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		Description

Ocellus grew up in a dark cave all he life with nothing but natural bioluminescence of the hive's glowing fungi. Now that she is enrolled in Twilight's school of friendship, she had discovered a brand new form of light.
Lamps.
They are really pretty too....

Written as part of the The Discovery Contest.
Not expecting a win, but at least give me a participation ribbon, come on guys.
Featured 1/30/20, and is my first feature XD
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Ocellus was puzzled. Confused even. She had never seen anything like this in her life. 
The Changeling cocked her head to the side and gave a deep 'hmmmm' as she set the book she was reading down on the coffee table in front of her, and scooted down the couch she was on closer to the object of her curiosity. 
It was a tall stick like object that sat next to the couch. The top of the stick had some kind of cloth like curtain wrapped around the top in an odd bell like shape. She couldn't help but reach her hoof out to touch it. The cloth felt course, and harder than she expected. As if it had a metal frame inside of it to hold it's shape in place.
"What are you doing Ocellus?" Gallus asked in a rather bored voice. Ocellus jumped and turned around quickly. She forgot he was there. 
Gallus was sitting in an armchair, a book open on his lap as he lazily propped a head up on one claw, staring directly at her. Her other friends were also there, staring at her. Smolder was in another armchair, opposite from Gallus. She had a book opened in both claws but had lowered it to stare at her.
Yona and Sandbar were sitting next to each other on a second couch, they didn't seem to notice what Ocellus had been up to until Gallus had pointed it out. Silverstream was sitting right next to Ocellus on the same couch, and was looking at her as well. 
They were all in the library, studying for a test that would be happening tomorrow in Professor Twilight's class.
"Ummm… S-sorry, I was just confused. I've never seen one of those stick things before..." The changeling said rubbing the back of her head with a hoof. 
"You mean a lamp?" Gallus said with a cock of his eyebrow. 
"That's what it's called?" Ocellus asked, confuzzled. 
"Yeah, and it does this really cool thing, look!" Silverstream said happily as she took to the air and soared over Ocellus's head. The hippogriff landed next to the lamp and reached a claw up into the shade. There was a strange clicking sound, and the lamp instantly lit up, a shine that seem to drive away the darkness like some kind of fire of an ancient religion. 
"Oooh…." Ocellus said, inching her face closer, her eyes widening. 
"I know right?!? Silverstream cried as she turned the lamp on and off a couple times. "We don't have this kind of thing back at Mount Aris. It's like... magical!" 
"It's not magic. It's electricity." Gallus said as he grabbed his book and got to reading it with a roll of his eyes. "Something some earth pony found when he got shocked by lightning with a key on a kite or some dumb thing."
Every creature stared at Gallus, aside from Ocellus, who was too busy looking at the lamp. 
"You paid attention in class?" Sandbar asked.
"Nah, it's just common knowledge, and if you don't know that, shame on you." Gallus told him as he continued reading.
"Wait, don't ponies control the weather? Why did he get struck by the lightning?" Silverstream bemused as she stroked her beak with a claw. None of them noticed Ocellus take to the air and approach the lamp. 
Gallus shrugged. "Maybe a Pegasus was trying to kill him, I dunno." 
"Frankly, I don't get the big whoop." Smolder grunted. "Lava is much brighter anyway. You ponies should just fill your houses with like... Lava lamps or something." 
"That would just burn down our houses Smolder." Sandbar explained, before Yona gave him a light, playful shove, which knocked the pony over.
"That just because pony houses not as good as strong YAK houses!" Yona roared. 
"Pretty sure yak houses are even more flammable than pony houses." Gallus said again, before they all heard a crash. 
They quickly turned to see Ocellus laying on top of the lamp which had fallen onto its side. The changeling had taken off the shade and was now bopping her snout against it, undeterred by the glass and heat. 
"Hey uhh… Ocellus. What are you up to?" Smolder called out to her, but the changeling didn't hear her. Instead a small bit of drool leaked out of the side of her mouth.
"O...Ocellus?" Silverstream said, tapping the changeling on the shoulder. Nothing. 
"Sheesh," Gallus idly said. "What's up with her?" 
"No clue." Silver said with a large shrug. "Maybe she's trying to eat it?"
"Why would Ocellus eat lamp?" Yona exclaimed as she got off of the couch and walked towards the changeling. The yak waved her hoof in front of the pale blue changelings face, but got nothing out of it, not even a blink. 
"Should we like... take her to the nurse or something?" Silverstream asked as she glanced at her friends.
"Yeah." Gallus said, standing up and joining Yona next to Ocellus. "You grab her back legs, I got her front." 
The gryphon bent down and reached for her legs, only for the changeling to hiss and wrap her front legs around the lamp's stand. Yona had much more success grabbing her back legs and lifted the smaller changeling up. She struggled as, with what seemed like the strength of a thousand creatures, Ocellus held onto the lamp, not giving an inch to the Yak. 
"Come on Ocellus, let go!" Gallus cried as he tried to pry the changeling's hooves off the lamp. She still didn't budge. In fact, she still had enough strength to both resist them, and keep bopping the lightbulb. 
Yona was soon joined in pulling by Silverstream and Smolder, who grabbed onto the Yak's horns and tugged with all their might. Still, Ocellus did not bulge. 
Gallus, with a groan, let go of Ocellus's forehooves, being quickly replaced by Sandbar, who was even less successful. "Two seconds." He growled and took to the air, leaving the group to their useless struggle. 
A moment later, the gryphon returned, in his claw, was a crowbar. 
"Where did Gallus get crowbar?" Yona asked incredulously, momentarily stopping her pulling on the Changeling. 
"Brought it from home." Gallus said twirling it idly as he leisurely flew towards the group. 
"And why did you have a crowbar at home?" Sandbar joined in as he starred up at him.
"I'm a gryphon and an orphan, what did you expect?" Gallus waved it off, as if it was no big deal.
Smolder locked eyes with Silverstream over Yona. "Remind me to get a better door." She whispered to her, which earned a nod of agreement from the hippogryph.
With deft skill, born from a hundred burglaries in his younger days, Gallus slid the crowbar between Ocellus's legs and the lamp. The gryphon joined in the teams efforts. It seemed like they were making progress, up until, with the sound of a metallic shriek, Gallus flew back and landed on his back besides Yona, holding his new bent crowbar.
"What the heck?" Smolder asked, pure confusion in her voice.
Gallus blinked twice and held up his broken crowbar, taking a good look at it before grunting angrily and throwing it against the wall. "I give up!" He shouted, taking to the air and dropping back into his arm chair. He angrily crossed his forelegs over her chest and sank back against the cushion. 
"Come on Gallus! We need you!" Sandbar cried after he lost his grip and tumbled back. 
"Just let her enjoy her lamp. She doesn't seem all that bothered." Gallus grunted as he picked up his book again and got right back to reading it.
Silverstream suddenly perked up and shot a hand into the air. 
"Wait!" She cried. "I have an idea!"
"We're all ears." Smolder said, letting go of Yona and taking a step back.
Silverstream walked over to the wall behind the lamp, reached down, and unplugged a wire.
The lightbulb went dark and four cracks rang out through the room as Smolder, Yona, Sandbar and Gallus smacked themselves in the forehead.
"And we didn't think of doing that, why?" Gallus hissed between gritted teeth. No one spoke up.
Ocellus blinked twice. She didn't remember what happened. She didn't know why she was suddenly staring at a clear glass orb with wires inside of it. She didn't know why her nose felt really hot and ache-y. She didn't know why she was on the ground, with her forelegs wrapped so firmly around a metal pole that they felt like they were about to crack under the pressure. 
She definitely didn't know why she suddenly felt five pairs of eyes on the back of her head.
She let go of the lamp and turned around, seeing her friends looked down at her with mixes of annoyance and concern on their faces.
"Wh-what happened?" The little changeling asked. 
Gallus was the first to speak up, practically hissing at her like a cat as he stood up. "Well first and foremost, you owe me a new crowbar!" He cried, but was silenced by Smolder's angry glare.
"You looked at the lamp and were like... completely taken over by it or something. We couldn't get you to let go of it." Sandbar said with great concern in his voice.
"Taken over by a lamp? Wha...?" Ocellus wondered aloud, looking between her friends. "And what's this about a crowbar?"
Gallus glanced at Smolder before pouting and looking away. "It's nothing..." He grunted. 
"All that matters right now is that we are behind on studying. Oh, that and you aren't allowed close to any lamps anymore Ocellus." Sandbar explained quickly, which earned a couple affirmative nods and grunts in agreement. 
"Ok..." Ocellus said, still not entirely sure what was going on, but more than eager to get back to what she was good at. That being studying and being a general teachers pet.

Ocellus groaned in annoyance. After what happened in the library, she didn't have enough time to finish studying everything that was going to be on tomorrow's test, and it was getting dark. Too dark for her to read in fact. However, she might have known a work around. A way to bring light to the room and allow her to keep studying.
There was a lamp on the desk she was sitting on. Right next to her in fact. She turned to it, and started shaking. She remembered what her friends told her. Lamps did weird things to her, but maybe she could resist it? She was hit by a conundrum. Listen to her friends or ace her test?
"Listen or study? Listen or study?" She repeated to her self under her breath, glancing between the lamp, and her book. With a grunt of discomfort she made her decision. Just this once. 
Ocellus looked at the lamp and tipped the shade to the side. If she remembered correctly, to turn on the light, she needed to pull a certain chain. 
"Aha!" She squealed when she found the chain and gave it a pull. She couldn't even resist the light for the milliseconds it took for the lamp to turn on. 

It was the next day, and the rest of the Young Six were sitting at their desks in Twilight's Sparkle's classroom, ready for the test. Currently however? Twilight was calling attendance from a list on a clipboard. It was something you didn't really need to do in what was basically college, but eh... she liked tradition.
"Gallus?"
"Here."
"Yona?"
"Yona's here!"
"Ocellus?"
No answer, which caused her to raise an eyebrow in genuine shock. Ocellus was never absent. She was never even late. In fact, the changeling was never on time either. She always arrived to class at least ten minutes early. Five minutes on a bad day!
"Where's Ocellus?" Twilight asked, stepping out from behind her desk and setting her clipboard down. Ocellus's friends shared glances at each other. 
"Class is paused for now everypony, I am going to go check up on her." Twilight said turning to the door. 
"Hey, Ms. Twilight? Can we come?" Silverstream asked raising a claw.
"Sure, come on." Twilight said as she walked out of the room. The five quickly rushed after her in the direction of Ocellus's room. They soon arrived outsider her door, and Twilight gave it an experimental knock.
"Ocellus? Are you in there?" She asked gently. No answer. Twilight turned and looked at the five creatures with a raised eyebrow before, simply pushing the door to the room open. 
It was dark inside, the blinds closed and lights off, all except for the lamp which was sitting on top of the room's desk. Sitting at that same desk was Ocellus, who was merely staring at the lamp with glazed eyes. Drool leaked from the corner of her mouth and puddled on her desk. 
Twilight raised an eyebrow and slowly strode into the room stepping towards Ocellus.
"Hey? Ocellus? Come on snap out of it." Twilight said waving her hoof in front of the changelings face, and just like before with her friends, she was completely unresponsive.
While Twilight tried to bring Ocellus back to reality, her friends merely shared a glance, took a step back, closed the door, and walked back to class.

			Author's Notes: 
Thank God the school of friend ship didn't have any bug zappers around!

Like what you just read? Join my Discord. I could always use new pals!
As for the contest judges, if I win fourth place: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mhSbTgrIp88
Otherwise, I hope you liked reading my mediocre work XD
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