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		Description

This is the story of Jeff the Killer in Equestria. Yes, Jeff is in Equestria. How did he get here? Why is he there? It shall all be explained inside. He might have a larger part in this than anyone has ever expected.
A/N This is a Side Project. If it gets more likes than my other one than I shall put more effort into this story.
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Enter, Jeff!

A shadow travels across the wet concrete, the streetlight giving off a dull glow. The shadow belonged to a teenager wearing a grey hoodie and black jeans. In his hand was a bottle of whiskey, which he took a small swig from. A smile across his face as the alcohol went down his throat. He heard a noise behind him and drew his knife from his pocket.
His name is Jeff and he is many things. He is a sociopath, psychopath, mad man, murderer, serial killer, and mentally unstable. His full name is Jeffrey and no one really knows his last name.
He put his knife back into his pocket, took a long drink from the bottle, and continued his walk to a place he called home. 
He walked towards the house that once had yellow 'police line' tape around it. He walked into the house and started to reminisce into the past that was here. He took off his hood and walked to a mirror that was slightly broken and looked at himself.
Black ringed eyes looked back. His skin was bleached white and his lips were a burnt red color. His hair was charred black, and the smile that will never fade was looking at him. He raised a hand and felt his face, he recognized the leathery feel to it.
He went to the couch and lay down on it. His face to the ceiling he took another swig of the whiskey. It was then he felt a familiar urge come over him, the urge to kill. 'Well,' Jeff thought, "what better time than now, when almost everyone is asleep?'
He got off the couch, moved towards the door, and went out into the night.

Samantha was startled awake by a noise. It had sounded close to her. Not hearing the noise again, she fell back to sleep.
She was once again startled awake by a noise, this time it sounded next to her. She looked over and she screamed, only to be muffled by a hand that was poised over her mouth. Through the curtain that allowed some moonlight into the room she saw a white face, black ringed eyes, a smile, and a knife gleaming in the moonlight.
"Shh. It's alright." Jeff whispered to her. "Just go. To. Sleep." He stabbed the knife into her chest and pulled it down towards her waist. He watched as the blood drained out of her and into the bedsheets. He pulled his knife out with a sickening squelch and looked at it as it gleamed silver and red in the moonlight. 
He laughed as the blood dripped from the blade to the floor. He wiped the blade on the already bloody sheets to clean it off. His never fading smile widened as he saw the clean blade.
He escaped the house the same way he entered, through the window of the basement. The stupid bitch had left it open, a mistake that proved fatal.
He walked down the street away from and entered a bar. He ordered a bottle of whiskey. When it got there he asked if he could take the bottle and pay for it. The bartender who served him the alcohol said it was okay, if he paid a bit extra. Jeff grumbled to himself and gave him a 20 for the normal 17 he spent on the whiskey. 
He quickly grabbed the bottle and walked out of the bar, though before he left he looked around quickly, trying to find her, to see if she escaped. He saw that she was not there and he laughed slightly, no one could have survived that fire, no one except for himself.
When he got back to his home, he cast a glance out to the woods beside it, trying to spot a thin tree that didn't seem to belong. When he didn't see it he laughed before saying, "Good riddance, I hated the bastard."
It was then that he noticed something strange, there was a light on in his house. He knew that the authorities turned off the power running into his house a while ago, so there was no way that it could be a light bulb. Maybe someone was inside his house with a flashlight? Though, it had a mint green color to it.
Jeff immediately dismissed this idea, the light was to wide for it to be a flashlight, plus it wasn't moving. He crept up to the door, with his knife at the ready, and pushed open the door. He charged into the house and slash wildly, hoping to catch the person, or people, off guard.
Instead of that, he was rewarded with a blinding flash. With no eyelids he could not blink so he covered his eyes with his arm. When the light dimmed down, he heard something he did not expect. There were birds singing. 
He slowly lowered his arm and was caught by surprise, he was in the middle of a forest. "What the hell!" roared Jeff. He looked around to see if there was anything familiar. Seeing nothing he swore again, much louder this time. 
It was then that Jeff heard a noise. He turned and saw a creature standing behind him. It had the leathery wings, a lion's body, and a scorpion's tail. Jeff pointed his knife at it, getting ready to fight, and said, "Just what the hell are you, you ugly bastard?" 
The creature, as if understanding him, gave a roar of anger. "Oh, looks like the little kitty wants to play." said Jeff as he ran forward and slashed his knife towards the creatures left foreleg. It cut through the skin and muscles like butter, a thing that happens if the knife is sharpened regularly. 
The creature roared again, this time in pain. "What? Little kitty can't take a hit?" taunted Jeff as he swiped the knife at the creature again, this time tearing into the right foreleg and Jeff used enough force to make it go through bone. The creature didn't roar again, no, instead it whimpered and with a pleading look in it's eyes.
Jeff smiled widened and he said, "That won't work on me." Jeff put his knife into an ice pick grip and plunged it into the creature's throat. 
He watched as the life drained from the creature's eyes before he pulled out the knife. "Now. Where the fuck am I!?" Jeff roared out, scaring the birds that had recently settled into the trees.

Lyra gasped and collapsed to the floor of the house she shared with Bon Bon. Bon Bon rushed towards her and saw that she was out cold. Lyra had an audience with her consisting of Twilight Sparkle, a purple unicorn mare, and Pinkie Pie, a pink mare who was bouncing around.
"Did it work? Diditworkdiditworkdiditworkdiditworkdiditwork?" asked Pinkie bouncing around the room.
Twilight looked around the room before saying, "Pinkie I don't think it worked, but we won't know until Lyra wakes up. She did that spell in the book properly so she should have been connected to whatever she summoned." Twilight then looked over to Lyra and Bon Bon. "She should be alright after a little bit, she just spent to much magic."
Bon Bon shot a glance at her before saying, "Thank you. She was really excited to try this spell. After she wakes up we can see if this wasn't for nothing." Bon Bon finished it with a smile.
"It was not a problem, I also wanted to see how it would work out too." said Twilight, a smile coming across her face also.
Bon Bon carried off Lyra to her room and dropped her on the bed. When she came back to the living room she saw Pinkie still bouncing around before Pinkie said, "While we wait we should make cupcakes! Besides, Lyra will probably be hungry when she wakes up." Pinkie Pie then bounced off the kitchen, not even bothering to ask Bon Bon if she could.
Bon Bon and Twilight sighed in sync and followed Pinkie into the kitchen.
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Pain. Unimaginable Pain.

Jeff walked through the forest, trying to find something that he could kill to feed himself. It was then that he realized something. In a survival situation he was nothing. On the run, he was everything, he evaded police capture for years, yet he could being taken down by something like hunger or thirst? It was idiotic if he died that way!
He roared in anger and plunged his knife into the nearest tree. He immediately regretted it as he stomach growled in displeasure of the movement when he needed food. Jeff pulled his knife back out of the tree and continued his hike.
After a half hour of stomach roaring Jeff finally came across a river. He waded, while pulling out his knife, into the river and watched the crystal clear water. He saw movement from the corner of his eye and shot the knife into the water.
He was rewarded with a fish on the end of his knife. He pulled it off and tossed it to shore. He repeated the process until he had five fish. He walked back to the shore and gathers some twigs and leaves. He put it in a pile and, trying to remember some survival shows he watched before, created the wood into a teepee shape.
He delved deeper into his memories to try and figure out how to start a fire. He came up with a method that required a rock and tree fungus. He grabbed his knife and grabbed at one of the random stones. He looked towards the trees and started his search for tree fungus.
Finally coming up with some, Jeff tried to remember the details of how to get it started in the scattered memories. He placed the tree fungus around the teepee of wood, grabbed the rock, held out his knife, and finally struck the rock against the knife.
It had the wanted effect. There was a small spark. Jeff let out a cry of triumph and did it again, this time closer to the tree fungus. Managing to catch some of it on fire at the fourth try, he grabbed the fungus, not even feeling the burning of it in his hands, and put it in the middle of the pile, he blew on it slightly until it eventually caught the wood on fire.
He let out another cry of triumph and grabbed at a random stick. He had figured out how to clean the fish and gut it. He stuck a fish on the stick and put it to roast over the fire and fell asleep soon afterword.

Lyra awoke with a start. She managed to sit up before crying out in pain. Her entire body felt as if it was on fire! Bon Bon was pacing outside of the room and heard Lyra's cry of pain. She rushed in quickly and asked, "What's wrong?"
"My -pant- body -pant- feels -pant- as -pant- if -pant- it's on fire!" Lyra managed to pant out. 
Bon Bon eyes widened before she shouted downstairs, "Twilight!" They heard the sound of hooves on wood as Twilight came up the stairs.

Jeff awoke to a burning sensation across his entire body. Already familiar with the pain he grabbed the bottle of whiskey and swallowed a small portion to try and take away from some of the pain. The burning sensation slowly disappeared. Jeff's smile widened before checking to see if the fish had cooked yet. 
He was surprised that there was no fish over the fire. "Alright, which animal wants to fuck with me now?" shouted Jeff, eyes darting from side to side.
He then heard a far off howl. "Wolves, does the world-" He was cut off by a rustling noise and a wolf coming out of the bushes. Though, this wolf was strange, it's entire body was made of wood. "What the hell are you supposed to be? Some reject of the dogwood?" asked Jeff, both taunting the creature and seeing if it was possibly sentient.
The wolf growled before it howled again. From the shadows of the forest Jeff saw green eyes look at him. He pulled out his knife and grabbed a large branch from a nearby tree. He put it in the fire, hoping to make a torch so he can see better. 
The first wolf charged at him, jumping up, trying to clamp it's jaws on Jeff's neck. Jeff was expecting something like this and slashed high, cutting off the creature's lower jaw. Instead of getting sprayed with blood, like he was expected, Jeff was sprayed with tree sap.
"You just ruined my beautiful face." said Jeff as he felt the sticky sap hit his face. "I'll fucking kill you!" roared Jeff in outrage. Jeff went on the offensive, running forward and slashing wildly in a blind rage. He was in to much of a rage to notice that the wooden wolves were circling him, pushing him closer to the fire. 
Jeff stopped his attack when he realized that he was completely surrounded by them. He then remembered the branch that he left in the fire and reached for it. He pulled it out and wielded it like a club, the fire at the end so that it was close to his face.
One of the wolves stupidly charged forward. Jeff saw it and swung the branch at it, catching the wolf on fire and hitting it into another wolf, setting them both on fire. The other wolves, seeing this, all charged in at once. Jeff was lost under a flurry of claws and wood.

Lyra screamed in pain, no, utter agony. The two mares were doing whatever they could to try and stop Lyra's pain. It was then that Twilight realized something. "It's the spell!" exclaimed Twilight.
"What are you talking about?" asked Bon Bon.
"The spell that Lyra did! It worked! She's feeling what the creature she summoned is feeling!" said Twilight, excitement evident in her voice.
"Then what can we do to stop it?" asked Bon Bon, fearing that if it goes on Lyra might die.
"We need to find the creature Lyra summoned. I'll tell Pinkie to get Dash so she can fly around Ponyville and the Everfree Forest to find it." explained Twilight as she started towards the bedroom door to get Pinkie. 
"Don't bother!" exclaimed Pinkie as she appeared out of nowhere.
"Pinkie, what do you mean?" asked Twilight, chalking up Pinkie's random appearance to Pinkie just being Pinkie.
"I already got Rainbow Dash here." From out of nowhere Rainbow Dash also appeared, looking very confused.
"How did I just get here?" Rainbow asked Pinkie.
Twilight then explained the situation to Rainbow. Rainbow walked towards the door, after a salute to Twilight, and flew off.

Jeff was gasping for breath, having never taking on this many foes before, but he still managed to kill them all. Jeff laughed as he said, "That is why, you don't mess with Jeff the Killer. Now all of you are asleep." He walked back towards the fire, which had went down considerably during the fight, and added some of the wooden wolves corpses to the pile. 
Making sure that he had the fire high enough he took off his clothes and washed them in the stream, taking off all the tree sap that was on them. He then hung his clothes up to dry and went into the stream to take a bath and wash off the tree sap on himself. 
After he finished washing himself he went back to the fire, added more of the wolves' bodies to the fire, and put back on his clothes. 
He cooked the rest of the fish that the wolves didn't get and ate it all.
He looked up at the sky and noticed it getting darker. 'Hmm' Jeff thought, 'Today's fighting has been enough to stop killing for a few nights. Non-sentient creatures don't prove much of a challenge, but these sure did.' He looked at the area around him, a small river, tree sap stained grass and dirt, a fire going, and the stars in the sky. 
'Seems to be a good place to sleep.' Thought Jeff as he slowly dozed off.

Finally the pain that Lyra felt subsided. Lyra let out a sigh of relief and collapsed, mentally exhausted.
Bon Bon and Twilight shared a glance before asking in perfect sync, "What happened?"
Lyra managed a weak voice, "First was the burning, it felt like I was on fire, or that I had burns across my entire body, that faded away when I felt a more pronounced burning in my throat. May I have a glass of water, please?" Bon Bon nodded and gave her a glass of water. Lyra gulped it down greedily, before starting again, "Next if felt like I was being clawed at. Like a cutting sensation when you get scratched by a cat, that sort of thing. During that, though, I felt as if I was being thrown against wood." Lyra sighed again.
It was then a cool sensation washed over her, reinvigorating her. "Now it feels as if I'm taking a cold bath." said Lyra, almost curiously as if not quite believing it. "Maybe the creature is taking a bath? " She glanced at Twilight, who was furiously writing things down in a notepad.
"I'm going to inform the Princess about this." said Twilight.
She walked out of the room and continued on towards the library. Twilight went inside and saw Spike shelving books, standing on a ladder. "Spike, take a letter."
Spike quickly got down, grabbed some ink, a quill, and some paper.
"Dear Princess Celestia,
This is not a friendship report. This is something rather urgent. A unicorn named Lyra tried a summoning spell which is said to be able to summon creatures from other worlds, though they would end up being bonded by what they feel, such as sensations to whether the creature is cold, warm,  or in pain. Lyra managed to pull if off, but when she first woke up after the extreme magic use she claimed that there was a burning sensation throughout her body, until a little while later there was a more pronounced burn in her throat. Later she claimed as if she was being clawed at. This make me believe that the creature is somewhere in the Everfree Forest and we would like to explore the forest to see if we can find the creature.
Your Faithful Student
Twilight Sparkle"

She looked at Spike as he finished the letter and sent it to the Princess. Twilight looked outside and noticed it getting dark. "Spike, it's time for bed!" The young dragon grumbled and walked upstairs to his bed. Twilight smiled slightly before looking back outside, wondering what kind of creature Lyra managed to summon, before heading off to bed herself.
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They're coming for me. Big mistake.

Jeff awoke after dreaming the same dream, a black and red dog with a humane smile. Jeff's smile widened at the fond memory. He got up and went straight to the river. He did the same as yesterday, catching the fish, putting more wooden wolves' bodies on the fire. He put a fish in to cook and decided to get a better look around. 
He looked for the tallest tree he could find, climbed it, and took a good look at his surrounding. He also put his hood on to cover his eyes from the sun as he looked around.
To the east there was a small cloud of smoke, and to the other directions, endless forest. He sat there for a while deciding what to do.

Twilight awoke to a pulling on her foreleg. She looked and saw Spike with a tired look in his eyes and a letter in his claws. Twilight pulled it out of his grasp and read the letter.
Dear Twilight,
This creature might be trouble. I am going to send a detachment of guards to help you look for the creature. The leader of the detachment is your brother, Shining Armor. As soon as he heard that you were apart of this he wouldn't take no for an answer. They should be arriving around noon.
From,
Princess Celestia

Twilight read the letter again. Her brother was coming to help her. A smile crossed her face as she ran to the bathroom to comb her hair.
Time Skip

It was noon and Twilight, Pinkie, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, Fluttershy, and Applejack were waiting outside for the guards to come. Soon enough five carriages came from the sky and landed in front of them. The guards came out of each of them, one by one until there were about 20 guards, excluding Shining Armor who was the last to step out.
"Shiny!" Shouted Twilight as she have her brother a hug, it was then that the others noticed a large cage that was on the back of a carriage.
"Twily!" Shouted Shining Armor and hugged her back.
"What's with the cage?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"It's for the creature." explained Shining Armor.
There was a collective 'oh's, then Shining Armor asked a question, "How do you know it's in the Everfree forest, Twily?"
"Well the spell Lyra cast," Began Twilight, "summons the creature within a mile radius of the summoner. When Rainbow Dash did a fly over of Ponyville she didn't notice anything different, so that leaves me to speculate that it ended up in the Everfree."
Shining thought about it for a moment before saying, "It does make sense." Twilight beamed.
"Guards!" Shining Armor shouted, "We're going into the Everfree Forest to capture a creature. We don't know what it looks like, but we should know whether it belongs to the Everfree or not. Now, let's go!" The guards gave a salute before getting spears and swords. Once they were all equipped, they started towards the Everfree Forest. 

Jeff was startled by a noise. It sounded as if someone was stepping on tree branches and leaves, and it was coming from below him. He looked down and saw a group of horses, some of which were equipped with weapons, going through the forest like they were looking for something. 
He wasn't going to bother them until he heard someone talking, the voice sounding tomboyish. "Where do you think it'll be?"
Next came a timid voice, "I don't know, maybe hiding somewhere if it's frightened."
He quickly looked around for the voices when he realized that no one was around him, except for the horses. He cast another glance at them, taking a closer look. He realized that a majority of them had wings, while others had horns.
'What the fuck am I seeing? Am I high?' thought Jeff as he continued watching them. He then thought of a way to see if they would react. Despite what others would think, he would sometimes go to one of the libraries in his town and patrol anything that had to do with him, whether a police report or random fan stuff. He remembered one of the poems that a user made about him, and they all thought he was just a story.
He started the first verse, making sure the foliage keeps him covered, "Close your eyes, it's time to rest." His raspy voice carrying into the forest, everything went silent as Jeff continued.
"Your parents say that sleep is best.
You're drifting off as they sing a song." The horses were looking at each other, signaling that they are sentient. Jeff smile widened as he continued.
"But your parents, they are very wrong.
This is when I slip inside.
In the darkness is where I hide."
The horses then looked around the forest frantically while another voice came from them, "It's that creature! It's sentient!" Jeff ignored the comment and started it from where he left off.
"You feel me there, now you are shaking.
Your life is now mine for the taking.
You open one eye, then the other.
You start to cry and scream for your mother.
But that's the worst thing you could do.
Now I take your life from you.
I stab both your arms to start.
Then your stomach, then your heart."
The horses covered their stomachs, as if waiting for him to gut them. He laughed, and continued on.
"You reach your small hand out to me.
You find it's getting hard to see.
You think about the life you had.
You softly cry for Mom and Dad.
I can tell you're scared, looking at me.
My eyelids burned so I always see."
The last line made all of the horses wince, and something flashed across their faces. Pity? Jeff growled, not wanting pity, instead wanting them to fear him like he did with all the other animals.
"A smile carved in my face, too.
So they know that I love what I do.
I'm not a freak, I'm not a creep.
I just want you to, Go To Sleep!" 
It was then that a butter yellow horse pointed at the tree Jeff was in, shouting, "It's in that tree!"
Jeff let out a growl before saying, "I don't like people spoiling surprises. You are no different!" Jeff jumped down from the tree, in front of the yellow horse. Pulling his knife out he got ready for a slash when something collided with him. It felt like something small had hit him in the chest, it knocked him off balance, making him fall backwards.
Jeff managed to turn the falling motion into a backwards somersault and stood at the ready with his knife out and in an ice pick grip. He saw where he was standing was a horse, a cyan blue color, with wings in the air, it's hind legs forwards as if it just kicked something.
Jeff laughed and said, "If you want to hurt me, your going to have to hit harder." He looked around and noticed that he was surrounded, except the way towards his camp. Knowing he couldn't win this fight by himself, he went for the opening and ran off into the forest.

Fluttershy was frozen in place, have come an inch away from death, only to be saved by Rainbow Dash. "Come on!" shouted Rainbow, "We need to go after it! Nopony tries to hurt Fluttershy!" Rainbow then took off into the air and flew after the creature.
"Wait! Rainbow!" shouted Twilight. Fluttershy, then promptly fainted. Twilight sighed before asking a question to the nearest guard, "Do you mind taking Fluttershy back to her cottage?" The stallion guard nodded, picked up Fluttershy, and carried her back the forest path.
"Let's go." said Twilight, as she followed the path the creature made.

Jeff was lying down in tall grass, waiting for the horses to pass. A little while ago Cyan Horse flew past him, not noticing him hiding. He then heard the sound of leaves crunching and dry grass crackling.
He watched silently as they passed and he looked down the path. He noticed that the next one to go past him was the last one in the single file line they made. He grabbed the horse when it passed and slid the knife across it's throat while holding it's muzzle closed. Jeff waited until the horse stopped squirming before uncovering it's muzzle.
It was then that he heard the voices again. 'Kill them all. They want to take you away because you're to beautiful.' started the voices inside his head. 'Kill them, they will give you the enjoyment of the kill if you look into their eyes.'
His head twitched slightly before following the horses.

Reflection, a unicorn guard that was assigned to capture the creature, noticed something strange. "Iron Defense, you there?" asked Reflection as she looked behind her to find nothing. She then rushed to the front of the line and reported her missing guard.
"Maybe he wandered off down the path, take Steel Defense with you." said Captain Shining Armor when Reflection told him about Iron Defense's disappearance. 
She went to the pegasus known as Steel Defense, Iron Defense's brother. They wandered back down the path when Steel Defense noticed something, there was a red liquid on the ground. "Reflection! Over here!" shouted Steel Defense.
Reflection rushed over before she was grabbed by the horn and was muffled. She was then pulled to the side and heard a voice whisper in her ear, "Go to sleep." She felt something cold and sharp drag across her throat. She squirmed a bit, before she felt herself getting tired. Slowly she stopped struggling and drew in her last breath.
Steel Defense went to investigate the red liquid before coming across a body. It was his brother's. Iron Defense's throat was slit and was still bleeding out slightly.
Steel Defense almost vomited, he backed away and was getting ready to run to where the others were at, before he felt something cold press against his stomach. "Tell me where the others are, and I might spare you." 
Steel Defense thought about yelling for help, before he felt the cold object push deeper into his stomach, sending pain through his body, "Don't even think about calling for help." The voice said again.
Steel Defense didn't say a thing, and was surprised when there was laughter, "Then I'll just add this spear I took from that body and stick it through one of your legs. The question is, which one?" Steel Defense felt something sharp against his left foreleg. "How about here?" said the voice again, Steel Defense felt white hot pain course through his leg. Steel Defense let out a scream, and was silenced immediately, with a slice to the throat.

The group heard a scream of agony, then silence. All the guards looked at each other worriedly before Shining Armor said, "It's over there. It got Reflection, Steel Defense, and Iron Defense. It's my fault." Shining Armor looked at the group sadly, "We still need to find Rainbow Dash and the creature, though." It was then that Rainbow Dash appeared in front of them.
"It's over there! Let's get it!" said Rainbow Dash, getting ready to take off before being covered in a purple aura.
"We're going after it as one group, as long as we surround it and outnumber it, we can get it." said Twilight.
Letting Rainbow Dash go they all started towards where the scream came from.

			Author's Notes: 
So. What do you think? Jeff already killed three guards, more to come soon!


	
		Captured by horses. Unbelievable.



				Captured, By Horses. Unbelievable.
Jeff, after hearing some of the talking amongst the horses, he decided to take them head-on. He was confident in his abilities to take out about 25 horses at once. He walked until he got to his old campsite. There he stood in the middle, waiting for the horses to show.
He didn't wait long. He heard some noises behind him. He turned around and there he saw the horses had made a half circle around him. He allowed them to continue to make the circle. When they finished, Jeff pulled out his knife before saying, "You'll need a lot of luck to even hurt me." 
Some of the horses drew spears, while others drew swords. Jeff licked his lips in anticipation of the battle. The ones with swords came closer to him, expecting an easy victory from the look on their muzzles.
Jeff's smiled widened, and he slashed widely cutting one horse across the chest, and another by the throat, only a few inches away from the jugular. It was then that from the other side the horses charged forward, while the ones with wings took to the air. Jeff slashed again and cut one of the horses across the jugular and nicking the ear of another. 
He slashed at one of the horses holding a spear, the horse dropped the spear to dodge. Jeff quickly reached down, picked up the spear, and chucked it at one of the horses in the air, piercing a wing. It was then that he noticed the horses were carrying a cloud. Thinking nothing of it he slashed at the horses that got closer to them, and plunged his knife into another horse's chest.
He then heard a crackle of electricity. He looked up and saw the cloud was right above him. One of the flying horses hit the cloud, sending a bolt of lightening down on Jeff.

Lyra screeched in pain as it felt like liquid fire was being poured on her. She stopped as quickly as if came. 

"What did you do that for!?" screamed Twilight at the pegasus who hit the cloud.
"I got it, didn't I?" asked the pegasus, slightly annoyed.
"Yes, but if you hurt it, it hurts Lyra! She and the creature are connected!" shouted Twilight in anger. She was about to start more on her rant, when she heard a chilling laughter.
From the blackened area the creature slowly stood up before saying, "You know what? That kinda hurt! I'll take my time with you!" The creature then wrenched a spear out of a guard that was close to it, stabbing the guard, and threw it straight at the pegasus who hit the cloud. The spear pierced through the wing, making the pegasus spiral down and hit the ground. 

Jeff pounced on the flying horse and a long and quick knife wound across the horse's body, moving from the neck, down to it's flanks. He then slashed at the horse's forelegs and throat repeatedly making and X across it's neck and forelegs.
Jeff was then hit in the back and flew forward, into a tree. Jeff laughed again saying, "You're going to have to hit harder if you want to beat me!" He looked at the orange horse that hit him.
He looked at the other horses with weapons, knowing that they would be the ones that might bring him down. He ran to a small group of four horses and slashed wildly, leaving three with knife wounds near their throats. That last one pointed it's sword at Jeff and was backing away.
"Boo." said Jeff, the horse dropped the weapon and bolted. He looked around and saw that only 10 horses had weapons. He made them his first priority. He charged forward and slashed at their heads, as they were holding their weapons in their teeth. The horses ducked. Jeff feinted a downward strike, and stabbed forward, catching one of the horses in the chest.
Jeff then spun around and made his knee connect with one of the other horses, dazing the horse he quickly pulled the sword out of it's mouth. The extended reach helped him as he slashed at some of the guards out of reach with the sword. The horse he dazed started to recover until Jeff plunged his knife into it's chest.
He made a quick count and it showed him seven were left with weapons. He attacked one horse that had a spear, a quick slice to the throat and a yank, he had the spear out of the horse's mouth. He looked at another who had a spear and threw it. The spear hit it's target and went through the horses chest. He then charged into the other horses. He did a horizontal swing, catching two horses across the neck, while the others managed to duck in time. 
Jeff took a step forward when the burning feeling came back through his body. 'I don't have time for this!' shouted Jeff mentally. He reached into his pocket and took out the whiskey. It was only two-fifths of the way full. He gulped down the rest of it.
He then held the bottle by the neck, the flat part pointing to the sky. He then chucked it as hard as he could at the Cyan Horse. It shattered in it's face, sending pieces of glass into the skin. He then swung at the horses around him again, catching another one across the face, more specifically, it's lips. 
He swung again, this time vertically, and hit another horse, splitting the skull and cutting straight into the brain.
As he was sprayed with blood, Jeff laughed, feeling the rush of killing another. He jabbed forward and stabbed the next guard through the chest. He laughed harder as he turned the others. He saw that six were in a group, one of them was Cyan Horse. Jeff raced forward and pulled back his sword, getting ready to plunge it into the first body he saw, when he stopped moving.
Jeff, confused, tried to move forward. He looked down at his legs and saw they were surrounded in a purple glow. He then saw that it was slowly spreading up his body. He realized that this glow was stopping his movement and with a roar of defiance he forced his body to take another step. 
It was then that he started feeling tired, the adrenaline was starting to fade away. Still Jeff pushed himself and took another step. He repeated the process until he was only a step away from them, before he collapsed on the ground. 
"You're all dead when I wake up." said Jeff and he promptly passed out. 

Twilight, Rarity, Pinkie, Applejack, and Shining Armor looked around at the destruction caused by the creature. Guards' bodies littered the ground, only six guards, not counting Shining Armor, were alive from the attack of one creature. Rainbow Dash managed to look at the carnage that the creature caused through the blood that was dripping over her eyes.
Shining Armor spoke first, "What happened to it?"
"I put it to sleep." Twilight answered, panting slightly. 
"What's wrong Twilight?" asked Rarity.
Twilight thought about it for a moment and said, "That creature, it almost broke free of my magic, nothing has done that before. I might have used too much magic to keep it contained. Let's get Rainbow checked into a hospital and get the creature into it's cage."
Twilight started walking back the way they came, carrying the creature in her magic. The rest followed, Rarity carrying Rainbow in her magic to keep Rainbow from squirming to much.
Time Skip

After getting Rainbow Dash to the Ponyville hospital, getting the glass shards pulled out of her and bandaging her face, Twilight carried the creature to the cage and put it face down in it. She, Rarity, Applejack, Rainbow Dash who's face was bandaged, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, and Lyra got into the carriage. The ponies that had brought the other carriages, after hearing the news that most of the guards died, left. Before their carriage left they put cuffs around the creature's foreleg, or what they would call a foreleg since it walks on two legs.
The carriage took off and, with the remaining guards holding spears towards the cage, made way for Canterlot. 

Jeff awoke.  His head was against something cold. Jeff groaned slightly and pushed himself up. He then heard a voice say, "It's waking up!"
"Don't hurt it! I want to study it!" said another voice.
Jeff growled and said, "Treat my like some science project, and I will dissect you." 
Jeff managed to get in a sitting position and glared at the horses through the cage. If they asked any questions he was going to give them vague answers and try to get information out of them. He saw a purple horse looking at him, with a hungry look in it's eyes. "Let's play a game." said Jeff, laughing slightly. It was then that a pink horse came to the edge of the cage and shouted, "A game! Can I play!?" 
Jeff shot a the pink horse a glance before saying, "Sure."
The pink horse bounced in place excitedly. "How do you play?" asked Pink Horse.
"It's called the question game. You ask a question, I answer. I ask a question, you answer. Though, we do one question at a time. I'll go first. Where am I?" asked Jeff.
"You're in a carriage bound for Canterlot." Purple Horse said, "What are you?"
"Human," Jeff said, "though, sometimes I question that. Now, What are you?"
"I'm a unicorn." said Purple Pony before Jeff burst into laughter. "What is it?"
"Ah ah ah! That was a question! I'm laughing because of what you are. Okay, my question, why are we going to this, Canterlot?" said Jeff, the word Canterlot foreign to him.
"To see the Princess about you!" said Pink Pony. "I'm Pinkie Pie by the way. This is Twilight." Pinkie motioned to the horse. "My question now! Do you like parties?" said Pinkie, a huge smile across her face.
Jeff remembered the last time he went to a party. It ended with him having his beautiful face. "I do. Though, I haven't been to one in quite a while. Where's my knife?" asked Jeff.
"Here." Twilight said. He saw that his knife was floating in a purple glow beside Twilight. 
"Can I have her back?" asked Jeff.
"That was two questions!" said Twilight before realizing what he had said, "Did you just call your knife a her?"
"Yes. We've been through a lot together, better than any girlfriend would stick with me." said Jeff.
"What's a girlfriend?" asked Pinkie.
"It's a female that you take on a date." 
"So you're male?"
"Yes. My question! I get to ask!" Jeff said, smiling at their stupidity of asking a question that had nothing to him.
"But, I, how?" said Twilight.
"Two questions!" said Jeff, laughing.
Twilight was about to say more when Pinkie covered her mouth and said, "Twilight! We're going to lose the game!"
Jeff continued laughing before asking, "So, what is your species, Pinkie?
"I'm a pony!" Pinkie said.
"No, what sub-species? That's I meant." said Jeff.
"That counts as two questions! I'm an earth pony!" said Pinkie, smile never leaving her face.
Jeff saw that during the entire game Pinkie's smile never faded. "I don't know why, but I like you Pinkie."
"Thanks!"
Twilight was about to ask another question when another horse, no, pony, Jeff realized that he asked Pinkie what species she was she said pony. So that meant that they're not horses, but ponies. Anyways another pony came up to them and said, "We're going to land soon."
They landed shortly. They opened the cage, deciding it would be easier to have Jeff walk then carry the cage. When Jeff saw the open door, he bolted for it and stretched out his legs. The cage was rather small, he could only sit in it and his head still hit the top.
"Well? Might as well meet her." said Jeff as he followed the guards in front of him.
They were walking through one of the streets and the ponies that saw them looked at them with awe, some of them crowding around. They had a bipedal creature walking in between five guards and the elements. One of the civilians spoke up, "It can't be that strong. It's in between five guards!"
Jeff searched the crowd for the pony who said it. "There were 28." said Jeff, loud enough for the entire crowd to hear. The crowed visibly paled and looked at the Jeff in fear. Jeff laughed, already used to the expression.
Jeff looked around and saw a large castle at one end of the city. "So that's where we're going?" asked Jeff motioning towards the castle. Twilight nodded in answer.
He looked around again and saw that a white pony with purple hair was staring at him. "Is something wrong?" asked Jeff towards the pony.
"Yes there is. What are you wearing?" asked the pony, it's voice stating that it was female. 
Taken back by the question Jeff answered, "My clothes."
"Why are you wearing that?"
"It's needed."
"Why?" Jeff was starting to get annoyed with all the questions.
"Cause where I come from, it's wrong to be publicly nude."
The pony looked liked she was about to ask another question and getting strangled by Jeff. Pinkie Pie butted in and said, "We're here!"
Jeff kept walking. They stopped outside a large door and talking was coming from the room. Two guards opened the doors and walked in. Jeff said 'Fuck it.' in his mind and walked in after them.
As Jeff entered there was silence except for the rushing feet of the ponies behind him trying to get him. Jeff looked around and saw that the ponies behind him were bowing, he then heard a hiss that sounded like it said, "Bow."
"No in a million years." said Jeff, back at the pony who said it. He then saw a midnight blue pony and a white pony wearing crowns. The thing that Jeff noticed, though, was that they had horns and wings.
He then heard a regal voice say, "Rise." Jeff looked at the white pony as it got closer to him. "Who and what are you?" said the white pony.
"You know it's rude, when you don't introduce yourself first." said Jeff, looking into her eyes.
"I'm Princess Celestia. Now, who and what are you?" said Celestia, her voice commanding slightly.
"I am Jeffrey. I am a human." said Jeff.
"Take off your hood." commanded Celestia.
"Fuck you. I don't have to." said Jeff. The ponies watched in confusion until they put together that the word fuck sounded a lot like the swear word buck.
It was then that the midnight blue pony shouted, "DO NOT TREAT MY SISTER WITH DISRESPECT!" The voice was female, Jeff realized as he was blown back into the wall by the force of her voice.
"And what if I don't!?" shouted Jeff as he stood up. It was then that he felt something connect with his arm and pierce through it. He looked at his forearm and saw that a spear was stuck in his arm. He gasped as he felt the pain course through his body. Through this haze of pain, he saw a guard who didn't have a weapon and Jeff knew that the guard threw the spear. A mint green pony screamed in pain as it clutched her foreleg.
Jeff roared in anger and charged forward towards the guard, quickly crossing the room he wrapped his hands around the guard's neck and started strangling him.
Jeff whispered out so only the guard could hear, "I am what you will fear at night. Your life is now mine for the taking. I shall show you to true meaning of terror every night." The guard's eyes started to roll back into his head when Jeff dropped him.
"This is the face," Jeff started, "you shall fear, every single night." He said it loud enough for the entire room to hear. He reached up and pulled off his hood.
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My Wonderful Face

Jeff turned around and sent out a chilling laugh. "Allow me to reintroduce myself! I am Jeffrey the Killer!" Jeff made a small bow before looking at all the ponies present. "I am the cause of nightmares and anxiety in many creatures of my world! I escaped capture for years!" Jeff started to laugh again.

Twilight and the others looked in shock at Jeffrey. His face was cut in a permanent smile, his eyes were ringed in black, charred black mane, and white skin. "But please, call me Jeff." said Jeff.
"Do all humans look like that?" Celestia asked.
"No, but boy do I wish so! Everybody would be beautiful! Don't you think I'm beautiful?" asked Jeff, trying to get an opinion out of them.
It was then that Rainbow Dash did the worst thing at that moment. "What is wrong with your face!?"
Jeff recoiled as if physically hit. If possible, his forever smiling face frowned. "I'm not beautiful?" asked Jeff, his voice sounding lost. It was then that something strange was happening. The room felt as if it got colder. Jeff laughed, a laugh that only a madman could have.
"You're just like my mother! Lying at how beautiful I was! I shut that bitch's lies right up! I started at her stomach and disemboweled her! I did the same to my father! Then, my brother. True, I do regret that. I didn't get an opinion from him if I was beautiful or not!" Jeff said, laughing all the while. Then, Jeff's voice turned serious. "You know what? I think you should, go to sleep." 

Jeff pulled his arms apart, easily breaking the cuffs around his wrists. He reached for the spear that was in his arm and pulled it out. He then pointed the spear at Cyan Pony. He through it as hard as he could. The spear missed his target, but that didn't stop him. "I beat the Slenderman! I don't think something as weak as you can stop me!" shouted Jeff as he ran towards Cyan Pony. He didn't get far as he was blasted back.
"YOU WILL NOT HARM OUR SUBJECTS!" shouted Midnight Pony.
"All right then! How about you instead!" roared Jeff. He rushed towards Twilight, remembering that she had his knife. A glow was enveloping Midnight Pony's horn. He knew the damage that the glow could cause. 

Luna sent out a bolt of magic at Jeff. Jeff rolled underneath it and continued towards Twilight. When Jeff reached Twilight he flipped over her and grabbed the knife that was in Twilight's magic.
Jeff then changed his course and headed to Luna. Luna rapid fired the bolts of magic, and Jeff weaved his way between each bolt. Jeff got close enough and planted a kick against Luna's chest. The hit winded her and sent her back a few feet. 
"Aw. Over already? And I was starting to have some fun. I always enjoy a good fight. Hell, even a cat gave a better fight then you." said Jeff laughing.
It was then that the guards took the initiative.  The ones who had spears threw them at Jeff, while the ones with swords moved closer.
Jeff dodged all the spears and moved to meet the guards with swords. He jabbed at one and grabbed his sword. He then charged straight into the group of guards, slashing wildly, each hit taking down a guard.

Jeff stood in the middle of a dozen bleeding bodies. Jeff laughed as he turned his attention to Midnight Pony. He saw that she had recovered and another glow was covering her horn. Jeff laughed again and ran towards Luna. Midnight Pony sent out another glow ball at him. Jeff moved out of the way easily, the next one, though, was a pulse of the glow. Jeff's eyes widened as it hit him and sent him flying into the wall, reopening the wound he got from the battle with the Slenderman.
Jeff gripped his stomach as blood started to come out of it. The mint green pony cried out in pain as she grasped her stomach. Jeff, working through the pain, slowly stood up. Through a red haze he saw Midnight Pony walking towards him.
Jeff charged forward, not willing to give up just yet. He swung wildly, each swing the wound on his stomach started bleeding more. "I will -pant- not be -pant- beaten -pant- by a pony!" roared Jeff, he felt his body get energized with each word.

The crowd of nobles, guards, and elements stared in awe at Jeff's persistence. They then noticed that purple flames were licking at the edge of Jeff's jacket. Soon his entire body was enveloped as Jeff continued swinging. They almost forgot about Lyra until she screamed in pain again. 
"Stop! You're hurting Lyra as well as Jeff!" shouted Twilight.
Luna stopped fighting and looked at the mint green mare, before she got a kick to the face. "I don't give a fuck about this Lyra! I will not be beaten!" roared Jeff, the flames then reached Jeff's eyes giving Jeff's eyes a dark look. Lyra slowly stopped screaming and she slowly calmed down. "I will enjoy every moment of this knife plunging into your throat." said Jeff. He put the knife into the ice pick grip and started a downward swing. There was the sound of stone breaking and a scream of rage. Luna managed to roll out of the way and Jeff plunged his knife into the stone floor.
Then there was another noise, a shout of success and more stone breaking. "Finally! Enough chaos to be free once again!" Everyone's eyes, except for Jeff who was trying to pull his knife out of the floor, widened. 

Jeff laughed as he finally go his knife free. He then noticed that there was another creature in the room. It looked like a mismatched animal. "Oh finally! Free again!" said the creature, stretching slightly.
"Discord!" Gasped Twilight and five other ponies.
"Who the fuck are you?" asked Jeff to the creature in front of him.
"I am Discord! Spirit of Disharmony!" said Discord as he turned to face Jeff.
When he saw Jeff, Discord raised an eyebrow. "I thought I banished humans to a different world and I don't remember them being this ugly."
Jeff twitched slightly and it didn't help that Cyan Pony burst out laughing. Jeff noticed purple flames rising over his body and started to say, "I cause more chaos in a day than you do in a year."
"Oh? How so?" asked Discord.
"I murder people each night, I watch as fear comes into their eyes and watch it as it fades away along with their life. I watch the chaos that ensues after someone finds the body." said Jeff while he laughed. "Hell, I killed my own family! I feel no remorse for my mother or my father. The only remorse I feel is when I killed my brother, and only then because I didn't get his opinion of how beautiful I am."
Jeff raised his eyes to Discord's and Discord shot back. From his eyes, the fire made images of what he did in his world each and everyday. Watching the person, them waking up, him covering their mouth to make sure they don't scream, and him gutting the person alive. The ponies watched in horror as did Discord. It was then that Jeff's images across his face got to his most recent kills. 
Jane's death was gruesome. Her hand was crushed in a vice grip and her fingers were bent at odd angles. In response, Jeff's dead parents and brother attacked him, and through the haze of the pain, Jeff still managed to slice the bitch's throat.
Then to Slenderman's death. Jeff laughed as he slashed the blank face of Slenderman, making jagged cuts and slashed across it's face. Then the Jeff in the image laughed and said, "That face doesn't have a smile! I'll cut one in it!" Then it showed the forest fire that was caused by Jeff's whiskey and lighter. In the fire they saw Jeff, impaled on a branch. They watched in sickened fascination as Jeff pulled himself off the branch and the fire cauterized the wound. It then showed him, showing no signs of being in a fight, killing a couple.
"This all happened," The real Jeff said, "because of three punks."
The images them back and in a party, where they saw three younger humans leaning against a fence. It was then that a boy, with brown hair and tan skin, stepped out and confronted them. The one in the middle said, "Oh, Jeff was it? I think we have unfinished business."
"I think we're even, you got a broken nose, and you got my brother into JDC." said the brown haired boy.
The boy in the middle scowled and said, "Oh no, I don't go for even, I go for winning. You may have kicked our asses that one day, but not today." The boy jumped down and got ready to fight, image Jeff did the same. During most of the fight, the other boy was wining and then he smashed a bottle on image Jeff's head and was knocked to the ground, "Come on Jeff, look at me!" Jeff glances up, his face riddled with blood. "I was the one who got your brother sent to JDC! And now you're just gonna sit here and let him rot in there for a whole year! You should be ashamed!" Jeff started to get up.
"That's it, fight me!" The image of Jeff got up and started to fight back, he managed to knock down the other boy and hit the boy's chest repeatedly. The last hit, stopped the boy's heart.
Image Jeff ran into the house as bullets slammed into the ground behind him. One of the kids chased after him, abandoning the gun and chasing him to fight him head on. Image Jeff was shoved into the wall, a shelf above him held a bottle of bleach, it's contents poured over image Jeff's head. The other child pulled out a lighter, and threw it on Jeff, the alcohol starting the fire. 
Discord and the other ponies watched as Jeff burned alive, only to be put out and rushed to a hospital. The next thing they saw was Jeff in the bathroom, a knife to his face as he cut a smile into it, and burned off his eyelids. His mother came in later.
Jeff started to speak and said, "I am feared throughout the world, to some I am story, to others, I am real and can kill them easily! I cause this chaos daily! What do you do? You were trapped in stone! That is how I got my beautiful face! I could have been normal if those punks did not attack me!" Jeff's eyes glowed purple as he raised his knife.
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The Voices Compell Me

Jeff then gripped his head, the voices were back, and they were stronger than ever. 'He insulted your face, let him never see daylight again. He will never escape us.'
Jeff face formed an almost tight smile, as if he was straining to keep his permanant smile on his face. He looked up and Jeff's eyes connected with Discord. "Now, go to sleep."
Jeff ran forward and slashed at Discord's leg leaving a large cut across it.  Discord quickly took to the air. Jeff glared at Discord as he said, "Not fair. I can't fly, but I can dive!" Jeff raced to the wall and, not braking, ran straight up the side of the wall. He kicked off, and tackled Discord in the air and hit him to the ground. 
"Your insane!" screeched Discord.
"And you're not smiling!" shouted Jeff in return as he pushed his knife closer to Discord's face. Jeff managed to make a small cut on Discord's cheek before Discord howled, opening his mouth wider and making Jeff miss.	"Even I didn't scream this much when I did it to myself! Man up!" He started to push his knife down some more before he was kicked off.

"Princess! What's happening to Jeff?" questioned Twilight while the battle was raging.
"There is a theory that there are more Elements than just Harmony." answered Celestia.
"So might be another one of the Elements?" asked Rarity, fear evident in her voice.
"Yes, but which one is what I don't know." said Celestia.
Before any other questions could be asked, something flew past them and connected with the wall. They turned their heads and saw Discord hitting the floor after sliding down the wall slightly.

"Now then. I might spare you, but you must have a beautiful face like mine." said Jeff as he walked towards Discord.
Discord seemed so tired he couldn't speak.
"Or maybe just the smile part if you promise not to scream when I cut into your cheeks. So what do you say?" asked Jeff as he crouched in front of Disord.
Discord just groaned in response.
"If you don't answer me I will just kill you. Now which one? Death or a permanant smile?" 
After a few seconds of no response Jeff asked, "Are you even breathing? If not then I've been talking to a dead guy for a few seconds. I guess that's-" Jeff didn't get to finish as his legs were swept out from underneath him.
"Well that was a cheap shot." said Jeff while he was getting up. He looked straight at where Discord is, or was. When Jeff looked Discord was no longer there. "Oh well. He'll have a scar to remember me by. He might even come looking for revenge, but I don't care. Jane came for revenge and as a result she got her hand broken and her throat slashed." 
Jeff then turned to look at Midnight Pony and asked, "Now, where did we leave off?" He started to walk closer to the Midnight Pony before he was envoloped by a gold shine. Jeff struggled to move forward and managed a few steps before another shine evoloped him, this one was a dark blue. Still Jeff struggled and managed one more step before a purple shine evoloped him, stopping all of his movements.
"Alright, I've been captured by ponies by a shining light. The police force would love you guys." said Jeff as he looked at them.

"Now. Do you have any idea what Element Jeff might represent?" asked Twilight, focusing the question on the two princesses.
"Well, Insanity is one. Persistance. Maybe Delusion. As from what we seen he's persistant. He seems to be delisional and he's obviously insane." stated Luna.
"We can't be sure unless we ask him some questions." said Celestia walking up slowly to Jeff.
"What's wrong? I don't bite. I stab, I hack, I slash, but I don't bite." said Jeff.
"We're just going to ask some questions about you since you might represent something important for Equestria." explained Celestia.
"Well, maybe introduce me to all of you. I like to know who is keeping me prisoner."
They all introduced themselves before asking the questions.
"Do you have any delusions?" asked Luna.
"What are you a therapist? No, no delusions except for voices. Their nice." 
"What do you think happened when you caught on fire?" asked Celestia.
"Well, it felt like I was free. Free of burdens. Though it did feel like something left my mind."
"Do you aim for one person to kill and don't move on until their dead, or do you just leave them alone if they survive?" asked Celestia, though she said it as if it was a bad taste in her mouth.
"I leave them alone if they survive. They deserve it, they didn't want to go to sleep. They didn't want to be saved from the cruel world." said Jeff, a sad look crossing his face.
They walked away quickly before discussing what they learned. "So it's either Delusion or Insanity."
"Why are Delusion and Insanity elements anyways? Aren't the Elements of Harmony enough?" asked Rainbow Dash, obviously annoyed that Jeff might be as powerful as her.
"Well, insanity is how they define chaos and harmony. To them, harmony would be just working together, but not helping out with personal life. Or chaos as they don't see the chaos that could come from hurting ponies. Delusion is how they see things. If their delusional they see things that aren't really there and can cause them to go to nothing." explained Celestia. She said each word carefully so that they would all understand how important each one was.
Luna spoke up, "My guess is he represents insanity. The way he fought with a wound reopened would make him crazy, and the way he enjoyed it when he was hurting another pony...." Luna trailed off, each of them knowing where it was going.
"Well, we now figured out that Jeff is the Element of Insanity." said Twilight, "Now what?"
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