria......
"Your highness!" The doctor shouted out to Celestia in an excited voice.
"Oh? Have you found the cure?" Celestia asked. The colt panted and took one last breath. He shook his head.
"So, I'm here and I'm trying to be the voice of the people. What was it that you disrupt me from this moment?!"
"I have...the solution to our problems.... but I'm afraid that your sister won't make it." The doctor said, in pauses from panting.
"Show me, and we will avenge her." The doctor was glad enough to gallop back to the hospital. Celestia turned into a dirty shade of red and finally calmed down. Finally, it was her moment to have revenge. When the reached the hospital, the doctor took them inside and showed them a little 'doo-hickey'.
"This here mechanical machine can take evidence from anything."
Princess Celestia nodded, "And how do you suppose this will help?"
"This will help us track the murderer who did this." He slid the bloody knife into the slot of the machine and it made a buzzing sound. All of the ponies were amazed as they saw the screen flash. The screen showed a map and made markings. There was a little red dot onto the map somewhere into the Everfree Forest.
"Here! Everfree Forests!" Celestia lightly placed her hoof onto the mark and trotted outside.
At the Evertree Forest...
"Guards." She came to a halt and looked at them. "I want to end this myself, if you would mind." 
"But y-your highness!" 
"Orders are orders." The guards backed away and made their way back to the castle.
"For Luna's sake.... Where are you Ying?!" Her voice echoed through the rough draft. Then, she heard a slight giggle.
"So, the doctor finally got the idea of using that little old doo-hickey."
"It's not just a doo-hickey. It helped us. And it will help me to end you."
I made a loud chuckle. "Oh don't make me laugh! That is just hilarious!" I wiped my tears from my eyes and coughed a couple of times.
"Hilarious? I'm the queen, the god, the protecter of all of Equestria!" She flew up onto a tree and stomped her hooves onto the branches. The branches broke and she landed gracefully onto the ground.
I rolled my eyes and put my hoof onto my chin. "Now, if only you weren't such a little brat...."
"Me?! A little brat?!"
"Well.... this wouldn't have happened, if you hadn't broken my horn..... or perhaps let me stay here.... hm?"
As I intimidated her, she turned into a brighter shade of red. 
"I-it's not my f-fault! I-it's yours!"
"Oh, now really?" I tilted my head almost all the way around, and that got into her nerves.
"YES!" She flew up and stomped back down. I had to admit, it made me jump a bit.
"Hm. I've seen that you've improved. Of course, that would only hold me back for a minute." I brushed myself and gave her a nasty smile.
"A minute? Why don't you try me." Celestia tried to taunt me, but of course, I had to bring out a special... 'friend' of mine.
"I have a surprise for you Celestia, and I'm so happy that I know that you would like it." I puckered my lips and whistled. Out in the darkness of the woods, my old friend Greenwood was spotted.
"So, have you met my friend?" I asked
"Oh, is he another menace?" Greenwood's ears flicked up and he snarled.
"No, no. He's just a friend." I held my hoof out in front of him. Unfortunately, he has a bit of anger on his hands. Good thing I was there to stop him from charging at her.
"Hmp. I surely am jealous of your protection. Not even the finest guards of mine can help me in any way." She smirked and looked at the sky.
"Wow, it's already time." I clapped my hooves together and looked up at the sky with her. The sky turned into swirls of darkness and in it was a dark and drastic pony.
"Nightmare Moon has arrived..." Celestia's mouth dropped open and she shook her head.
"IMPOSSIBLE! My finest mares have defeated her and restored her to what she was born at the start!"
"Well well, what a shocker we have here, am I right?" Greenwood said. We laughed and laughed distinctively.
"Why don't you go up to her? She's ok, I swear." Like I said, I crossed my heart, hoped to fly, then pretended to stick a cupcake into my eye.
"This isn't real.... It's not, I'm sure of it...."
"Oh it's real, if it wasn't real, can I do this?" Surprisingly, Nightmare Moon started speaking. I smiled and rubbed my hooves together as she slamed her body onto Celestia's. 
"Sister! It's me!" She tried to look so innocent, but of course, it didn't work a pinch.
"I know." The nightmare slapped her hard and continued. "But remember, some remarkable things could happen."
With that, Celestia fell unconcious...
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"Here me my fellow sister!" Nightmare Moon yelled.
"Luna! I am ashamed of you! I had faith in you, and now you do this to me?!" Celestia whined. Then, I started to snicker.
"Ashamed? Why, this is what it's all about!" I clap my hooves for the best moment yet, "She, i'm afraid, is much more ashamed than you! Oh wait, how am I afraid when she's on my side?"
I laughed so hard that I could barely breathe, but Celestia was just too darn hopeful to give up. "I know you're still inside there Luna! I just know it!"
"Luna is no more, I am Nightmare Moon! Guardian and Princess, of the Moon!" She belowed. I could spot the tears that were starting to get caught up in Celestia's eyelids. But of course, that didn't do any harm for the both of us.
"Tears? Sister, you are a disgrace to the chain of royalty!" Nightmare Moon tried to intimidate her much more.
"These, aren't tears of happiness nor sadness. These are the tears that I shed for you... Please... Listen to me just once!" Celestia cried out.
"Listen to you?! She wouldn't lis-" I slammed Greenwood's mouth shut.
"Let her handle this, this could get ugly." I suggested.
"But-"
"In the meantime, break into her castle, and have some snacks if you'd like." He nodded and went off. Back to the sisters quarreling...
"Ying has helped me, and I'm glad that somepony has come to help. Unlike you." The nightmare pinned Celestia to the ground with one bare hoof. 
"H-how... c-can SHE," Celestia looked towards me, "h-help you?!" 
"Oh, reviving maybe?" I answered.
"Yes, and you just stood there and watched me feel the pain, but no longer. I have the power to rule this kingdom now." She laughed evily and slapped her sister, hard.
"Nightmare Moon." 
My head quickly spun around, in the direction of mine. "Would you please carry on a bit, quicker? Remember what we have planned for her."
She smirked. "Oh, but of course! Celestia, please, come this way!" I went up to them and added a bit of chains to Celestia's hooves. This is better than anything! Nightnare Moon helped me drag her into the tower, where we have left a friend of ours to relax.
After a long way of dragging...
"........" The royal highness looked down at her hind hooves and looked back up to see a smiling face.
"Aren't you gonna be physced!" I jumped up and down, as if Pinkie Pie taught me how.
"P-phys...c-ced?" I nodded and pressed my nose onto hers. 
"This is something that you deserved, for being such a good Princess..." I poked my hoof into her eyes. Celestia tried to comfort her eyes with her hooves.
"Let us begin, shall we?" I made a signal that only Nightmare Moon would understand. I looked back at Celestia and pretended to slit my throat. Then, Nightmare Moon placed Celestia on a stretcher.
"W-what... have y-you planned for me, sister?" 
"You will see, sister. You will see." Finally, the moment has arrived. I could feel my heart beating rapidly, my veins pumping, and I could see the future of what this garbage called 'Equestria' would look in MY hooves...I mean... Our, hooves, of course. I pushed a lever and the stretcher pulled Celestia. She let out a scream.
"A-aahhh!!! S-stop... PLEASE!" It started to stretch her even further.
"And why ever so? It's your turn now." The armored mare tilted her head, kind of like what I always do.
"I-i'm your...s-sister!" A little more, the stretcher was halfway to finishing her.
"Don't you get it? You weren't there to save me, but Ying was. I don't think you're my sister at all."
"But...You c-can't accept her..." This time she was holding her pain in, enough to make her talk.
"Of course I can't..." She smiles and rubbed her sister's cheek. In a sigh of relief, Celestia laughed. Nightmare Moon smiled once again and pulls the lever even more forward.
"Well, she has decided." I smirked and polished my hooves.
"Yes I have. Celestia..."
"L-luna... A-ahhh!!! Y-you're... a..s-sick princess...." And that was the last words she ever said, it pulled her to her limit. Blood splatted all over the place, like it was paint. Finally, the job was done.
"Ying."
"Yes, your highness?" I bow to her, but she picks me up by the neck.
"Were you...using me all this time?" From this close up, I could see that her eyes were tearing up... Just like Celestia's.
"No,no,no.You have it all wrong!" I smirk and look back over to the remaining pieces of Celestia.
"Truth. You are decieving me.Why would you do 'this' so?" My eyes widen and she let her tears flow down.
"Lies. I am not decieving you. I just wanted to 'help' you." She put me back down and kneeled. From that, she started to cry harder.
"Help me?" said Nightmare Moon. The alicorn got back up and wiped her tears.
I silently chuckle. "But of course!" With that I bow. "Your highness."
"Don't you see? We could rule this kingdom. Together!" I rub her cheek softly and try to comfort her. Surprisingly she slaps me away. I went flying across the other end of the stretcher and coughed.
"Why. Why me." 
From the dust I was buried in, I had to brush myself before responding. "Because. Because 'you' helped me."
I pointed onwards to Celestia. Nightmare Moon fell down helplessly as I gather her sister's particles. "You see, this wouldn't have been done. Without you."
"Get rid of me."
I felt a faint jab in my stomach. She said it...She said the words...
"Get rid of me."
I felt a million of tiny needles. Piercing into my back. No, I can't let this happen...
"Get rid of me."
I felt my arms feel, suddenly, lighter. My hooves began to turn into dust.
"Get rid of me."
"Lu-. I mean, Nightmare Moon! Please, you have this all wrong."
"Get rid of me."
"W-we... had this chance! W-we... had the future of Equestria!" I started to disinagrate a little more as she said the chant.
"Get rid of me." 
I disappeared further more. One more of that... and I'll... and I'll...
"Get rid of m-" She paused. The door of the tower flew open. And there. There, was my chance to escape. Greenwood looked at me and tried to help. But all he could do, was just say...
"Ying... Get. Rid. Of. Me."
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Nightmare Moon looks straightly overhead at Green Wood. "You?" she said in amazement.
"Yeah, you better know it's me. Just don't get your hopes up when I go and save you again." Green Wood plainly wipes his forehead from the matter of sweat. "It's about time this ended, don't you think?"
She nods. "But... I don't...exactly get it." The mare puts a hoof on her chin and thinks silently.
He shrugs. "Why would you get it? It's easy, I had some complications."
"Com....pli...cations?"
The stallion nods. Nightmare Moon gets up and rubs dust off of herself. She tries to say something, but again, he interrupts.
"It's a long story. So... How did you know about those words?" The grown tree has leaned in closer onto her.
"Take a hint. I've been studying in facilities in the moon." She motions her hoof up to her head and circles it in motion. "You hideous physco-path."
He shrugs and starts to walk down the steps of the castle. "Hey, if you came in here to save me sometime, would you like it if I said that to you?" He yells, walking downards. Green Wood makes the same motion, but this time it wasn't meant to be seen.
"I beg of you. Please tell me." 
His ears flicked up and he turns around. "Tell you what, your highness?"
Nightmare Moon yells from the top of the tower. "Why you did that. Why you saved me. Instead of killing me."
"Don't be stupid and curious."
Her face turns into a dark red shade, as if angry.
"Some secrets are meant to be untold." he continues as he gallops down the pathway. "You don't exactly get it now do you?"
She calms down and walks down the tower stairs, too. One by one, each step goes by and she'd finally already be at the bottom floor. Nightmare Moon walks slowly out the tower door's and shrinks. She shrunk until she got to her normal size, the size of which she'd be known as Luna.
..............................................................................................................................................................
I'm just a dust in the wind... flowing...getting blown off.... just like my horn....
Is this my life? It may not be....
I flow through your body... your soul.... your mind....
I read your thoughts.... you secrets.... and can hurt you...
Don't be unaware....
The words are stuck in a head like they're in a form of a song.... Replaying the lines over and over again.... This time... this one time... I had the chance to stick up to myself.... and I blew most of it... To become loved... honored... and respected....
I watch you....
In your sleep.... In your wake...
It doesn't matter anymore.... I can be more powerful as ever...
Go to sleep and never wake up......
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Because you'll know I'll be there....
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