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Monsters, money, and running out of potions at the worst possible moment. These are just some of the problems that haunt Monster Hunters daily, and Twilight Sparkle is no exception. Despite graduating at the top of her class, Twilight is shocked to find out that her mentor, Princess Celestia, has assigned her to Ponyville, a small town located in the middle of nowhere. Will Twilight get the recognition she deserves and return to Canterlot within the year? Or will she forever fade into obscurity and never live up to her personal expectations? And what does friendship have to do with Monster Hunting in the first place?
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		Bedtime Stories



“But Mom, I’m not tired!” a young Twilight Sparkle complained. She quickly bounced up the flight of stairs leading to her room, as if to prove her point.
Star Sparkle smiled as her young filly outpaced her. As she followed Twilight up the stairs, Star’s lavender and white mane bobbled with every step. Reaching the top of the stairs, she found her daughter still bouncing around, seemingly filled with endless energy.
“Twilight, sweetie,” she said, patting Twilight’s head gently. “You know it’s already past your bed time.”
“But tomorrow is the Sun Celebration and you said that I could finally stay up with you and Dad this year!” Twilight said excitedly as Star Sparkle led her to her room. “You even said I could see the princess tomorrow if I’m lucky!” 
“Yes dear, and that’s the reason why you’ll need some sleep. Your father and I would be very disappointed if you fell asleep halfway through the ceremony.” 
“But maybe I should stay up tonight and get some practice for tomorrow night!” Twilight said gleefully, “Like you and Dad say, ‘Practice makes perfect!’”
“Yes Twilight, but I recall a wise pony once said, ‘To do your best, you must also rest,’” Star Sparkle smiled as she opened the bedroom door. Twilight was too young to use her magic efficiently on her own, so Star and her husband had to open the doors in their house for their young daughter when the occasion arose. 
“You just made that up on the spot right now!” Twilight pouted as she entered her room.
As always, Star found that Twilight’s room was one gigantic mess. Pencils and notebooks were strewn over her small desk, as if a small tornado traveled over it. The waste basket beside the desk was covered in a mound of crumpled paper, most of them containing drawings of Griffon Airships that Twilight would occasionally see flying over the skies of Canterlot. 
The only thing that seemed fully organized and tidy in the young filly’s room was the giant book shelf which stood next to her bed. Holding a multitude of books, from notes on various monsters to the tales of legendary Hunters, the collection was Twilight’s pride and joy. At least Star could depend on something to be always in order amidst the chaos.   
Twilight, ignoring the mess, jumped quickly onto her over-sized bed, the hay mattress slightly bouncing under the weight of the young filly. However, Twilight could not maintain her protestations for long, especially so late in the evening. With her energy spent, she soon snuggled under a star adorned blue quilt, her head resting on a pillow made from Pegasus down. 
“But then that makes me a wise pony does it not, Twilight?” Star Sparkle giggled as she tucked Twilight in for the night. “Now get some shut eye you silly filly, we’ve got a big day tomorrow.” 
“W-wait!” Twilight said suddenly. “Where’s Sir Spike?!”
“Who now?” Star Sparkle smiled mischievously, “I don’t know anyone named Sir Spike...” 
“Mom! YOU KNOW I CAN’T SLEEP WITHOUT SIR SPIKE!” 
“Oh, that Sir Spike...” Star giggled. She playfully looked around the room, looking for Twilight’s stuffed toy. Checking the usual hiding spot behind Twilight’s bed, Star felt a pang of worry when the toy wasn’t there. After checking the behind the desk and bookshelf, Star suddenly realized that the toy was nowhere to be found in the room. After a few Moments, Star sighed in defeat, unable to find Twilight’s toy. “Um... Twilight sweetie?”
“Yes Mom?” Twilight asked with bright, inquisitive eyes.. 
“Well... I can’t seem to find Sir Spike...” 
To the surprise of Star, Twilight giggled innocently. “Silly Mommy, Sir Spike is above you!” 
“Wait, huh?” Feeling a soft tap on her horn, Star Sparkle looked up, coming face to face with a stuffed purple dragon with green spines covered in elaborate cloth armor. Seeing that the dragon was being levitated with magic with a familiar navy blue aura, she couldn’t help but giggle. “Okay Crescent, just how long have you been standing here?”
Turning around, she found a male unicorn with a navy blue coat standing at the doorway to Twilight’s room, his horn glowing with magic. His mane was heavily disheveled, with strands of his dark blue hair covering one of his golden brown eyes. 
“Just long enough dear,” Crescent Sparkle laughed. “And how’s my little Twilight?”
“Just fine here, Dad!” Twilight smiled innocently. “Mom was about to tell me a bed time story!” 
“Is that so?” Crescent asked in mock surprise. He chuckled at the sight of a shocked Star, who obviously wasn’t prepared for a bedtime story. “Mind if I join you two in the story telling?” 
Star couldn’t help but sigh with relief. “Absolutely dear...” 
Twilight expressed her delight by clapping her hooves together excitedly. “Yay! Story time!”
“But first things first Twilight,” Crescent Sparkle said as he levitated the stuffed dragon doll towards his daughter’s arms. “Perhaps it would be better for you to hold Spike...” 
Twilight smiled as she carefully grabbed the toy from her father’s telekinetic hold and hugged it tightly against her chest. “Thank you Dad...”
“Now... what story to tell our little Twilight?” Crescent wondered as his eyes wandered across the bookshelf in Twilight’s room. “Have any ideas, Star?” 
“Maybe we should ask Twilight...” Star offered as she sat on the edge of Twilight’s bed. “We must have read all of the books on that shelf a thousand times.” 
Crescent nodded in understanding. “You do have a point, dear. Maybe it’s time Twilight took a hold of her own destiny...” 
“S-so I get to choose the story tonight?” Twilight  questioned incredulously, her eyes widening with surprise.
“Well... isn’t that what your mother said, Twi?” Crescent laughed as he ruffled Twilight’s mane playfully. “Besides, I don’t think I can take another reading of the ‘Hero of Kokoto.’” 
“Okay Dad!” Twilight replied excitedly. “How about a story about the Princess Celestia? There must be a lot of stories about her!” 
At the mention of Twilight’s question, both Crescent and Star became unnaturally silent. They eyed  each other for a few Moments, causing confusion to form in Twilight’s head. “I-is something the matter? Did I say something wrong?” she asked worriedly. “Y-you don’t have to tell me a story about the Princess if you don’t want to... I’m sure a story about something else would be okay with you...”
“And why would we do that, Twilight?” Crescent asked his daughter. “Of course your mother and I would love to tell you about a story about Princess Celestia...”
“It’s just been a while since your father and I heard or told the tale about how ponies really made their mark in this world. Apparently, we both forgot how the story goes,” Star laughed softly as she made her way to the door. “Don’t worry Twilight, I’ll be back,” Star reassured Twilight as soon as she saw her daughter’s eyes start to well up with tears. After seeing Twilight nod in understanding, Star left her daughter’s room and headed down the stairs.
“Dad?” Twilight asked after a Moment of silence.
“Yes, Twilight?” Crescent replied.
“Do you think I’ll see the Princess tomorrow?” 
“Of course you will sweetie...” Crescent said, ruffling Twilight’s mane once more. “Besides, she’s already met you before!” 
“That's not what I meant Dad...” 
“Oh?” Crescent was mildly surprised at his daughter’s response. She was always inquisitive about the world around her, but the same could be said about a majority of young ponies. 
“I just want to see who the Princess really is. She’s always formal when she meets with you and Mom when I’m around, but I can see there’s something behind those eyes of hers.”
Crescent was thinking of a response to Twilight’s observation of the Princess, when the sounds of hooves on the stairwell broke his train of thought. “Sorry it took me so long to get the book!” Star Sparkle said as she entered Twilight’s room, looking slightly exhausted. A book hovered above her, held in place by Star’s levitation spell. A unicorn made of gold with an emerald eye was ingrained into the ancient cover of the book, piquing the curiosity of the young filly. “It was in a volume of assorted pony tales, but I finally found it!”  
“Yay!” Twilight cheered excitedly as her mother placed the book gently on Twilight’s lap. As her mother and father started flipping through the pages of the book looking for the story, Twilight’s eyes widened with excitement. There were titles that Twilight could recognize, but a majority of them were unknown to her. Twilight made a mental note to ask her parents if she could read the book on her own later. 
“Aha!” Crescent said after flipping through the pages of the book for the umpteenth time. “Here we are... ‘The Legend of Zelda’ “
“Dear,” Star said, clearly unamused by her husband’s poor attempt at a joke. “That isn’t the princess we’re looking for.”
“Oh, yes, my mistake,” Crescent said as he rolled his eyes. “What’s a Griffon legend doing in a book about ponies anyways...” 
“Yes, as your father and I were saying, Twilight,” Star said after giving Crescent a slight look of disapproval. “We found the story, but we’ll only read to you on one condition.” 
Twilight nodded her head excitedly up and down, fully willing to take on the request. She was eager to hear the story that her parents went through so much trouble to find for her, that she didn’t want to turn them down.
“Once your father and I finish this story,” Star smiled. “You’ll go straight to sleep, got it?” 
The young pony mentally sighed in relief; she had expected a much more difficult request. “Okay Mom!” Twilight smiled in return. “I promise I’ll go to sleep as soon as you tell me to!” 
“You promise?” her father asked.
“I promise!” 
“That’s good enough of a promise for me,” Crescent laughed as he nudged Star. “We better hurry up then Star, it’s getting late.”
“Okay, okay, just hold your horses,” Star teased. As she cleared her throat, Twilight braced herself for the words of a story she had never heard before. 
“Once upon a time, in the magical land known as Equestria...”
*	*	*
… There were two regal sisters, both of them creating harmony for all the creatures on the World. Because ponies were the most magically skilled beings on the planet, the two sisters took it upon themselves to raise the two greatest beings in the skies.
The eldest one used her immense power to raise the sun, bringing forth the light-bearing day. Ponies laughed and played during the day, enjoying the warmth that the sun brought upon them. The youngest used her powers to bring the darkness of night, illuminated only by the silvery moon above. Despite sleeping during this time, most ponies felt awe as the moon and stars shone in the night sky. The younger sister, being a humble pony, felt like this was all she ever wanted.
And thus, everypony lived in harmony. Peace and happiness reigned and spread over the land, and every race under the sun and moon lived their lives to the fullest.
But not everyone it seemed agreed with ponies and the power they held. Creatures from a faraway land came to Equestria, a dark thunder cloud following behind them. They were nothing like any thing ponies had seen before. Wings so large, that they caused the wind to tremble with every beat, silencing even the loudest storms! Claws,scales and fangs so sharp, that they could easily cut and chew through the hardest metal and gemstone! Their eyes so menacing, that even a single stare would reduce the bravest stallion into a crying foal!
They called themselves Dragons.
The Dragons came to Equestria for a single purpose. They wanted the magic that the pony princesses guarded with all their might- the power to control the sun and moon. At first, the princesses tried to reason with them, asking for peaceful co-existence between the two races. But the Dragons leaders refused a compromise with ponies, and it soon became apparent to everypony in Equestria that there was no longer room for reasoning...
The Great Dragon war had begun.
The Princesses took it upon themselves to find the bravest and strongest knights in Equestria to combat the Dragon menace. After months of scouring Equestria, the Princesses found the ponies that would help lead them to victory. Two Unicorns, their mastery in magic unrivaled throughout the land. Two Pegasi, their speed and agility nothing like Equestria had ever seen. And Two Earth ponies, their strength shaking the ground with every footstep they took. Their search complete, the Princesses and the Knights began the journey back to Canterlot.
One by one, the knights hunted down the lesser Dragons, liberating pony towns in Equestria. With every Dragon slayed, and with every town saved, word of their deeds spread. The Dragons, who had initially underestimated this group, felt fear slowly build within them. In retaliation, they sent one of their own to scare the Pony population into submission. This Dragon was a monster, unforgiving and merciless, and not to mention huge. Easily towering over the city of Canterlot, it could have easily crushed the city that was home to the Princesses.
Somehow, the knights caught wind of the impending attack. They hunted the giant beast before it could reach the capital city of Equestria. Undaunted by the sight of the several armored individuals in its way, the giant Dragon ignored their seemingly petty attacks on its thick hide. But soon, it became harder to stay afloat, the beats of its wing crawling to a slow tempo. Forced to the ground, the giant steps that were once easy,  slowly became painful and laboured. Its thoughts became nothing more than whispers in its head, its mind growing more silent as time passed by. Its vision became blurry, the city it was tasked to destroy slowly slipping into darkness. And its breathing became so difficult, oxygen refusing to enter its lungs, the laboured breathing echoing across the land. Soon, the Dragon let out a mighty roar, and fell to the ground with a earth shattering crash, where it took its final breaths.
To the surprise of all, the knights had done the impossible. They had slayed the fabled destroyer of cities. Soon, everypony in Equestria uttered two words that brought inspiration to ponies and dragons, and fear to the Dragons.
Monster Hunters.
And thus began the fall of the Dragons. Unprepared for such resistance, the Dragons began their untimely retreat from the land. Any Dragon foolish to stay in Equestria and fight the knights would only find themselves meeting death. Soon, after months of fighting, the Dragons ceased to exist in Equestria. The Great Dragon War was over.
Yet as Equestria prepared to enter a Golden Age of peace, fate, it seemed, was poised to challenge that change.
Something happened within the Princess of the Moon. At first it was simple resentment. But resentment slowly turned to distrust of her own sister. Her sister could only watch with sorrow in her heart as her sister slowly became more distant, darkness growing within her soul. One day the moon refused to lower to make way for dawn’s light. Her sister, distraught, tried to reason with her. But it was too late... the Moon Princess had become the entity known as Nightmare Moon. Equestria, and soon the Planet, was cast into eternal darkness. Without the light to banish them, creatures of the night crept from the shadows, free to terrorize in the unnatural umbra.
With no one left to turn to, the Sun Princess called the Knights to unite under the flag of the Kingdom once more. With the Sun Princess galloping by their side, the Knights set out on a quest to find a set of legendary objects of powerful magic that were only to be used in dire time of need. Magic that, according to the Princess, could defeat Nightmare Moon.
It was these magical objects that summoned the Knights themselves when Equestria needed them. They called these objects the Elements of Harmony.
After a perilous journey, after facing trials that were poised to break the bonds between the Knights and the Princess, they finally managed to do the impossible yet again. The Elements of Harmony were finally reunited. With fiery courage burning in their hearts, the Princess and Knights decided it was time they went to the ancient castle where Nightmare Moon resided, to end the eternal night once and for all.
Using the magic of the Elements of Harmony, the Princess and Knights battled Nightmare Moon within the ancient structure. With victory near, the Sun Princess tried to banish the spirit of evil that gripped her sister’s heart. To her dismay, the being known as Nightmare Moon merely laughed off her foolish attempt. Summoning magic of unknown origin, Nightmare Moon loosed a spell that would have surely ended the Sun Princess.
But something happened. Without warning, the Elements of Harmony shielded the Princess from the blast of magic that would have ended her life. The Princess had managed to muster the power to control all the elements at once! The Knights could only watch in awe as the Princess used the Elements. Radiant with unfhantomable power, the Princess unleashed a spell that engulfed Nightmare Moon, who slowly vanished from their sight. The Sun Princess had done the unthinkable to her sister.
She banished her to the moon.  
With her Sister no longer by her side, the Sun Princess took it upon herself to raise both the Sun and Moon for every one in the land. Peace and happiness returned to the land...
*	*	*

“…And harmony has been maintained in Equestria ever since...” Star, despite finishing the story and closing the ancient tome, continued to stare at the gold unicorn of the cover, her image reflecting off the gold and emerald. “Wasn’t that a wonderful story Twilight?” 
“Shh...” 
Looking up from the book, Star could see the reason why her husband had hushed her: their daughter was peacefully snoring under her quilt, a small smile adorning her young face. “Sir” Spike was being carefully tucked under her arm by Crescent, the doll easily slipping under the sleeping filly’s foreleg. She nodded at Crescent, who returned the gesture, and they both left their daughter’s room in silence.
“Tough day at work dear?” Star asked curiously, watching Crescent struggling to stay awake as they trotted towards their bedroom, “You look kinda worn out.” 
“It’s just that I HATE Rath mating season when you’re not by my side. It’s completely unbearable when I do it alone.” Crescent sighed as he unlocked the door to their bedroom. “I swear those Wyverns really get feisty when it comes to this time of year...” 
As they entered the room, Star could see the first rays of moonlight seeping in through the large glass door that led to a balcony outside. The moonlight illuminated their room softy, giving both of them a reason to keep their magically powered Prishroom lamp off. 
Compared to Twilight’s room, the room occupied by her parents could be viewed as a vertible sanctuary for their possessions. Papers and books, pencils, quills and ink bottles were stored and piled in their respective shelves and boxes. The king sized bed that lay near the glass door had its covers neatly made, tucked in the corners of the bed.
“The wonders of parenthood...” Star muttered as she watched Crescent brush his hair, “just wait a few more months, and I’ll be back on the field with you again.Besides,” she giggled as Crescent inserted a roller into his fringe, “Astronomy and categorizing books in the Canterlot Library are getting on my nerves. Dodging falling books isn’t the same as dodging giant ice balls.”
“Well, I’ll be counting on it Star,” Crescent laughed as he jumped onto the bed that he shared with his wife. “Heck, I think Princess Celestia might be glad that the White Flame and the Blue Thunder will once again wreak havoc on the hunting grounds.” 
“Last time you told her that, we almost got kicked out of her office by her guards!” Star giggled at the memory. Crawling into the covers of her bed, she snuggled up close to Crescent. “You’re just lucky the Princess has a sense of humor.” 
“I’m also lucky that I have a wonderful wife right beside me...” Crescent said softly. 
“...who will kick his flank if he doesn’t get some shuteye,” Star smiled back, sending shivers down Crescent’s spine. She could be so deadly with that soft look on her face.
“Okay, okay, I’ll get some shut eye,” Crescent whispered quietly. “But first close your eyes...” 
Star rolled her eyes and laughed, “You’re not planning to kiss me while my eyes are closed are you?” 
“Guilty as charged,” Crescent sighed, his brilliant plan ruined. 
To his pleasant surprise, he felt Star sliding closer towards him, his golden brown eyes reflecting dimly in her aqua-blue irises. “You know... you could of just asked...” she whispered playfully. 
She inched even closer to him and firmly planted her lips onto his. “Now get some sleep!” Star chided as soon as their lips parted, “I don’t want you falling asleep like some newborn foal in front of the princess, okay?” 
“You know you could have just asked,” Crescent grinned as he nuzzled his wife tenderly.
Star could only grin back, “Yea, yea. Good night dear...”
“Good night to you too...”
As soon as he was sure Star drifted off to sleep, Crescent silently slipped out of bed. Walking towards the balcony, he opened the door and stepped out into the cool night air. 
The skies over Canterlot were clear that night. Crescent felt the sight of the city that lay beneath the castle was breath taking. The dimmed lights scattered about the city gave off an ethereal glow, mimicking the starry sky above. Looking up, he paused to take in the subtle scintillations of the stars, pinpricks of whites and yellow in an inky well of night. The moon shone brightly, its silvery light bathing the Equestrian country side. Crescent smiled at the sight. It was certainly beautiful, but it was not the reason why he was staring at the sky at that hour. His eyes shifted towards the most prominent feature on the moon.
Most ponies called it the Mare on the Moon. A large group of Lunar Maria that formed into the shape resembling that of a Unicorn mare. Theories popped up over the ages, trying to explain how the shape on the moon came to be. Crescent was sure he had heard them all. Still staring at the Mare in the Moon, Crescent let out a quiet sigh. 
“It’s been almost a thousand years,” Crescent said quietly as he continued looking at the Mare in the Moon. “Just how long do you plan on staying up there, Princess Luna?”

	
		Arena Blues



Alright Twilight, you can do this.
Twilight Sparkle fidgeted nervously in her seat. The white suit of armor she was wearing felt stuffier than usual, and her anxiety wasn’t helping at all. Twilight loosened the straps on her neck guard, releasing some of the hot air that was trapped beneath her armor. She tried to relax, but the tense atmosphere of the room was slowly getting under her skin. She groaned in frustration, and as she expected, none of the ponies in the room paid any attention to her. 
Out of curiosity, Twilight looked around the room, her eyes drifting over each pony. Several of them were fidgeting in their seats, muttering reassurances quietly to themselves. Some were in a deep meditative state, as still as a statue, off in their own little world. Twilight didn’t even bother looking at the group of loud and obnoxious ponies who situated themselves in a far offcorner of the room. From the shakiness of their voices, Twilight could tell that they were as nervous as she was. 
Great, I’m going to die of anxiety now, Twilight sighed. I can’t help but wonder what Mom, Dad, Spike and the Princess are doing right now. Mom and Dad are probably making a long list of what could go wrong today, the Princess is probably laughing at the list, and Spike is just rolling his eyes at the whole scene.

She smiled at the thought, amused that it was highly like that such a thing was happening right now in the Arena stands above her. Then again, Mom and Dad do have a good reason to be worried... This Graduation match will practically determine my future in Equestria...

“Can I have your attention please?” 
An elderly mare stood at the door, tapping her hoof impatiently on the floor.  A clipboard hung on a string around her neck, and a pencil was tucked snugly behind her ear. The tense atmosphere of the room increased exponentially when everypony realized that the red uniform that covered the elderly pegasus’ light blue coat and faded pink hair belonged to a Guild Official. 
“I’m terribly sorry about the delay,” the elderly mare Pegasus apologized as she trotted into the room. “But we had to postpone the events due to an unfortunate...incident involving the Dragonator and a pony unfortunate to be caught in its line of fire....” 
The room started buzzing with excitement, and the mare blew a whistle loudly, silencing the crowd. “Settle down, rookies. Fortunately for all of you, none of you are going to be involved in matches involving Dragonators,” she smirked, to the general disappointment of the ponies.
Twilight, on the other hoof, mentally sighed with relief. Recalling what she read in a history text book, Dragonators were giant drill-like weapons mostly used for defence purposes. From the inscriptions found in ancient fortresses, the name Dragonator came about from being allegedly used to repel the mythical dragons. Due to their absurd size, the weapons were usually found installed into city walls, fortresses that were used to protect the borders of Equestria, and, occasionally, the inner walls of some large arenas.   
As the words of the official grew fainter to her ears, she began to figure out why a Dragonator would be used in the Arena in the first place. The only monster that could warrant the use of a Dragonator was an Ursa Major. The only problem was that they were endangered to the point that it was illegal to fight one, let alone use a Dragonator on it.  As her mind continued wandering away from the others in the room, the theories Twilight thought of started to become more absurd and unbelievable.

Maybe they were using the Dragonators to pierce the heavens, figuratively speaking that is. I wonder if it’s even possible to -
“Miss Sparkle, if I may have your undying attention,” the mare coughed into her hoof. “While I’m fairly certain that you would love to discuss the inner workings of a Dragonator, I’m sure some of your peers would undoubtedly love to continue with my little update on our current situation...”

To her embarrassment, Twilight felt her ears turn a lovely shade of light pink. “Sorry ma’am, it won’t happen again. I promise.” 
“Speaking of which, my name is Wind Whistler, and I would prefer it if you refer to me as such,” the Pegasus glared at Twilight quickly before she diverted her attention back to the crowd. “Do I make myself clear?” 
Twilight nodded quickly, albeit reluctantly. Even if this Guild official rubbed her the wrong way, she knew getting on Wind Whistler’s bad side was going to be just as perilous as stomping her hooves on a wyvern’s nest and wearing the broken egg shells as a hat. 
“Now, as I was saying before our untimely interruption, the Guild Board of Directors has decided to split you lot into groups of two. The standard Rule of Three is in place, so as soon as you are knocked out three times, you and your teammate are eliminated from this competition. There is also a 20 minute time limit in place, and any team that surpasses that time limit will also be eliminated.” Wind Whistler paused for a moment to let the information sink in. “With that out of the way, it’s time to pair you up into your groups. Any questions before I start?” 
“Uh, what if we get paired up with another pony we don’t like?” Twilight asked sheepishly, ignoring the snickers. “Wouldn’t that ruin the point of the ‘teaming’ up aspect?” 
Wind Whistler flashed a smile that sent a shiver down Twilight’s spine. “Well now Miss Sparkle, we all have to live with choices we don’t like, do we not?”
“I... I guess we do, Miss Whistler...” 
“Then I hope our little talk answered your question,” Wind answered smugly. “If it brings you any comfort, the Guild board has paired each and everyone of you according to your abilities. So in theory you should do well.”  
“Thank you for clearing up the issue, Miss Whistler,” Twilight muttered resentfully. 
“Any more questions?” she asked one final time. “None? Good, we can finally begin.” 
“First off is Hoofindale and Topwing,” she said pointing to a Earth and Pegasus pony. “You two will report to corridor 4 and will receive further instructions there.” The group watched as the two ponies reluctantly got up together, both of them eyeing each other with distrust. 
“The rest of you ponies will have to wait...” Wind Whistler paused as she waited until the two ponies were out of ear shot, “But I have a strong feeling it won’t be for long.”
Twilight retreated back into her chair, clearly frustrated with the recent turn of events. She wasn’t expecting to be called up for a while, so she felt it was better to use her time to vent her anger on a bottle of cold spring water. 
Team battles... I hate team battles. She quickly emptied the water bottle and casted the container aside. Even in the highly unlikely event that my partner is good, I’m still going to be at a disadvantage...
She looked at Wind Whistler and found it odd when she saw that the old mare was quietly mouthing words. Twilight was initially confused as to why Miss Whistler was doing this, but she was suddenly distracted by a loud commotion emanating from the hallway. She only caught a glimpse of two ponies being carried out on stretchers before a young Guild assistant blocked her view. The colt pulled out a small scroll of parchment from his saddle bags and handed it over to Wind Whistler.
“Only a minute and thirty seconds? That’s a new record...” Wind handed the scroll back to the assistant, patting him on the back. She pulled out her clipboard once again, and rifled quickly through the pages. “Okay, Typhoon and Tempest are up next!” 
Twilight stood still as she watched the two pegasi walk nervously into the corridor. Wind Whistler flashed an encouraging smile at them, but it failed to calm their nerves. Her expression immediately turned sour once again when she noticed Twilight was looking at her.
“Do you have a problem Miss Sparkle?” Wind asked snidely. “Or are you just going to stand around there like a statue for the rest of the day?” 
“N-no ma’am!” Twilight stuttered defensively. “But why are Typhoon and Tempest already going out to the arena? I thought Hoofindale and Topwing were out there!” 
“Isn’t it obvious Miss Sparkle? Hoofindale and Topwing have failed their match.” The mare sighed with displeasure, and went back to looking at the papers on her clipboard. “You of all ponies should have realized that.” 
“The clock barely passed the 5 minute mark when you sent Typhoon and Tempest out there!” Twilight yelled out loud, attracting the stares of her classmates. “That shouldn’t even be possible considering how good Hoofindale and Topwing are!” 
“Well it seems that they weren’t as skillful as you thought Miss Sparkle. You really need to stop overestimating your little group...” Wind was suddenly interrupted by the same Guild assistant tapping her shoulder. The assistant handed over a similar piece of parchment, and he patiently waited as Wind quickly read its contents. 
“A minute and thirty seconds again? That was fast...” Wind’s eyes suddenly lit up with anger as she reached the end of the note, her lips curling into a disapproving frown. She handed the parchment back to the assistant, who promptly handed it back to her. The assistant whispered into Wind Whistler’s ear, which prompted Wind to sigh with annoyance.
“Can I have everypony’s attention please?” Wind yelled. “I have a very  important announcement to make.” 
Once she was sure she held everypony’s attention, Wind began to read the document out loud.  “Due to the recent circumstances, the Guild Board has decided to do something unprecedented, due to an ‘unforeseen’ consequence.”
“What kind of unforeseen consequence are we talking about?” a burly Earth pony asked. “It can’t be that bad, right?” 
Wind Whistler rubbed her eyes, clearly having trouble being able to put the news she received into words. “Under normal circumstances, I wouldn’t tell you what you’re going up against, but since I’m being asked politely by the Princess herself to tell you...” 
Every hunter in the room virtually froze. A major rule in The Sun Summer Celebration Graduation Matches was that the graduates were not told who they were being pitted against. That way, the Hunter’s Guild could calculate a pony’s adaptation abilities on top of the more conventional skills.  If Princess Celestia was willing to temporarily change such a major rule, then the monster waiting for them must of been something they never saw before. 
“The match that was initially planned for today involves Jinouga, a Rank 6 Fanged Wyvern.” She paused, scanning the confused expressions of the Hunters. “Judging from your faces, I can see most of you are still unaware of what a Fanged Wyvern is. No bother, you’ll all know soon enough at the end of the day.” 
“So... what happens if these foals want to leave?” A blue unicorn mare arrogantly asked, to the annoyance of everypony. “Won’t doing so effect their Hunter Rank and graduation process?” 
“Ah, you must be the infamous Trixie Stargazer,” Wind smiled. “Arrogant, cocky, extremely rude and most of all, the biggest loner second only to Twilight Sparkle over here. Your so-called exploits are almost legendary amongst my colleagues.”
“Wonderful to hear that Trixie is loved amongst the lowly official staff.” Trixie smiled proudly, seemingly unaware of the no pony was paying attention to her.  
“To answer Trixie’s question, the princess is highly recommending that each and every one of you drop out.” Wind Whistler rolled out the scroll onto the ground, letting everypony read the document. “As you can see, doing so will not detract points from your Hunter Rank, and you will be rescheduled to another match later today involving a less exotic and possibly less dangerous monster.” 
After a minute or so, she handed the scroll back to the Guild assistant who was still standing at the doorway. “Well there you have it rookies. There’s no shame in wanting to leave this match. Heck, it might be beneficial for you if you do leave the match!” She snickered as she watched the room burst into chaos, with friends discussing about whether they should quit or try their best at defeating this new monster. 
Suddenly, a stocky, pastel unicorn colt quickly rose up from his seat. He quickly trotted to the door, shoving ponies unfortunate enough to be in his path onto the ground. “Screw this,” he said said to Wind Whistler, who was still smirking despite the unicorn’s seemingly imposing presence. “I’m not going to stay and fight a monster that could take a pony like Typhoon down in a few seconds. I’m out of here.” 
Ponies mumbled in agreement, and one by one they followed the unicorn out of the room. Some hung their heads silently, avoiding eye contact with the Guild Official or the Assistant who stood besides her. Others looked her straight into the eye as they passed, before continuing on their way, muttering under their breath about the hopeless situation they were forced into. 
As the room emptied, only two ponies remained in their seats, seemingly unaware that they were the only Hunters remaining in the room. They were too preoccupied sending death glares at each other, that they practically jumped out of their seats when they both felt a hoof tap on their shoulders. 
“Well, if you two are still here, I guess that means you’re both gonna have to fight Jinouga now,” the Official beamed at both unicorns, who quickly redirected their death stares to the Official. 
“Me? Team up with her?” Twilight brought a fore hoof close to her mouth and pretended to gag. “Please, I would prefer to have a pile of Aptonoth dung as my teammate. At least the dung is useful.“
“Really Twilight?” Trixie laughed, clearly amused at Twilight’s attempt at an insult.  “I thought you of all ponies would rather have a large pile of books as your partner! Be glad your being offered a chance to witness The Great and Powerful Trixie’s power first hoof!” 
“More like the Grating and Worthless Trixie!” Twilight mocked. “I think that suits you better, don’t you agree?” 
“Egghead!”
“Showoff!”
“Dimlight Dorkle!”
“Triestohard Lamegazer!” 
“Ladies, contain yourselves!” the Official yelled stomping a hoof onto the floor, trying to silence the bickering mares. “Look, I know you two just love each other-”
“That’s a lie!” both Trixie and Twilight exclaimed at the same time, each of pointing a hoof at the other. “Besides, she started it!” 
“Will you two just stop your bickering for five minutes so you can hear what I have to say?” the Official groaned. “The faster we deal with this, the faster you two can get out of my mane!”
“Having a hard time Wind Whistler?” a mare chuckled from behind Twilight. “I’ve seen you get upset over arguing with rookies, but I think this here takes the cake!” 
Twilight Sparkle’s eyes lit up with joy as she instantly recognized the voice of the pony. She turned around to see a pink coated Pegasus pony standing at the doorway, a massive grin plastered onto her face. Her curled cerulean mane and tail was hidden poorly beneath her red uniform, but it was clear that the pony did not care in the slightest about her appearance.  
“Oh my goodness, do my eyes deceive me?” Firefly giggled as she ruffled Twilight’s mane with a hoof. “Last time I saw you, you were nothing more than a hyperactive filly!” 
“A-auntie Firefly! S-stop that!” Twilight laughed. “T-that tickles! B-besides you just saw me yesterday!” 
“And Trixie!” Firefly exclaimed when she saw the blue unicorn laughing quietly at Twilight’s predicament,“I thought you would of high tailed it out of here, given the chance!” 
“Trixie dislikes it when Auntie Firefly says Trixie is a dirty coward,” she pouted as Firefly began to ruffle Trixie’s mane with her other hoof. “Trixie is not a dirty coward who runs away at the first sign of trouble!” 
“Just kidding, kiddo! ” Firefly grinned, patting Trixie’s head. “Besides if Orion or Sapphire heard me say that, they would of decked me instantly at the same time!” 
“Instructor Firefly?” Wind Whistler coughed into her hoof, begging for the pink Pegasus’ attention. “While I am aware that Miss Sparkle and Miss Stargazer are your Goddaughters, you still have a job to do, am I correct?”
“Always in a hurry, aren’t ya Wind?” Firefly smirked as she patted the back of Wind, bringing forth an annoyed scowl from the elderly pegasus. “Just relax, I’ll get these two at the designated gate in no time, right girls?”
“Well, you should get a move on then Firefly,” Wind sternly stated as she fixed her messed up mane. “Because in five minutes, Twilight and Trixie will be disqualified, and I’m sure you three would hate to see that happen” 
“Alright, alright! Once you put it that way, I guess we’ll have to crank it up a level!” Without warning, she suddenly jumped into the air, her head barely missing the lamps on the ceiling. She then began to flap her wings at a rapid pace, enabling herself to hover a few inches off the ground. “Girls, grab onto my tail! We’ll get there in no time!” 
Twilight shook her head in shame and embarrassment, and quickly slapped her forehead with her hoof. “Auntie Firefly, you do realize that me and Trixie aren’t little fillies anymore, right? While I could theoretically hold onto your tail for a short period of time, I think you would have some trouble lifting me, Trixie, and her giant ego.” 
“Trixie will have to politely refuse Auntie Firefly’s offer,” Trixie smiled apologetically. “Besides, Trixie does not want Auntie Firefly to hurt herself carrying around Trixie, Twilight and half of Twilight’s library around.” 
“Five books do not constitute a Library!” Twilight stammered defensively as Trixie sneered at her. “Well... according to the Mareium-Websteed dictionary, a collection of books that deal with the same subject is considered a library. And since I’m carrying all 5 volumes of ‘Encyclopedia Amalgamation’, I guess you could say I am carrying a library around...”
“For the love that is all Trixie,” the blue unicorn groaned as Twilight continued arguing with herself. Trixie quickly flicked the tip of her tail at Twilight, hitting the mare’s face with an audible slap. Twilight flinched at the sharp pain, and she instinctively grabbed the front of her muzzle.
“Ow!” Twilight yelled as Trixie casually walked passed her. “What the hay was that for Trixie?” 
“Trixie thinks she did that to tell a certain unicorn to shut her big mouth,” Trixie scorned at Twilight as she walked out the doorway. “Now if you shall excuse Trixie, she has an arena match to win, with or without Twilight Sparkle getting in her way.” 
Twilight could only sigh apathetically as she watched Trixie disappear down the hallway, with the Guild Assistant following her. “I really hate that unicorn,” Twilight grumbled to no pony in particular. “Why do I even bother...” 
“Twilight, believe me when I say I know annoying ponies,” Firefly consoled as she landed across from Twilight. “Under different circumstances I would have told you to ignore Trixie for the rest of your life and move on, but because she’s your God-sister and I’m her Godmother, I really can’t say that now can I?” 
“Well... You kinda just did Auntie.” 
“Well...uh....I guess I did say that, didn’t I?” Firefly laughed awkwardly when she realized her mistake. “Well either way my point still stands! If you want to succeed in Monster Hunting career, you can’t let ponies like Trixie get the best of you.”
“Thanks Auntie...” Twilight smiled weakly as she embraced Firefly in quick hug. “You always know what to say.” 
‘It’s a gift, Spark.” Firefly smiled as she playfully punched Twilight on the shoulder as soon as she let. “In fact if I wasn’t born to be a kick-flank Monster Hunter, I probably would have been a kick-flank counselor!”  
“A-hem?” Wind coughed into her hoof again, trying to grab the attention of Twilight and Firefly “I know you two are having a special moment together; But if Miss Sparkle here doesn’t get to the arena waiting area in time, I’m one hundred percent certain that our boss wouldn’t be pleased to hear that her personal student got delayed because her Godmother decided that she needed a pep talk.” 
“Windy, you do realize how much of a killjoy you are, right?”
“If being a killjoy means keeping our jobs, then yes, I am a total killjoy,” Wind Whistler sighed. “Just hurry up and get Miss Sparkle to the arena entrance. You only have a minute before she’s disqualified-” 
Wind Whistler barely finished her sentence when she was suddenly knocked over by a pair of ponies who galloped quickly passed her. Wind Whistler laid motionless on the floor, until the young Guild assistant who had left the room earlier stuck his head into the doorway. Wind weakly raised a hoof in the air, and waved it towards the assistant. The assistant quickly raced to her side, and after a quick diagnostic, he helped Wind Whistle onto her hooves.
“You alright ma’am?” the assistant asked as he brushed the dust off Wind Whistler's uniform. “I saw Miss Sparkle and Instructor Firefly racing down the hallway. When I saw that you didn’t wave your hoof angrily at them, I assumed something went wrong.”
“I’m alright, Guildie. It’s Miss Sparkle and Miss Stargazer you should be worried about.” 
“It’s about the monster they are about to face, isn’t it ma’am?” the assistant asked. He handed Wind Whistler’s Official cap back to the elderly mare, who muttered thanks. “Jinouga... or something like that.” 
“Yea, that’s the name the Guild gave it,”  Wind Whistler nodded as she firmly placed the cap back on her head. “According to the report I received, the Guild Knights who chased after this thing saw it ripped a Manticore to shreds before frying it to a crisp with a lightning bolt.”
“Fried with a lightning bolt?” The Guild assistant gulped. “It’s a thunder aligned monster?” 
“Well, you could always watch the show and find out for yourself,” Wind laughed. “It should start in a couple of minutes or so if Instructor Firefly can get Twilight Sparkle to arrived in time.” 
“Sorry ma’am, but as much as I would love to watch, I’m still considered on duty,” the assistant sighed dutifully. “I’ll most likely read the events in the papers later, so it’s not like I’ll be missing anything-”
The assistant was quickly cutoff by a large and heavy clipboard hitting his chest. He quickly realized it was the clipboard that once hung around Wind Whistler’s neck. His jaw almost dropped in shock when he realized why she had given it to him, but he managed to keep a straight face. 
“There, consider yourself my assistant for today,” Wind Whistler smiled as she patted him on the back. “Now you have no choice but to follow me.”
“I-I don’t understand...”
“Well for starters, I’m sure my wife would love to meet you, especially since my daughter speaks about you everyday at the dinner table,” Wind Whistler grinned as she saw the Guild assistant blush. “Now come on Guildie, we have a lot of work ahead of us, so it would be nice if you could step up the pace. Wouldn’t want to miss the show, do ya?” 
*	*	*
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