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		Description

Apple Bloom knew something strange was going on when Winona started talking to her. Now she was supposed to be a 'magical filly' and fight a big army. But will she be able to figure out what she is doing in time?
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A cool breeze floated by, rustling the leaves of the trees along the path. A young filly walked along it, the braid in her mane gently tossing back and forth behind her as she moved. The sun shone straight into her designer glasses, making it difficult to see where she was going.
She stopped and walked off of the path, taking shelter beneath one of the trees, feeling a need to get out of the sun for a moment. She was early anyways, so it wasn't like she was really in a hurry or anything. And it was such a nice day. She stretched out against the tree and sighed.
Diamond Tiara had had something else going on this morning and been unable to join her today. She'd promised to catch up with her at school, at least. Well, that was her loss.
Silver Spoon looked up into the shadowy branches of the tree. The thing was huge, and anything could be up there. She got a sudden, scampish desire to climb up the tree and explore it, but quickly damped it down.There was such a thing as appearances. What would Diamond think? That was more something one of those blank flanks would do.
She wouldn't want to have anything in common with one of them after all. The branches really did look like they could be hiding anything, though. In fact, it looked like there was a flash of silver on one of them, for a moment. What could that have been?
She stood, and tried to get a better look among the shadows, and she saw it. There was something furry up there, leaping between branches before she could get a good look, getting closer to the base of the tree.
Then there was a thump right in front of her, and she held her breath, startled. She looked down at the ground and breathed back out. Oh, thank goodness, she thought, it was only a cat.
She looked down closer. Oh my, it really was quite pretty. Silver fur the same shade as hers, looking at her intently with mesmerizing green eyes as it slowly advanced towards her. Perhaps she could smuggle it into school in her saddlebags, then bring it home and have a new pet. It's not like her parents would refuse her.
She really was having trouble looking away from those gorgeous emerald eyes. She seemed to be getting lightheaded. Perhaps it was the sun. She wiped the sweat off her brow. Yes, she just needed a bit of a lie down. 
Without even realising it, she found herself lying on her back in the grass, glasses half fallen off, amidst the dandelions. She felt something land on her belly, then claws and whiskers brush against her. A feline head poked up in front of her eyes as she heard a loud rumbling. In a minute all she could see was those two eyes, expanding to fill her field of view.
So beautiful, she thought, and then blackness filled her, and she knew no more.

Apple Bloom stifled a yawn. Being in school was so boring, and it was so nice out. She squirmed around a little, practically counting the minutes until she could go home. Well, not home, really. But get out of school, anyways.
In this, she was hardly alone.  All around Apple Bloom, other colts and fillies sat impatiently at their desks, trying to look just attentive enough to not have Cheerilee call on them. Not that Cheerilee really looked like she wanted to be there, either.
Silver Spoon leaned back in her desk, a smirk on her face. While she was usually a pain, today she seemed even worse than usual. You could tell she was plotting something by the constant whispers and notes going between her and Diamond Tiara. The two of them were always up to something.
It was funny, though. Usually Diamond was the one stirring up trouble, and Silver Spoon was along for the ride. As the two of them talked, she got the distinct impression Silver was the one up to no good this time.
Of course, Cheerilee didn't comment on the two of them not paying attention. She never did. Apple Bloom wasn't sure if this was because their parents had a lot of money, or just because she'd given up on both of them long ago. Maybe both.
Whatever they were talking about sure was weird. She was sure she heard something about "world conquest" and "giant spoons" in there. Maybe they were just as bored as she was. Or they could be plotting out a story or something, though she'd never heard of them being much in the way of writers.
At long last, the school bell rang. The students didn't even bother to ask Cheerilee before getting up and heading out. Cheerilee didn't seem to care much herself, really. Apple Bloom headed to the door, passing Silver Spoon and Diamond Tiara on the way.
As she did, she got a bit of a surprise when Silver Spoon opened her saddlebags, and a silver cat hopped out. She hissed at Apple Bloom, and swiped one paw at her, causing Apple Bloom to have to dodge out of the way. Then Diamond, Silver, and the cat marched out, all with their heads up high and equally smug looks on their faces.  
Remind me why do I have to put up with those two? Apple Bloom had never been much of a cat person anyways.
As if to emphasize that point, Winona yelped playfully at her as she left the classroom, passing a pink filly putting on her saddlebags. 
"Winona!" she said, running up to the collie and rubbing her behind the ears as Winona wagged her tail. "Good girl! What do you want to do now?"
She knew well enough that Winona wouldn't have any chores she needed to do if she'd come out to meet her. Winona never shirked any job she was put to. She'd always been very intelligent and helpful. Much more so than Caramel, when he had helped out on the farm.
Winona just barked, pulled on one strap of her saddlebags, then ran off in one direction, looking back occasionally. It was pretty clear to Apple Bloom that Winona wanted her to follow her, though she wasn't sure whether it meant she was in a playful mood or had something she wanted to show her.
It was always best to follow her anyways, when she did that, though, so she followed Winona until they were alone on a secluded path by a nice big shady tree. Maybe Winona just wanted them to rest under the tree, or climb it, even. That could be fun.
Once they were by the tree, Winona stopped and looked up at her.
"Okay, we're here. What did you want to do, Winona?" she asked. She knew she wouldn't directly get a reply, but the questioning tone usually got through to her.
"I need your help, Apple Bloom! Equestria's in terrible danger!" Winona said.
Apple Bloom did the only sensible thing to do in the circumstances. She fainted.

Magical Filly Apple B

Is it your destiny?

Or just a mystery?

As you try to keep up in this crazy world,

What more can you do?

Say goodbye to loneliness,

Try to keep your happiness.

Just say the magic words, and you'll find

You're the only you!

If you have the heart,

Show them what you can do.

Desperately,

Surprising me,

There's always

APPLES! APPLES! APPLES! (Apples! Apples! Apples!)

(Voice-over by Apple Bloom) "What in tarnation's going on here?"

(Voice-over by Winona) "Have a little faith, Apple Bloom!"

It won't be a tragedy,

If you have empathy.

As you keep afloat in this lonely world,

Spreading love is what you do!


Apple Bloom woke up to Winona licking her face eagerly. 
I must have fallen asleep, she thought. What a silly dream, imagining Winona could talk.
She picked herself up and patted Winona on the head reassuringly, though she was really the one that needed the reassurance.
"I had the silliest dream just now, Winona," she said.
"That was no dream, Apple Bloom. I really need your help," Winona said. "Oh, please don't faint again. I don't really want to have to keep waking you up."
Apple Bloom reeled, but this time managed to stay standing. "You talked! How could you possibly be talking? You're a dog!"
"Well, you're a pony, and you're talking, aren't you?"
"But-" Apple Bloom struggled to figure out what was wrong with that statement and failed. "If you can talk, that's amazing! We should go show Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle! Or Applejack!"
"I really need-"
"Or maybe my special talent is talking to dogs, like Fluttershy's is talking to animals!" She glanced back at her flank, which was, predictably, blank. "Awww..."
"Apple Bloom!" Winona snapped, mimicking Applejack's usual tone.
Apple Bloom snapped to attention automatically.
"Have you ever thought you were different from other fillies?"
Apple Bloom scratched her head. "Well, I don't have my cutie mark."
"Aside from your cutie mark." Winona was starting to look a bit annoyed. "Apple Bloom, you have been chosen to be a magical filly!"
"Magic?" Apple Bloom was even more puzzled, if that was possible. "How could I be a magical filly? I'm not a unicorn!"
"This is a different type of magic," she said, exasperated. "This is the magic of love."
"Doncha' mean the magic of friendship?" Twilight talked about that a bunch.
"Well, you love your friends, right?" 
"We're not like that, Winona," Apple Bloom said, shocked at the idea. "You know that!"
Winona shook her head. "That's not what I mean. If Scootaloo or Sweetie Belle was in danger, you'd risk your life to help them, wouldn't you?"
"Yeah." Wasn't that pretty obvious?
"Well, that's love," Winona said, tail wagging. "It's just more like the love between you and Applejack, or Big Macintosh."
Apple Bloom looked at her dubiously. "I guess. What does all that have to do with you talking, though, Winona?"
Winona looked up at her. "Well, all magical fillies have to have a magical companion. It's in the bylaws."
"What?"
Winona sighed. "Never mind. But I'm your magical companion. All magical companions are cute and can talk."
They all have to be cute? "Does that mean all magical fillies need to be cute, too?"
"Of course they do, but you don't have to worry there."
"I'm not cute." She pouted, looking all the more cute for it.
"Of course you are. All named fillies are cute."
"Named fillies?" This was new. "What do you mean, named fillies? Doesn't everypony have a name?"
"Do they? How about that pink earth filly with the green mane I saw when we left the school?"
"Well… I don't remember. I don't really know her. But everypony has a name."
"Whatever." Winona changed the subject. "Anyways, when bad guys come around, you'll transform into a magical filly, and defeat them with the power of your love!"
"Like Princess Cadance defeated that bug thingy that was pretending to be her?"
Winona resigned herself to the fact that it was going to be a long day. "Something like that."
"So you took me out here so you can teach me to be a magical filly so I know how to defeat bad guys, then?" Apple Bloom said. That did sound like it could be fun.
"RISE, MY SPOON ARMY! MWAAHAHAHAHA!" A nearby voice called out.
"I think you sorta get to learn on the fly," Winona said, gulping. "Fetch!"
She pulled a short rod out of the air from nowhere and threw it to Apple Bloom, who caught it readily.
"Good girl!" Winona said approvingly.
"Right." That was about opposite how things usually went. "Um, what's this?"
"Ahem?" the voice boomed, sounding a little miffed. "This is my evil villain spot you're talking over here."
"On second thought, run!"
"What?"
Winona was already well ahead of her, and Apple Bloom struggled to catch up. Maniacal cackling followed them, but fairly soon it was replaced by maniacal wheezing and they managed to get away.
"You *huff* know, I think *huff* something was wrong *huff* with Silver Spoon."
"What makes you think that, Apple Bloom?"
"She was laughing evilly, wearing a black cape that was blowing in the wind, a grey cat was perched on her shoulder, and she was goin' on about raisin' an evil army?"
"Yep. Yep. That's an evil villain, alright."
"Silver Spoon's not usually like that, though."
"She's usually nice?"
"No, but she's not like that usually."
"Well, villains can have magical companions, too, and they aren't very ethical. It's entirely possible she doesn't really know what she's doing right now, or that her mind is all messed up by her companion."
Apple Bloom nodded, then found herself wondering about what she'd just been told.
"Are you doing anything to my mind?"
Winona sighed, something she seemed to be doing a lot of lately. "I'm a good magical companion. We don't do that. I wouldn't do anything to you that you haven't seen me do to one of the sheep or cattle."
"Are you calling me a sheep?"
"Isn't that a little speciesist of you, Apple Bloom? Some of the sheep are very nice. "
"Sorry."
"You heard her, though, she was raising an army. We're gonna need some help."
"So you think I should get Applejack and Big Mac?"
"Not that type of help. We need other magical fillies to help us."
"Other magical fillies?"
"You didn't think you were the only one, did you? You're not really supposed to tell anypony else that you're a magical filly, even if you're friends with them."
Well, that was a little depressing. How many other ponies had been made magical fillies? She'd been hoping she was special.
"Where do ya' reckon we'll find them, then?"
"Let's head to Sugarcube Corner. I haven't seen a magical filly yet that didn't like getting all hyped up on sugary treats."
Or she could just get herself a milkshake if she couldn't find them. Either way sounded good.
"Ok, lead on."
The two of them went to Sugarcube Corner at a fast trot. As she approached, she noticed the exact filly Winona had mentioned earlier. She walked over to her. Surely all fillies must have a name!
"Hello," she greeted the pink earth filly.
A puzzled look crossed the fillies face, and she pulled out some papers and started flipping through them. "I didn't think I had a speaking part…"
What was that all about?
She extended one foreleg. "Hi! I'm Apple Bloom! What's your name?"
Much to her surprise, the filly burst out crying. Pinkie Pie came out of the bakery.
"Apple Bloom! Don't go teasing the background ponies!"
Pinkie offered a handkerchief to the filly and patted her on the back. 
"Don't worry about it. I'm sure you'll get your break one day." Pinkie wrapped a foreleg around the filly. "Do you want a cupcake? Freshly baked."
She nodded, and Pinkie led her into Sugarcube Corner, singing.
"All you gotta do-"
As they stood in the doorway, the filly stopped her. "You can't sing that here. It's copyrighted by Hasbro."
"Oh, right, thanks."
The door closed behind them. Apple Bloom looked around to see Winona glaring at her.
"What?"
"Look, just trust me when I tell you these things, alright? Things run a lot smoother when you do that, and there's less chance of getting ponies upset."
"I don' get why she was so upset, tho'. Couldn't she just pick a name? Oh, come on, let's go on in."
Apple Bloom opened the door to Sugarcube Corner and went inside, forcing Winona to follow.
Inside, Pinkie Pie was waiting for her, with no trace of the filly she'd walked in with. She looked at Apple Bloom disapprovingly.
"You're still mad at me? Look, I'm sorry, alright?"
A smile crossed Pinkie Pie's face. "Well, okay then? What can I get ya? Hot cross buns, medium satisfied buns, a milkshake, cupcakes, eclairs, scones, sarsaparilla, sauerkraut, sour cream, facial cream-"
Winona sat up on her hindquarters, wagging her tail, and spoke. "Enough of that, Pinkie, we need your help!"
"Getting you a milkshake is helping, isn't it? Unless you drink it too fast and get your tongue froze and drops of it get up your nose, that is."
Winona shook her head, ears flapping around.
"Can you at least tell me if there are any other magical fillies here?"
"Oh, sure!" Pinkie chirped. "Twist is sitting over at the table in the corner."
Twist was a magical filly? 
Ignoring Winona and Pinkie, Apple Bloom trotted over, where Twist was indeed sitting alone, taking sips from a strawberry milkshake, her saddlebags lying loosely closed at the base of the table.
"Hi, Twist!" Apple Bloom said enthusiastically.
Twist looked up from her milkshake. "Oh. Hi, Apple Bloom."
Apple Bloom continued, enthusiasm unabated. "So, you're a magical filly?"
Twist gave her a deadpan gaze. "What do you mean?"
Maybe not. Just then, Winona caught up with her.
"Apple Bloom! You can't just go rushing around talking about magical fillies!"
Twist's gaze shifted down to Winona.
"They finally pushed through her approval?"
"Yep! Yep! Just this morning! Just in time, too, since we already got a villain to deal with."
"Another one?" Twist groaned. "Thorry, Apple Bloom. We're not thuppothed to act like we know about the whole magical thing normally."
"How long have you been a magical filly?" Apple Bloom asked. It seemed like yet another thing Twist had beaten her to.
"Not long after I got my cutie mark, actually. Winona mentioned a villain, though?" Twist tilted her head and looked at the collie standing by Apple Bloom's side.
"Right! Silver Spoon's turned into an evil magical filly, and we have to stop her from raising a giant spoon army! I think."
"That'th terrible!" Twist said "We'll have to get her back to normal ath thoon ath we can!"
"Well, maybe not normal..." Apple Bloom adjusted her bow. "Nicer than normal'd be good. She kinda mean most of the time."
"She is nice," Twist protested. "Thilver's jutht mean to you and your friendth 'cauthe Diamond doethn't like you."
"Wouldn't she be mean to you too, then?" Apple Bloom scratched her head, puzzled. She didn't even notice as Winona headed back into the main section of Sugarcube corner.
Twist shifted around a little on her seat, and took a long drink of her milkshake, flushing. As Apple Bloom was puzzling over this, the flap of Twist's bag popped open, and a furry snout with whiskers and a pair of round glasses balanced precariously above them popped out. 
Hopping out, a long brown ferret stood at Twist's side. The ferret adjusted its glasses, and looked up at Apple Bloom. "I believe what Twist is a wee bit too nice to say is that the two of you are not friends."
"We aren't?" Apple Bloom said, eyes wide.
Twist nodded slightly. "Thanks, Will," she softly said to her companion.
"I can only speak to what I've seen with me own eyes, lassie, but you dunna ever hang out together, an' the most I've heard you say to Twist is 'Hiya Twist!', or asking for something in passin'. Maybe you were closer once, an' I wouldna call you enemies, but you wouldna be friends, exactly. Casual acquaintances, perhaps."
Apple Bloom's heart sunk as she thought about what he'd said. She had mostly ignored Twist since Twist got her cutie mark. Maybe he was right. 
"Sorry." Apple Bloom's ears drooped. Then she looked over at the ferret. "And who are you?"
He puffed himself up in response. "I am the highly educated Will O'Ferret, at your service, miss. Or rather, at her service, I should say."
The ferret waved a paw back towards Twist.
"Er, glad to meet you then." Apple Bloom shifted her gaze back to Twist, not sure what to make of the talking ferret. "Um, so Silver's nice?"
"Well, thometimeth we hang out in the park or library and talk about bookth and thingth."
About this point, there was a loud clamor, and they all turned to look towards the entrance. There, a stranger totally wrapped in a cloak was fighting with Winona, who had grabbed a corner in her mouth, and was tugging at it fiercely. As they watched, Winona managed to yank the cloak off, revealing not a pony underneath, but a giant spoon. 
It slipped out the door once free of the cloak, and Winona followed, only to return a minute later.
"Lost it," Winona said disgustedly. "We'd better get moving."
Apple Bloom stared at the door. "How did we not notice that?"
Getting up from her table, Twist finished off the milkshake, pulled on her bags, and joined them as they headed for the door.
"So, you want me to help you againtht Thilver Thpoon and her whole army of giant thpoonth?" Twist asked.
Apple Bloom nodded.
Twist sighed. "Well, at least my thpeech therapitht'll be happy."
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