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		Deleted - The Princess & Her Dungeon (23 Nov ’17)



Friendship is Magic, Slice of Life, Twilight Sparkle, Spike, Starlight Glimmer
Twilightʼs castle has a dungeon and it isnʼt just an ordinary one. We are about to discover what makes it different.

Twilightʼs castle has a dungeon.
The dungeon is bit different from other dungeons in Equestria, for it has magical properties.



Chapter 1 - Prison of Harmony

“So, where are you taking me?” Starlight Glimmer asked as her former teacher led her to a dark hallway in the castle.
Twilight Sparkle did not answer and instead gestured for Starlight to follow her.
The two mares, accompanied by Spike the Dragon, reached a small yet intimidating door. Glimmer tried to open it, only to discover that it was locked. She tried to teleport inside, but the room somehow sent her outside. She let a groan of frustration.
“Thatʼs not how it works. This place has only one way in and one way out. And only I can open it,” Twilight explained. Her horn then activated, and a golden key with her cutie mark appeared out of thin air. She used to unlock the door.
The three of them went inside. It was dark. The alicorn used her magic to light the torches on the wall.
Starlight has seen dungeons before. And what she saw looked no different. There a big cell. There was little in terms of furniture; two beds, a book shelf and a crate. Curious, she walked towards the open cell and stepped in.
“I wouldnʼt stay there if I were you,” Spike warned.
“Why?” the unicorn was busy examinng the cell to pay attention. She wondered why Twilight had brought her here. This was just an ordinary prison, right?
Before she could understand, Glimmer heard a noise and looked around to see Twilight locking the door.
“Ha, ha, very funny.” Starlight tried to activate her horn.... only to find her magic gone. She was shocked, “What?!” 
The princess smirked, “Spike warned you. This is no normal dungeon. This place is anti-magic. Thereʼs only one key, which appears out of thin air only me. When the door is locked, the magic and strength of anyone in is disabled. There is no escape.” 
Starlight was confused, “When did you discover that?” 

Flashback prior to Season 5
Twilight roamed around the gigantic castle, followed by her number 1 assisstant, answering the same question for the fiftieth time.
“Spike, Iʼll tell you one last time. A self-tour of this place is nessecary. This castle appeared out of nowhere yesterday! Donʼt you wanna know whatʼs in it?” 
They arrived in front a dark hallway where they a small locked door. Sparkle tried using magic to get in but in vain.
“Um, do you have any idea how to get in?” Spike asked.
Twilight focused all her willpower on her magic, mumuring under her breath, “The key, please...” 
Spike tapped her hoof, “Uh, Twilight, you should look.” 
A golden key with Twilightʼs cutie mark was lying on the floor. They got in. 
A dungeon is what the pair saw. The mare entered unlocked the first cell and went in, leaving the key outside.
“Spike, lock the door, please.” 
No magic.
Spike unlocked the door, letting Twilight out. This wasnʼt the only cell as there were many others aligned, hidden out of sight.
Twilight tapped Spikeʼs claw, “I think we should keep this a secret.'” 
“Definitely.” 
End of Flashback

“Okay, so that happened. But why did you bring me here?,” Starlight was still confused.
“I thought you could the perfect test subject to confirm my theory,” Twilight smiled.
“What theory?” 
“The cell takes your magic to strengthen itself and make your escape more impossible,” Twilight explained.
“Ooookay. Whatʼs this?” Starlight pointed to a small rectangular hole in the bars.
“Thatʼs my cue,” Spike rushed upstairs and came back two minutes after with a rectangular food tray that fit the hole perfectly.
“It looks like the tree thought of everything. Even food,” Twilight laughed. Spike went back.
“Sooo, is this place still a secret?” Starlight inquired.
“Thatʼs correct.” 
“And has it never occurred to you that you make it be known to the public? This dungeon could be really useful to hold dangerous criminals and such things,” Starlight suggested.
Twilight considered it, “Right. I'll make the princresses know.” And with that Twilight dashed out of the dungeon, leaving behind poor Starlight who was still locked in the cell.
“No, wait! Twilight! You have to let me out! I donʼt know for how long youʼll be out! I donʼt wanna stay here! TWILIGHT!"

Chapter 2 - Starlight has no way out

Starlight lay on the bed, thinking. She had nothing better to do here. I am extremely bored. What should I do? 
Earlier today, Twilight and Spike had introduced her to this dungeon. While she was exploring the cell, Twilight locked it before informing her that no magic can be used in a closed cell. Both of them then left.
Since the cell had no clock, the unicorn had no idea for how long she was there, alone. It might have been an hour. Or two.
She got up and looked at the bookshelf. Typical Twilight. Who would want to read while imprisoned here?
Growing extremely bored, she picked a random book with her levitation. Nothing.
Starlight groaned; there is no magic.
An eternity later, or rather five minutes later, after having seen all the boring books, Starlight heard footsteps.“Starlight? Are you still down here?” A familiar male voice echoed.
“Spike! Thank goodness you are here,” Starlight sighed. “Perhaps you can let me out now?” 
Spike came in front of the mare before nervously saying, “Sorry. But only Twilight has the key.” 
“Well, then go call her. Please!” 
“She rushed off to Canterlot earlier today!” 
“Canterlot?!” Starlight went back to lying on the bed. Great, me and my big mouth... She got up, only to see that Spike was gone.
She looked around the cell, looking for distractions, when she a small, high window with bars. Perhaps I could attract someponyʼs attention from outside. She pushed the crate to the wall and climbed on it. The window led to the outskirts of Ponyville. It was then that Starlight realized that the dungeon was underground.
“Hey! Please! Somepony help me! Get Princess Twilight for me! Please!” Starlight started to shout while waving a hoof through the bars. Well, nopony heard her as she was facing the outskirts of Ponyville.
She groaned again.
It was only when Princess Luna had raised the moon that Starlight heard more footsteps. A certain purple alicorn finally came.
“Starlight! Iʼm so sorry! I never should have left you here! Sorry!” Twilight unlocked the door.
Without a word, Starlight left the dungeon and got out of the castle to take a lungful of fresh air.

			Author's Notes: 
Go on. Laugh.
This is the first fanfic I ever posted on this site. It was so bad, so cringe, that I deleted it as soon as I could. Behind-the-page blog coming soon.


	
		Deleted - The Royal School of Canterlot (24-29 Nov ’17)



Friendship is Magic, Slice of Life, Flurry Heart, Cake Twins, Moondancer, Original Character, Other
TEN YEARS AFTER THE SHOW. Celestiaʼs School for Gifted Unicorns is old. The Royal Sisters decide to renovate it. This is the start of the school year for a special student.

This story takes place a decade after the show.
Princess Celestiaʼs School for Gifted Unicorns is old. There are no more students there. To save it from closing down, the Royal Sisters decide to renovate it; to open the school to every children in Equestria and beyond. This is the start of the school year from a special student's point of view.



Chapter 1 - It's been 10 years

Princess Celestia stood before her former school for Gifted Unicorns, her mind shifting back to the day of its opening, two centuries ago. She founded the school during her sisterʼs time on the moon. At that time, she was unaware if Luna would ever come back. She feared that if something to her, there would be no one to look after Equestria. The school as here to gather the most powerful unicorns in the land, so that the Princess could find somepony perfect to act as heir. During those thousand years, she was a really busy and stressed alicorn, for running a kingdom is no easy feat. She used to be the only one powerful enough to rule and protect the kingdom against threats. But not anymore. The Princess could finally allow herself to relax a bit more.
“Do you really think it's a good idea?” Lunaʼs voice snapped Celestia out of her reverie.
“I... Yes. This place means a lot to me. I wouldnʼt want it to close down because it has no more students. Renovating it into a school for everyone is the best course of action,” Celestia replied.
“Then letʼs get to work.” 

Before the renovation could actually start, a meeting needed to be held. This was a big deal. A lot of matters had to be discussed first.
So, here we are, with the four ruling princesses seated at a large circular table.
“I get your point, Celestia, but would our budget be enough? I mean, cleaning an entire building, then expanding it and buying new furniture. Letʼs not forget paying the staff," Twilight Sparkle explained.
“The budget is enough. Trust me, I calculated it,” Luna showed her the school budget.
“Okay. You have a lot of subjects on your list. Algebra, science, history, magic, flight, even literature. Thatʼs a lot for kids of 10 years,” Cadance looked at Celestia, who seemed annoyed that everyone was questioning her decision.
“I could prepare the application form for the teachers and students,” Twilight offered.
“Thank you. This is a pretty big deal. We could really use all the help we could get,” Celestia smiled.

The renovation went smoothly. The school was big, clean and ready to be used. There were many classrooms, each equipped with desks, chairs, books and even a projector. There was a large playground, cafeteria, assembly hall and teachersʼ lounge.
The school was ready to welcome its first generation of students and teachers.

Chapter 2 - My First Day

The Royal School of Canterlot was officially open.
Students from all across Equestria (and even beyond) rushed to the doors, accompanied by their parents. It was the first day. Everyone was excited.
Including me.
“Darling! Please get down here and walk,” Dad shouted from down below. I looked down at him but continued flying nevertheless.
Hi, you. Yes, you. The reader.
Allow me to introduce myself. I am Princess Flurry Heart, daughter of Princess Mi Amore Cadenza and Prince Shining Armor. Iʼm an alicorn and I live in the Crystal Empire, but you already know that, donʼt you? My parents decided to send me here to learn and socialize like everyone else.
I did some somersaults in the air before landing. I love flying. My parents looked at me with relief.
We soon arrived at the gigantic front doors of the school. Woah. This is big. There was large crowd of students and parents gathered in front of the stage where stood the Sisters.
We found a spot in the crowd. I looked around and saw the... Cakes? They are quite famous bakers and were right next to us. The couple had twins, who had to be around my age. They looked familiar-
“Welcome, one and all to the Royal School of Canterlot!” Princess Celestiaʼs voice stopped my train of thoughts. “This school is new and you-” she pointed to the crowd “-are its first generation of students. I hope you enjoy your year here. Now, as you probably know, your parents filled in your enrollment form.” 
Princess Luna took over, “They will leave you here after this assembly. You will be given your locker key and inside your locker will be your schedule of classes. Head to your class afterwards. Your teachers are waiting for you there. Each of your teachers will have their own set of rules. Weʼll see each other on the end-of- year school reunion. Have a great year!” 
The assembly was dismissed, and so was the crowd.
“Well, have a fun first day, dear,” Mom kissed my cheek.
“Learn lots and... make some friends,” Dad kissed my forehead.
“I will,” I smiled then flew off to my locker.

The hallway was aligned with doors and lockers. I searched for mine, the key floating in my telekinetic field. Locker #42.
saw the Cake twins again. I landed next to them and saw my locker. Looks like their locker is next to theirs. I opened it to find my schedule for the year.
History was my first class.
I emptied my saddlebags and filled it with only the necessary supplies. I looked at the twins again. Might as well talk to them while they were here.
“Hey there!” I tried to make a good first impression. “My name is Flurry Heart.” 
Thatʼs when I realized that one was a unicorn filly and the other one a Pegasus colt.
“Flurry Heart? You are an alicorn! Iʼm Pumpkin Cake and he is my twin brother, Pound Cake,” the unicorn greeted back. She had a yellow coat and an orange mane, tied in pigtails with blue bows.
“Weʼve met before, havenʼt we?” the Pegasus known as Pound Cake inquired. He had a beige coat with brown mane and eyes.
I did a quick mental scan, trying to find a topic to talk about. “So, whatʼs your first class?” 
“History,” they answered simultaneously.
“Shall we go?” I asked,,“I donʼt want to be late on my first day.” They followed me with bright smiles that I returned.
This day was going to be perfect.

Chapter 2 - My teacher

The teacher just sat there.
When I entered the classroom, I saw the teacher sitting at her desk, filling a notebook. She was a beige unicorn, with a red, purple-highlighted mane. She wore thick, black glasses along with the white tie and collar that was part of the school dress code.
She did not utter a word. Not even a “Hello” or “Good morning.” She did not even look at us. Just continued doing her work.
There were already some students seated in the class. To my surprise, there were not only ponies. I saw a griffon and a changeling in the far corner. I took a seat in the front row and took out my supplies. The Cake twins sat next to me.
I sat there. Waiting. As the clock was ticking, more students filed in the class. After what seemed like eternity, the class was full and the teacher closed the door with her magic, got up and spoke:
“Good morning, dear students! I am Professor Moondancer, this yearʼs history teacher. If you donʼt know, history is the study of past events. Now, I have some rules. First, please pay attention in class. Second, remain seated. Do not teleport or fly in my class. Third, do not hesitate to ask questions. Any questions?” 
Prof. Moondancer scanned the class for questions. None. She continued:
“Since you have nothing to ask, I think we should get started on our first lesson. But before that, I should probably give you these.” 
She lifted a carton box over our heads and started giving out books. A copy landed on my desk. It was a brown book, on which was written in readable calligraphy: The History of Equestria: Abridged for Youngsters. Thatʼs our schoolbooks! I immediately started going through the colorful pages, looking at the events of the past and the actions of my ancestors, a smile plastered on my face. I am so excited to learn about them all!
Prof. Moondancer continued, “You can read your books after class. For now, weʼll begin our fisrt lesson: the foundation of Equestria!” 
She began drawing the 3 races of ponies (minus alicorns) on the blackboard. “A very long time ago, more than a thousand years ago, there were 3 tribes: Earth ponies, unicorns and pegasi. They hated each other!” 
I gasped. And so did my new classmates.
“They only looked out for their own tribeʼs well-being. The earth ponies cared for the land and grew food, the pegasi controlled the weather, as they do now, and the unicorns used their magic to bring forth day and night. They did all this in exchange for something else that the two other tribes gave. Thatʼs how they lived for generations. But one day, the weather grew inexplicably cold. No one knew the reason.” 
As if on cue, the classroom grew a bit colder and fake snow fell from the ceiling. Prof. Moondancer must have installed those effects to keep her students interested.
“The tribes decided to hold a meeting. The leaders came to it. There was Chancellor Pudinghead of the Earth Ponies, Princess Platinum of the unicorns and Commander Hurricane of the pegasi.” 
The lights went off and the projector was switched on. We saw the leaders' black-and-white pictures.
“The summit was fruitless. The leaders only blamed other for the disaster. Each went home and made the same decision separately: to find a new land. They each went with their loyal assistants: Smart Cookie of the earth ponies, Clover the Clever of the unicorns and Private Pansy of the pegasi.” 
Another slide. We saw the ever-so loyal assistants.
“They did find their lands. But to their utter shock, it was at the same place!” 
Another slide. We saw the pegasi on the clouds, the unicorns on a mountain and the Earth ponies on the ground. They were looking at each other with anger and hate.
“The land was perfect. But since it was the same place, the leaders started fighting again. The cold came back, colder than before! They found shelter in a cave nearby.” 
The temperature fell further.
“And more fighting. This unknown blizzard entered their cave and... froze the leaders!” 
A lot of gasps were heard.
“Yes! Froze the leaders! The assistants were shocked, naturally. Clover explained that the cold was caused by the Windigos; creatures that feed off hate to create the cold! They admitted to each other that they never hated anypony. And just before the ice could envelop them all, something magical happened from Clover the Cleverʼs horn! The Fire of Friendship!” 
Suddenly, a pink, heart-shaped flame illuminated the room. It was bright and heartwarming.
“The three of them kept the fire burning by sharing love and friendship. Eventually, this unfroze the leaders who made peace afterwards. They went to the land they found, which was even more beautiful than before, and decided to share. They named it Equestria!” 
The lights went on and flag of our land stood right in front of us. This was beautiful.
Prof. Moondancer looked at us with a genuine smile. She looked pleased. She looked at the clock and so did I.
The bell rang.
“Class dismissed. See you next time!” 

I stayed back to go through the book again. The teacher noticed that.
She approached me, “Arenʼt you going to go, Miss...?” 
“Flurry Heart,” I finished, then looked at her, “And I will. In a minute or two.” 
“Flurry Heart,” Prof. Moondancer repeated, “You are the daughter of the royal couple of the Crystal Empire. You are the heir of the throne, arenʼt you?” 
“Yup,” I answered nonchalantly. Truth be told, I donʼt really want to rule someday. Leading sounds like an awful lot of work. I should probably tell her that. “But, you know Professor, I really don't want to.” 
“Why?” 
“It sounds like an awful lot of work and stress. I donʼt have my cutie mark, so I donʼt really know if itʼs my destiny,” I explained.
“I see,” Prof. Moondancer lifted her eyes to the ceiling. “If you ever need to talk, Iʼm here,” she continued with a warm smile.
I returned it, took my saddlebags and headed out.

I flew down the hallway to my locker. Opening it, I starred at my history textbook.
Itʼs official. Prof. Moondancer is my best teacher.

			Author's Notes: 
I gave you permission to laugh at my horrible early-days writing, so go. Laugh.
Like the previous story, this one also has an interesting backstory, detailed here.


	
		Deleted - Scene Novelization (14 May ʼ20)



Equestria Girls, Slice of Life, Sunset Shimmer, Sci-Twi, Timber Spruce

To call this an eventful day would be an understatement.
Their trip to Camp Everfree was supposed to be relaxing, and yet, it was the complete opposite. Camp had somehow given six of the Rainbooms new magical abilities that were slightly more practical than rainbow lasers. How did this happen? None of the girls wanted to find out.
After such an interesting day, Sunset Shimmer was looking forward to turning in. She fell on her bed, sought shelter under her blankets, and closed her eyes. She was eager to get a good night’s rest.
She did not get that luxury.
Sunset awoke barely two hours after, to the sound of footsteps and ruffling blankets. She fluttered her eyes open, only to see an empty bed across the tent, where her friend was supposed to be sleeping.
Sunset sat bolt upright. “Twilight?”
She got up and peeked outside her tent, just in time to see the shadows of her friend and a little dog running towards the woods. “Twilight!” Sunset ran inside and got changed in record time, then followed her friend outside. “Where is she going?”
Sunset ran towards the woods. Honestly, what is that girl up to? She soon found Twilight and managed to stop her. “Twilight? What are you doing out here?”
Twilight Sparkle stopped. She had been caught, there was no escape now. She slowly turned around and met Sunset’s disapproving eyes. “We’re... we’re meeting a cab to take us home.” That sounded more pathetic than she intended.
Spike quickly sensed Twilight’s reluctance to answer and completed her owner’s statement. “She thought you’d talk her out of it.”
“Because I would.” Sunset looked at the dog, then locked eyes with her friend. “Twilight, you can’t leave.” She put a reassuring hand on her friend’s arm. 
Instantly, images and memories flooded through Sunset’s mind. She was in a completely different reality.

The dock was broken into splinters. All the girls’ hard work was ruined in an instant. And no one knew why. Twilight looked at the scene, distraught with guilt. This was all her fault.
“You don’t think it was the spirit, do you?!” Pinkie Pie asked to no one in particular.
Twilight turned away, ashamed. “No, it was me.”
Later that day, the campers were making floating paper lanterns. Twilight sat with Spike on a bench, away from the rest of their friends. When Spike inquired, she told him the truth.
“I think it’s Midnight Sparkle.” She winced at the name. “She’s still part of me. I can feel it. And I think her magic is infecting me friends.” Twilight’s eyes were fearful and anxious. Magic is dangerous for her, that much is certain. She can’t stay here. She’ll only makes things worse for her friends.
She had to leave. Now.

The vision faded and Sunset instinctively put a hand on her forehead. She quickly regained her bearings and said, “Twilight, there’s no Midnight Sparkle. There’s only you.” She gave her friend a comforting smile.
It had the opposite effect. Instead of feeling comforted, Twilight recoiled in shock. “How did you know what I was thinking?”
How did I know what you were thinking? Sunset honestly had no idea. “When I touched your hand, I could see things. I could understand why you were leaving.” A few gears clicked into place in her mind. “My new magic! This is my new magic! This is incredible!”
Sunset had new magical abilities. Just like the rest of her friends! The power to read others’ mind and feel their feelings. Empathetic telepathy, she’ll call it. Just thinking of all the wonderful things she could do now that all the Rainbooms had this new magic, sent a jolt of excitement down her spine. She was ecstatic!
But Twilight wasn’t ecstatic. If anything, she was even more scared of this discovery. “No, it’s not! I’m infecting you now!”
Where on Earth did she get the idea that this was her fault? Sunset tried to calm her friend one more time. “Twilight, you have to stop looking at this as a bad thing.”
Twilight’s fearful eyes turned into an accusing glare. “Easy for you to say.” She faced away from Sunset. “Magic turned you into something beautiful. The last time I tried to use it, it turned me into a monster.”
Monster. Isn’t that what Sunset used to be? She could remember it vividly, as if it were yesterday. The pain, the malice, the remorse, the guilt, the attempted murder. But that wasn’t she was anymore. Perhaps she could still convince Twilight that dwelling on the past isn’t right.
“I’m just so afraid it’s gonna happen again,” Twilight concluded.
Sunset gave her friend a sad smile. “Yes, last time, it turned me into something amazing, but I’ve let magic turned me into a monster, too.” How come I’ve never told you this before? “So, if anyone understands what you’re going through, it’s me. I can help you, Twilight.” But not just me. “And the rest of our friends can be there for you, too. But not if you run away.”
Twilight let out a deep sigh, one that signified defeat and giving in. “I’ll stay.” She was still uncertain, though. “But I still don’t think it’s a good idea for me to be near the rest of our friends right now. Not until we know why this happening.”
Good enough for me. “Understood.”
The two friends shared a look of agreement. Silence reigned for a while, but was broken by the sound of rustling leaves nearby. 
Sunset’s heart was racing. “What was that?!”
A dark, shadowy figure came out of the woods. It was carrying an axe. An axe, of all things! Both girls let out a bloodcurdling scream and hugged each other. The figure also screamed in response, and then stopped.
“Wait. Twilight?” 
The girls let go of each other. Twilight was the first to regain her voice. “Timber?” 
Timber Spruce? Sunset crossed her arms.
Twilight let out a relieved sigh and smiled. “I’m so glad it’s just you!” Her smiled faded after a few seconds. “Wait, what are you doing out here?”
Sunset interjected, “With an axe?”
Timber was taken aback by the sudden interrogation, not that he wasn’t prepared. He pulled out a trolley from the behind the trees.  “I was chopping down firewood.”
Sunset was still skeptical. “In the middle of the night?”
“We needed more for tomorrow night’s campfire. And if I didn’t take care of it of tonight-” Timber dumped his axe in the trolley, cutting a piece of wood “-it would be one more thing Glorosia would add to her list.” He got into character, and tried his best to imitate his sister. “I’ve got this!”
Twilight gave a light chuckle at the display of humor.
It made Sunset happy. Timber’s making her laugh. Maybe he isn’t that bad after all.
The moment ended, though, and Timber put on a serious face. “What about you two? Why are hanging out in the woods in the middle of the night?”
Shoot! “Oh, I was sleepwalking,” Sunset lied. “Twilight found me and was bringing me back to camp.”
Twilight caught the please-go-along-with-this glance coming from her friend and quickly nodded. “Mm-hmm.” 
Timber didn’t catch the lie and instead gestured with his hand. “Come on. I’ll walk you guys back.” He turned around and made ‘spooky’ movements with his hands. “I’ll protect you from... Gaea Everfree! Everfree! Everfree!”
Sunset wasn’t even slightly impressed. “Come on. That’s obviously just a spooky story you made up to tell around the campfire.”
Timber shook his head. “Oh, no. It’s legit. How else would you explain what happened at the docks? And that weird thing where the earth shook?” He held his hand out to Twilight. “Come on. I know a shortcut back to the tents.”
Twilight took his hand and they slowly walked into the woods. Just as they were about to disappear into the dark, something glittery dropped from Timber’s pant pocket. It left a trail of ‘crystaly dusty stuff’, as Bulk Biceps had put it.
Sunset bent down to take a closer look. She took the powder in between her fingers and rubbed it. “Legit, huh? I think we just found our ‘Gaea Everfree’”. I take back everything nice I said about him.
Spike walked up beside her and looked at her with disbelieving eyes. “But why would he work so hard to make us think she was real?”
“You heard what he said about wishing his sister would sell his camp. If nobody wants to come here because it’s home to some angry ancient nature spirit, it sure would help his cause.”
Spike was determined to not let his owner be friends with a liar. “We should tell Twilight.”
Sunset shook her head. Now’s probably not the time. “Not yet. She’s obviously going through a lot right now.” She suddenly remembered Twilight’s memories and inwardly winced at how much guilt and pain her friend was feeling. “We should be a hundred percent sure before we tell her the guy she likes is a jerk who’s trying to run everybody out of camp.”
Spike agreed. “Uh-huh!”
Sunset got up and followed the path Twilight and Timber had taken, Spike walking alongside her. She could say goodbye to a good night’s rest. There was too much on her mind right now.
Seriously, though. Why are my friends so reluctant to use their new magic? And most importantly, how are we going to help Twilight? 

			Author's Notes: 
Originally published in my first anthology series, Practice makes perfect, right?, which was supposed to be a writing exercise which never quite took off.


	
		Scrapped - The Bit (29 Jan ʼ23)



Friendship is Magic, Slice of Life, Twilight Sparkle, Original Character
The Equestrian bit has been around for centuries. Itʼs time for a change.

Rusty Coin is your average Earth Pony - unremarkable appearance, mediocre appartement, normal personality. Expect for the fact that he’s currently the Director of Platinum’s Royal Mint, the sole establishment with authorization to produce Equestria’s bits.
Princess Twilight Sparkle is the ruler of Equestria. She’s recently taken over the throne and has been analyzing some of the grievances her little ponies have. And she’s discovered a slight issue with the kingdom’s currency.
The Equestria bit is long due for a change.
Together, Rusty and the Princess work to find a solution. Hopefully, they can help better the future of Equestria and learn more about each other along the way.



One-bit, half-bit, tenth-bit

There was a time where unicorns, pegasi and Earth ponies were hostile with one another. They depended on each other, yes, but they hated each other and didn’t interact more than they needed to. Between the three tribes, they exchanged food for controlled weather and nights and days. But you might be wondering - what did they do when they needed to exchange items among their own tribe?
Well, the pegasi and Earth ponies used the barter system, exchanging items of approximately similar value. The unicorns, however, had a different idea. They lived in mountainous regions, near caves and mines. They used gems as their currency; gems that were found within the mines. With those gems, unicorns bought and sold food, clothes, shelter and services such as transportation.
When the tribes came together and founded Equestria, a new system of currency was needed. Pegasi and Earth ponies refused to use the unicorns’ gems as they were hard to find. The ponies’ new peace was fragile and would have snapped at the slightest problem. 
And that’s when Princess Platinum found gold.
Gold was found not just in caves, but at the bottom of mountains, too. It was easier to mine than jewels and was not prone to breaking. Platinum mined the gold herself, cut it up in pieces and fashioned small, round coins for easier use. That was the earliest form of modern currency. For the months that followed, that was the new exchange system. Ponies assigned a value to each product in terms of gold coins.
For a while, the system worked. Only Platinum and her team had authorization to manufacture the coins for the populace. But as the coins become more commonplace, so did the counterfeits. Unauthorized ponies would find random gold ores and fashion the coins themselves. So, Platinum came up with a creative solution.
Magic.
After creating the round coins, Platinum’s team would then stamp the coins with her cutie mark on one side and the date the coin was minted on the other side. The spell used to stamp the designs was created by the manufacturers themselves and the secret was well-guarded. The counterfeits stopped instantly.
Eventually, as the population of Equestria grew, so too did the number of ponies working for Platinum’s team of coin-makers. A few dozen ponies became a hundred, then expanded into the thousands. She named them Platinum’s Royal Mint. The team continued to work on producing Equestria’s currency, even long after the Princess’ passing. The money was eventually called the bit. 
Today, the bit is Equestria’s main form of currency. You can still certain street vendors accepting jewels as money, but most establishments these days accept only bits. It is still a solid gold coin, with ridges and two designs - the minted date on the tail and Platinum’s cutie mark at the head. Platinum’s Royal Mint remains the only facility with authorization to produce coins.
Our currency is stable, simple and has remain unchanged for the past millennium. It has survived countless eras and is simply put, the best form of money there ever was.
Signing off until next time, 
Page Turner 

Rusty sipped his coffee and put down his copy of The Canterlot Chronicle.
Rusty Coin, 34 years old, was no-one special. He was an average Earth pony - crimson coat, burgundy mane, hazel eyes. He had been in the coin-making industry for 14 years, having joined as a young stallion hungry for work. He started out as an apprentice, before making his way up to machine operator. Up until recently, he had been the Head of Operations at the mint. Four months ago, he was promoted to Director of Platinum’s Royal Mint.
The Mint had remained mostly unchanged for the last few centuries. The facility used a mix of manual, mechanical and magical processes, obtaining the best of all worlds. Thousands of coins leave the factory everyday, heading to banks and agencies across the kingdom. 
Located in the mountainous regions of [insert Placer here], the Mint does not usually deal with the Crown. The facility keeps the economy going, but rarely does it ever need direct intervention with the rulers of Equestria. Platinumʼs Royal Mint does its own thing.
So imagine Rustyʼs surprise when he received a summon to his office last Tuesday, one from Her Royal Majesty, Princess Twilight Sparkle herself. She had asked for a private meeting with him in her castle in the capital. 
Rusty was apprehensive. He was still new to this job. To have a meeting with the Princess this early in his career? Surely something was wrong. Right?  Rusty tried not to worry too much.
The train pulled up in the Canterlot station.
Rusty had been in the capital before. Once, for the Friendship Festival. In which he was practically enslaved. He hadn’t returned to the capital since, and he had certainly never been to the Palace.
Rusty approached the castle and his jaw dropped in awe. Somehow built into the side of the mountain, the castle was the single most gorgeous building Rusty has ever laid his eyes on. It was decked in magnificent purples, golds and whites. At the very entrance, the flag of Equestria waved proudly for all to see. Rusty crossed the drawbridge, showed his invitation to the guard at the front and was escorted inside.
The inside of the castle breathed beauty and majesty. Rusty breathed in the warm sunlight shining through the tall windows and the sweet scent of the lavenders in the wall scones. His eyes wandered to the various stained glasses across the hall he was being led across. Rusty’s hooves made a soft click with each step on the tiled polished floor. 
The guard led him through dozens of halls and stairs. Rusty was pretty he would never have found the throne room on his own. At one point, Rusty spotted a pair of imposing double doors with the words ‘Throne Room’ carved in it. The guard led him in the opposite direction. Rusty was confused.
“Aren’t we supposed to meet the princess in the throne room?”
The guard shook his head. “The Princess has requested your presence in her office.”
What kind of princess has an office? Rusty thought. 
Soon enough, the pair reached a small pair of double doors. The guard opened the door and peaked inside. “Princess, Mr. Coin has arrived,” Rusty heard him say. Without saying anything, the guard gestured for Rusty to go in.
Rusty took in a deep breath and steeled his nerves. It’ll be fine. She means you no harm. I hope. He walked in the office and bowed deeply. “Your Majesty,” he said, “it is an honor to be here.”
“At ease, Mr. Coin.”
Rusty immediately straightened up and had his first good look at the alicorn. 
Princess Twilight Sparkle was very petite for a princess, let alone a ruler. Despite her small size, though, she exuded a great amount of confidence, power and authority. Her crown was set aside on a pillow on the table.
The Princess rose from her seat and approached Rusty with a smile. She extended her hoof. “Itʼs a pleasure to meet you, Mr. Coin, sir.”
Rusty shook it.
“Please have a seat. We have much to talk about,” the Princess said as she went back to the desk.
Rusty nodded, his eyes scanning the office. The office, if one could even call it that, was unlike any Rusty had ever seen. One large oval table sat in the center, on which there were piles of books and papers neatly arranged in rows. Several cushioned seats were arranged around the table. The walls were lined with bookcases and filing cabinets. One wall was filled with tall windows, bathing the room in warm sunlight. One side was the flag of Equestria and a banner of Princess Twilightʼs cutie mark.
Rusty took a seat opposite the Princess. The latter levitated one binder from one of the piles.
She cleared her throat. “Alright. Letʼs get this meeting started.” She opened the binder to a certain page and laid it in front of Rusty. “Iʼd like to begin with showing you these.”
Rusty examined the opened page. It was a newspaper clipping. 
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Equestria Girls, Adventure, Sunset Shimmer, Twilight Sparkle, Mane 7 (EqG)

“We’re baaack.”
The door slammed open and Spike dropped the painting. Princess Twilight Sparkle turned around and her jaw dropped. 
“Sunset,” she said slowly, “what is going on?”
Sunset Shimmer gulped. Twilight stared at her, silently awaiting an answer. There’s no getting out of this. 
Sunset took a deep breath. “So you remember this whole thing with the yacht and the Storm King’s magic? Things may have gotten worse...”

The ship had sunk, stranding all the passengers and crew on a small island in the middle of nowhere.
“So... what now?” Fluttershy asked.
Sunset turned around, eyes landing on the Staff of Sacanas planted in the sand. The idea immediately came to mind. “I might have a way home. But it’s... kinda weird.”
“At this rate, I’m down for anything,” Applejack said. The rest of the girls agreed.
Sunset walked over to grab the Staff. She could feel the magic radiating off it. Shaking her head, she gestured for the girls to follow her. “There’s a portal deep inside this very forest. If we can get to it, then we can the other portal to get back to the school.”
“Hold up, hold up,” Rainbow Dash said. “Your big plan is to bring everyone to ponyland?”
Sunset stopped walking. “Do you want to wait here for who knows how long?”
Dash quickly shut up and followed Sunset into the forest. As did everyone else.

“Okay. Let’s take this one step at a time.” Twilight gestured to come inside the throne room proper. She then turned to Spike, who was still perched on the ladder. “Spike, could you please get everypony something to drink, please?”
Once all the humans-turned-ponies were settled inside the room, Twilight addressed them. “You’ve all just survived a sinking ship and an interdimensional portal. If any of you or injured or hungry or tired, let me know. One at a time, please. Make a line here...”
A short while later, after Twilight had thoroughly checked everybody and made sure no one was hurt, she pulled Sunset off to the side of the room. Sunset could immediately tell that an interrogation was coming.
“How many humans did you bring over?”
Sunset hesitated. “A lot?” 
Twilight raised an eyebrow and fixed Sunset with a stern glare.
“Two hundred and twenty-two,” she slowly said.
“But there are less than ten here. Where are the rest?”
“I kinda left them in the forest near the other portal.”
“You did what?” Twilight shouted.

			Author's Notes: 
Can’t help but notice a trend of all chapters being unfinished.


	
		No, Maybe, Yes - Take 1 (3 Apr  ʼ23)



Equestria Girls, Slice of Life, Romance, Sunset Shimmer, Flash Sentry

I have mixed feelings about him.
On the one hand, Flash Sentry is kind of a dork. He’s awkward, clumsy, lets other students go in front of him in the lunch line, picks up fallen books for his friends. He follows rules to the letter and never stands up to authority. Heck, he never stands up to anyone who gives him a hard time.
Take Gilda for instance. Just last week, she cornered Flash in that abandoned unlit hallway and demanded something of him. I was observing them from a distance and couldn’t properly hear them, but I could tell she was getting aggressive. And instead of standing tall, Flash just looked down and gave a meek nod. 
He’s a doormat. And I can’t stand doormats.
But on the other hoof…
He plays the guitar. He’s in a band. He drives a cool car. He’s attractive, with his strong built, ruffled hair, sculpted muscles and silky voice. But more than that, he’s attentive. When we have conversations at lunch, he listens. As in really listens. I can count on him to always vent my frustrations towards, I can count on him to always be there in times of need, I can count on help me figure this world out.
Flash has been my one constant since I stepped foot in this dimension. He introduced me to human technology, the mobile phone and the magical phenomenon known as the Internet. The first time I went to his place, we played video games. Flash said it was hilarious watching me struggling with the controller. (I didn’t think it was funny.) But he still sat with me and went through the mechanics one step at a time. If I ask him, Flash will make time to teach me a new skill.
Like today.
I’m waiting for him in the music room. Classes have ended and, aside from the few students in after-school clubs and detentions, the hallways are quiet. I’m sitting on the piano, my eyes scanning the room. It’s small but it’s enough for a band of, say, six members. 
Music has never really been my thing. [Insert reason for Sunset to learn music.]
Flash Sentry arrives five minutes later, his guitar case in hand. “Hi,” he says.
I smile at him. It’s not just the cocky smirk or malicious grin I usually sport. With Flash, I can let my walls down. I allow myself just a tiny amount of self-expression. “Hey.” I drop the smile. “So, what’d you ask me here for?”
Flash enters the room proper, sets down his case and pops it open. “You know how you’re having trouble with your fingers?”
He doesn’t know where I come from. I haven’t told him. As far as he’s concerned, I just have really shaky hands. It’s the perfect lie; explains my horrible handwriting, troubles using a smartphone and difficulties with video games. Flash didn’t judge me and I appreciate it.
“Yeah. What about it?”
He takes his guitar out and slings it on his neck. “I figured since you enjoyed our video game lesson the other day, why not do another activity to help control your fingers?” As if to demonstrate, he plays a few chords.
“Guitar’s your answer?” I ask.
He nods and gestures around the room. “Pick one.”
I looked around the room. CHS may be a public school, but it values its extracurriculars. Ergo, there isn’t a lack of guitar types lining the walls. I don’t know any of their names, but I settle for one vaguely resembling Flash’s. It’s teal green and has the shape of an inverted V.
I sling the strap around my neck and walk to where Flash has made himself comfortable on the steps.
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Equestria Girls, Slice of Life, Romance, Sad, Sunset Shimmer, Flash Sentry

Three years.
Our relationship lasted three years.
Flash Sentry was the first person I developed any sort of connection with. He was dorky, naive and awkward. It was easy to get him to help me. All I had to do was play the victim card and he would drop everything for me.
In the beginning, that was the only reason I hung out with him. ‘Feelings’ and ‘love’ were not part of the equation. I needed to know how this dimension worked and Flash was eager to help. It was a dealership, of sorts. Just masked as a friendship. With one party being none the wiser.
I kept my distance, of course. But Flash kept asking to spend time with me. From my very first day at CHS, he wanted to make sure I was not alone.
The food counter contains an assortment of foreign food and I can smell the sickening meat. I take a bowl of fruit salad, an apple, a glass of water and pay for the meal.
Flash Sentry sees me before I do. He stands and waves his arm around to get my attention. “Sunset Shimmer! Over here!”
I take my lunch and walk over to his table.
“Enjoying school so far?” he asks.
“My old school was better,” is my immediate answer. Great. Way to make a first impression.
Flash looks at me like a confused dog.
“What I meant was I haven’t really had a chance to get to know this school since I just got here.”
“Oh. Well, you’ll get used to the place. CHS is pretty great.” He takes a bite of his hamburger. “Is that enough food for you?” he suddenly asks.
I don’t exactly have enough money to buy more. “I don’t eat much. Don't worry about me.”
“Are you sure?”
I slam my fist on the table. “I said, don’t worry about me.”
Flash leans back. “Okay. Got it.”
“Hey, Sunset. Wanna join me for lunch today?” “Can I sit next to you in Chemistry?” “We should have a study session in the library later.” On and on it went.
I won’t lie. While that irritated me at first, it was also kind of endearing. The amount of attention he was paying to me reminded me of my days of being pampered by the Canterlot castle staff. It felt nice.
The more he spent with me, the more I realized I actually enjoyed his company. He listened, he was helpful, he paid attention. He didnʼt ask too many questions or prod into my personal life. He was a great guy to be around. 
And then the stupid human teenage hormones must have kicked in because at one point, I found him attractive.
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Friendship is Magic, Sad, Drama, Twilight Sparkle

She stared at her reflection and flexed the wing. 
It was the same as always - cold, metallic, unfeeling. 
Sighing, Twilight focused her gaze on her right wing. 
The fake, artificial right wing. 
Intense rage bubbled up inside her and she furiously detached it from her body. She threw the prosthetic across the room and it broke upon impact with the wall. Still furious, Twilight lost control of her magic and, seconds later, her mirror was lying in a million pieces on the floor. 


Twilight remembered that day as though it was yesterday. 
She had woken up in the hospital in immeasurable pain. Her entire body was on fire, but the bulk of the pain was focused on her right wing. The doctor had asked her repeatedly if she was certain she wanted to look at it. Twilight had said yes. 
And regretted it immediately. 
To say the wing was a mess was the understatement of the millennium. Only a couple of feathers were left, barely sticking to the bones. All bones were broken, some fractured and others having snapped in half. The wing was done for, and the doctors had no choice but to cut it off. 
The days that followed were the hardest. Twilightʼs body struggled very hard to adjust to the new change. She was constantly hurting. Medication helped, but there was only so much it could do. The sudden weight loss on her right side, the phantom pain, the surgery scars - it was all too much. Some days, Twilight did nothing but lie in bed and cry. 
In the weeks since, she had grown accustomed to the pain. Her body had gotten used to it. 
What Twilight had not gotten used to, however, was the loss of her wing. A part of her soul was lost along with it. And Twilight was doubtful she would ever recover from this. 


Her fury subsided, Twilight walked over to the broken pieces of the prosthetic and examined the outcome of her anger. 
Pieces of metal, screws and wires lay strewn by the wall. The prosthetic had been her first one; an experimental prototype made by the Equestrian Scientific Society. The wing was connected to her left feather-and-bone one and they moved in tandem with one another. 
The prosthetic was not made for flight. 
Gingerly, Twilight picked up the pieces in her aura and placed them in their box. Sheʼd sent it back to the Society for repair. It would take weeks before sheʼll get it back. 
Twilight closed the box and set it aside. She looked around her bedroom, internally sighing at the mess it had become. 
She needed to get out of the house. 


Twilight strolled through the sunlit green fields of Ponyville. 
She struggled with walking these days as her body had not grown accustomed to the missing weight on her right side. She was unbalanced and constantly fought to remain upright. 
After five minutes of torturous walking, Twilight laid down on the field. She opened her only remaining wing and relished the feeling of feather on grass. She could feel the non-existent feathers on her right side touching the grass as well. And then, she made the mistake of looking up. 
Bright shining sun, beautiful clouds, soft wind - the sky was perfect. 
Twilight Sparkle hated it. 
Deep Pegasus instincts welled up inside her, telling her that she belonged up there. The feathers of her left wing unconsciously flaring, what remained of her right wing was twitching as well. She should be soaring through the sky, the wind whistling under her wings. She should be up in the clouds, not stuck down there on the ground. 
Unable to take it anymore, Twilight buried her face in the grass and let the tears fall. That was the main reason she stayed inside most of the time - to avoid looking at a sky sheʼll likely never fly through again. 
After exhausting all her tears, Twilight slowly got up and trudged  back to her castle. 


Twilight didnʼt head back to her room. Instead, she made a beeline for the library. 
The library had been virtually abondoned during her stay in the hospital. Dusty shelves, books strewn everywhere, closed curtains. The place had clearly not been touched in weeks. 
Twilight approached the table where she sat last time. Her books, documents and parchments all laid where they were last left. Her unclosed ink bottle had long since dried out. 
Last time Twilight had been in the library, she had been working on a new railway proposal between Equestria and Saddle Arabia. Since then, she had not been back to work. The ruling of the kingdom had been left up to Spike and the rest of the Equestrian High Council.
In the two years Princess Twilight Sparkle has been the sovereign of the kingdom, she had never taken a day off of work. But given the severity of her injuries, the doctors had ordered her to not even think about her job until they gave her the green light. 
Not working had taken its toll on Twilightʼs psyche. Her job had become her entire life. Her duties were the first thing she did in the morning and the last thing she did before bed. She was always busy. 
The convalescence period was the complete opposite. Twilight did nothing but lay in bed and read. Occasionally, sheʼd get up and take a walk.
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