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		Description

”O-Ok” The void and its creatures? Hmmmm.... I need that. But how do I get it? After a few minutes, I decided to put my plan into action. My 'plan' just being me walking in and taking it. Which worked wonderfully, no lasers, alarms, or anything! C'mon Twilight, somepony could have stolen that! HAHA!! "Twilight! I couldn't find anything!"
"Ok!"
"So I'll be leaving!"
"Bye!" I left through the door. holding the book in front of me, I noticed it was so dusty. I left for a bench I can use to read it. Locating one, I began to read.
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		Chapter One



The Void

The Void is a place inaccessible to anything not from there. Our only way that we know its there is from the creatures that tell us about it. The Void is said to be a completely empty place, empty of everything, with creatures that are horrifying and some might bring the end of us if they so please. From testing, defense is not trivial, a good, but unreliable because of its users, are the Elements of Harmony, See "Elements of Harmony: A Reference Guide". From the descriptions given, it would drive any non-inhabitant insane. 


“TWILIGHT!!” A small voice called out, “what are ya doin’ in here with tha lights out?!”
“Well, if you must know, I got this strange little book on my doorstep yesterday, and I intend to uncover its secrets.”

	
		Chapter 2



Inhabitants

Some inhabitants of this place are described as horrifying. Most are actually harmless, some attack anything that is not from the Void. The inhabitants range from small, to impossibly huge. Not much is actually known about the inhabitants, all that is really know is that they are dangerous. If one is sighted, report to the nearest princess or user of the Elements, do not engage.


“I wonder how this pony got this information. Could it have been from experience? Or could it have been from the over average amount of rifts I’ve been detected.”

	
		Chapter 1/2



Weird Object

In the Void, there are random patches of "deathly dark" rocks, which shouldn't have able to been seen, as the Void is pitch black. From what nearby harmless inhabitants speak, those rocks are called 'Grountis'. The only closely translatable word in Eques, is 'Void-Stones'. They say if any-creature native from 'Quoan' (the term inhabitants here uses to refer to the realm Equestria is in), comes in contact with the stones, the stones leaches any and all types of magical-energy from the creature. Large patches like these are apparently quite uncommon as well. 
They also speak of two other types of rocks, 'Grountus', 'void-Stones', and 'Grountas', 'VOID-Stones'. 'void Stones' are the fundamental construction of the Void. These while not anything impressive here, in 'Quoan', they are magical "Replacers". It's not exactly known what that means, but guesses and tests concluded if used by a unicorn powerful enough, and great control can 'rip' cutie-marks off of ponies. HOWEVER, tests on ponies without cuties-marks kills the pony in question.
Now, 'VOID Stones'... they don't grow here, they are 'produced', and only one creature Can 'produce' them. It is said that they are made of an equilibrium amount of 'Antimatter', and 'Dark-matter'. We can only guess what destruction they can bring.
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Chapter 3

Other

There is a legend amongst the inhabitants of The Void, of “Creators”. What this “Creators” are, is unknown. What these “Creators ‘created, is also unknown. Only a few have seen them and those few work for them. There is not much we can say for their powers., we do not know much of the claims that they are ‘all powerfull’ we can only take it for face value and not doubt them.
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Chapter 4

Creators

I have managed to track down one of these ‘Followers’ who called themself —————— , they claimed things that the ‘Creators’ are the creators of our world, made the ‘Body’, ‘Mind’, ‘Soul’, and ‘Magic’, and making the first pony, Queen Faust. The ‘Creators’ have names that they call themselves, but our source didn’t say what. But... to be honest, the tails this ‘Follower’ tell are interesting. They tell of a tail of a village destruction by dragons. Nop-one made it out alive besides two ponies named Moonshadow and Mythic Drop. ... Ok that one’s not that interesting, but hey, I like tails of destruction.
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Chapter 5

The Second ‘Follower’

This ‘Follower’... how do I say? Distant. His (I’m assuming it’s a he) voice is hollow, he didn’t even say a word to me until I mentioned ——————. That’s when he finally said something, his voice gave me chills. So dull, so... I didn’t stay for long with him. But while I was there, he introduced himself as __ __ __ __ __ __, And he told me about “Magic”. And “Magic”, is simple, direct, and hollow. He refused to say anything thing else.


“Spike! Can you bring in Rarity for me?!”
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6 Chapter 

The Third

On my travels for the third ‘Follower’, I galloped, quite literally, into the one I was looking for. Before I could even apologize or say something, ‘she’ immediately took the blame. Quite different from the other two. In between her apologies, I managed to get a name, ~~~~~~~~~~~~. I can tell she’s younger, not by much, than the previous two. After her ‘apology’, she is chipper, and a bit scatter-brain. Without asking, she took me to her home in a lone tree by the side of the road, to where she treated me to a cup of tea gifted to her by ——————. I was immediately alert and afraid. I was at least able to read __ __ __ __ __ __ and ~~~~~~~~~~~~, but ——————, is one I couldn’t. I have no idea what there game is. I would say I was being paranoid, but my fears were founded by the fact my vision was going dark. I found myself saying goodbye to ~~~~~~~~~~~~, on my way to the fourth ‘Follower’. Strange...
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C̸̡̯͎̳͚̩̮͕͊̓̎͛́̈́͐̈́́̀͐̒͑̓͝ḣ̶̨̧͇̤̹̺͇̙͙̫̲̹̫͓͙̗͓̻̼̤͎̀̿͗͆̿̓̇̊́̀̇̋̅̅̓̈́̂̍͌͌̀̋͛̐̚͜͠a̴͎̠͇̟͇̤͎̟͚̜̯͚͑͊̀̓̃̊̋͑̀̄̅̋̃͊́́́̂͂̇̉͑̓̏͘͘͝p̷̢̬̙̣͔̓̅̿̉̐̍̀̐͊͒͑̃̅̊̀͊͌̃̃̌̄͑̀̏͘t̵̢͚͍͉͚̖̱̜̹̰̜̮̰͚̞̲͓̯͔̭̘̹̦̱͂̎͋̓̎̈́͋̀̍͒̈̾̃̋̆̽͑̂͐̇̚͜͝͠͝e̵̡̨̧̨̢̯̥͙͇̮̗̙̞̬͈͕͓̞͖̯̜̩̬̤͍͓͕̮̅́͌͒͛̀͊̈́̔͊͒́͒̊̄̀̐̌͝͝r̴̡̨̢̧̨̳͚͙̘̲͇̯̹̘̺͇͖̒̈́̉͗̀̍̈́̈́͛͋͒̐͛̍̽͒̓͂̅̚͜ ̸̨̢̛̘̠͈͇̼̹̥̝͇͓̲͙̗͎̺̬̺͖̹̭̉̆̒̒́̊͊̉͑̑̾̎͜͝͠͝ͅS̷̱̼̥̠̗̖͚͎̱̜͍̺̻̖̫͙̙̣͔͍͈̼̙̼͙̳̲͖̈́̚͜͝ȩ̵͈̳̰̘̼̝̣͋͌́̒͋̇͌̌̍̿̊̏̾̽͊͊̾̐͠v̴̢̨̗̻̫̘̩̼̝̙͔̼̭̠̫̙͉̻̳͔̻̟̪̖̻̗̾̉̈̌̅̄̐́̉̎̇͌̍́̈́͑̿͘͜͜é̴̢̛̯̳̺̣̫̓̂̍̀̕͝͝ņ̴̡̡̡̞̦̲̠͔͕̘͎͐̊̅̀̐

The Final ‘Follower’

On approach, I felt the air around me turn hate-filled with the also heavy feeling of sad Dispair hidden beneath. This one gave a hate-filled glare when they spotted me. With a low voice it asked me what I did to ~~~~~~~~~~~~. And like anypony else, I denied everything and anything. ‘Th’-”it” doesn’t pull any punches. Maybe quite literally as well. Now that I’m in ‘horn-ripping-off’ distance from her, I take the time to actually look at her, I won’t describe her, for fear of her, but I can say this, she is—
That didn’t even give me a name and just threw me into the flowing stream nearby. At least she had the mercy of managing my throw into the path of a smal rock to hang on to.
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More

After “”speaking”” with those four, I slightly been noticing one of them following me, ~~~~~~~~~~~~, I believe she was named. I can’t really tell for she always seems to disappear if I focus on her, but she just simply ‘fades’ away. Weird. I never thought that ‘I’ would be the one being flagged down, maybe... I don’t, actually remember... ~~~~~~~~~~~~ appeared again, then not. Strange, she’s getting closer... she’s getting farther?... she’s getting closer. And... holding a, Silver Tea Set. I can still see the symbol from —————— on the tea bags... It almost feels like if she catches me, I will feel compelled to sit down and have a cup of tea, even after not knowing what that tea did last time. I mean, I wouldn’t be able to say no to her. I-I-I should stop this one here. I-I can already feel the glare from the fourth ‘Follower’ already.
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Ch4pt3r n1n3

Number

Of all the things that could happen... I happen to run into—————— again. I, am scared. I said before that I could read everyone, except——————. He asks me about ~~~~~~~~~~~~. They all really care for her. Weird that they all sent her off to be on her own if they care this much about her. But, I guess, if that what their “Leaders” say, they can’t exactly say ‘no’. 
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Ch4pt3r el3v3n

Error
__ __ __ __ __ __ came as well. Only to ask about ~~~~~~~~~~~~ as well. Even him, Mr. Distent, cares for the young and little bundle of joy ~~~~~~~~~~~~.  As I thought about that, he suddenly said one word, ‘“Related’”. Well. That answers that...thought... wait a second, how did? I...won’t ask.


	
		🕈︎☟︎✌︎❄︎ ☟︎✌︎🏱︎🏱︎☜︎☠︎☜︎👎︎✍︎



I-I-I... What do I do? What happened? Oh Celestia! My life! My friends! My...mom. I just saw...the world... "reset". The void creatures told me that this happened before. This this shouldn't... no. I can't... live...like.
The void creatures actually seemed sorry for me, to have seen the "time" I've known back to '0'. 
❄︎︎🕈︎︎✋︎︎☹︎︎☝︎︎☟︎︎❄︎︎✍︎︎ ☼︎︎✌︎︎☼︎︎✋︎︎❄︎︎✡︎︎✍︎︎ ☝︎⚐︎☹︎👎︎☜︎☠︎✍︎ 👍︎︎☜︎︎☹︎︎☜︎︎💧︎︎❄︎︎✋︎︎✌︎︎✍︎︎ ✌︎︎☠︎︎✡︎︎🏱︎︎⚐︎︎☠︎︎✡︎︎✍︎︎
So now I'm stuck here. Residents are friendly, even the ones that were previously antagonistic, 
This will be added to this book. I don't even know if this book will be found. I don't even know if this book will survive long enough. I won't live long enough to get back to the 'future'.  What caused this?
--💧︎︎◻︎︎♓︎︎🙵♏︎︎, ☞︎❒︎♓︎♏︎■︎♎︎⬧︎♒︎♓︎◻︎ ✌︎❍︎♌︎♋︎⬧︎⬧︎♋︎♎︎□︎❒︎

🕈︎☟︎✌︎❄︎ 👎︎⚐︎ ✋︎ 👎︎⚐︎ ☠︎⚐︎🕈︎✍︎

	