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		Description

Sunset after weeks of Anon-A-Miss she is at her wit's end, they have brought her low. After being assualted by three people who think she is Anon-A-Miss she changes into something more dangerous. Meanwhile Anon- A-Miss are haunted by the Nightmares of those who they have wronged.
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		Night 1 (Sunset)



Sunset was standing in the bathroom alone her eyes bloodshot, her friends had turned her. She was well and truly alone, she was angry and bitter. She wanted this Anon-A-Miss to pay for all it had done, for how much it had hurt her. 
Three girls, one was tall with blue skin and ice cold hair, the second was short and stout his red skin clashing with his green hair. The third had a pretty average build  with green hair and lightning blue skin. They entered the bathroom and pushed into the wall. Her eyes widened “Storm Wind, Snowfall, Nature Fury why are you here?”
Storm Wind pulled out a blunt axe “We’re here to end you Anon-A-Miss!” The other two pulled out their axes, Sunset screamed in agony as they slowly hacked away at her arms and legs. Snowfall then slammed the axe into Sunset’s gut as she fell to the floor, the three left hiding their axes in their jackets.
Sunset felt the blood pouring out of her wounds as she laid on the ground, Sunset was laying there when she heard voices. She looked forward to see three girls entering the bathroom, Sunset chuckled darkly“So Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo you see the consequence of your actions now don’t you. You three are murderers as much as the people who actually did this.”
Sunset felt her vision started to turn dark only for something within to begin to burn a fire, she growled internally (I will not die, I have come to far to fall here!) Sunset’s body began to writhe as this power flared through her body, her wounds healing as her body grew larger and larger. Internally her bones began to turn to metal, then two mechanical arms tore out of her sides as flesh began to cover then before an elastic like metal formed over the top of the flesh becoming like skin. Her hands developed into claws her metallic teeth sharpened to points, the three girls ran from the room as she roared two demonic wings flaring out “BRATS!”
Sunset then sat down leaning against the wall, she then looked at her arms. They all had claws at the end but two were red like her demon form while two were orange like her normal tone. Her hair was the same, she sighed as she saw her demon wings “It appears I am a demon again.” She fell asleep shortly afterwards. 
At the end of the day after all the students Celestia was walking toward the bathroom where Sunset was with a mechanic by her side. There had been multiple complaints of several students that the machine had been watching them closely, the mechanic frowned “Principal, what is so odd about this machine?’
Celestia grimaced “This ‘machine’ looks like a student who I have not seen all day, not to mention it keeps watching students which has caused multiple students to complain about it.”
The mechanic frowned “Well that is certainly strange.” The two entered the bathroom, his eyes widened as he saw Sunset “This thing reminds of those old Freddy Fazbear bots, the one they moved around. I will need to poke this one a bit.” 
He placed his tool kit down and pulled out a screwdriver, as soon as he stuck the screwdriver into Sunset’s mouth she screamed in pin her upper body smashing through the second floor. She rubbed the back of her head “Oops.” She lowered herself down pulling out the screwdriver, a little bit of blood dripping down her face. She healed the small wound with a click of her claws and handed him the terrified mechanic the screwdriver. He took the screwdriver and screamed running out the building, Sunset turned to Celestia “I’m sorry Principal Celestia, I was not expecting the pain.” 
Celestia sighed as Sunset clicked her claws fixing the roof “Sunset, what happened to you?”
Sunset growled “Well some shits almost killed me then Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom the kids behind Anon-A-Miss got to see me die but some part of me refused to die so I came back like this.”
Celestia frowned "How do you know it’s the three of them, there are plenty of others who could have targeted you.”
Sunset frowned “Well Sweetie Belle was at the sleepover where the party happened and Piggly Wiggly is an Apple family secret or at least it was before Anon-A-Miss came.” A tear dropped from her face “It does seem to be falling into place unless one of my former friends did it to get at me but I am trying not to think of that.”
Celestia frowned “Are you going to stay in the school?” 
Sunset nodded “It would be unwise for me to go out while looking like this.” She then shrunk herself down slightly so that she was no longer taller than the room “Leave the doors open, I’ll take care of any criminals who try to break in.”
Celestia frowned “Very well, but don’t kill anyone.”
Sunset shook her head “No promises but I’ll try to intimidate them away first. A mouth full of teeth along with these claws should be enough of an intimidation factor.”
Celestia nodded “Very well, me and Luna are going to leave in ten minutes feel free to roam after we leave. I will explain it to my sister.” 
Sunset nodded with a grin, later that night three armed criminals had just robbed a nearby bank. They had broken into the school “We’ll hide here for the time being.”
Twenty minutes one of them frowned “Drama, I’ll be back I need to use the toilet.” 
Drama nodded “Very well Shift, we’ll protect this post.” 
Twenty minutes after Shift left  the man next to Drama frowned “I heard something, I’ll check it out.” 
Drama rolled his eyes “Whatever Fauna.” Fauna walked down the hall only to see Sunset as Sunset saw him, he began firing bullets at her only for them to bounce of her metal skin. She grabbed him in one hand, she then ran over to the entrance, Drama couldn’t even scream as she grabbed him. The next morning all three criminals were found tied up inside the police station with the stolen money.

			Author's Notes: 
Next Chapter Anon-A-Miss will face their first Nightmare.


	
		Night 1 Rewrite (Sunset)



Sunset was standing in the bathroom alone her eyes bloodshot, her friends had turned her. She was well and truly alone, she was angry and bitter. She wanted this Anon-A-Miss to pay for all it had done, for how much it had hurt her. 
Three girls, one was tall with blue skin and ice cold hair, the second was short and stout his red skin clashing with his green hair. The third had a pretty average build  with green hair and lightning blue skin. They entered the bathroom and pushed into the wall. Her eyes widened “Storm Wind, Snowfall, Nature Fury why are you here?”
Storm Wind pulled out a blunt axe “I’m sure you remember my sister, Cozy Glow! You had bullied her for years, she has not been seen since!” 
Snowfall growled as he pulled out his own axe “You are the reason my father lost his job, my family is barely able to scrape by because of you!
Nature Fury’s glared caused her blood to freeze “My family was in the middle of an important court case to save our family forest! Because you spread rumours about how my family was stealing money to fund the case. We lost both our home and forest.”
They all growled “Prepare to die Anon-A-Miss.” Sunset screamed in agony as they slowly hacked away at her arms and legs. Snowfall then slammed the axe into Sunset’s gut as she fell to the floor, the three left hiding their axes in their jackets.
Sunset felt the blood pouring out of her wounds as she laid on the ground, Sunset was laying there when she heard voices. She looked forward to see three girls entering the bathroom, Sunset chuckled darkly “So Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo you see the consequence of your actions now don’t you. You three are murderers as much as the people who actually did this.”
Sunset felt her vision started to turn dark only for something for an ominous red light to brighten the area, she turned around to see her demon form standing there in it’s full glory. Sunset screamed “What are you doing here, demon?!”
The demon rolled it’s eyes “The Elements of Harmony can’t kill remember, I’m still in here. The fact is we are dying but there is a way to bring us back, there is a strange power in this world that allows one to live on but for us to use we have to work together.”
Sunset growled “Why should I trust you?!”
The demon frowned “If you want to live you don’t have much of a choice. Also my name is Venta, it is better than demon.”
Sunset sighed “Fine but no killing. Those three brats maybe the one behind my suffering but killing them will make me worse than I was in my darkest days.”
Venta smiled as she gently placed her demonic claw on Sunset’s hand “I have no intention of killing but we can scare them a bit right.”
Sunset grinned as their hands began to glow with power as their souls intertwined “Of course!”
Sunset’s eyes opened glowing with golden light as her body began to writhe as this power flared through her body, her wounds healing as her body grew larger and larger. Internally her bones began to turn to metal, then two mechanical arms tore out of her sides as flesh began to cover then before an elastic like metal formed over the top of the flesh becoming like skin. Her face morphed as multiple small eyes with black sclera formed, her hands developed into claws and her metallic teeth sharpened to points, the three girls ran from the room as she roared two demonic wings flaring out “YOU WIIL PAY BRATS!”
Venta giggled in her head (That was fun.)
Sunset then sat down leaning against the wall “Indeed.” She then looked at her arms. They all had claws at the end but two were red like her demon form while two were orange like her normal tone. Her hair was the same, she sighed as she saw her demon wings “It appears I am a demon again.” 
Venta frowned (This is unexpected, I was expecting it to just bring us back. Not do this.)
Sunset yawned “We can discuss that later, I’m really tired. Do you mind if I take a nap for a while?”
Venta nodded “Go ahead, I’ll be right here when you awake.”
At the end of the day after all the students Celestia was walking toward the bathroom where Sunset was with a mechanic by her side. There had been multiple complaints of several students that the machine had been watching them closely, the mechanic frowned “Principal, what is so odd about this machine?’
Celestia frowned “I don’t know but several students have issued a formal complaint about it watching them. I hoe you can give me some insight.”
The mechanic frowned “Well that is certainly strange.” The two entered the bathroom, and their eyes widened as they saw Sunset resting “This thing reminds of those old Freddy Fazbear bots, the one they moved around. I will need to poke this one a bit.” 
He placed his tool kit down and pulled out a screwdriver, as soon as he stuck the screwdriver into Sunset’s mouth she screamed in pin her upper body smashing through the second floor. She rubbed the back of her head “Oops.” She lowered herself down pulling out the screwdriver, a little bit of blood dripping down her face. She healed the small wound with a click of her claws and handed him the terrified mechanic the screwdriver. He took the screwdriver and screamed running out the building, Sunset turned to Celestia “I’m sorry Principal Celestia, I was not expecting the pain.” 
Celestia’s eyes widened “Sunset is that you?!” 
Sunset nodded “Yes, three students almost succeeded in murdering me b….” 
Celestia’s voice boomed “WHAT! WE MUST INFORM THE…”
Sunset frowned as she placed a claw over her mouth “They came after me because of what I did during my darker days. I hurt all of them in different ways and we have no evidence other than my words, besides we have more pressing problems than Storm Wind, Snowfall and Nature Fury. Anon-A-Miss must be brought down.”
Celestia grimaced “You’re right there is nothing we can do about it but it doesn't mean I have like it.” She then shook her head “As for Anon-A-Miss, the only suspect at the moment is you and I’m certain that you would not do that. You were many things during those days, always able to keep me and Luna off your trails. This is too blatant and obvious for you.”
Sunset nodded “It is Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle.”
Celestia slumped “Do you have any proof?”
Sunset frowned “Other than the fact that one of Applejack’s family secrets was leaked and the fact that photos on my phone were posted onto the page when only my fri..“ she paused for a few moments before continuing “the girls and Sweetie Belle were at Rarity’s place.”
Celestia sighed “There is not much I can do without concrete evidence. In truth you have entirely convince me it’s them. It could have been one of the other girls trying to frame you.”
Sunset sighed “That is true, how about this we’ll keep an eye on all eight of them. It has to be one of them.”
Celestia smiled “Thanks for helping me out Sunset” she then frowned “Are you staying here, because you are going to disrupt students during the day?”
Sunset smiled as she clicked her claws and turned completely invisible “Magic is quite useful.”
Celestia sighed “Fine, I’ll inform my sister but don’t cause any trouble while no-one is here.”
Sunset nodded with a smile, later that night three armed criminals had just robbed a nearby bank. They had broken into the school carrying huge bags of money “We’ll hide here for the time being.” They set themselves up in an empty classroom, one was polishing his Ak-47 while the other was laying back on a chair with his shotgun. The third was twirling one of his six shooters.
The one with the Ak-47 frowned “Drama, I’ll be back I need to use the toilet.” 
Drama nodded “Very well Shift, we’re safe here so I don’t that will be a problem.” Shift hummed as he walked through the dark hallways unaware that multiple cyan eyes were watching him. He placed his Ak-47 next to the door as he went to the toilet, as he came out of the stall he saw Sunset’s huge form glaring at him. Before he react a massive punch knocked him out. 
Five minutes after Shift left the man next to Drama frowned as heard the sound of steps“I heard something, I’ll check it out.” 
Drama rolled his eyes “Whatever Fauna, it’s probably nothing.” 
Fauna exited the room and walked down the hallway his shotgun in his hand, he turned around to be face to face with Sunset. He fired his shotgun at her face, the slug just bounced of her face. She growled as she delivered a weak punch “Nighty, Night!”
Dram was caught by surprise as Sunset entered the classroom and knocked him out. The next morning all three criminals were found tied up inside the police station with the stolen money by the Police Captain Shining Armour.

			Author's Notes: 
I hope this chapter better explains what happened then the original. The original is staying up for the sake I don't want to lose the comments on the page.


	
		Night 1 (Anon-A-Miss)



Apple Bloom and Scootaloo were sitting under a tree, Sweetie Belle ran out to them. She frowned “Girls I’m starting to think we should end Anon-A-Miss. We’ve gotten what we wanted.”
Apple Bloom shook her head “We’re in too deep Sweetie Belle. I checked the account and when I clicked the delete button it was refused. The school had put a lock on the account.”
Scootaloo eyes widened “This is really bad, they may find out it’s us.”
Sweetie Belle snapped “No what’s bad is is that Octavia Melody was crying in the music hall because of the post we made about her mum’s bad habits. Not to mention Bon and Lyra have been harassed all day due to the fact we told the whole school they have been dating, do you not realise what we have become.”
Apple Bloom frowned “We’re not going to confess but we will stop posting. Still we need to leave a good enough trail to keep their eyes off us.”
Scootaloo nodded “We’ll lead the trail to someone else…” she then grinned “I have an idea of who.”
Sweetie Belle frowned “Who, someone we know?”
Scootaloo nodded “Trixie Lulamoon, as someone who is always getting on Sunset’s case we can pretend we’re her with some posts. Then stop posting.” 
Sweetie Belle sighed “Fine but after this we will not post anything else.” The group nodded as they made the last posts they would ever make. They were walking down the hall when they heard someone scream, they saw three boys leave the bathroom. 
Curiosity getting the better of them they entered only to see Sunset laying there. Their eyes had widened in shock as they saw blood pooling on the floor (This is our fault) As if to drive that point home, Sunset chuckled darkly “So Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo you see the consequence of your actions now don’t you. You three are murderers as much as the people who actually did this.”
The froze as they saw Sunset stop moving for a second before their eyes widened in horror as Sunset’s body began to writhe as it grew larger and more monstrous. Sunset then flared out her wings “BRATS!”
Three girls ran out of the room as they internally screamed (SHIT! SHIT! SHIT!) They then took several minutes to catch their breaths, Sweetie Belle looked at her friends “What was that?!” 
Scootaloo shook her head “I have no idea but it was terrifying. I have never seen anything like it.’
Apple Bloom frowned “It reminds of those old Freddy Fazbear rumours, about those missing children getting shoved into suits and possessing said suits.”
Sweetie Belle blinked “Aren’t they making a horror attraction based on those rumours soon.”
Apple Bloom shook her head “Never mind, let’s stop talking about this. All of this drama about Anon-A-Miss will be over soon, we can deal with the freaky Sunset demon animatronic thing problem later.”
That night Apple Bloom was being tucked into bed by Applejack, Applejack smiled “Good night, Ah hope ya have a good rest.” Little did either of them know that wasn’t going to happen.
Apple Bloom descended into slumber under her apple themed blanket, she then woke in a strange room under a blanket with a triangular pattern on it. She looked around the room to seethe room was large, white colouration was on the upper half of the room while it was a blue colouration on the lower half. There were two drawers, one had a lamp on it and the other had a purple fan on it.
A familiar voice spoke “Apple Bloom, where are we? I was in my bed a moment ago.” 
Another familiar voice chimed in “I just fell asleep and ended up in this room.” 
Apple Bloom turned around to see Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle sitting next to her. Apple Bloom gasped “How are you two here?!”
Sweetie Belle frowned ‘We were going to ask you the same thing.”
Scootaloo growled “Well this is just fantastic, we’re trapped in a room that we don’t even know and…” They all blinked as three flashlights landed next to them, they then freaked as they saw metallic claws move through the door.
The turned on their flashlights and pointed it at the door, they then heard Sunset’s voice from the closet “I’m coming for you.” Sunset’s head poked through the doors her razor sharp teeth showing. It was completely devoid of flesh, just a set of mechanical jaws, three flashes of light scared her off.
Sweetie Belle shouted “Sunset, leave us alone!”
The creature’s words echoed through the room“I’m not Sunset, I’m the manifestation of her hatred that gained form when she almost died. I am here to kill you.”
They heard her footsteps nearing one of the doors, Apple Bloom ran over and slammed it shut. Scootaloo heard sounds approaching the other door, she ran over to the door and closed it. Finally Sweetie Belle heard sounds coming from the closet and closed it. Two hours past as the shaking three girls kept the every entrance to the room closed.
They then heard a voice echo throughout the room “I must at admit it is entertaining to think that is how to keep me at bay but that is a fallacy.” 
They watched in horror as the terrifying figure that is Sunset’s hate spirit emerged from the bed. It looked like Sunset did except that it had several holes on the arms and body showing the mechanical parts underneath the metal shell, it also had a huge mechanical mouth full of teeth around the stomach area where Sunset got injured.
They screamed as they all bolted through the same door as they could here running behind them, they ran through the hallways. They ran back into the room and hid under the bed, the Hate Spirit looked around with a grin as she re-entered the room “So you have decided to hide from me. I’ll find you soon.”
They kept completely silent as the creature smiled “You know the funny part about this room, you three are not the first children to hide in it. There was one other and their emotions still linger in this place, even after their death it still exists in the dream world.”
The Hatred Spirit continued to look for them, it then looked down under the bed. The three girls flashed it with the light and began to run around even splitting up to distract it. It roared as it almost caught up to the girls, it managed a single swipe with it’s claws. Apple Bloom screamed as the claws dug into her leg, Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle stayed with her determined to face the end together when they heard the sound of an alarm clock.
The Hate Spirit grinned “You may have survived tonight but tomorrow I will be coming after you.”
Apple Bloom woke up in her bed wondering if that was just a really bad nightmare. That all changed when Apple Bloom screamed as she tried to stand, blood was leaking out of her leg.
Applejack ran in and her eyes widened as she saw the injury “What happened?!”
Apple Bloom frowned “Ah went to sleep and a monster attacked me in mah sleep. That is injury is in the same place it gave me in the nightmare.”
Applejack frowned “We are going to have a day off today, I’ll need to take you to the hospital.” Apple Bloom sighed as she resigned herself to the day off, unaware things would get worse the next day.

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you enjoy this chapter and soon another will be joining Sunset.


	
		Night 2 (Trixie)



It early in the morning when the school had been called to the assembly, Trixie frowned as she looked around the room. Everyone was nervous, Celestia stepped in front of the group with a dark scowl on her face “Someone has attacked Sunset Shimmer and she has passed on.” 
All the students gasped in shock and horror. Celestia looked at all of them “I am going to up the efforts, a student has been killed because of this Anon-A-Miss and that means I’m going to have to call up external help to locate them! That is all!”
Trixie was tuning her guitar as she growled “Stupid Anon-A-Miss, if only Trixie knew who they were!” Trixie wasn’t stupid, she never boarded the Sunset is Anon-A-Miss train. 
During Sunset’s Bitch Queen of Canterlot High years she had tried to compete with the girl only to be laid low with blackmail and she knew that if Sunset pulled something like this it would be impossible to track back to her. She frowned as she was about to begin her practising only for her two fellow band members to barge into the room with fury.
The girls growled as they showed her their phones “Your were Anon-A-Miss all along weren’t you!” Her eyes widened as she saw the image of her two friends covered in sponge cake during one of their rehearsals at their secret spot.
She looked at the two of them “Fuchsia, Lavender there must be some mistake. Trixie would never do that to either of you.”
Fuchsia growled “Stop lying, I know how much you hated Sunset Shimmer. You would do anything to frame her, even throw us under the bus.”
Lavender snapped “Tell us the truth!”
Trixie stood firm “Trixie didn’t do it, she swears!” Lavender angrily lashed out as she pulled out a knife cutting into Trixie’s throat. 
Fuchsia looked at Lavender in horror as Trixie put her hands to her throat as she desperately tried to stop the bleeding. Fuchsia bolted out of the room as fats she could leaving while Lavender wide eyes as watched as her friends bled out.
Meanwhile Fuchsia ran into Celestia’s office with a panicked look on her face. Luna and Celestia turned to her “What’s wrong?!”
Fuchsia took a deep breath “Me sand Lavender went to confront Trixie because we through she was Anon-A-Miss. Things got heated and Lavender lashed out with a knife cutting Trixie’s throat!”
Celestia’s eyes narrowed as she stood up “Luna, I want you to followed Fuchsia back to the room. I need to talk to someone.”
Luna frowned knowing that her sister was in a bad mood “I have no idea what you’re planning sister but I’ll trust your judgement.” 
Celestia stormed out of her office heading for a specific bathroom, as soon as she entered Sunset stood up “What’s wrong?”
Celestia growled “Another student is dying, Trixie Lulamoon. Apparently her friends thought she was Anon-A-Miss!”
Sunset closed her eyes “Return to your room Celestia, I’ll fix this somehow. If I can come back then so can another.”
Celestia growled “I’m coming with you, you’re not…”
Sunset turned to her with a withering glare “If what I do works, then Trixie is going to be quite uncomfortable. With your temper as flared as it is, you are better off returning to your office to let you temper out then to make Trixie feel bad.”
Celestia stormed out “Fine!” 
Sunset sighed as she teleported into the room to see Trixie’s body lying in a pool of blood, Fuchsia screamed “What is that?!”
Lavender was too busy sobbing to notice the huge figure, Luna was stunned. Celestia had informed her about what she saw but she didn’t believe. Now though the evidence was irrefutable. Sunset’s hand glowed with magic and then she sent it towards the Trixie’s body. The body began to writhe as Trixe's skin and bones began to become mechanical and she grew in size to about the same size as Sunset, unlike Sunset however no additional limbs appeared.
Trixie opened her eyes, she and Lavender who both at the same time noticed Sunset. They screamed in horror, Sunset frowned “I need to speak to Trixie alone.” 
Luna nodded as she regained her composure as the other two girls in the room bolted away as fast as they could “I understand, take care of her.” 
Sunset nodded as Luna left before turning to Trixie with a warm smile “It’s me Sunset, I know you’re scared but all will be alright I promise.” 
Trixie’s eyes widened as she looked at metal arms “What have you done to me?”
Sunset sighed “You were dead and that was the only to bring you back. I wish there was another way.”
Trixie sighed “I see.”
Sunset smiled weakly “Well at least on the bright side you will be able to do real magic.”
Trixie’s eyes lit up “Really, can you teach me!”
Sunset giggled “Sure, but tonight when no-one is around okay. I can even order pizza.”
Later that night after all the students had left, Sunset had several small tennis balls  in front of her. Trixie was looking eagerly at Sunset as she sat in the hallway, Sunset smiled “This is a simple trick levitation. Now you and I have plenty of magic, the lesson here is control. I want you to lift them and then rotate them in a circle.”
Trixie smiled eagerly as she felt the huge reserves she had, it was a sensation that she never felt before. She reached out with her magic only to cause the tennis ball to fly upwards at tremendous speeds. Sunset sighed as she had to catch the ball on the way down, Trixie blushed “Oops.”
Sunset sighed “Okay, I didn‘t explain it very well did I? Simply put you only to put a small amount of magic in, not all of it.” 
Trixie nodded as she reached out with a tiny bit of magic, she cheered excitedly as the tennis ball lifted into the air. She then levitated the other balls into the air, Sunset smiled “Now spin them around while maintaining control.”
Sunset smiled as Trixie perfectly performed the task (It seems Trixie has quite a talent for magic.) Sunset continued to teach Trixie magic all the way into the night, only stopping to get the pizza.

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you enjoyed this chapter.


	
		Night 2 (Anon-A-Miss)



Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo were waiting of their friend when they got a text “You remember that dream?”
Scootaloo gave Sweetie Belle a concerned look, Sweetie Belle shuddered “I do remember getting attacked by that Sunset-like machine. It was terrifying.”
Scootaloo frowned as she posted the message “We do remember it, is there a problem?”
Their eyes widened as they saw a picture of the injury on Apple Bloom’s leg “Well if we get hurt in the dream we get hurt for real.”
Scootaloo growled as she posted a message back “Shit, are you telling me that this may kill us!”
Sweetie Belle froze as a “Yes” popped up on the screen. 
Scootaloo grimaced “I hope it was just for one night” she then turned to Sweetie Belle “Come on we need to get to class.”
Sweetie Belle nodded, Scootaloo supported her shivering friend as they walked through the corridors. Several students were glaring at each other, Scootaloo sighed as a thought came to her mind (It’s like it was before the Fall Formal.)
Her eyes widened as a voice spoke to her (It seems you have turned into me.) Scootaloo’s eyes widened as she saw Venta floating there, it smiled (The elements can’t destroy, only seal away.) Venta’s eyes narrowed (Don’t worry, I won’t destroy the school after all you have done a good job yourself.)
Scootaloo ran over to Sweetie Belle who didn’t even notice that her friend was no longer beside her. She continued to support Sweetie Belle as she tried to ignore the eyes burrowing into her skull, Venta frowned as she tapped her head (Sunset it appears a ember of Anon-A-Miss was attacked by something in their dreams)
Sunset’s eyes narrowed (I’ll visit her tonight, this is not how she should be punished.)
Venta nodded (I understand.) Venta vanished and Scootaloo let out a sight sigh of relief as the eyes vanished. 
Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle after third period entered the school hall, they watched Celestia stepped forward with a dark scowl on her face “Someone has attacked Sunset Shimmer and she has passed on.” 
The two members of Anon-A-Miss looked at each other with a sick feeling welling up in their stomachs as everyone else gasped. Celestia looked at all of them “I am going to up the efforts, a student has been killed because of this Anon-A-Miss and that means I’m going to have to call up external help to locate them! That is all!”
They left the hall as soon as the assembly ended, Sweetie Belle whispered to Scootaloo “This has gone too far, we didn’t mean to kill anyone.”
Scootaloo sighed before whispering back “I know but there is not much we can do now.” 
Everyone in the school was in shock as after the fifth period, Vice Principal Luna’s voice boomed through every loudspeaker “We are holding another assembly, every student is required to attend!”
Principal Luna was standing next to several police officers as a very guilty Lavender was cuffed to one of their arms. Principal Luna looked over the crowd “In two days Sunset Shimmer has been murdered and Trixie Lulamoon had been assaulted with a knife. Now those who murdered Sunset have got away due to a lack of evidence, but as for the one who assaulted Miss Lulamoon both me, her friend Fuchsia and Trixie herself are witnesses. As such she is being taken to the police station to be held until her court case.”
Luna then scowled at the school “There will not be another incident like this one or else there will be dire consequences!”
Later that night as Trixie was resting, Sunset disappeared reappearing in a white Hospital Room. She frowned as she saw Apple Bloom looking at her in fear “Sunset.” 
Sunset frowned “I don’t know who is affecting your dreams but it has nothing do with me, I won’t let you die just because you are part of Anon-A-Miss. I can’t protect you during you three during sleep but Apple Bloom you can’t face the nightmare with that injury.” With a wave of Sunset’s hand Apple Bloom’s leg was fully healed, Sunset then dissapeared with a nod “Farewell.”
Apple Bloom soon descended into slumber, she awoke next Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo. They all jumped out of the blankets. Scootaloo blinked at Apple Bloom “Your leg, it’s healed?!”
Apple Bloom sighed “Sunset Shimmer turned up and healed me, it seems she doesn’t believe death is a fitting punishment for what we have done.”
Sweetie Belle frowned “I’m not going to look a gift horse in the mouth.” Just then they heard the sound of sizzling, their eyes widened as a blue floating head with red glowing eyes grinned “I’m Trixie’s Spirit of Hatred and you three will pay.”
They bolted out of the room as the head fired a huge blast of red magical energy at them. They bolted out only to see Trixie’s body floating there as a cut on the neck glowed red, they ducked as the body fired a bolt of lightning were they were.
They ran quickly dodging the lightning as they returned to the room and closed the two doors while Apple Bloom alternated between the closet and the bed using her flashlight. With this method they managed to keep out the demonic Trixie out of the room unaware that the next night they would face a far greater challenge that would be easy to escape from.
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		Night 3 (Octavia and Vinyl)



Octavia was solemnly playing her Cello as tears dripped from her eyes “Stupid Anon-A-Miss! The fact you blamed Sunset only makes it worse.”Octavia remembered back to the start of Sunset’s darkest days. 
A year before the Fall Formal in which Twilight bested Sunset several students had  her cornered in a dark hallway. The largest of the six, Dumbbell grinned “Hey little brat, how’s your useless drunken whore of a mother doing?”
Octavia growled as she held her Cello her mother made for her “My mother is not like that. She made this cello for me.”
Rover came from behind Dumbbell grinning as he approached the girl “You think you are brave huh. Well guess what, we’re going to show you what happens when you stand up to us.”
Before he could do anything however the voice of a young woman spoke “What do you think your doing?”
They turned around to see Sunset’s cold glare, Hoops grinned as walked towards Sunset “We were just beating up this bitch. She’s the daughter of Illusia Melody, a filthy woman who sleeps around for money and you know what they say the apple never falls far from the tree.” He then put an arm around “Why don’t you join us, this seems right…”
Octavia at the same time as was speaking to Sunset froze (I can’t mach wits with Sunset, she rules this…)
Sunset shrugged as she punched Hoops in the gut dropping him to the ground “I am not one for petty bullying, there is nothing in it for me. In fact you you are demonising her for who her mother was is too much. If I here a word of this again, I will break you.”
The group of five ran away from Sunset, after Sunset made sure Hoops ran away as well she approached Octavia with a calm look “No-one should be demonised for who their parents are, I know I’ve had my own fair share of parent issues. Still I can’t take care of you all the time, you need to stand up for yourself.”
Octavia’s memories flashed forward to over a year later after the Fall Formal, she had taken Sunset’s advice and begun studying martial arts. She walking through the corridors carrying her Cello when she heard someone being slammed into a locker. She walked around the corner to see Sunset pinned to a locker by Dumbbell who was grinning as he lifted a small knife “I’m going to hurt you real bad.”
Before he could say anything Octavia pulled a locker out of the wall and smacked him on the back of his head knocking him out cold. Sunset and Octavia kept close in contact after that. Sunset’s death hurt her deeply but she refused to let it show. Octavia’s thoughts returned to the modern day, she had long come to terms with who her mother was, however the fact that it was now online would ruin any chance of career in the music business. She looked in silence at the rope in the corner, she cried as she tied it into a noose and then hung it from the rafters, she climbed onto a stool and wrapped the makeshift noose around her neck.
With one final sob she kicked the chair from under her legs, ten minutes later Vinyl walked in with her headphones in to practice with her sibling. Her eyes widened as she saw her sister dangling from the ceiling motionless, she then began to cried out in anguish. 
Vinyl’s tears began to dissipate as she looked at her sister “I will see you soon.”
She sat in the centre of her turntable set-up. She then turned every setting up until far beyond the safe levels and the machine began to crackle with electricity before exploding sending Vinyl’s body scattering across the room. 
It wasn’t long before Sunset and Trixie felt the shaking, the three teleported into the music room to see the room was a blackened mess. Sunset felt tears in her eyes as she saw the hanging body “Octavia…”
Trixie slapped her “Sunset, you and Trixie can fix this. Don’t let your emotions get the better of you.”
Sunset rubbed her cheek “Thanks, I needed that. Now I’ll need your help, bringing someone back when they’re body is not whole will be difficult.”
Trixie smiled “I understand.” Their hands glowed with magic as the Octavia’s body began to grow as her skin and bones changed to metal. Vinyl’s body flew back together and began growing as she begun undergoing similar changes to Octavia.
Octavia groaned as she looked only to see Sunset and Trixie panting, Octavia cast a wary look at Sunset. Vinyl turned and saw Octavia, she wrapped Octavia in a hug “Tavi, don’t ever do that again. We’re family damn it, don’t leave me alone.”
Octavia gave her a hug “I’m so sorry, sis. I should have been more concerned about your feelings.”
Trixie stood up “Sunset and Trixie have brought you two back to life. Now we must leave before we draw any more attention.”
The four of them returned to the bathroom in which Sunset stayed, it empty due to the fact that no-one wanted to use the bathroom with Sunset present. Octavia and Vinyl stumbled as they exited the teleport, Sunset frowned “Trixie, you don’t teleport people without permission.”
Octavia looked at Sunset “Is that you, Sunset?’
Sunset smiled “It is Octavia, I’m glad to see you.” 
The two friends embraced as Octavia began to cry “I thought you were dead.”
Sunset sighed “I’m sorry I kept this from you, I was hoping to keep Anon-A-Miss unaware of my survival. It seems that Celestia has not been able to out Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo as Anon-A-Miss, they have been rather quiet lately.”
Trixie blinked “Wait are you telling me that those kids are responsible for this?”
Sunset raised an eyebrow “Think about it, all of you. Who would have a motive to frame me? Not to mention the fact that the first secrets posted where very specific things, Piggly Wiggly was a secret on Applejack’s friends and family knew. Also Sweetie Belle was the only other person at the sleepover where those photos were taken.”
Octavia growled “So those three are the ones who ruined my future!”
Vinyl raised an eyebrow “What do you mean Tavi, how could they have possible ruined you future?”
Sunset’s eyes widened for second before her face turned dark “Those brats! They did that, they are so going to pay when we catch them!”
Octavia took a deep breath, she explained everything to Vinyl and Trixie. Vinyl growled “What, she did that! Why didn’t you tell me?!”
Octavia looked down “I was ashamed of our mum, I didn’t want you to face it as well.”
Vinyl’s face softened “I understand but don’t hide anything like this from me again. We’re family after all.”
Sunset smiled “After this Anon-A-Miss business is over we’ll start a band, Trixie and I play Guitar. You play a Cello and I’m sure Vinyl can make some beats once we replace her turntable.”
Trixie grinned “Yeah, we’ll rock these halls.”
Vinyl grinned “I’m so hyped!” Sunset and Trixie watched in shock as her turntable reappeared in perfect condition right in front of her glowing with light blue magic.
Octavia smiled as her Cello appeared in hands with a flash “I’d say we’re ready.” The two magicians in the room recovered as they summoned their guitars with their magic. Sunset cast a simple soundproofing spell as they began to play their music.
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		Night 3 (Anon-A-Miss)



Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo and Apple Bloom were with their sisters in the cafeteria. The table was silent even as arguments caused by Anon-A-Miss went on, Applejack spoke up “We have really screwed up haven’t we?”
Rainbow Dash grimaced “Sunset is dead because of us, because we left her to fend for herself. It wasn’t even her, it was someone else.”
Rarity nodded “It wasn’t Trixie, she wouldn’t pull something that could hurt her image.” The three younger girls looked at each other in worry, Pinkie’s eyes narrowed slightly at them.
Fluttershy began to sob silently, Rainbow placed an arm around her “We’ll find Anon-A-Miss and bring them to justice for the sake of our missing friend. I promise you Sunset, I will make up for this and I will never let this happen again.”
Suddenly aloud explosion wracked the building, Rainbow shouted “What the fuck was that?!”
Rarity frowned “Language, there are youngsters present.”
Applejack frowned “While that is true Rarity. Ah think that Rainbow’s response is warranted, something just exploded in the building.”
Half an hour after the explosion an assembly was called, Apple Bloom whispered “There has been a lot of assemblies lately.”
Sweetie Belle slumped as she whispered “Most of them are because of us.”
Scootaloo shivered in fear of what would happen to them should they be discovered, Pinkie was watching them like a hawk. 
Luna frowned “We’re here to confirm that the explosion you heard happened in the music room, there is no confirmed cause of the explosion and…”
The entire school began to hear music playing 
New life glows within us
Hateful words no longer can harm us
Our hearts beat with magic
Our souls burn with energy
 
The Sun glows brighter
My demon wings bring me flight
My magic gives me strength
True friends stand by me
 
The show begins anew
My magic shines through
My soul explodes with power
True friends accept me
 
The beats echo within
Joy flows freely
My music strikes like Lightning
True friends support me
 
My bow brims with music
I conjure forth emotions
I am stalwart as the Earth
True friends light my path
Everyone was looking around in confusion, someone shouted “Where is that coming from?!”
Another called out “I don’t know?!”
Celestia’s voice boomed “Quiet!” She then spoke more calmly “I expect you should all go to your classes, you are dismissed.” 
After the meeting, Celestia went to the bathroom where Sunset and Trixie was staying. She blinked as she saw Octavia and Vinyl standing there, she frowned “Did either of you get attacked?”
Octavia and Vinyl looked down in shame as they shook their heads, Sunset gave them a hug “None of that, you should not feel bad for what you did” she then turned to Celestia “I have a handle on this.”
Celestia frowned “I came here to discuss the music you four were producing, we all heard it.”
Sunset blinked “I put up a soundproofing spell, it should have been kept inside the room.”
Trixie rolled her eyes “Our music is magical, it broke the soundproofing spell with ten seconds of us starting. I didn’t say anything because you all looked so happy.”
Sunset smiled “Well thanks for that, we needed that.”
Celestia frowned “Just please keep the music down until the school is devoid of students. We don’t want the entire school to hear you.”
Octavia smiled “Will do.” Celestia left with a smile on her face.
Later that night the three kids of Anon-A-Miss descended into slumber but rather than awakening in a bedroom they woke in an office with two doors on either side.
Apple Bloom frowned “Well, where are we now?”
Sweetie Belle frowned as she saw various posters “This looks like a Freddy Fazbear’s location?”
Scootaloo picked up a small pad that laid on the table, she was looking at the purple stage to see a massive ruinous grey animatronic figure holding a Cello. Scootaloo's eyes widened as it turned to her friends “There are animatronics here.”
Sweetie Belle grabbed the pad and looked at the corner which read 98% “We have a limited amount of battery life as well!” She then looked through multiple cameras only to see a curtain, white girl with lightning blue hair hiding behind a purple curtain with a sign that read out of order in front of it. It clicked in her head “It’s Vinyl and Octavia, something must have happened to them!”
Apple Bloom shouted “Are either of them moving?!”
Sweetie Belle nodded “Octavia is heading down the left hall way and…” she then shouted “Vinyl’s coming, close the right door!”
Scootaloo ran to the door and shut it only for them to hear a thud, Sweetie gasped as they had lost ten percent power “Each time Vinyl bashes the door, we lose power.”
Apple Bloom growled “Well that’s fantastic, we need to watch her closely. She took easily took less than ten seconds to get here.”
Scootaloo opened the door as Apple Bloom took position at the other door, Sweetie Belle frowned “We have to last another four hours.”
Apple Bloom frowned “Well that’s just great, she then pressed the light only to see Octavia standing there.” She instantly closed the door “Octavia is there!”
Hours past as Apple Bloom and Scootaloo watched the doors, Sweetie Belle grimaced as the clock had been five for a while “We only have ten percent power left girls, we need to be careful.”
Apple Bloom grimaced “It’s not my fault Octavia spend two hours sitting outside the door.”
Scootaloo growled “Not to mention Vinyl keeps stealing a chunk of our power.” Suddenly a rush from Vinyl sapped the last of their power. They all huddled under the desk, hoping the animatronics wouldn’t get them, just as Vinyl and Octavia poked their heads under the desk the sound of an alarm at six woke them up ready to face the new day.
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		Night 4 (Bon Bon and Lyra)



Bon Bon and Lyra were holding hands, Lyra looked at Bon Bon with tears in her eyes “Why did Anon-A-Miss have to do this to us?”
Bon-Bon fought to keep the tears out of her eyes “I don’t know but it’s too much, we can’t go on like this. So many people scorn us for simply loving one another.”
Each held a glass of a vile dark liquid, they nodded as they drank their glasses. They held each other as they felt pain course through their bodies, however before they could take full effect Sunset, Trixie, Vinyl and Octavia teleported into the room.
Vinyl and Octavia looked at the two of them “This is not the way, there are those who truly do care about you. You just have to find them, once you do the words of those who belittle you will become meaningless.”
Bon-Bon shook her head “It’s too late, we have already chosen this course of action.” 
Sunset and Trixie lifted up their arms, Lyra and Bon-Bon glowed as their bodies began to shift and change in form similar to all those who had changed before them. Sunset frowned “We stand together, Anon-A-Miss has hurt us all but if we give up, if we give in then they will win.”
Bon-Bon growled “Then what would you have us do, hide away like fools!”
Lyra frowned “Bon-Bon, this is Sunset Shimmer. You can see it can’t you, she has suffered more under Anon-A-Miss than anyone else and yet she is still going. We can keep going too.”
Trixie frowned “Everyone close your eyes, this is not the place for private conversation.” Everyone closed their except for Bon-Bon who Lyra placed her hand over her face, Bon-Bon’s complaints were silenced by the teleportation spell.
Bon-Bon growled “Why did you place your hand over my eyes?’
Sunset frowned “Because if she didn’t you would be vomiting all over the floor and the four of us clean up this room every night. We would rather not do again until tonight.”
Lyra blinked “Wait, no-one comes in here anymore. Why do you have to clean it?”
Octavia and Vinyl frowned at Trixie “Someone keeps missing the toilet seat. You sit on it, how do you miss?!”
Trixie growled “It’s not Trixie’s fault she has a bladder condition, she was born with it! Living in a toilet agitates Trixie’s condition!” 
Sunset frowned “Relax, they didn’t mean anything by it Trixie” she then frowned at them “Right.”
Octavia rubbed the back of her head “I’m sorry, I didn’t know.”
Vinyl sighed “I’m sorry for being insensitive, I didn’t realise you suffered from a condition.”
Trixie sighed “Trixie understands, many don’t know about Trixie's condition. Trixie is lucky Anon-A-Miss hasn’t got their mitts on it yet.”
Later on when it got dark, the six animatronic girls were waling through the hallways. Bon-Don frowned “This place is certainly different when it’s dark.”
Sunset smiled “Yes but it’s part of the charm. I enjoy the halls of this place during the night.”
Lyra frowned “Speaking of which have any of you met up with your parents, they must be so worried about you all.”
Octavia shrugged “Me and Vinyl don’t live with our parents. We live in a small apartment nearby.”
Trixie frowned “I actually live in my caravan, it has a bed, oven and cook top. It also has a chest for all my tricks.”
Sunset rolled her eyes “I came from an alternate dimension, I don’t have any parents here. I thought everyone in the school knew that since Princess Twilight beat me at the Fall Formal.”
Vinyl smiled “Well then let’s rock these halls, I’d say it’s time crank up the music.”
Trixie grinned “Agreed, soon we will leave these halls and show the world what our little band can do!”
Lyra smiled “I’m game.”
Bon-Bon smiled “Now I can’t play an instrument like Lyra can but I can provide  catering. I should be able to put something together in the school kitchens.”
Sunset grinned “Very well Bon-Bon, I’ll leave it to you.” Soon the whole group began to rock the halls of the school before having a nice cooked meal by their resident chef.
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		Night 4 (Anon-A-Miss)



Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo and Apple Bloom’s day was peaceful their night however was going to be very different. They ended up in a dark green office with a vent on it’s right and a door on it’s left.
Scootaloo picked up a panel that read: repair camera system, repair ventilation, repair audio and repair all. She frowned “This seems important.”
Sweetie Belle took the camera system and saw that a strange cream and light green animatronic with four arms was at the end of the building looking at the camera. She pressed a button in which a young child made a sound.
Apple Bloom saw another four armed animatronic with wings walking along the window. She jumped back with as shriek as a dark green and black version of Sunset leapt at her, Scootaloo growled as multiple device started to malfunction and she had to repair all of them on the maintenance panel.
Sweetie Belle screamed “Vinyl!”
Scootaloo frowned “Are we contending with ghosts now, because that is not helping. They keep shutting down every system.”
Apple Bloom eyes widened “Lyrabon is coming, I’ll distract her.” She ran out of the vents into the dark green hallways and shouted “Come and Get Me!”
Lyrabon turned around and gave chase, a quick burst of sound from Sweetie Belle’s audio system was enough to keep Apple Bloom from being torn apart. Apple Bloom returned to the office only for Scootaloo to growl “We are in this together, you can’t just run off and throw yourself to the wolves like that.”
Apple Bloom looked down “I’m sorry, but this is all my fault. I was the one who started this whole mess. I should be the one to pay for this.’
Sweetie Belle shook her head “We are a team, we all agreed to do this and we will all rise together or fall together. That’s our way.”
Apple Bloom smiled “Thanks girls, you’re the best.”
Scootaloo frowned “We can talk about this more tomorrow, we have to keep the hulking animatronic at bay.”
Apple Bloom nodded as she kept her eyes on the door, Sweetie Belle managed the camera and Scootaloo managed the maintenance panel. Soon the timer ringed and they all cheered “We did it!”
Apple Bloom frowned “But then why haven’t we woken up.”
Sweetie Belle pointed as she shook in fear “Look!”
They all turned around to see the spirits of Sunset, Trixie, Vinyl, Octavia as well as the merged Lyrabon spirit. Sunset spirit grinned “Good work girls, you have managed to survive against us so far but tomorrow night it will be different.”
Trixie's spirit grinned “Justice will be served as it should always be.”
Vinyl’s spirit chuckled “You’re out of luck, you are in for it now. Justice will be served by my speed.”
Octavia’s spirit glared at them “Those who seek to ruin the lives of others will brought low. I swear it on my life.”
Lyrabon nodded speaking in two voices “You will face all of us tomorrow night, and I promise you that it won’t be pretty.”
Sunset grinned “Now it’s time for you three to wake up.” The three girls woke up shaking in fear scared of what awaited them the next night.
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		Night 5 (Anon-a-Miss)



Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo and Apple Bloom were walking through the hallways of the school. Sweetie Belle looked at her two friends “They are all going to be there tonight, do you really think we can stop them?”
Apple Bloom slumped “We have to, if we value our own lives.”
Scootaloo began to cry “We don’t deserve this do we, we never meant for all of this to happen.”
Apple Bloom frowned ‘We didn’t but it is still our fault, this is our punishment. Regardless of what happens we will stand together and face our end together if we need too.”
Scootaloo smiled weakly “Friends forever.” 
The other two nodded with their own weak smiles “Friends forever.” They didn’t notice that six animatronics clicked their fingers as they watched them.
Later that night the three girls went to bed and they all woke up but each was alone, Sweetie Belle was in the bedroom, Scootaloo was in the office with the two doors on either side. 
Apple Bloom however was in a different location than any she had been in before, there was along checked hallway in the middle with two vents on either side of the room. A Sunset mask sat on the table, a flashlight sat on the on the table next to the mask. Sweetie Belle ran to to the doors checking the hallways with her own flashlight while Apple Bloom and Scootaloo checked their cameras. Scootaloo saw Sunset, Lyrabon, Trixie and Octavia on the stage with Vinyl in the Pirate’s Cove.
Apple Bloom meanwhile saw Toy Sunset, Toy Trixie and Toy Octavia on the stage. , she then noticed a torn apart version of Vinyl near Toy Cove. She then noticed the back room had larger heavily damaged versions of Sunset, Vinyl, Trixie and Octavia.
Most notably was when she peaked at the where a system with a music box was as Lyrabon’s head slightly poked out of the box. She quickly widened the box, meanwhile Sweetie Belle was flashing Vinyl with her flashlight before checking the bed for Sunset or Lyrabon. 
Scootaloo had closed the door when all three girls heard the voice of Sunset’s Spirit “Did you really think I would let you all protect each other this time, nope it’s all of us against each of you. You death is assured!”
Sweetie Belle closed the right door listening for animatronic to leave, she then ran over to the other door and closed it. Scootaloo growled as she closed a door on Sunset “I’m not dying tonight!”
Sunset’s spirit grinned as moved away from the door “You will, we will get you three tonight. You can’t escape us.”
Apple Bloom was wearing a mask as Toy Trixie followed by Toy Octavia entered the room. She then flashed the hallway and vents before winding the music box up again.
Sweetie Belle rubbed her brow as she checked the bed again, she was about to check a door when Vinyl leapt out of the closet. Sweetie Belle screamed as Vinyl shoved blade made of lightning into her chest, Vinyl grinned as she pulled out the sword  and Sweetie Belle felt darkness overtake her as her own blood pooled onto the floor. Meanwhile in the school bathroom the real Vinyl and Octavia teleported away in a flash of light.
Sunset’s spirit spoke once again “One of you has fallen, let’s see how long the remaining two can last.”
Apple Bloom and Scootaloo were filled with a grim determination, Scootaloo glared at Trixie as she closed the left door. She then checked the right door only to see no-one there, she began to panic as the clock said 3 am with 20% power “This is bad, Vinyl has rushed me a lot tonight!”
Apple Bloom meanwhile flashed Withered Vinyl before checking her clock, 3 am. She then checked both vents before winding her music box, Apple Bloom began to cry “One of mah friends is dead and it’s all mah fault. Why did Ah start this stupid account!”
Two hours Scootaloo’s eyes widened as the room went dark, Lyrabon’s face flashed in the darkness before it leapt forward stabbing it’s claws into Scootaloo’s eyes as she screamed pounding on the claws in agony before falling limp. Lyra and Bon Bon teleported out of the school bathroom.
Apple Bloom heard Sunset’s voice as the clock hit 5 pm“You are the last one standing, who much longer are you going to resist!”
Apple Bloom slumped “No, there is no point fighting it is there. My friends are dead.”
The Withered Sunset animatronic walked in and picked her up with one of her four arms. Apple Bloom didn’t make a sound as she was cut in half, her insides dangling there as tears dripped from her body’s eyes. 
Sunset and Trixie teleported out of the Bathroom, they looked at Apple Bloom’s severed body “Are you four ready?’
Lyra and Bon Bon were looking at Scootaloo “No-one deserves this, no matter what they’ve done. We are ready.”
Octavia and Vinyl nodded “Agreed, this is too far. This is not justice, this is vengeance, we are ready.”
Sunset nodded “Then we begin on the count of three.” Alls ix of them counted in their minds (One, Two, Three!) Their hands glowed with powerful light, Withered Sunset, Lyrabon and the Vinyl animatronic watched as light filled the three victims before the dreamscape collapsed. Each girl a little bigger as their skin and bones turned to metal. 
Each girl woke up to see two animatronics standing there at each of their beds. Each pair said the same thing to the girls “We have all be hurt by Anon-A-Miss and you have been punished enough but the truth is the only thing that can truly end the nightmares. We collapsed the dream world temporarily but it will return unless you tell the truth, we can’t protect you three forever.”
The three members of Anon-a-Miss wiped their brows with relief as the revived girls left their room. The members of Anon-A-Miss had a solid conviction now as they would bring the hatred to an end unaware that the next day would bring a new conflict.
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		Day 6 (The End)



Applejack frowned “Apple Bloom why do you want to go the the Principal’s office. It can’t be that important, we need to discuss what happened to you?”
Apple Bloom frowned back “This is much more important.”
Rarity’s eyes narrowed “I agree, the fact that Sweetie Belle is insistent as well is concerning.”
Sweetie Belle frowned “This is something we are all equally responsible for!”
Scootaloo grimaced “This is ending now, before someone else gets hurt or worse from it.”
Rainbow sighed “I trust you, you’re like the sister I never had.”
Scootaloo muttered “I should have been a better one then.” The three elder siblings cautiously followed their younger ones to Principal Celestia’s office, Rarity, Applejack and Rainbow’s eyes widened as the three pulled out their phones placing them on the desk, each one logged onto the Anon-A-Miss page.
Celestia frowned “I’m not the one to decide you punishment, these three are going to be punished by those who they hurt the most.”
Sunset, Trixie, Vinyl, Octavia, Lyra and Bon Bon entered the room, Sunset frowned “Officially you will have a week of detention, after what you’ve suffered you don’t deserve anything more but the school has to do something.”
Celestia nodded in addition “You will be required to tell the entire school it was you.”
The girls nodded “We are ready” they looked at the tall four armed demon “we’re sorry for everything Sunset.”
Rainbow, Applejack and Rarity’s jaws dropped at the sight of what had happened to their former friend, Sunset smiled “It’s okay, you messed up. Besides you didn’t hurt me that much, I was just livid at the attempt on my life when you saw me then. I mixed it with my anger towards you then.”
An hour later the six animatronics were sitting there in front of the whole school. Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo looked at the crowd with determination “We are Anon-A-Miss!”
Several students shouted “Why did you post those things, they were personal!”
Another shouted “Those brats even betrayed their own family, they deserve to be thrown in jail for what they have done.’
Sunset stood up with a scowl “Enough! This is exactly how you treated me after the Fall Formal, I tolerated it then but I will not tolerate it now, anyone who acts against them will answer to me!”
She then looked over the crowd “I know of the three bastard who attacked me but there is no evidence I can use in a court of law. Besides I deserved it for my demon days but do this to anyone else and I will bring you to an end personally” she then turned to the five girl sitting at the front of the room “You five were supposed to be my friends to the end, yet you turned on me at the first sign of rain. If you want to be my friends again you will have to start from scratch.” She sat back down again as the assembly went on leaving her former five friend to think. 
After the assembly Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo were heading to their first class when the five monstrosities from their dreams appeared in the hallway. Sunset’s spirit growled “I don’t know how you escaped you punishment but you won’t escape this time!”
The spirit was on them only to be knocked back into one of the other hate spirits, Sunset growled “You thought I wouldn’t notice my own hate spirit wandering around the school!”
Sunset’s spirit grinned “Do you really think you can beat all five of us alone?” The spirit’s eyes widened as two fireballs blew up the Trixie spirit.
Trixie frowned “What a pale imitation”
A huge of sound destroyed the Vinyl spirit, followed by a powerful focused sound shattering the Octavia spirit. Vinyl cheered “Yeah, I never though blowing up a Tavi imitation would be so awesome.”
Octavia smiled “I must admit blowing up you copy was quite liberating.”
The Lyrabon monstrosity was about to attack when it was hit with Magical Taffy that covered it before energetic yet soothing melody obliterated it. Lyra growled “Take that you twister perversion of our pure love!”
Bon Bon grabbed Lyra “You, me, bed now!” 
Sunset ignored the two as she burnt her hate spirit to a crisp with a snap of her fingers “Burn in my flames!” With that sentence peace has been re-established as Anon-A-Miss and the demons it spawned had been brought to an end.

			Author's Notes: 
Wiyh that the story has been brought to it's conclusion. I have another story coming up with  that I hope you'll enjoy.


	