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		Description

(This happens WAAAY before the show, it will be the prequel of another story that will be posted after I finish this one)
A non-brony girl gets sucked into a show that she's not even a fan of, now in a body of a filly she tries hard not to interact with any character that appeared within the show, basically everyone, as much as possible as to not be included into the show, she looks for a solution to get her back into her own world or die trying, hoping not the latter. In her years of filly hood, she meets a certain gray haired filly that looked remarkably like the rainbow mare she knows, expect, she doesn't act like the daring pony she was to be in the future, said gray haired Pegasus is being bullied, she tries to avoid her morals and walk away but can't resist not helping her. All she thinks as she helped the little filly is '...Buck...'
(I am a noob so please be subtle [image: :pinkiesmile:] [image: :yay:])
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==========
Prolouge:
>~< Why me? >~<
==========
'This is not happening'
A young filly thought frantically, she was laid in a hospital just staring at the ceiling while mentally trying to process everything
'This cannot be happening...' 
The filly had a mane colored dark brown with various strands of orange going all over the place, her coat was colored light golden yellow, she had amythest-like eyes but was lightly dulled, she had yet to get her cutiemark so her flank was blank. She looked down to her hooves and moved them slightly wincing a bit from the sudden jolt of pain. 
'... Why am I a PONY?! ' 
She mentally shouted as she knew if she shouted she would wake up the other patients in the hospital, she wanted to avoid that. She scrunched her nose in thought as she tried to remember what happened 
'Let's see... I was... I was walking down back to my... My flat with Jake, then ...' She thought tiredly. '... Damnit, I can't remember...' she cursed silently and felt her eyes drop heavy, her last thought before oblivion is 
'Why me..?' 
~Timeskip~ 
It had been a few weeks since she first woke up in the world her roommate kept gushing about, she was silent towards the doctors and nurses who thought she became mute but wasn't from their diagnoses, they tried coaxing her to speak to them even if she only spoke one word, she would only stare at them blankly with thousands of emotions zooming right through her mind and few actually appearing in her eyes or her face. They told her what happened after she woke up when they were in the room
~Flashback~
The doctors were checking on the patients the next day to see if they had gotten better or worse, then they heard a light groan and looked to the filly they had found just a few days ago, she was the one with the most injuries in the room, these ponies only had a fracture or two and some had slight diseases that could easily be cured but she, the filly, had been the one which made them sweat during the process. They had thought she died during the surgery as her heart stopped for several seconds but a miracle happened, the heart beated again but very weak. 
One doctor quickly and gently laid the filly down when she tried to sit up "You musn't move yet, your injuries are still fresh so you must rest for a bit more before you may move once again" he had said but the little pony just stared at him with wide eyes before narrowing in a thinking face probably wondering what happened.
"We found you at the brink if death on our entrance, we're very surprised you survived and lived" he continued to speak.  "May we know your name little filly?" He asked her
She stayed silent when he spoke but did not reply, she stared blankly at him and tilted her head he thought that indicated that she didn't know, he turned away from her and talked to the others . 
She probably suffers from memory loss, probably from the trauma she had experienced" he said to the others, they nodded in reply, their faces grim
Meanwhile for the filly...
~Pov Switch: Catarina~ 
I blinked once, twice, thrice, huh... Memory loss, that would be a good explanation becuase I can't think of a pony name for me... Convienant isn't? I sighed and looked our the window to see a familiar city.
'Canterlot...' I thought distractedly, well would you look at that? Being forced into watching a show by a fan nutcase of said show had its perks... Apparently... 
~Flashback End~
'What to do... What to do....' I wondered idly as I wandered the hospital gardens, looking around the pretty place, there few ponies at the gardens suprisingly, some were old ponies being escorted around by nurses, some were little foals with fractures or some sickness being looked over by some more nurses
I was finally let to walk around and move by myself, it took some convincing to the doctors but they reluctantly let me take a walk alone, I smiled slightly from the animals and flowers, they were nice and pretty, the birds were tweeting and there were some little rabbits playing in a patch of grass nearby. I sat down under an old oak tree that kinda reminded me of the library tree house in Pone.. Ponyville? I shook my head and just sat down listening to the sounds around me, it was very peaceful... 
RUSTLE RUSTLE
My pony ears twitched at the sound of rustling bushes, my eyes remained closed but I was slightly tense
RUSTLE RUSTLE
The sound was coming from the left, I open my left eyes slightly before turning my head and opening both my eyes to see what it is
FWOOSH
An orange and slightly black blur jumped out of the bush before stopping to stand in front of me...
Right infront of me was a fox, it was the same size of me but a few inches taller, it's fur was colored orange with some patches of white and black, it looked like any ordinary fox, it stared at me for a while before turning to the bush and barked once 
RUSTLE
The bush the fox came from subtly rustle as two baby foxes came out 'kits..' I thought in reminder of what they are, the two kits ran towards the older fox as it sat down showing its gender to me as the kits went and fed from it-—her, I mentally corrected myself 'It's female and a mother...' I thought  fondly as a smile made its way to my lips as I gazed on the family of foxes 'Female foxes... Aren't they called... Vixen?' My thoughts stopped as a memory hit me like a truck 
~Memory~     
My eyes opened tiredly as I smiled at the pony holding me, I giggled and said "Papa! You're home!" I yelled as my daddy smiled and hugged me.
"Of course I did, don't tell me you stayed up so late to wait for me? I told you not to do that" he lightly scolded me. "But I didn't want to sleep and I wanted to see you come home"  I chirped and snuggled into my daddy's warmth. 
He rolled his eyes and ruffled my hair "Your such a stubborn little filly" he snorted as I glared "I'm not little!" I grumbled as he laughed at me "Yes you are" he teased "Am not!" I shot back "Are too~" he replied teasingly 
"Am not!
"Are too" 
"Am not!" 
"Are too" 
"Am not! Am not! Am not!" 
"Are too, Are too, Are too~ just face it" he said as he nuzzled me. 
I pouted "Don't worry, I'm sure you'll grow taller" I perked at this "Yay~!" I cheered, daddy then looked at the clock and his jaw dropped. "It's very late! You need to stop to bed right now" he told me 
"But I'm not" I paused to yawn "tired..." "Vixen Sight, you better get to bed right now" he warned
"Or what?" I questioned 
"Oooor~... You'll be tickled!!" He cackled evilly, I gasp in horror and immediately ran to my room with him chasing me. As soon as I cross through my door I'm tackled to the floor by daddy and he starts to... Tickle me 
"AAAHAHAAAHAHAA!!!! PAAAPAAA~!!! STOOP PLEEAASE~!!" I begged as I squealed and laughed very hard
~Memory End~ 
I gasp making the foxes jump in suprise and they looked at me 'What the hell was that?!' I thought frantically as I processed what happened, I calmed down after a few minutes of deep breathing 'That... Was that a memory..?'. 
I furrowed my brows together as I tried to think clearly 'It wasn't... It isn't my memory, Vixen Sight? Is that this filly's name? Definitely... So, this filly died and I replaced her? How the hell does that work?!' I shook my head and calmed myself down 'Vixen Sight.... A very wierd name... Even by has bro standards'. 
I bowed my head dejectedly and sigh 'Why do I have to have wierd names wherever I go?!' 
=================
Chapter End
==================

			Author's Notes: 
Myth: So how was it? I'm pretty new at this so please tell meeee.... I don't mind bad things as I can probably use those to improve my work.. Anyway, thanks for reading my first fiction of My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic 
See you all
~Myth the Author of this story and the next
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================
Chapter 1
"Not so Daring.... Yet" 
================
' You have got to be kidding me.. ' I thought as my eyes twitched slightly as I gazed on the little girl—filly, still did not get use to using these words and me being one myself...— who fidgeted from my intense stare and shifted nervously. Her mane was in many shades of grey wether it be dark of light, she had a brownish coat and familiar magenta eyes that resembled another certain pegasus, her name? Daring Do. Daring. Bucking. Do. 
She was one of the many characters of the show her roomie was a fan of, he made some fanfictions on how Daring and Dash were long lost twin sisters or Daring was Dash's mother and all that. I had been forced to listen to his rants and fanboying about these two characters as they were his favorite of the show and practically let out a girly squeal when they casted the episode *Daring Don't*. Back to the point. The filly version of Daring Do was standing before me, but was not acting like the Daring she watched on the show, in fact she acted like Fluttershy, she was shifting around nervously and avoiding eye contact, she hid behind her short mane and velvet glasses (the ones she wore during Daring Don't) with a shy blush. Her voice snapped her put of her observation. 
"I-I um... Thanks f-for driving t-those bu-bullies away..." She whispered, god she sounded much like Fluttershy when she was extra shy 
"Um... No problem?" I questioned slightly as I remembered what happened yesterday
~FlashBack~
I was walking down the road heading towards the orphanage that I now lived in, after I recovered from my injuries the staff tried to find 'my family' but unfortunately found nothing at all making me wonder to what happened to this filly's family before I took over, when I said ' my name ' they were overjoyed to known I could actually speak and was not mute or something like that. Anyway, since they couldn't find Vixen's family they sent me to the orphanage, which was actually kinda nice as the caretakers were kind. During the weeks I soent most of my time reading and going to the library, the foals of the orphanage thought me to be a wierd mute stupid filly that didn't know any better, of course I ignored them as I did to the people of my old world. I searched for clues or ideas on how to get me back to my world but I didn't want to bring any attention to myself. 
I do not want to meet Celestia or any of the Mane 6, I might slip and cuase a paradox or be sent to the asylum for being crazy or something, while some people in this situation when they get sucked into a show they know they try to change it all I am different, I try to avoid things. This is all so, sorry Nara's from Naruto, troublesome... 
Anyway continuing on my walk, I came to stop as I saw a five of foals surrounding a filly. They blocked my sight of the filly so I didn't know who it was, but I knew two from the group, Sour Stone and Tin Foil, again the show's names for these characters are RIDICULOUS, Sour Stone was a filly that had olive green hair—mane still not getting used to this— and light green coat and pale yellow eyes while Tin Foil a colt that was skinny and tall, his mane was colored black as his coat was a grey between light or dark depending on the lighting and his eyes were colored stone grey, both were known for their bullying at the orphanage and were often in trouble many times after I moved in, becuase the foals didn't have the courage to tell the caretakers I did, I didn't want them to bully others so in secret I was telling the caretakers (More like writing a note and putting it on their desks on what they did). 
I mentally added in my head to make a new note for the caretakers to read, I may not want to do anything with these ponies but I didn't like bullying as I had experienced before. 
"Hey!" 
I shouted and the group turned to me, Sour and Tin were confused then smirked. "Well well, if it isn't mute Vicky" I secretly cringe at that name, I didn't like that, it reminded me of Vicky from Fairly OddParents "Were you the one who said hey? I doubt it, you're a stupid mute filly who pretends to read but can't" Sour sneered at me. 
The other fillies smirked and laughed "So? Who said I'm mute?" I smirked at their gaping faces and stepped forward "I didn't say I was mute, the caretakers even said when they introduced me I wasn't mute I just didn't care for brats like you two" I grinned at their angered faces. 
"Well! You're still stupid ,so there!" Tin huffed with a smug smile while the others snickered. 
I wasn't phased, I heard worse "Oh really? Then if I'm stupid then you all are immature little brats that can't pay attention or even respect others" I started with a scary smile as I walked forwards making them back up "Brats like you should've become Nightmare Moon's pets! I'm sure she would've loved to play with all of you..." I paused before continuing with a vicious smile "Before she kills you" I spat making them squeak in fear. 
One brave colt said "I-I'll... I'll tell my Daddy on you!" Making the others nod in agreement thinking they won but stopped as I glared at them and smiled sweetly while talking venomously. 
Really? Then you are immature brats after all as you can see I have a witness to what you five did to the fillies and colts you've bullied, actually several witnesses" I gestured to the foals that gathered to see the commotion, most of these were the ones they had bullied in the past the others were the ones who watched but did nothing.
They were all glaring at the group thinking of the past bullying they did to them making them gulp "F-Fine! But this isn't over!" Sour yelled before their group of bullies ran away. The foals cheered and went back to what they were doing, as for me I went to the filly they were bullying few moments ago, before freezing, there infront of me was a filly size blank-flanked Daring Do from the show, she was wearing the velvet glasses... 
I shook my head before nudging the filly up becuase they pushed her before they turned to me "You alright?" I questioned lightly making her stutter "I-I um.." I looked her over. 
"You're not hurt, good, well I should get going" I said after helping her stand up before walking away, I thought I heard a H-Hey wait!  But shrugged becuase it was faint and thought it was of my imagination and continued on back to the orphanage never noticing the awed face of the future pony version of Indiana Jones. 
~FlashBack~
"Oh but it is! T-They were bullying me f-for the past m-months becuase I-I didn't act l-like my n-name. Oh y-yeah, I'm Daring Do" she introduced and pushed her glasses becuase the slid of her muzzle slightly. 
"Vixen Sight..." I replied as I sat down on the bench, we were in the park, I patted the empty seat beside me and said "Sit down, you'll get tired standing up all the time" she flushed and sat down beside me sitting stiffly 
"Relax.. Anyway, what do you mean don't act like your name?" I questioned as she began to slowly relax. 
She looked down and said "Most ponies act like their names and or cutiemark for example, one of my caretakers name is Gentle Wind" huh so she was an orphan too, probably from another orphanage "her name and cutie mark are a gentle breeze of the wind, her personality is also quite gentle and kind, she treats all the orphans kindly and equally but she still scolds and punishes us if you do something were not to" she finished, I nodded while my mind wandered
"So most ponies act upon their names or cutiemark, so that's why Sour Stones so sour..." I say in wonder making her snicker a bit, her snicker made be smile slightly. 
"They bully me becuase my names Daring Do... B-But I'm not very daring.." She said sadly, I paused before patting her shoulder making her look at me. 
"Forget them, theirs just jealous that they don't have a good name like yours. And don't act like that, peo—ponies change in a few years so who knows? You might become one of the most daring ponies around all of equestria and find ancient temples like an adventurer" I slightly messed up at the ponies part.. But I liked her daring personality more either the shy one she has right now, I'll just push her in the right direction, her eyes sparkled in wonder as I got of the bench and walked. 
"You think so?" she said in awe
"I know so... I gotta go, it was fun talking to you Daring" I said as I walked away and looked over my shoulder "I might recommend on a few lessons on fighting or athletics to start" then after that I was on my way back to the orphanage leaving the filly to ponder on my words. 
~Pov Switch: Author_
As Vixen walked away, Daring pondered and wondered before nodding in determination and looked at the way Vixen went and stood up with a determined face. 
===============
Chapter End
===============

			Author's Notes: 
Myth: Done with the chapter! I've got nothing else to say... Bye guys~
~Myth the author of this story and the next
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================
Chapter 2
"Months Later and School"
================
A couple months passed by after that day, Daring has been hanging out with me nearly everyday when she's got the chance. I 'took over' this body in the summer of April 22nd, school is coming nearer and nearer each day so I just continued the routine but since Daring had been with me for most of the time it changed a bit. Since Daring and I are in different orphanages we meet up on random times of the day as we have no idea what the other has to do at said orphanage. But everything so far was fine, excluding Sour and Tin's bully group. It seemed they haven't learned their lessons on their attitudes and didn't give up on making fun of little fillies and colts, during this I sometimes intervene when I can or I tell (leave a note at the desk) the caretakers and let them handle it, becuase of that their 'Bully Attacks' aren't that frequent as before. 
Daring had started going through athletics by herself by reading instructions from the books at the library we usually go through, she was confused when she found out that I was really smart but didn't show it type thing but didn't push it and came to me if there was something she was confused on. I would join her most of the time, I remembered the 'Canterlot wedding' and other episodes were there's attacks, I wanted to be prepared so that even if I wasn't part of it I could be ready in case somethings uprising comes up. Becuase I know, nothing is peaceful happens when you're in a show that includes mythological animals that are real, chaotic gods, bug and bull villains, a tyrantt king of a 'supposed' vanished kingdom, and many other stuff. And considering Daring's future might cross my path becuase of her adventures gives me a big boost in that. 
Daring had change a bit during my time with her, she no longer stutters when we talk and is a bit more far out and open so good progression. I found out things that she likes, she loves adventure stories and ancient temples (not really surprising isn't it?) and forgotten cities, really she's the female equine version of Indiana Jones. 
And then.... The dreaded day came upon me—I mean, us....
First. Day. Of. School
This reminded me on why being a young little filly sucked. 
~Place:School~Time:9:30 A.M~ 
I groaned and bowed my head as I walked beside Daring to our new school, said filly tried not to giggle at the sight of me "C'mon Vixxie, school's not that bad!" Daring said as she tried to comfort me making me groan more for two reasons, one: School IS bad to me becuase I have to do it all over again two: that nickname she thought of during the summer. Like I said she opened up while we spent out time together. 
"You're right... It's WORSE" I grumbled as we nearer to my hell-—I mean our destination. The Canterlot local school, well one of them as Canterlot is a big place so there were multiple schools around the area not to mention the big schools for the rich and extremely talented and geniuses. The school were were attending was called 'Foundation Grade School' again, THIS SHOW'S NAMES FOR PONIES AND PLACES, I rest my case. 
"Well... At least we're in the same school together and the same classes" she said trying to encourage me, it worked slightly as I nodded "And besides Vixxie, what could possibly go wrong?" She said cheerfully, I froze midstep making her stop. I swore I heard church bells as I internally cried at those words
'She just HAD to say it' 
I thought miserably as her hoof was waved in front of my face trying to get my attention "Vixxie? What's wrong?" She asked worriedly. 
I sighed and shook my head "Nothing, let's just get to class Daring" she looked at me weirdly before nodding in agreement and off we went to find our classroom. 
~TimeSkip: 10:45~ Place:Classroom A-1~
'FINALLY I mentally shouted as the bell rang signaling recess, I packed up my things, the first class we had was Equestrian (English) then the next subject we had was Math, I think my grade here is Grade 5 in elementary, meaning I was either 8 or 9 but I think my age is 9. Yeah I'm pretty sure it is, anyway, Daring was packing her things too she sat beside me, I was doing the cliché anime 'sitting by the window'. I didn't really care but I knew I wouldn't pay attention much in class and it wouldn't really be obvious if I wasn't. Unfortunately there was a bad problem in this class...
"If it isn't Stupid Icky Vicky and Not-Daring DoDo head!" Ah, speak of the devil and he will be there. Again I grimaced on the Vicky name, I really did not like that name. There in our class were the two 'top' bullies of my orphanage, Sour Stone and Tin Foil, and of course they little gang of mini bullies were in our class too, this is why you don't say THAT phrase. 
I rolled my eyes and put on my saddle-bag and Daring doing the same "What do you want you brats? Didn't I keep telling you not to be bullies...?" I drawled with a bored face then paused then sneered (I think my sneer can rival Snape's sneer "or your ignorant little brains couldn't process that information?" They stepped back in shock and slight fear but held their ground. Daring shook her head and sighed thinking that the bunch would never give up. 
"T-Tch! I bet you don't even know what your saying! You're still probably pretending to be smart!" Tin said haughtily making the others snicker, my face was still blank and emotionless making them falter, I raised my eyebrow before saying
"Again with that? You'd think using the same insult over and over would get tiring but I guess you immature brats are still so childish" I said emotionlessly before walking past them with Daring close by my side and continued "Grow up, were 5th elementary graders, not petty little brats that fight over one silly small thing" and with that, me and Daring were out the door to the school playground leaving a bunch of foals with angered faces and clenched jaws. 
As soon as we reach the playground we immediately claimed a spot that was under an oak tree and relaxed, I was laying against the tree trunk with my eyes closed while Daring was practicing on taking off the ground and flying properly. Daring paused before turning to me and asked "Why are you so harsh on those guys anyway Vixxie? I mean yeah their bullies but..." I opened my eyes at here making her stop her sentence and sighed 
I looked up to stare at the tree and skies "I'm harsh becuase they need to grow up, they aren't going to stay like little foals forever and one day they'll get in very big trouble in the future with that attitude, if they don't change. Their lives might as well go downhill, sure there will be good times but there will be bad times that they may not handle becuase of their childish ways" I said softly, Daring looked at me with wide eyes. 
I coughed and looked away with a slight blush "And I hate bullies" I grumbled, Daring smirked and shook her head before continuing her practice
~TimeSkip: 3:30~ Place: Park~
"Nnngh~!!" I groaned as I stretched my hooves and neck hearing the slight crack or bones and gave a relieved sigh "Phew, I thought we were going to stay there forever!" I complained as I leaned up against an oak tree trunk and slid down to relax 
Daring rolled her eyes and grinned "You're exaggerating Vixxie, but it was kinda boring" she said as she sat down beside me, I stared at the skies and saw a few Pegasi foals fly over us, one notably had a fiery mane and sunny yellow coat, I shrugged it off and closed my eyes while taking a deep breath and sighed contently 
Shuffle Shuffle
I opened on of my eyes slightly to look at Daring you was rummaging through her saddle-bag and took out a book about old temples and civilizations, she leaned on my shoulder while reading, I took a peak and smirked at one of the pages she was reading. It said 'The Legend of the Sapphire Stone'. Huh, so that was where she got the information about the Sapphire, I wonder when she'll go on her first adventure and when she'll meet.... Who was it again? Aui... Ahol... Ahuizohtl! That was his name. 
"Hey Vixxie?" Darings voice snapped her out of her thoughts. 
"Yes Daring?" I replied as I closed my eyes again 
"Do you think the Sapphire Stone is real? And that I'll become a great adventurer?" She questioned as she read the book, doubt was circling within her stomach. I paused before opening my eyes and said 
"Who knows? The Sapphire Stone might be legend, a myth. But there are possibilities where it's just hidden where no pony can find it and just waiting to be found by a certain adventurer" I said and smiled "And I have no doubt you'll be a great adventurer, you're Daring Do. Who knows? Maybe you'll be the first to find it in the future" Daring nodded as her eyes sparkled with hope and determination
I never did notice the slight glimmer of my chest nor feel my eyes change for a single second from their amythest color to a mixture of violet with white specks, Daring didn't notice the glimmer of her chest nor did she feel her eyes changing like mine for a single second from their magenta to a mixture of magenta with yellow specks as we laid there in that spot for the rest of the day not knowing of what the future the fates had written
=============
Chapter End
============

			Author's Notes: 
Myth:Thanks for reading that's the end of the chapter, I might edit some things and publish more chapters when I'm hit by inspiration or I'm done with the chapter I'm currently working on. 
See you all
~Myth the author of this story and the next
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================
Chapter 3
"The Trip Part I"
================
I felt my eye twitch in annoyance, they were at it again, the bully group of five, Sour Stone, Tin Foil, String Bead, Thread Pin and Clip Snip. While I had no problems with Clip Snip becuase before there was a time where he talked to me to apologize about the times they bullied and confirmed my suspicions about him being dragged into the group by his 'friend' String Bead. They were making fun of the 'Blank Flanks' from our class which were a group that didn't get their cutiemark yet, the group and most of the class had gotten their cutiemark over the months, Sour Stone's cutiemark was a piece of rock candy being coated with some sour substance, Tin Foil's was a piece of Tin Foil, Clip's cutiemark was a pair of scissors cutting some hair. Me and Daring haven't gotten out cutiemarks yet so they were also making fun of us.
I resisted the urge to punch Sour's face and focused on what I was researching recently over the few months that passed by, it was on the theory that every equine had a source of their own magic that helps their everyday lives like how hooves pick things up normally, how Pegasi fly, how Unicorns do their magic, and how Earth ponies can be so strong. Daring was so excited as our trip was going to a tourist attraction that were located nearby some ancient ruins, we would stay at the hotel for a whole week and the first few days would be going around with the teachers and see the attractions then the rest would be left up to us as long we weren't reckless or do something we shouldn't do. Knowing Daring she would be dragging me as soon as the few days were over and go to the ruins to examine them and see if there was anything else, really I almost regret nudging her in this direction of her life. Almost. 
After a few more agonizing hours on the train we were at the location it was called 'Lithos' a big village that was frequently visited becuase of its peaceful environment and some tourist attractions, not to mention the nearby ruins. But the ruins weren't visited frequently as there were a few accidents that happened that caused the traps that were there to engage and hurt ponies and destroy more of the ruins so the village ponies encourage visitors to stay away from the ruins for their own safety. 
~Time Skip: Night Time :Hotel Room~
I groaned and tried to ignore the squealing filly across me and tried to bury myself into my bed. Daring was so excited and couldn't keep quiet, I growled and suddenly stood up and jumped of my bed ignoring the tired curious looks of my other roommates and trotted to the brownish filly and jumped up her bed and grabbed her head, she stopped squealing but kept smiling like what the horrible green spandex duo I remembered in my old life that nearly traumatized me. 
"Shut up" I whispered menacingly but that didn't stop her she trembled with excitement then let out one more very loud squeal, I could hear the others groan, I growled again then smirked maliciously making her stop and look at me with nervous eyes "You asked for it!" I said as I tilted my head backwards before slamming my forehead on hers. 
BAM
THUMP
The others watched with wide eyes as Darings body slumped back into her bed, completely knocked out with a slight bruise, they froze when I turned around with a victorious grin "Nobody... Messes with my sleep" I sang as I went back to my bed and laid down covering myself with the blanket, my head deep into the pillow, the others gulped and shakily tried to go to sleep. Key word : Tried. 
Meanwhile, Daring's body twitched
~The Next Day~
I walked happily down the street with a pouting pegasi beside me, I smirked at her and said "You know the consequences when not letting me have a good nights sleep~" I snickered before continuing "It was your fault anyway~" I sang 
"But you didn't have to head-butt me so hard" Daring pouted as she rubbed the slowly disappearing bruise, her head still hurt from the impact and winced from the memories of her dear friend Vixxie knocking her out into an unconscious state, yup this wasn't the first she did that. 
"You know that I didn't do it hard... I wouldv'e cracked your skull" I said nonchalantly making her pout more, yeah she knew it. Both of us were training very hard and managed to get to the point we can bash our skulls into a tree and come out with only a few bruises, ah the perks of reading about magical theories and knowing endless ways for training *coughcough*Anime*cough*. I paused from my walking and turned to my friend with an evil grin, she froze and shifted nervously "I just remembered... We never did finish training~" I smiled sweetly, Daring eyes went wide and sweated, her eyes shifted around for a distraction, then found one
"Look! THE RUINS!" Daring suddenly cried out making me instinctively turn to were she pointed and found out she was actually right. Wow, we must've strayed from the path and walked here, I hummed as curiosity took over me and I trotted over some nearby broken pillar to examine it. Daring sighed in relief. 'While her training is very effective... She's A COMPLETE SLAVE DRIVER' Darung thought tiredly before remembering there were ruins right in front of them and squealed before joining Vixxie. They didn't notice the five small shadows that soon followed after and one big shadow.
~With Vixen and Daring~
Vixen examined the dusty column that had ruins carved into its old marble stature,  with a look she thought silently as it seemed slightly familiar to her, to get a clearer look she blew on the column and coughed as the dust went everywhere gaining the attention of the others within the area, Daring flew and landed beside her flapping to blow the dust away and asked "What is it Vixxie? Found something interesting?"
She shook her head and said "Not yet, these ruins seems familiar I needed I clearer look at them" she explained as she looked closely at the ruins before her eyes widened and gasped "It couldn't..." She stammered
Daring looked at her with concern "What is it?" She asked 
"These ruins.... This language... I know this" Vixen said with an uncertain look as she looked over the more ruins. Daring eyes widened along with the other unknown members, but one big shadow narrowed their eyes with an unknown glint
To be continued......
===========
Chapter End
===========
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