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History of an Ancient Alicorn Amulet

lilinuyasha

Zecora scrambled about her hut, searching high and low for that one specific item she had hidden away.
“I do not think research is wise...the amulet is not meant for equine eyes.”
“I know, Zecora.” started Twilight, patiently waiting beside a pot of boiling green stew. “I just think that the more we know about it, the better we can understand. There aren’t many books on the subject. I feel like this could be a big, important part of history!”
“How do you expect to learn, if your library’s collection still yearns?”
“Well, I’ve recently discovered some spells that let me see into the past of an object or being. If I use it on the amulet, I could possibly see who wore it or created it first! Isn’t that exciting?” Twilight jumped, nearly knocking over the pot.
“I still feel uneasy. Maybe even a little queasy. But I’ve found the box in which it hides. Go, hurry to where you reside!” Zecora nearly shoved the box in Twilight’s hooves, as if the box was suddenly contaminated. She hated the situation. She hated every bit of it, and if Twilight decided she wanted to wear it out of curiosity, she wanted to be nowhere near her.
“Thanks, Zecora. I promise you, I’m not going to wear it, and no harm will come to it, me, ponyville, or Equestria.” said Twilight, mimicking Pinkie’s “Cupcake in the eye” promise.
“Off your neck, it’d better stay, or else there’ll be quite a price to pay.” Zecora stated, ladling a sip of the green goo into a cup.
“Don’t worry. I’ll have it returned soon. Thanks again, Zecora!” Twilight trotted out the door into the cold, deep, dark bitterness of the Everfree. She sighed heavily, readjusted her saddlebags, made sure the box was secure, and headed back towards Ponyville. Within 30 minutes, her castle was in sight, and she merrily trotted off towards it, humming a small tune to herself, taking note that a small thunderstorm was brewing. As she approached her castle, she gingerly pushed the door open, the setting sun behind her illuminating the halls with a pretty orange color. Yet, despite that and her friends personalities adorning various rooms, it still felt empty. She sighed, shrugged it off, and trotted off towards the castle library.
“Just a little more light...” she muttered, stepping inside. She used her magic to light the candles on the walls, brightening up the room to full illumination, much like...Golden Oak. She frowned to herself and set her saddlebags before a giant workstation in the center of the room. She set the box on the table, pulling out the magical Ancient Alicorn Amulet she had so desperately wanted to study.
“And then these...” Twilight pulled out two of her spellbooks, flipping to marked pages with the spells she had been looking into. She hadn’t practiced them yet, and she knew that was bad. Yet, she was too eager to try. “As long as I follow the instructions to a T...” she reassured herself. “Now, let’s see...”
Twilight worked her magic from the first book, touching her horn to the amulet. Whispers resounded around her. 
The Great and Powerful!
Anything you can do, I can do better.
The Great and Powerful Trixie doesn’t trust wheels.
Twilight knew it would only make sense to hear Trixie. That was a relatively recent event in the amulet’s past.
Would you like that giftwrapped?
The pony who sold it to her...how did it come into his possession? Why couldn’t she see anything? She could only hear these voices and memories swirl around her, but she couldn’t see faces, times, places...was it the spell? Twilight heard a woman gasp.
Oh, it’s beautiful!
I made it just for you.
Honey, you shouldn’t have!
But you’re so very worth it, my dear.
Twilight listened intently on the conversation. Something about it gave her a faint sense of nostalgia...like she had heard one of the voices before, or she had been there herself. She couldn’t quite place her hoof on it...but the voices stopped. She growled in frustration. That last snippet seemed so familiar...
“Who was that?” she yelled. “Why couldn’t I see anything?” she scoured the page for information. “‘However, using this spell on inanimate objects will generally not yield a visual experience. Sometimes, auditory will not work either. With living subjects, however, almost all trials have resulted in visual and auditory visions of the subject’s past.’Oh.” How could she have missed that? Whatever. That conversation was bothering her. She touched her horn to the amulet again, listening in on what the amulet had to say. This time, a new conversation played, with that same voice playing in the background.
I don’t think it looks TOO bad here. Perhaps a bigger shine...Perhaps she shouldn’t be able to take it off. No, no. ONLY she can take it off. Yes, that seems like the charm.
The voices faded out once again, only making Twilight more puzzled. She recognized that voice. It was a male voice...but there was no possible way any male she knew could have been around when it was created. That was possibly hundreds of years ago! And what of the female in the background? Clearly the amulet was created for her...but for what purpose? Was it a trap? Who created it? Twilight slumped over, resting her head on the table. Who could have made this? What male figure could have been around hundreds of years ago to create such a powerful object? Starswirl the Bearded, perhaps? No, none of his biographies mentioned him making it. It seems like something that would be mentioned...she scratched her head.
“Think, Twilight, think.” Was the magic of the amulet familiar to anything? Twilight scoured her brain, trying to recount all of the events upon Trixie’s return. What stood out? Square wheels...age spells...removing Pinkie’s mouth...removing Pinkie’s mouth. Removing Pinkie’s mouth. That had to be the answer! But that magic style...it almost seemed like...like...
“Oh, no...” she started.
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“Oh, would you please pass the crumpets, dear Fluttershy?”
“Oh, absolutely, Discord! I’m so glad you could make it this week!”
“Oh, I wouldn’t miss it for the world, Fluttershy.” Discord said, grabbing a crumpet and snarfing it down. “It seems Twilight wouldn’t either.” he finished, seemingly annoyed.
“I’m so sorry to bother you two...” Twilight cleared her throat, panting from her trek, “but I have a question for you, Discord.”
“A question for ME? Oh, this is such a deLIGHTful day! I was so worried that you weren’t ever going to be my friend! Does this mean we’re sharing secrets? Are you confessing your love for me? Are we going to make waffles in the morning?”
“Uh...I don’t know about that.” She started, as Fluttershy giggled in the background. “I was just wondering if you knew anything about an Ancient Alicorn Amulet.”
Discord’s ears perked up. He choked on a sip of tea, pounding his chest until a rabbit popped out of his mouth. “Ta-da!” He handed the rabbit to Twilight, who stared at it in disgust. “Anyways, Fluttershy, what were we discussing?”
“Um...I think Twilight still has some questions.”
“Oh, poo. Fine, Twilight. I’ve only heard of it when it was involved in that silly little duel you and Trixie had. I know nothing more about it.”
“Discord...” Twilight started, swallowing. “The magical signatures exhibit by the amulet perfectly match yours. You have to be connected.”
“That notion is prePOSterous! I’ve never heard such a impossibly cattywompus claim! If I didn’t know any better, I’d say you were trying to tarnish my good name!”
“I think you do that well enough on your own.”
“I...well...you...blegh.” Discord furrowed his bro, flustered. “I know nothing about it.”
“I...ok then. Sorry to bother you. I’ll be in the castle if you need me.” She said, slowly walking away.
“Have a nice day, Twilight!” Fluttershy yelled at her. Twilight sighed.
“Well, he does know something.” she thought to herself. “He’s hiding it. I have to know. But how do I get him to talk? Ugh...maybe Fluttershy can help me.” Twilight felt a small tug at her tail. She turned around, seeing the rabbit looking at her, a pouty face saying “Take me home!”
“Sure. Come on, little guy.” she smiled at him. Or her. She didn’t know. Regardless, it hopped happily away at her side. Maybe Spike would want a pet rabbit.
***
“Um...Twilight?” Fluttershy called out. “Are you here?”
“Oh. Hey Fluttershy!” said Spike, rounding a corridor, the small rabbit on his head. Fluttershy smiled at the sight. “Twilight’s in the library. She’s been there a lot recently. Have you seen my new rabbit? His name’s Thadius!”
“Thadius?”
“I wanted him to have an AWESOME name!”
Fluttershy giggled. “Well, I technically have seen him. I was there when Discord gave her to Twilight.”
“Wait...her?”
“Yep. That’s a girl. I like the name though. You can keep it.”
“Aw...” Spike bowed his head. “Maybe I can name you...Athena!” Spike’s voice trailed off in the distance as Fluttershy reached the library.
“Twilight?” she called out.
“Oh! Hey! Come on in! I’m at the research table!”
Fluttershy gently stepped inside. She trotted over to the table, seeing Twilight perched on a pillow in front of a bunch of books. As usual.
“You wished to see me?”
“Oh, yes. I actually have a big favor to ask of you.”
“Oh, sure! Anything!"
“Well, you see...” she started, sighing. “I’m trying to find out more about the amulet. Discord has to know something. The way he reacted to my question just...”
“Well...it DID seem a bit out of character for him...but...what can I do?”
“Well, it’s clear he doesn’t want to talk about it. I have a spell that can let us see into his memories. I need him detained, however.”
“I...Twilight, I’m not sure I like what you’re saying.”
“Relax, we wouldn’t hurt him. We’d just...make him fall asleep a little. I’d touch my horn to his head, and within seconds, I have all the information I need.”
“I don’t know...that still doesn’t sound all that ethical. There has to be another way.”
“Not with Discord, there isn’t."
“Twilight, he’s my friend! I don’t think I could do that to him!”
“Then I’ll do it. All I need is maybe 30 seconds. I could freeze him with a spell, then collect his memory, and he’ll resume his activity like nothing happened!”
“Are you sure it’s safe?”
“100%. No harm will come to him.”
“Oh...ok...what’s the plan?”
“Why not invite him over for tea at my place? Or, better yet, I can freeze him anytime. Maybe when you guys have Tea next, I can sneak up behind him.”
“Um...sure. And you’re SURE this won’t hurt him?”
“I’m positive. All I need is to gather his memories for a little bit.”
“I...ok.” Fluttershy sighed. “We have tea every Thursday around 3. If you sneak from the back door, you’ll be fine...”
“Thanks, Fluttershy. This means a lot to me.”
“Please don’t hurt him.”
“For the last time, I’m not hurting him!”
“Ok...sorry...”
“It’s fine. I’ll see you next Thursday!”
“Yeah...sure...” Fluttershy gingerly stepped out the library as Twilight began reading her books aloud to herself. “I don’t feel easy about this...this can’t end well...” She shook her head. “No, Twilight said he’d be fine! Twilight wouldn’t lie to me!” she giggled to herself. “Guess we’ll just have to see on Thursday.” She hummed to herself as she trotted back to the cottage.
***
Twilight checked her saddlebags, pulling out a pocketwatch. 2:30. Only 30 minutes to go until Fluttershy was supposed to have tea with Discord. She sighed and sat back in the bushes where she was hiding. Hopefully everything would go according to plan. First, she’d fly over to where Discord was sitting, so she wouldn’t make as much noise as trotting. Then, she’d cast her time stopping spell, cast her newfound “Memory spell” (She’d come up with a better name later, she hoped), collect his memories, and then she’d know everything Discord could know about the amulet. Simple!
“Whatcha doin’, Twilight?”
“Gah!” Twilight jumped. “Pinkie, what are you doing here?”
“Oh, me? I was just hopping around, making sure Gummy got his daily walk, then I saw you hiding in the bushes playing Secret Agent and decided to join you but then you got scared and jumped back right into the nettles!”
“Nettles?” Twilight asked curiously.
“Yeah! The ones digging into your butt right now!”
“I don’t...” THEN the pain set in. Twilight jumped up, the fiery sting of the nettles clinging to her. Pinkie jumped up and down with her, smiling. Twilight hurriedly used her magic to remove them, flinging them elsewhere.
“You know, I never liked sitting in nettles as a filly. They kind of hurt. But if you’re into that kind of stuff, hey, I’m not judging.”
“Just go away, Pinkie. I’m trying  to capture Discord’s memory.”
“OOOOOOH! Sounds fun! Sure thing, Twilerino! I’m going to go make some cupcakes! La lalala la la...” she hopped away. Twilight shook her head in annoyance, turning her attention back to the picnic table. Coincidentally, Fluttershy and Discord had just walked outside. Discord hovered as Fluttershy poured a glass.
“So, Discord, how was your week?”
“Oh, absolutely DREADFUL! Princess Celestia had me help her destroy some sort of monster infection in Canterlot, and let me tell you...those ponies just HATE me. I can’t even imagine why!”
Twilight silently took flight, like a majestic eagle soaring for his prey.

“And then I had to do laundry. LAUNDRY! I DON’T EVEN WEAR CLOTHES! And I can simply dissipate them at any time, I mean, who has to do laundry?”
“Why did you have to do laundry?” Fluttershy asked, seeing Twilight fly behind him.
“Oh, let’s not get wrapped up in semantics, dear.”
“Gotcha...” Twilight thought to herself, casting her time spell on Discord.
“Oh!” Fluttershy squealed. “It’s so gruesome!”
“Uh...he’s in the exact same position he was before.”
“Oh. Right. He’s ok, right?”
“Of course. He’ll only be like this for 30 seconds, so I’m going to hurry. Then you can get on with your tea party.”
“Oh. Sure.” Fluttershy said, watching as Twilight delicately put her horn to Discord’s head. Twilight felt a magical surge of power flow through her, giving her a massive headache as she filled up with knowledge of events past. She felt herself losing control of her body, and she slowly, but surely, collapsed to the ground. The last thing she heard was Fluttershy screaming her name, then silence. Then, the memories started pouring in.

	