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		Description

The most recent Friendship Games have just finished, with Crystal Prep's star academic Twilight Sparkle nearly ending the world.  Abacus Cinch doesn't care about that; she merely wants Canterlot High School to forfeit the Games, claiming that the use of magic is cheating. Before anything else can be said, a new arrival appears, and Abacus Cinch gets a rude awakening.
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It was a tense scene in the schoolyard of Canterlot High School. Local students and visitors from Crystal Prep had just witnessed the corruption, madness, and purification of one Twilight Sparkle, a student from Crystal Prep who was competing in the Friendship Games. 
They hadn't even recovered from that shock when Crystal Prep's principal, Abacus Cinch, had demanded CHS's forfeiture from the Games, claiming the use of magic constituted an unfair advantage over her own school, and that CHS's students were using magic for their own benefit. Principal Celestia of CHS had replied that saving the world was for everyone's benefit, and the Crystal Prep students had rallied behind their former opponents, much to Principal Cinch's consternation.
"Obviously," she snarled at Celestia, "my students have been infected with your magic, but I plan on taking all of this up with the school board!"
Whatever reply Celestia might have made was pre-empted by another voice entirely. "That will not be necessary, Abacus." Everyone blinked, and turned towards the speaker.
Approaching the crowd of students and administrators was a woman in a crisp white business suit. It matched her pale skin rather well, and had a pin of an inkwell and quill above her left breast. A long flowing mane of brown hair came down to the middle of her back, framing her blue-green eyes. She stood as tall as Celestia, and her face was set in a neutral expression.
On seeing her, Principal Cinch's composure returned. "Ah, Superintendent Faust. Your timing is rather fortuitous."
This got a reaction from the students. "The district super?!" squeaked Fluttershy.
"Hoo, boy, this just got complicated," muttered Applejack.
Faust ignored them. "Less fortuitous than you might think, Abacus," she said. "I've actually been in attendance for the entirety of these Games, and I must say…" she trailed off, shaking her head before speaking again. "... I have been profoundly disappointed."
The CHS students cringed, certain that this VIP was disappointed in them. Celestia and Luna looked uncomfortable as well. Cinch, on the other hand, looked rather smug. "Indeed! I need hardly make my case if you've been here the whole time. The use of magic on CHS's part is clearly an unfair advantage, so it seems only right that they should - "
Faust coughed, interrupting. "Abacus, when I say I've been disappointed, I was not referring to the actions or conduct of Canterlot High School's students or faculty. I was referring to yours."
This caught everyone off-guard, Cinch most of all. "I-I beg your pardon?"
Faust took a breath. "I admit, I've had my doubts for some time, now, regarding your ability as an administrator of Crystal Prep," she began. "The idea of the Friendship Games was my brainchild, you know, back when I was principal of CHS. I proposed the idea to Principal Sombra of Crystal Prep as a means of getting our two schools to socialize, and make friends. That's what the Games were meant to be; a friendly competition with no ill feelings between the schools. I left Celestia and Luna in charge of CHS not only because they are good administrators, but because they understood the spirit and intent of the Games."
Here, she leveled a disappointed look at Cinch. "When Sombra was offered the job at Everfree University, he picked you as his replacement. When I questioned him as to your ability and intent, he promised me that you were a fantastic administrator, and that you would continue the traditions behind the Games. I regret to say, it seems his assurances were misplaced. You have taken the Friendship Games and turned them into a ruthless tournament that you are determined to win year after year, despite the lack of tangible reward."
Cinch had pulled herself out of her shock, and was now leveling a skeptical look at the super. "If you have been so disappointed in me, why have you not said a word to me regarding it?"
The look Faust gave Cinch in return could have served as a level. "Because despite my own feelings on the matter, you are mostly free to run Crystal Prep as you please. If I took you to task for simply ignoring traditions set by your predecessor, I'd be taken to task myself for abuse of power." Her gaze sharpened. "Unfortunately for you, prior to these Games, I received proof that you were doing more than simply being a ruthless taskmistress."
Cinch arched an eyebrow in response. "I'm not certain what you're referring to."
In response, Faust pulled out her cell phone. "Then let me give you a hint," she snapped, her calm demeanor starting to fray. Her hand moved quickly over the smartphone, and before long everyone in the courtyard could hear a conversation between Cinch and Twilight Sparkle… and the exact reason why Twilight had even participated in the Games to begin with.
When the recording ended, Twilight was downcast as she relived the scenario in her head. In contrast, Cinch was visibly sweating, as everyone present stared at her in shock, anger, or both. "You… you blackmailed her?" sputtered Lemon Zest, looking like she'd just swallowed her namesake.
“Oh my… that’s not very nice…” Fluttershy said softly in prize understatement, holding a now-growling Spike
"Seriously?"Sunny Flare all but hissed out the word. 
“How could you?” Rarity stomped her foot.
“Wow. I can’t even say the word that best describes you now, Principal Cinch,” Sugarcoat said simply, crossing her arms.
“If you won’t, I will!” Applejack threatened before Rarity slapped a hand over her mouth.
"Dude… that is so not cool!" Indigo Zap blurted.
"I was just about to say the same thing…" Rainbow Dash mused off to the side.
“I thought it was strange that she'd even participate," Sour Sweet muttered, then crossed her arms in disgust. "I mean she's normally so antisocial."
"W-where did you get that?" Cinch asked, her voice shaky.
“From me,” a new voice spoke up, causing Cinch to cringe. It was then a new figure pulled off his disguise of shades and CHS letter jacket to reveal… 
“Shiny!” Twilight called out to him, then ran up to him and leaped into his arms, to the surprise of most.
"I received an email from one of your own recent alumni--Twilight’s older brother and former Crystal Prep football team captain, Shining Armor," Faust introduced the newcomer; a fact confirmed by Twilight embracing him tightly, sniffling softly, seeking her big brother’s protection and comfort. "He left a Bluetooth microphone in your office when you asked him and Dean Cadence to leave. He agreed to talk to Twilight because he was worried about her keeping too much to herself; he thought it would be good for her to compete in the games to help break her out of her shell.”
Shining Armor himself took it from there. “But I also knew your competitive streak and persuasion methods, and wanted to make sure you didn’t try to unduly pressure her. I expected you’d appeal to school pride and how participating in the games might help her Everton application. But I did NOT think even YOU would stoop so low as to blackmailing my little sis by threatening to have her application denied!” His eyes flashed as he held Twilight close. “Dean Cadance and I thought of confronting you then--believe me, I really wanted to--but she thought it would be better to go to the superintendent instead.”
“He did indeed,” Faust nodded gravely. “He wanted me to step in right then and there, but I had to remind him that unapproved recordings in non-public places were not admissible in court. I needed evidence of my own, so we allowed the games to go forward while I watched undercover. And I’m sorry to say, Abacus… your behavior at these games gave me all the evidence I needed.”
"I should think so!" Rarity stated angrily. "For if the school principal is willing to blackmail one of her best academic students, what does that say for the rest of the student body?" she asked, causing the Shadowbolts to glance back and forth at each other, suddenly considering the same question and not liking the answers they came up with.
"Quite right, Miss Rarity," Faust agreed with a nod; Rarity blinked at being addressed by name. "And before you get any ideas about removing the evidence, Abacus, I have a copy on my computer at home, as well as having sent copies to both Sombra and every member of the school board." Her expression turned grim. "It might not be admissible in court, but the school board is another matter. You're fortunate that the board members were able to calm Sombra down; from what I hear, he wanted to deal with you personally after hearing that recording."
Cinch flinched at that; she remembered how scary her predecessor could be when angered. He’d moved on to President of Everfree University, a very prestigious college, but still kept tabs on his former school.
“You know, I’d pay to see that…” Lemon Zest whispered, and the other Shadowbolt girls nodded and grinned.
Seeing no rebuttal forthcoming, Faust continued. "After reviewing this recording and the email it was attached to, I knew I had to take action. I elected to wait until after the Friendship Games, however; I wanted to see with my own eyes how this year's competition would turn out." She shook her head in disgust. "When Miss Pinkie Pie set up a real party at the opening ceremony, I thought things this year would be different; that perhaps the two schools would have a friendly competition for the first time in a long time." 
She leveled a glare at Cinch, even as Pinkie Pie blinked at the mention of her name. "You put a stop to that, though, didn't you Abacus? You not only interrupted the music and the festivities, you went on to insult CHS's students and faculty to their faces. That was very poor sportsmanship on your part; Sombra and I were never so vitriolic toward each other, even at our most competitive."
Cinch tried to rally. "B-but you can't claim that CHS is innocent of wrongdoing! During the tri-cross relay, one of their students sprouted wings! A clear sign of cheating if there ever was one!"
"I beg to differ," Faust replied, shaking her head. "While it is true that Miss Rainbow Dash sprouted wings, she did not use that advantage to win the motocross portion of the race. Instead, she fought off the carnivorous plants that were attempting to eat the other racers, your own students included, Abacus." She offered a small smile to Rainbow at this, who puffed her chest out in pride. "It seems that CHS, at least, understands that there are more important things than simply winning a competition."
"Okay, how does she know our names?" Rainbow whispered to the others despite the flattery. "It's starting to freak me out."
“Oh, I’m totally on to her!” Pinkie replied back in a whisper, the students of both schools leaning close to hear her answer. “She’s psychic!”
Everyone fell speechless. “Wow! That’s brilliant!” Sour Sweet gushed. “Brilliantly dumb…” she finished under her breath.
"Finally, we have what happened just a few minutes ago," Faust went on, flicking Pinkie and Sour Sweet but a glance. "Fearful of losing the Games, you then proceeded to… what was it, Miss Sugarcoat? You summed things up rather nicely, as I recall," she said to the dark-skinned Shadowbolt.
Sugarcoat blinked at being addressed directly, but gathered herself. "She manipulated Twilight into releasing all the stolen magic and turning into a power-crazed magical creature that tried to rip the world apart just to win a game," she repeated at the same pace as before.
"Yes, that was it," Faust said with a nod. "Well put. Really, with what nearly happened, I'm amazed you had the audacity to claim this was CHS's fault."
"I fail to see how you believe it is mine," retorted Cinch. "If CHS hadn't been using magic, I wouldn't have attempted to have Miss Sparkle try using it herself."
"Don't try to play the 'they did it first so it's okay' card, Abacus," warned Faust, her voice lowering and eyes narrowing. "That is a dangerous conceit, one that has been the downfall of many a person. And besides, that doesn't excuse this." She proceeded to play another recording from her phone, this one of Cinch and the Shadowbolts egging Twilight on into unleashing the magic she'd stolen from the CHS students. By the time it was finished, the Shadowbolts were all looking uncomfortable, and Cinch was sweating again.
This time, it was Sunset Shimmer who spoke up, her temper suddenly as fiery as her hair. "Really? Really? It wasn't enough you'd already blackmailed her using her Everton application just to get her into the Games, you did it again to force her into releasing a power she had little understanding of, let alone knowledge of how to control it?" Twilight flinched a little at the slight echo of the fiery-maned girl's earlier chastisement.
"I couldn't have said it better myself, Miss Shimmer," Faust agreed. "Your foolish pride in your school's 'unbeatable' reputation endangered students from both schools, if not the entire the world, Abacus.”
“Endangered the world? Surely you exaggerate!” Cinch protested.
“Nope. That’s pretty much what happened,” Spike spoke up for the first time from Twilight’s arms, and after all the magic they’d seen, nobody gave him a second look.
“Quite,” Faust smiled, only momentarily startled to hear Twilight’s dog talking before scratching him behind the ears. “I can't exactly overlook that, especially in light of the fact that none of this would have happened had you not resorted to such despicably underhanded means during these Games."
Cinch was gaping like a fish, but Faust went on. "I'm going to give you a choice, Abacus. I don’t wish to tarnish either school’s reputation, or bring undue scrutiny down on Miss Sparkle here for what happened. So you can tender your resignation immediately, and I'll forget about pressing charges of blackmail and reckless endangerment against you… or you can try to fight those charges in court, in which case I will lay bare everything you have done. Even if your lawyer gets the charges thrown out, your reputation will be finished. Leave now, and you can leave with it and still a few shreds of dignity intact, although I will have to recommend to both the local and federal Board of Education that you never hold an administrative position at any school in the country.”
Cinch looked stunned, but made one final attempt to fight back, summoning up all her remaining spine and haughtiness. “This isn’t over yet, Superintendent. I still have friends in high places. I will take this fight over your head to the press and reveal all that happened here!” she proclaimed, causing Twilight to cringe at the thought of the attention that would bring her. 
Far from being intimidated by the threat, the superintendent merely smiled sweetly and let her subordinates speak for her. “Feel free, Abacus. I’m sure the press would be very interested in hearing all about the magical students with wings,” Principal Celestia said mildly.
“Oh, and the portals to different dimensions,” Luna immediately added, taking on her sister’s cheshire-cat grin.
“And don’t forget to tell them about the talking dog!” Dean Cadance scratched Spike’s chin, who stretched it out and wagged his tail happily.
“Because that would never ruin your reputation!” Even Spike got in on the act, smiling sweetly and accepting some pets from the others.
Cinch looked like she would argue further for a moment, but then slumped. "Very well. You win. You'll have my resignation by tomorrow." She walked off slowly, looking as though her dreams had been crushed.
Faust watched her walk off, and shook her head. "I don't know what happened to make her such a tyrant. I remember a bright, vivacious young woman who was so eager to please others."
"I doubt any of us expected this, Lauren," Celestia said, walking up to put a hand on the superintendent's shoulder. "It's not like any of us can see what goes on in her head."
"I'm just glad she decided to take the high road," Luna mused. "A court battle would have been awkward for all involved in these Games."
"Too true," Faust sighed. "Crystal Prep would be under scrutiny for a long time, and it would make life uncomfortable for those who attend it, to say nothing of Miss Sparkle's own involvement in the case."
"I think Vice-Principal Luna meant that a court battle would've revealed the existence of magic to other people, which would have made things super awkward until we could have an expert on the subject drop by to explain things to everyone," Pinkie Pie cut in.
Faust looked at her, then at Celestia. "Which brings up one thing Abacus said that I have to admit is valid--just how did CHS acquire access to magic?"
Celestia looked at her predecessor uneasily. "You seem to be taking the existence of magic rather well," she noted.
She closed her eyes and gave a coy grin. "I believe what I can perceive with my senses, Celestia, and what I witnessed was magic, pure and simple," Faust explained, though all present got the distinct impression there was more she wasn’t saying. "So how did you get it into your school?"
Celestia glanced at Sunset for a moment, then back to Faust. "Let's explain that in my office over tea, shall we? It's a bit of a long story…"
“I look forward to hearing it,” she gave a coy grin again. “And Miss Pie…?” she turned to Pinkie.
“Oh! Uh, yes?” Pinkie Pie looked surprised to be addressed.
“How about you arrange another party for the two schools like the one earlier? Pizza is on me, and I promise this one won’t be interrupted.”
“Yay!” Pinkie Pie leapt for joy, and this time, she wasn’t the only one.
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