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Trixie has started a club and to show her greatness she will personally see to preventing the next magical threat that comes to Canterlot. Thus the Magical Response Club was formed. However her first encounter from the other world turns out to be far more then she bargained for as the sisters of annulation from alternate Equestria crashes into her world. Bringing with them there own brand of destruction and chaos that seems to follow everywhere they go. Join the adventure, the laughs, an all the action. As the Lunar Frost and Dark Frost team up with Magical Response Club in an world altering tale.
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"So, as long there is a single speck of magic present anywhere within three miles of Canterlot City, we will get a reading on those monitors. So any questions?" Trixie asked looking at three empty chairs to less than interested students; plus Snips and Snails.
"Come on, I am being serious look. I contacted some sources and know without a doubt that magic is real that is why we started this club. To prove that Magic is not sole answer but a threat to the way of life; I, the great and powerful Trixie is still the best there is in this school.
"Look, I am not sure anyone here really cares. The other clubs were filled so it was either this or the grass observation club." Chrysalis says twirling her hair around her finger. "Besides that is all in the past."
"Exactly!" Trixie adds cutting her off. "Don't you want to be prepared? I mean, we can make sure nothing like that happens again. Like last year or the year before. If anyone has a mesmerized teen zombie army, they should shout out the great and powerful..." A loud beeping suddenly brings everyone's attention. "It's happen... It's really happening! Wahahaha! Quick everyone body into you magic resistant suits."
All four members stand around in a pink tutu. "You got to be kidding.” Chrysalis said in a slightly annoyed voice.
"What? I got them for a great deal... Now come to the school statue!" Trixie says in a gleeful tone.


Meanwhile…


"Sister, I am not sure where this goes. I mean, I always stored stuff in it, but I never clean it out, not once. Hey look, is that a light?" To dark silhouettes mysterious pass through the dimension barrier separating one reality to from the next.


"Oh yes it is getting closer I can feel it!" Trixie holds up a device fashioned for a calculator and wired to a nine volt battery. Storm clouds gather over the school as a powerful wind suddenly blows in a swirls.
"Does anyone else have a bad feeling all of a sudden?" Chrysalis shout trying to be heard over the howling wind. "Something is coming AH!" They are all knocked from off their feet as to dark objects hits the ground with incredible force.


"So this is where it comes out sis... and I take it all back. I don't want to clean out my saddle bag anymore." The one of the silhouettes rises up and begins dusting itself off.


A simple notion. A simple request. Near boredom from hiding out eventually got the better of one creature. When her sister decided that it would be a good idea to clean and explore her saddle bag there was no other option but to to join. Granted the saddlebag was a bottomless pit. Perhaps that was the reason for her sudden regret for the venture. What began as simple cleaning and finding a few strange odd objects now and then suddenly came to an end with a flash of light and much wanted fresh air? The creature managed a heavy sigh as her eyes finally opened. She was met with the image of a world different from her own but the surprise only increased when she got a look of her sister "....Okay." The female continued to sit upon the hard ground as her gaze moved to the strangers standing before her.
"Sister, was your monologuing past events in your head again to easier communicate what happened to our readers?" Taps her chin for a moment. "Good idea!"


"Look at them no doubt they are monsters from another land seeking destruction." Trixie's eyes light up. So if I capture them and bring them. That will prove to everyone that Trixie is great and powerful.
Excuse me will you stop monologuing like you own the story thank you. Trixie stared wide eyed at the two girls as they emerge from the impact crater. "Um sister I don't think we are in the lock zone anymore."
"We... were never in any zone... I don't think..." With that said the creature decided she may as well get off the hard ground and with little effort had managed to emerge from the crater. Strange, new appendages began to brush away dust from her bare form as purple eyes settled upon the strangers "This world... is odd..." The creatures facial features remained emotionless and her voice showing no enthusiasm. She took one last look around before turning to walk off in a different direction. Only a few feet was covered before she stopped to look down over her body. It took a few long moments before realization set in that she lacked the fabric attire the inhabitants of this world wore. The back half was covered well since the purple and black strands called hair stopped just to her knees, though no more thought was given to the matter. The simple shrug of the shoulders was a sign of such.
"Well sure you remember oh... Wait that has not happened yet. Damned spoilers..." She sticks out her tongue. The second figure stood proud as though happy to let the world look upon her form. "Hmm... These things are cool.* She brings her fingers closer to her mouth and begin to suck on them. Snip and Snails simple stared aimlessly at them. "Sweeeeee- Aaah!" A frying pan finds the back of both their heads.
"So who exactly are you and where did you come from." Chrysalis ask stepping over the two boys Frying pan in hand. Canterlot has a habit of attracting strange visitors and in is very seldom they are up to anything good.
The sudden sound of a metallic object making contact with something soft was enough for the creature to peer back at the crowd over her shoulder. More or less she was expecting her sister to be up to no good. Though what she found was the sibling in question sucking on the strange appendages while two members from the crowd were laid out. Her eyes moved to lock upon the perpetrator with the frying pan. For some reason the stranger had a familiar look about her. As if she had met such a similar creature before "Apples..." The female muttered softly.
"Apples...?" Chrysalis looks at her confused. "Yes we have apples."
"Halt creatures I don't know where you came from but I the great and powerful Trixie is here to stop you." Trixie toss her cape to reveal a six barrel. The entire base was wrapped and cloth.
Chrysalis' eyes grow wide. "Where did you get that?"
"You like the great and powerful Trixie made it herself." She takes aim at the new arrivals. "I am the great and powerful Trixie and for your own sake I demand you surrender."
The cheerful one finally stopped licking her fingers. "Sister I am going to play a game with this one. If you want you can keep score." Conjures as staw from thin air and places it between her lips.
An eyebrow twitched at the mention they this world indeed had apples as well. Her focus was broken by the voice of the creature called Trixie. Her features remained unchanged as she turned to fully view the stranger though upon hearing her sister make mention of a game she knew full well what could possibly happen "Doubt thou the stars are fire. Doubt thou the sun doth move. Doubt truth to be a liar, but never doubt Trixie's weapon was a cake." The voice was soft, but firm as she spoke. Almost instantly the weapon in question was gone in a puff of smoke only to be replaced by a chocolate cake "Sister... you know what can happen when you play dodge rock..." The female sighed softly "It would be best... if trouble is kept to a minimum..."
The cheerful suddenly turns a shade of grey. "Aaah... okay"
"See look what they did to my magic buster X!" Holds up the cake. "Undeniable proof these two are up to no good." Chrysalis runs her fingers along the side of the cake scraping some icing from the cake.
"Give it a rest." Licks the icing from her finger. "Come with me you can't just walk around without any clothing."
Trixie snarls in anger, "We are the Magical threat response club..."
Chrysalis waves her hand dismissively. "And this is my response. Besides you can't call it a threat. When you are the only one that brought a firearm." Chrysalis nods to the two. This way I think I got some clothes you can borrow."
She could only watch as the events began to unfold before her. Though she looked to her sister once and took notice of the brilliant shade of grey she had become "I... am sorry Dark." Her gaze moved to the ground as she stepped forward. She may not have shown it much, but the world the pair had found themselves in looked to be in good shape compared to where they came from. Not to mention being tracked and practically hunted by a monarch "Let us... find out where we are first sister." Hands began to brush at where her cutie mark and sighed as she began to follow.
"Okay Doki" She says instantly perking up. Her skin turn back to its darker hue. Her hair Purple and black but more black than the others as her purple strands was few between. Trixie scouted the halls ahead just to make sure the coast was clear. Aside from the few Faculty the school would be mostly bare. Only a few select clubs would have meetings on Saturdays.
"Alright the coast is clear." Chrysalis opens the door to the girl’s locker room. "In here."
A heavy sigh escaped as a majority of the group began to relocate. Wandering eyes began to take in the scenery of the building once entered though she made sure to stay close behind their guide. For the most part the structure was silent though she began to wonder if there was any more of the strange creatures around. Another sigh escaped once the procession came to a halt. No protest was given once the pair was told to enter within a certain room "Sister... where did our coat go..." The creature mused while fingers began to run over the white skin. A shrug was given as if she was not expecting to receive an answer.
"Well I have a hunch... What if and note this is only a hunch. What if we stumbled into a portal hidden deep in the confines of my bag? Teleporting us to an alternate universe where the inhabitants are alterations from ponies back in equestria. The and this place is a window to other dimensions and the portal could have altered our appearance upon the transition between worlds so universe remains in balance." Chuckles slightly, "But that is just a hunch."
Chrysalis stops in front of a locker and opens it. “Here try on some of these. I was meaning to do laundry after school.” She tosses the cheerful one a pair of faded jeans and a tee shirt that had a torn of midriff.
A brow raised at hearing a response from her sister. But the emotion did not stay for long. Her gaze turned as their guide began to rummage through various clothes before the objects were tossed towards her sister. In just a moment's time a set was tossed towards her. Once the objects were caught the creature began to look everything over. Without instruction or thought she began to place the articles of clothing on. Once finished she was dressed in a black skirt that just barely touched her knees. A sweater matching in color covered her torso. Raising both arms she began to look over her now clothed form though the breeze moving beneath her skirt caught more of her attention "I think... I like these..." A small sigh escaped once more as she turned towards Chrysalis "Thank you..."
"Alright there fully dressed now can we expose them and claim or reward." Trixie ask pointing the two new girls.
"First of all what kind of reward would you get for exposing. Two girls that look no different than anyone else." Trixie's jaw drops for a moment. Chrysalis massages her forehead. "But you got a point we need to do something with them. They need a place to stay."
Trixie crosses her arms, "Well don't look at me that still owes me for turning my Buster X into a cake." Turns her back to the two girls.
Chrysalis sighs, "Fine I have a friend who can help us tell then. Let’s just focus on figuring out where you came from and how you got here." Chrysalis looks over the two girls. "I am Chrysalis, this is Trixie." Point to the girl still fuming over the predicament. "The two trying to peek through the door is Snips and Snails."
"Told you they see us." Snails says in a dull tone.
"Shut up snails" Snips responds.
"Chrysalis... Trixie... I am lunar Frost..." Turning, a hand was moved to present her counterpart "This is Dark Frost... My sister..." Lunar Frost sighed softly as her eyes lowered "We arrived here when my sister thought it would... be a good idea to clean her bag..." The female turned to peer towards the door before returning towards the pair "I am sorry... for turning your toy into cake, Trixie."
Trixie suddenly stumbles over her words. "Wha... A... Toy that was a hand crafted anti magic weapon. I demand to know exactly what you doing here and what is you dark plan for the citizens of canterlot."
Chrysalis shakes her head. "Go give it a rest."
"Sister just turn it back to normal" Dark Frost says in a with a shrug. "Shouldn't be no harder than building a castle of ice in the desert."
"You are right. But... when we made the ice castle... Celestia caught onto us..." Lunar Frost took in a soft breath "Doubt thou the stars are fire, doubt though the sun doth move, doubt truth to be a liar but never doubt... Trixie has her Buster X." A faint surge of static electricity ran through the room. A bright flash ensued only to leave Trixie with her treasured weapon in hand "I am sorry..." Another sigh escaped as Lunar moved closer to her sister."
"Now remember be careful with that or you may lose an eye." Dark Frost waves a finger at Trixie. "Now um is there anything to eat here. I am starving." Her stomach emits a loud growl. "It is not a good idea to go too long without food I get cranky sometimes."
Chrysalis turns to Trixie. "Fine I we stop for a short break. That does not mean I trust you." Points directly at Lunar Frost as she straps her weapon onto her back. "Meeting adjourned for today." Turns toward Chrysalis "Sense you are so sure they are good then they are your responsibility."
Lunar Frost stared at the finger pointed towards her direction before her attention was brought back to Dark as she spoke of wanting to eat "I do not think... Trixie likes me much..." Another sigh escaped as she began to walk away from the group towards the door "We should find you something to eat sister..." The door opened and she wasted no time stepping outside the locker room. A faint shiver ran over her form as bare feet touched the cold tile floor. Without hesitation Lunar turned to the left and began to wander down one of the halls "It really is different here... much more than home..."
"I don't know feels like there is a something similar to like a tick in the back of my mind." She Dark Frost rubs the back of her head. "I getting that feeling again like something bad is set in motion." Chrysalis walks up behind the two sisters. "It would not be wise to wonder off. Canterlot High is quite big and it well you can't just wander off. Not tell we know more about why you are here."
"I suppose... us being here is what you would call an accident." Lunar peers back to her sister "When is their not... a bad thing set against us..." A small sigh escaped as her form stood still. Her mind wondering what else to do since she was instructed not to wander about the school. It did not take long before her mind ran out of options other than to go back outside. At least there she would be able to move around more. When she had settled on the idea a sudden thought came to mind and in one quick movement Lunar spun around and moved her frame forward until she was but a few inches from Chrysalis' face. Darkened purple eyes stared back as two simple words were uttered "Books... library..."
"Uh... Okay sure follow me." She motions for the two to follow as she begins to walk deeper into the school. Trixie mostly grumbled as she followed from behind. *So uh... What is the world like where you are from?" Chrysalis asks as she open the large double doors leading to the hall of knowledge. The library was vast and had just as many books as the one they called home for the longest time.
"Our home is at war now and very mean sun goddess wants us to be sealed away." Dark Frost said in a completely calm voice as though it was an ordinary occurrence.
So they did have a library of some sort. A single brow twitched as their escort turned to guide them. A few glances were taken of the building as they walked though she did not bother to take in too much. Books were the main thought. Before long they had arrived. Lunar's pupils seemed to grow larger at the size of the place. Only her sister speaking brought her back "Celestia does not like me... or sister..." Lunar Frost walked in further and sighed deeply as she took one last look at her sister before charging forward to the nearest shelf and took up one of the leather bound objects with its limitless entertainment locked within the pages. Fingers nimbly opened the object and began to read. After but a few moments her form suddenly dropped to sit upon the hard floor "Sister... I can read their language..." A page was turned though as she did so the piece of paper seemed to squeak like a rusty hinge "It is not bad..."
"I still never got anything to eat sister." Dark grabs a book off the shelf and sniffs it before taking up a big chunk out of it. Trixie shakes her head and yanks the object from darks hand.
"Look even if I don't like it as long as you are here you need to learn proper educate. Who better in instruct you then the great and powerful Trixie!" Trixie explains with an incredibly boosted ego. Dark simply growls starting to feel a little aggravated that her meal was taken from her.
"Care to see what I can do with a rock and straw?" Dark magically reforms her straw once more.
The book was more or less a romance novel. Lunar was absorbed into the material though hearing Dark growl managed to snap her away for the fiction within her hands. Her head turned to see her sister with straw in hand and knew full well what could happen. Especially since it would be done in an act of aggression and not for play or fun. Eyes turned towards the book Trixie held and taking a deep breath she began to concentrate. She had already turned an object from this world into a food item and back meaning there would be no need to an incantation "Cake..." In a flash of light and smoke the book Trixie had in hand turned into a three layer cake "Please eat... sister..." The creature sighed as she turned back to her book "I am sorry..."
Trixie's eyes widen, "You can just go around turning objects into food." Dark yanks the cake from her hands. "Then I will eat you instead." Dark smirks revealing her sharp teeth. Trixie shrieks and tosses the cake into the air. Dark catches the cake as it falls. "Now was that so bad." Her teeth appeared normal once more as she smiles innocently.
Lunar sighed heavily as she brought her attention back from the book just as events began to unfold. At least the cake was in one piece. Then again, had it fallen to the floor Dark would still eat it. And possibly a piece of the floor in the process. It was a wonder how they managed to even have plates back home. The creature closed the book as she stood from the hard floor and proceeded to cover the gap between her and Trixie. Her form stood but inches away as she held up the book "Dark is hungry... that is how she gets." Lunar sighed once more as she looked to the book briefly before returning her gaze to the stranger before her "What would you like this book to be... I can turn it to whatever you wish..."
Trixie's expression was one of shock. She did not say a word as she back out of the library. Just as she left Chrysalis enters. "Hmm... what's with her?" She turns back to the two sisters.
"Cake?" Dark ash holding out a piece of the book cake.
"I see... I was only being nice..." The creature exhaled heavily as she began to walk back towards her spot from earlier, leaving Dark to her cake and Chrysalis. Lunar's back sank into one of the nearby shelves, her body sliding to the floor. A few seconds passed before a small, black cloud began to form over her head. The object began to roil as flakes of snow began to fall. Lunar sighed softly as she re-opened the book to her last place and began to read once again.
Chrysalis looks to Dark Frost, then to her sister and back again. "Is she okay?"
Dark's tongue curls around the cake four times as she takes it all down in one bite. "She will be okay she gets that way when she is depressed."
Chrysalis Tilts her head slightly, "But she always looks emotionless how do you tell."
Dark licks her figures as though they had food left on them. As she walks over to her sister waves her hand over her head. "Snow fall" Removes her hand no so fall. Weather responds to my sister.
Chrysalis rubs the back of her head. "Does it happen often?"
"It is not always a snow flurry" Dark says with a shrug.
Another page turned with a creak as Lunar continued to read. Half the page was finished before she ceased to peer up towards Dark as snow began to pile upon her shoulders "This book is much better than what is in mother's library..." She sighed heavily as she turned her attention back to the book at hand "... she could use more books like this." A page was turned again though even less of its contents was read before the book was gently shut. The cloud above suddenly ceased its icy downpour before the cloud followed suit "Sorry..."
Dark Frost pats her sister gently on the back each slap emitting a loud crack. "It is okay sis... We all been there. Besides I been thinking after all the time we been running I thinking we earned a vacation. We can play kickball. Build snowmen or sandmen... Depending on your mood." Dark Frost chuckles slightly. "Also I packed my computer in my back so more home videos for hoof tube." She reaches over her shoulder suddenly Dark's eyes grow wide. "My bag... She feels around for an object that just was not there." Suddenly Dark begins twitch slightly. Her bag and all the contents within is lost in a different dimension.
Lunar peers back towards her sister as she began to make mention of a vacation and many other things to follow suit "You know my mood.... and I think some of those videos should never be viewed..." Her eyes moved towards her lap "...by anyone" Just the thought of what her sister had filmed as well as a few videos she knew for sure Dark recorded made her form shudder. Before those thought could wander even deeper the mention of a specific bag being missing caught her attention "I may be able to summon it back... but I am not sure if it works that well with those bags."
"We got to do something my bag if it is not opened the right way all my stuff could just fall out." Dark says nervously.
Chrysalis ponders the dilemma for a moment. One question came to mind. "Was there anything in your bag you could not replace...? Agh!" She grunts as Dark grabs her.
"It contains the end of the world! THE END OF THE WORLD!!!" Dark shouts at the top of her lungs shaking Chrysalis violently. "On the other hand Death, Pestilence, War, and Famine could use some fresh air." Dark says finally releasing Chrysalis.
"They do not need any fresh air since they are fine where they are at..." Lunar suddenly peered over Chrysalis' shoulder and at her sister. She exhaled softly while her body began to lean into the stranger's back "I wonder where exactly it would be... it may take more effort for me to call it back... perhaps you left it in the same place we were cleaning it out in..." Lunar barely gave a nod as she began to rest her chin on Chrysalis' shoulder.
"But that's impossible... We I mean I had it on my back. Then I we jumped inside and came out at the old library. Check up on Jack Daniels. Visited Tartarus death was still this big." Holds out her arm to add emphasis to the size. "Then we walked passed the Equestria's past, present and future. Stopped and said hello to brother he tried to kill us...Again." Sighs as she taps her chin. "Saw the light near the desert ice castle and ended up here. My bag was on my back the whole time. Now where here and it is gone."
Chrysalis head remains slouched to the right. Her expression seemed rather sickly as steam rises from her head. She tries to speak but just mumbles incoherently.
Lunar only listened as another cloud began to form over her head, though smaller in size from the last one. Her eyes would dart back and forth from Chrysalis to Dark and back again. Snow began to fall slowly atop the person she continued to lean on "Are you running a fever...?" Lunar spoke softly as the snow slowly began to pile on both of their heads "Maybe it is outside where we landed... or in the locker room... something may have found it if other creatures are here..."
Chrysalis finally came to she held her head and gave out a groan from the splitting headache. "What... Yes there are lots of creatures here. I am just a little confused you got here from your backpack and said back pack"
Dark simply nods, "Yes it was made from the fabric I took from the lining of the Pandora’s Box." Dark twiddles her thumbs. "It was not tell later I found out opening the box was a bad thing."
"This must have been before I found you..." The creature sighed softly as a hand reached up and began to sculpt and shape the snow on Chrysalis' head. Before long it began to resemble a lone snowman upon her head "I guess I should go and be useful... I will check where we landed and around that area..." Lunar sighed once again as the cloud and falling snow left. "Just call if you need me... but I doubt it..."
"Sister please don't be so down. If you start falling apart now then I am going to fall apart and that never ends well for anyone." Let's all just split up and check in different locations. “Dark grabs and hugs her sister very tightly.” No matter what happens don't open it. Unless you open it just right everything will spill out onto your world." She turns to Chrysalis. "I will check the locker place. Sister will check where we landed and you look everywhere else."


Meanwhile.


"Trixie check out what we found. I think one of the new girls left it behind." Snips and Snails holds up an off colored backpack that looked basically stitched together. "Maybe if we return they will let us take them to dinner."
Trixie lips twist up in a devilish smirk. "Here let me see it I will return it for you and let them know you two found it. Besides I have been just awful to them I simply must apologize." Trixie rest a hand on her forehead as her tone changes to overly dramatic.
Lunar blinked briefly as she felt the sudden hug from Dark. She only gave a small nod before turning to leave the library "I will do my best..." The creature gave a small wave to the pair before continuing out into the hall. Feet fell silent across the polished floor as she picked her own memory as to where the exit was. With just a few minutes of searching she had found the door. Outside it was just as empty as inside the building which was possibly more than good considering what could happen if the bag was found and opened within this world. Her eyes were assaulted by the sudden light once she passed through the doors. A hand reached up to cover her face as she let a small whimper escape. Moving forward Lunar began to cross the fresh cut grass back to where she and Dark had first landed.
"Dark quickly rummages through the lockers she found tons of interesting things she have never seen before however she did not find her bag." A feeling despair begin to set in till suddenly a cold shiver goes up her spine. "Oh no we're too late..."
Suddenly a dark aura burst through the roof of the school as it began to spread through the sky. A dark should swallows the sun as it carpets the city in darkness. A swirling vortex appears over head as fireballs rain down scattering in every directions. Screams can be heard in the distance as plants instantly begins to wilt and die.
The brightness of the sun had vanished. Purple eyes cast themselves skyward at the ever growing darkness while the world around her was assaulted "Now this world too..." Lunar muttered to herself before turning around and heading back towards the school at a full sprint. She had managed to reach the doors before a flaming ball had completely destroyed the sidewalk. A deep breath was taken in as her body was cast through the glass door. All air was knocked from Lunar's lungs as she hit the tile floor and skimmed before the nearest wall stopped her form as shards of glass followed suit. A quick cough escaped a creature stood upright and began to sway back and forth.
"Sister are you okay!" Dark frost tackles her sister out of nowhere. "Someone has opened my backpack and everything is spilling out we must close it. There are things in the very bottom we can't afford to let out." There came a loud scream as Trixie stumbles out into the hall. Snips and Snail trips over her as they both are tailed by a dark figure. His body was dressed in a tux. He wore at top hat and what appeared to be a porcelain mask over his face. He held up his long arms his sleeves slide down revealing five blade like fingers. "Help!" The three cried out in unison.
Lunar Frost never got to fully turn before her sister caused a collision. Lunar peered down to a few cuts and scrapes. She made no effort to address the injuries with anything more than just a glance before looking to her sister "I know... I was outside..." Attention was snapped away at the sound of sudden screams within the hallway. A single brow twitched as Lunar stood from the floor "Sister... you should go and close your bag while we have the chance..." Attention was brought back to the trio running for their lives down the hall "Ice..." A single word uttered and a faint wave of a hand was all it took to cause the tile floor beneath their feet to freeze over into a sheet of ice. With luck their momentum from running would be enough to let their bodies slide towards her once they slipped and fell.
"Aaah!" The Trio screamed as they slid down the hall past Lunar. The dark figure turns his attention to the one who aided in his prey escaping. He then turns around and bend over backwards sticking its steel claws into the ground. The creature's neck pops tell as it turns tell it was right side up once more. Like a spiders it scurry rapidly toward Lunar. It's claw like pick in the ice allowing it to move unhindered and even though it method moving was bizarre it was still quite nimble and fast. Less than a second it cleared the space between itself and Lunar frost. With a hiss it lunges at her claws spread wide.
Dark Frost taking her sister's advice lunges through the wall. As the create lunges and her sister. Jack the Ripper my bag must be quarter of the way empty. Dark crashes through another wall. She looks up her target was insight. Her bag was floating in midair a powerful dark aura pouring out. As shadows and spirit flood the room. "This is supposed to be my vacation."
Lunar watched as the trio slid by before turning her attention to the creature before her. Her head tilted to one side as she watched it adapt so that it may move across the slick floor. "Doubt thou the stars are fire, doubt thou the sun doth move, doubt truth to be a liar but never doubt he has frozen..." Her attacker had covered the gap in but a blink but suddenly froze before he could reach "Dodge rock..." A flash of light revealed a basketball sized boulder before her. Taking in a deep breath Lunar gave the object one swift kick as if it were nothing more than a soccer ball. The boulder left the ground at great speeds before slamming into the attacker. The sound of bone cracking echoed briefly as the so called dodge rock continued its path down the long hall, taking the creature with it. The walls began to buckle and tile cracked and peeled away as both rock and creature continued at blazing speed. Lunar could not help but give a satisfying sigh before turning around, her gaze fixed upon Trixie as she began to approach slowly.
Dark frost glared as the shadows attempt to surround her. "I am not in the mood... Aaagh!" Her voice releases a powerful shock wave which splits the foundation of the school. A crack formed as the ground rumbled the fault line traveled clear through the city. As the ground trembled half the city sunk four feet lower than the other. The shadows fled the sound of her voice as the sound of their tormenter rang out. The sack instantly closes and falls to the ground. Trixie trembles as she opens her eyes. The roof had caved in the school was split in half.
Snips and Snails look around. "That was totally awesome!" Snips shouts as he rises to his feet.
"Yeah Awesome!" Snails adds as he also recovers from the dramatic experience.
Lunar stopped before Trixie and in one quick movement, had grabbed the girl by her shirt and lifted her into the air with little effort. A brow twitched in near annoyance as Trixie was held above her head "Apologize... I really do not want to live up to what I was born to be nor did I wish any harm to this world..." Lunar narrowed an eye as Trixie was lowered back to the ground, just inches from her body "Apologize to my sister for taking and opening her bag..." Lunar turned around slowly as she began to survey the damage to the area as well as her own scrapes and cuts before letting out a heavy sigh "I will fix this mess... in a moment..."
There was another loud rumble as Dark rips through a wall to the right. "Um... What did I miss?" Snips and Snail both whistles innocently. "Sis we may still have a problem my bag is way lighter now I think that some of the stuff might have been scattered." Trixie flail around drastically.
As Chrysalis climbs up a flight of broken stairs. "Hey everyone stop!"
Dark helps her up the last step considering it was five feet higher than it should be.
"Listen we will have a lot of explaining to do if we do not leave. Right now as in at this very moment." Chrysalis putting enthusiasm on the now.
"I think she may be right sis we don't know what kind of effects being in this world may cause let alone how to explain the difference between our world and there's." Dark says sliding her arms into what appeared to be a stitched together backpack.
"I can repair the damage done to this world... like nothing happened..." Lunar turned to face her sister and the others "It may take a bit more energy but it can be done... and useful if we have to hunt down what has escaped but I do not think I can change the people of this world's memories..." A heavy sigh escaped "I have fixed a world before... even if Dark is the embodiment of destruction..." Lunar began to take in the damaged surroundings a bit more "...she likes dodge rock."
"Good, clean, family fun..." She turns to her sister. "You can tap into my magic again. We did before we can do again." Chrysalis looks at the two and slowly steps back. Rather or not they could magically fix the damage was a little hard to swallow. However after today she would not be will to wager any bets.
"The damage is not as bad this time... it is just a different world..." Lunar spoke softly as she moved to dark's side "I may just need a nap at the end..." Taking a deep breath, her eyes cast down towards the ground as she began to clear her cluttered mind as her arms relaxed against her side "Doubt thou the stars are fire, doubt thou the sun doth move, doubt truth to be a liar but never doubt..." The world around her began to glow faintly as a dark aura began to emit from her body "...this world was whole again." Every crack, gap and crater began to return to normal in a flash of light. Broken glass, lives lost, wilted trees and flowers. All restored. After a few moments the light and aura began to die down and the entire group was now standing in a school as if nothing had happened in the first place. Lunar Frost began to sway from side to side before falling back on her rear "Okay..."
"You two sister needs to rest. Take her somewhere she can sleep and make sure she is not disturbed." Snips and Snails salutes her as though she was a ranking officer. "Chrysalis you been a wonderful help to me and my sister and I can't thank you enough. Will you stay with my sister tell she awakens." Turns to Lunar Frost. "You will sleep... Mother told us to take care of one another and you will not be playing no more till you get at least eight hours of rest."
A small yawn was managed from the female in question. She blinked a few times before peering up to Dark "Okay... I am a bit tired I guess..." A sigh escaped as Lunar lay back onto the tile floor, her eyes closing "If mother visits be sure to wake me..." Another yawn was let loose as her body curled up on its side. Sounds began to fade in and out and before long, nothing. Lunar was full out and asleep.
"How should we?" Chrysalis motions a hand to the sleeping sister.
"Just pick her up and move her trust me you can't wake her." Dark responds as she turns her attention to Trixie. Chrysalis swallows for a moment as she picks Lunar up into her arms.
"Okay you two let move her to the nurse's office they have beds." Snips and snails follow Chrysalis as instructed. Leaving behind a terrified Trixie and a creature that she can only assume crawled out of a nightmare.
"I want to make something perfectly clear. I don't like you I don't like you because I can hear your feelings. I can taste the fear pouring from your mind right now. You know we are not good girls to have around and to the most part your right." Trixie slides back as the creature with piercing red eyes and several rows of razor like teeth. Glared down at her she began to feel something trickling down her leg. "The only thing keeping your world in one piece is my sister now. You will do well not to anger her. I swear I will eat you live..." Dark turns and and begins to walk away. "I do mean literally." Trixie gasps and stumbles to her feet the fact Dark answered her mental question was too much.
Dark makes her way outside the school and her eyes scan the world around them. It seemed just as big as the one she was from. It also looked just as frail there was no way retrieving the lost contents from her bag was going to be simple. So many dark things was released upon this world now. The worst part is this time there was no one to help them.
For most of the time she spent asleep her mind was blank. Scant visions of what passed for dreams would barely appear then leave as if to taunt Lunar Frost. At some point in her sleep it was in a fitful state though she never woke. It seemed like an eternity to Lunar once she had opened her eyes. Purple eyes peered around as she rolled onto her back and the only image she was met with was the ceiling. A yawn escaped as Lunar stretched her body when it dawned on her she was no longer on the floor but a soft bed "Good morning..." Lunar uttered softly to no person in particular.
"Good you're awake... Did you know you mumble strange things in your sleep? It was like you were chanting in a foreign language." Chrysalis crosses her legs as she gazes down at Lunar from the chair next to the bed.


Meanwhile


A large structure crumbles as a large twelve headed serpent goes flying into it. "I asked you nicely to get back inside my backpack but no you wanted to make things difficult." Dark takes a firm grip on the creature tail and with a powerful flick. Cracks the creature like a whip then slams it against the ground. She repeats the process two more times till the beast stopped moving altogether. "Now then I will have no more trouble out of you." She opens her backpack and begin sliding the forty meter long serpent into its confines tail first.
Lunar turned her head to see the familiar female sitting next to the bed. Her features remained blank as she stared for a few moments before finally speaking "I am sorry... and no, I did not know I did that..." Lunar turned her gaze back the ceiling and inhaled softly "Is everyone still ok?" A tinge of concern was within her voice as she sat up upon the bed.
"Your sister I believe she set out to find her missing things. Trixie is said she wished to speak with you. She seems to be distressed now more than ever." Chrysalis turns her attention to a nearby window. "It seems quiet... Your sister perhaps she was over exaggerating the severity of the situation a little?"
"It is hard to tell... my sister can do many things if she wishes it. But destruction is what she was born for." Lunar Frost followed Chrysalis' gaze to the window as well "Even I do not know all she has in her bag... and I thought Trixie did not like me..." Her weight shifted on the bed as she turned to let her legs hang over the side with a small grunt. Her form now facing her company, her hands folded within her lap "But I am more than happy to speak with your friend"
"I am afraid you will have to go to her. She had a conversation with your sister supposedly now she is hiding in the broom closet of the girl’s locker room. She said she saw something in her eyes. Something that made her heart freeze for a moment." Chrysalis scratches the back of her head. "You mentioned you sister was born with the sole purpose to cause destruction then what about you?"
Lunar sighed softly as she placed her feet firmly on the floor. She nearly lost balance but managed to right herself "This body takes getting used to..." Her mind began to wander until the memory of where the locker room was located. Lunar gave a nod to herself as she made her way to the door and stopped "Demise. Demise is my purpose in life..." A sigh escaped as she continued onwards. It only took a little wandering around until Lunar reached the area of the school that was familiar to her. From there she had no problem finding the locker room and entered. A quick sniff of the air and she had the location of Trixie's hiding place. Bare feet moved silently along the floor to the broom closet. A finger tapped onto the object before Lunar spoke softly "Hi, Trixie... can I come in?"
"Yes you can come in..." Her voice seemed defeated and broken all the pride that once gave it spark gone. Trixie opens the door her face showed apparent signs something definitely upset her. Her eye shadow was running. She uses the sleeve of her shirt. "I am sorry I know I have not been most welcoming host."
Lunar watched as the door was opened to reveal the person inside. Her eyes scanned the girl’s features. A few moments passed after Trixie had spoken her piece before Lunar stepped into the closet "We have always been different... if we did not anger others because of our presence then we are apparently driving those nuts..." A deep breath was taken as she closed the gap and wrapped her arms around Trixie in a gentle embrace "Dark just looks out for me a lot..." Lunar gave a small squeeze as she sighed softly "...I am sorry."
"No I am just as much at fault. So much has been happening in this place the last couple years. I wanted to be right even if I was not. Your sister she looked into my mind but she showed me a glimpse of hers I believe. You could have destroyed your world but instead you saved it. Trapping four entities that was to bring about the apocalypse. Then return the land to what it once was." Trixie sighs, "It did not matter rather you were evil or not I wanted so badly to believe that was the case."
"A glimpse..." Lunar softly uttered, her eyes blinked a bit at the thought "I do not know why she would show such but yes that did happen. But it cost us in the end. The royals are made at us because I saved the world instead of destroying it..." A sigh escaped again as she released the embrace and sat upon the floor "We will try and retrieve what escaped from Dark's bag and keep this world intact and just maybe we will not be hunted here..."
"Hey no one will hunt you here not as long as we can keep you gifts hidden and you mistakes covered up." Trixie sets on her knees and rests a hand on Lunars. "You are here with the Magical responds club so you're among friends." She rubs the back of her head with her free hand. "That is if you are willing to overlook my pig headedness from before."
"Friends? The only friend I had was my sister... and my sister is not too good at hiding her abilities..." Lunar sighed softly as she looked about the small closet before a sudden thought came to her mind "I had a room like this... when I was in the castle..." The creature gave a faint shrug of her shoulders as she looked back to Trixie "You must have been hiding in here a long time so you should eat and rest. And don't worry about my sister too much. As long as you are not meant to her..." Lunar took in a short breath as she stood up from the floor.
Trixie nobs, "You know she seems the think fondly of you." Trixie sighs and opens the door stepping outside the closet. "Do you have any place to stay while you're here?" She asks as she turns back to Lunar Frost.
A head was tilted at Trixie's comment about her sister. Hands brushed at her sweater as she thought a few moments before stepping out of the closets confines "Sometimes I am not sure... I think I bother her at times. But to answer your question, no I do not believe either of us have a place to stay. Then again, we never had one up to a certain point." Lunar Frost moved forward to the locker rooms exit "Maybe Dark will return soon so we can figure this out. Not all of the beings let loose are simple minded creatures. Some will be hard to find since they are just as intelligent as me or you."
"Hmm... Even so you must have a place to rest. I don't care how powerful you appear to be you can't go on continually without rest... Can you?" Trixie asks unsure herself personally after today if Lunar Frost told her they were immortal with eternal youth she would find it believable.
"I do not know... I cannot remember a time where I have tried..." Lunar pushed open the door slowly before peering into the empty hallway and looked about "Besides, I do not take up much space..." Finally she had stepped out into the hall and began to walk, debating if she should return to the room she had come from.
"Then it is decided you and your sister can stay with me for the time being. Besides the guest room at my house has been empty for years." Trixie takes Lunar by her wrist and leads her toward the school exit.
Lunar blinked as Trixie had taken her by the wrist and proceeded towards the exit "And you’re other friends?" She followed behind and began to let her mind wander over the declaration of staying in Trixie's guest room "You have a house of your own?"
"Well an apartment actually. But it has two separate bedrooms." She continues to lead Lunar to the door. As they opened Trixie suddenly froze. The city in the distance half of it was sunk in and on fire. The other half was completely untouched.
"Good news sister I caught the abyss serpent. It did not have time to lay eggs. Thank the heavens we might have had a bad infestation of giant snakes. Not pleasant they are extremely territorial. They don't even let their young share their space." Dark says as she walks up the steps to meet Trixie and her sister. Trixie did not seem to notice she just stood there her mouth open.
The sight that in the distance was enough to cause Lunar to sag her shoulders. She had repaired damage done earlier in the day only to come across more devastation. A heavy sigh resounded as Dark came strolling towards the school's entrance "I am not... going to sleep very well tonight..." She inhaled deeply while scanning over the destruction in the distance "This will take more energy than last time..." Lunar's eyes were downcast as she began to think over exactly how much it would take for sure. If she were back in her own world it would not be a big deal really. But a strange, new world such as this? Well, she did not want to push too much in terms of limits.
Dark looks at her sister then followed her gaze to the city. "Oh don't worry I took care of it. It will be fine by morning." Dark reassured her.
"How did this happen? What did you do?" Trixie asks looking stunned.
"Well I chased a snake but I think it was attracted to the busier part of the city. At first I asked it nicely to crawl back into my bag. Then I tried to feed it. After few minutes I decided I will have to force it to go in and it really did not like that." She said with an innocent smile.
"All this for a little snake?" Trixie asks in a hateful tone.
"Well one little sixty meter long snake. However they do lay their eggs every two hours and reach maturity in a day." Trixie's eye begins to twitch.

			Author's Notes: 
Hello everyone I know it has been a while since I posed something. Actually I got kind of a strange request a while back and I just never did anything with it. I would like to thank CodeG and Lead_Colored_Sky for there help. I would probably not be doing this project if not for there help so yeah. Hope you like and if so there is more to come. Lead and I already in the process of writing chapter 2. Feel free to comment below.


	