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		Description

Music is different to everybody. Some people play it for fun, some people play it to earn a living, some people do it for popularity. Then there's those who play it because thats the only thing they've got. Those people succed in music but are they ever happy? Happy to be stuck with what they got? Well that's for you to read.
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Wonderchild
Chapter 1.
The obligatory introduction-chapter.
It was close to the end of the summer, the hot weather had started to cool down, the leafs on the trees had started to take a more red and yellow colour and everything seemed to go back to a normal pace. 
Sitting down at a bus-stop was a yellowish skinned school-girl with red and yellow hair, called Sunset Shimmer. She and her friends had spent the most time relaxing under the sun, taking fun trips to the beach and had nice parties under the glimmering sky. 
But as everything comes to a close, school was once again starting. Sunset was not really upset anyway, she was quite excited to see what this year had to offer. 
After spending most of her time fighting singing sirens, the human form of her mentor from Equestria and a crazed camp-leader, she was looking forward to a new year in highschool. 
Hell she had even started to get on better terms with her ex-boyfriend Flash Sentry, after the big fight they had before she got defeated by her Equestrian mentor, she would not have guessed that they would actually become friends again.
But before Sunset could begin to ponder over what possibly could happen in this new year, she could hear a loud honk as the yellow school-bus was driving in her direction. 
As the bus stopped along side her, she could see that her friends Rainbow Dash and Applejack was sitting on the bus. 
When she entered the bus, they waved her over to their spot, Applejack towards the window and Rainbow hanging over the back of the seat.
"Morning Sunset, ya got a nice sleep from Pinkies party yesterday?" The orange-skinned girl named Applejack greeted her as Sunset took a seat beside her.
"Tell me about it, Pinkie threw in so many games that I almost overslept from fatigue." She responded as she held back a yawn.
"How the hell did you guys even survive that dance-dance revolution tournament? My legs are killing me."
"Well, that's what running and being the most awesome soccer player in the school will do to you." The lightblue skinned girl with rainbow hair, called Rainbow dash, answered with a shrug and a slight yawn as she held up her own head. 
"But I may have gotten a slight overdose on the cider, I got a nasty hangover from that party."
" Ah' keep tellin ya, ya need to stop entering drinking-contests with ya' being a light-weight." Applejack sighed as she shook her head in pure disappointment of her friend, while Sunset chuckled lightly.
As they kept on chatting, more and more students got on the bus, passing by the usual hardware-stores and a swing past Sugarcube-corner, their local-hangout outside of school. 
Sunset used to hate a lot of these places before, but now that she had started to make more friends and help people, she had grown to love this little town.
"I'll tell ya'll though, it's gonna be nice seeing everybody again after the summer, just hope that we won't have to deal with any more monsters or Equestrian magic this year." Applejack said as they passed by the park and made the last turn towards the school.
"Like that would not happen, common AJ." Rainbow said as she lightly punched her country-friend on the shoulder. 
" We are just destined to fight monsters and school-bullies forever. Not to note that you just raised an event-flag there for something to happen." 
"And here I thought that you didn't take notice on clichés." Sunset jokefully teased her friend, fully aware of how she would respond
"Oh shut up Sunset, you was with me and Pinkie on that movie-night. She made me watch a whole collection off that "How I met your Father!" series." Rainbow groaned in response. 
"8 whole damn season, the ending wasn't even worth it."
Sunset and Applejack laughed at Rainbow, who could only groan in response as the bus made a stop. They got off their seats and began to walk towards the massive purple school they went to. 
"HI!!!" Sunset could hear a high-pitched voice scream from behind them, she could tell that it was her other friend Pinkie Pie because nobody could ever say hi in the way Pinkie did it. 
Before she could react, she was tackled to the ground by a pink blob in the form of her friend, squeezing the life out of her in the most extreme hugs that only Pinkie Pie could give.
"Hi Pinkie, good...to see...you too." Sunset responded, gasping for air while trying to break free from the pink death-trap.
Eventually Pinkie did let her go, with one of her signature glee and logic-breaking smile plastered on her face, so that Sunset could breath once again. 
Not that long after, she also recognised a purple-skinned girl walking up to them, it was the human version of her mentor and friend Twilight. 
Ever since the incident at the school-games, Sunset had started to treat Twilight in a very sister-like manner. It felt to her like it was her duty to get Twilight back on the right path, just like the pony-princess had gotten her back on the right path.
"Hi Twilight, you still hanging in there?" She greeted her friend, who looked like she had just woken up from a thousand years slumber.
"Barely, I still feel like I got hit by a truck head first." Twilight grumbled, holding her head in agony and pain. 
Sunset did remember that Twilight had tried to keep up with her friends when they were drinking at the party, even though she had literally never touched cider or any of those drinks before.
"Welcome to the hangover-club, sister." Rainbow Dash groaned in shared agony, bringing an arm around Twilight.
"Look Twi', Ah know that you want to fit in with the group, but ya' gotta know ya're limits on the booze." Applejack said with her head in her left palm of her hand. 
Before they could continue the conversation, much to Rainbows and Twilights demise, the school-bell rung and everybody started to enter the purple school-building.
"Come on girls, we don't want to be late for first class in our last year." Sunset said as she began running with her friends to their classroom, little did they know that they were being watched by a grey-skinned individual. Wearing a black shirt and blue jeans with a gold-chain with a note on the end of it.
Staring after them with a simple smile, remembering the old days as he held a necklace holding a golden note.
"Those were good times back then, enjoy those times while you can girls." He said to himself, before he slowly began walking into the school, heading towards a different room of the same school.
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                
The hallways was packed with people, chatting and catching up after a long time. 
I've never really hated to see people be friendly, it actually brings me joy to see a bunch of friendly people like this, but the constant noise did get on my nerves. So I decided to put in my headphones, blasting one of my projects on the loudest volume.
The beats did get me to reminisce about the last time I had experienced something as great as friendship that I unfortunately can't reveal yet for the sake of the plot. 
All I can say is that I missed those old times, they were simple, they were funny and they were anything but how complex my life has turned out to be. 
But there was one big trouble rising up, other than messing with the fourth wall, as the beats had started to finish up my song.
"I have no fucking clue where I am going..." 
I let my palm greet my face once again, I knew that I space out when I listen to music but I still do it. It's a bad habit of mine, to focus on the beats instead of what I should be doing. 
Luckily enough, I saw a pair of girls down the hallway by the blue lockers, one of them having a royal-white shirt with purple-hair and a matching skirt for it, the other girl had pink hair with a white shirt and light-green skirt. 
They both seemed like they knew the place and they were interesting in their own way, so I decided to get myself a good first impression.
"Excuse me, do you know how I can get to the principals office?" I asked them as I approached, taking it in a slow pace to not scare them.
The pink-haired girl shyed away a little while the purple-haired girl greeted me with a kind smile.
"Yes, you just walk down this hallway and go down the stairs darling, take the first turn to your right and then it should be the second door to your left." She spoke in a very formal voice, filled with kindness and manners. 
I could almost say that I was talking to someone of royal-blood. 
Lucky me that I wasn't or I would probably be decapitated, I was never really good with formal people.
"Thanks, I just got lost in the music that I must have walked right past it on accident." I chuckled to see if she was acting nice or actually was just a nice girl. She confirmed the later, by letting out a giggle.
"Yeah, I think we can understand how that happens. My name is Rarity and this is my dear friend Fluttershy, are you starting this semester Mr...?"
"Lonero Wolfgang Amadeus, but you can call me Lone Wolf." I accepted her hand, that she had reached out in a greeting-like manner but instead of taking it as a handshake, I held her hand firmly in my own as I kissed the top of her hand in a very cheesy-like manner.
As I had hoped, this did schock them a little but with a nice follow up of a soft giggle.
"We've got ourself a gentleman I see." She said almost a little seductivly, mostly to try covering up her light shade of pink on her face,
"We could use more people like you around here."
First impression, checked.
"Maybe, who knows how the school would end up." I let out a small laugh at that thought, a whole bunch of me running around causing havoc, now that would be scary. 
"Anyway, I gotta get going or I'll be late for the first meeting. I'll see you two around."
I waved goodbye to my new friends, as I took off in the direction Rarity had given me. Ignoring the obvious plot-clue That Rarity asked her friend Fluttershy; 
"Didn't he seem somewhat familiar to you?"
                                                                                                                                                                                                                     
"Oh boy, it sure has been a long time since we sat in these desks." Applejack said as the group of friends sat down by their desks in class 3-D.
"Yeah no kidding, last time we actually were in a classroom was in the first movie." Pinkie responded, before getting bopped on the head by Sunset.
"What did I say about breaking the fourth-wall Pinkie?" Sunset scolded her friend.
"Not more than 2 times in this fic..."
"Good, now on to more pressing matters." Sunset said as she turned to her friend Rarity. "You said that a new student was going to enroll today?"
Rarity, nodded in response, bringing a mixed response to the group. Pinkie, Rainbow and Twilight leaning on with a glint of interest in their eyes. Applejack and Sunset shared a mixed response of suspicion and amusement while Rarity and Fluttershy simply took their seat.
"So, what is he like?" Twilight asked right away, starting the interigation regarding the new student.
"I've got to say, he is a well-mannered boy but a little rough around the edges." Rarity responded, sharing the same attitude as Applejack and Sunset.
"He seemed nice." Fluttershy on the other hand shared Rainbows, Pinkies and Twilights interest. 
"Is he cute?" Rainbow asked in a deadpan manner, causing a schock from Rarity and a slight blush to enter her face.
"I did say he was well-mannered but he could just be acting you know..."
"She did blush when he kissed her hand." Fluttershy interrupted her friend, causing Rarity to let out an easy scream, getting a laugh out of Twilight, Sunset and Applejack while Pinkie and Rainbow delivered a high-five.
After Rarity had ventilated, mostly after yelling at Rainbow and Pinkie for laughing at her, Twilight spoke up. 
"So should we meet up with him and show him around the school?"
"I agree, it would give us a chance to get to know him." Sunset nodded in agreement, while Applejack still hold that unsure feeling plastered on her face.
" Ah'dunno. He could just be another problem from Equestria that we might have to deal with later on."
Sunset understood very well where Applejack was coming from, she was also a bit worried if this new guy was plotting some evil schemes in the background. 
But with her own backstory, she knew that if she just got to know him a bit better, they could probably just talk it out and eventually become friends.
"Well, we should probably speak to the guy before we judge a book by its cover." Twilight told Applejack, who couldn't help but to nod in agreement. 
"Let's try to find him by lunch and introduce the rest of us."
"Uhm, Twilight. I don't think we need to look for him." 
When Sunset and the rest of the gang looked in the direction that Rainbow Dash was pointing, they saw that Mrs. Booksworth was standing beside a certain grey-skinned boy wearing a black shirt with a pair of blue jeans.
"END OF CHAPTER ONE!!!"
"PINKIE!!!"
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Caught by your past.
At the time, I wasn't really sure if I was lucky or unlucky. I mean, how do you react when a whole bunch of cute girls come up and asks you if you would like to eat lunch with them on your very first day? I did of course say yes, I mean any guy would say yes if he was in my shoes but once I was in that cafeteria, they started asking some serious questions. It turned into less of a welcome and more of an interrigation.
"So ya came here after ya quit a school in Manhattan?" The blond country-girl, named Apple Jack, asked me as we all took a seat. "What made ya drop out?"
"Was it mean bullies? Or maybe bad teachers? Oh, oh, or possibly a gigantic monster that you foresaw in your dreams and now you are currently on a run from it?" 
I really need to know what the hell that Pinkie Pie girl is smoking. Ever since she had opened her mouth, it had been nothing but massive amounts of randomness from her. Luckily enough, the rainbow-haired girl called Rainbow Dash slapped Pinkie lightly on the back of her head, to get her to shut up and listen for a second.
"You'll have to forgive her, she can be pretty out there at times." The fire-haired girl called Sunset Shimmer apologised for her friends weird behaviour, not that I really minded it. 
"But I am actually a bit curious, why did you transfer her so late as the last year."
"Well to be honest, I just had nobody there who could keep up with my visions." I shrugged as I took a bite from the sandwich I bought from that old lunch-lady.
"They just didn't want it bad enough."
For some reason, the girls gave eachother looks of uncertainty. Like they were debating on if I was going to be too much trouble for them.
I decided to change the subject so that they could get a glimpse of my better traits.
"So what is there to do here in Canterlot High? Instead of hanging out with your friends and all that."
"Well we do have sport-clubs, like soccer or track-team. There is also science-clubs, book-clubs and I also think that there was a gaming-club around for a short time. They had to cancel it though, for a lack of members." Rarity replied, confirming my suspicion that this was just another normal school.
I knew that this school did look simple on the outside, with generic people and massive cafeterias, but when these are all the clubs you can find in a school then you really are stuck in a normal life. 
Not that I was complaining, the atmosphere did give off a very balanced wibe, but if things stay normal for a long time then I would usually get pretty damn bored.
"Oh, then there's the music-room." Rainbow Dash's little notification got me interested again, music was certainly my big call in life and pretty much one of my talents. 
"But we tend to use it when we practice, it's usually only used by The Rainbooms and Flash Sentry's band."
Wait what..? Flash Sentry..? Every piece of excitement on my face was gone, I had no idea that Flash actually attended this school. This was certainly big news for me.
"Are you okay?" I could hear Sunset Shimmer ask me in a worried voice, I tried to scuffle together enough happiness and cracked my best smile.
"Yeah...I'm fine...why do you ask?" I tried to sound like I had practiced to do, but all that came out was my own original voice, the girls had not been fooled by my fake smile either. 
"Well, your face is getting kind of pale, is something the matter?" Rarity asked me in the same tone as Sunset.
"It's nothing, let's go check out the music-room." Before they could even react, I stood up and headed for the trash-can. They followed suit, a bit worried about me but it was not time for that. 
If Flash really was here, then I would need to find him before he heard about me.
I led the group of girls down the hallway, letting my instinct lead me to the music-room. As I walked down the hallway, I kept my eyes on track, searching to see if the other two was here aswell. Luckily enough, I didn't see them before I reached a set of two side-doors. When I opened the door, I was greeted by a massive set of instruments. A set of guitars, lots of drums piled up in a corner by the piano and a lot more.
"Not bad, seems like it got what it needs for each genre." I was quite impressed, for a school who looked so mediocre, they sure had what a passionate student would need to pursue their dreams.
"Yes, do you like music?" The purple-skinned girl named Twilight asked me, as she passed me by.
"One of the few things I do enjoy in life." I had dropped my facade, they knew I was bluffing with the "Good guy" schtick.
"Really? What are you, some kind of Edgelord?" Rainbow Dash said in a friendly mocking tone, I could tell that she enjoys a challenge and was checking my competitive spirit. Something that I lost a long time ago, so I just sat down and began to play the piano as a form of demonstration. As I lost myself in the music, I started to fade back into a memory that I wanted to forget all about.
"So what was those things you told me? Just an act? A LIE?!!" She cried out, anger and sorrow mixed in with desperation.
Yet all I could feel was disgust, anger, hatred. Not towards her, but to myself. I had caused this and if she really wanted to gain my trust and attention, she would understand and come back. The only problem was that she would need to hate me, to want to destroy me the way I needed to destroy her. 
I sighed, cold-blooded and watched her white skin, tears dripping down her face and her brown long hair distorted.
"No, but if you really think that I could love such a pathetic woman, a woman who can't do anything on her own, a woman who needs a man to give her advice and lead her through life, then maybe I should just lead you off a cliff." The words I uttered were forced and painful, I knew that she was breaking down for each word I spat in her face, but I had to. "I could never love such a pathetic excuse of a musician."
When I came back, I noticed that I had apparently impressed them so much that I had played through an entire song, aswell as let some tears run down my face. I turned around to face a mixed response of amazed and worry. I had a feeling that they were amazed by my preformance and how skilled I actually was, but the tears was what worried them. I simply wiped away my tears and rose from the chair. I knew that if I stayed long enough, the wrong person could come walking through that door. But before I could escape, I was stopped by an arm from Sunset. At first I could see that she was determined, but then her expression changed from determined, to an expression of fear. Like she had seen something that she was never supposed to see, something that could have cracked her sanity. 
"Alright guys, let's get some practice done before the Rainbooms take...over..." An all too familiar voice trailed off behind me. I knew the owner of that voice, only one person sounded so hopefully pathetic and competitive.
I turned around and faced a boy with blue hair and a light-yellow skin, wearing a leather-jacket and carrying a guitar-case. I knew that guy all too well, it was my old friend Flash Sentry.
"Hey Flash." I exclaimed as I looked at his dumbfounded face, he clearly didn't expect me to show up in his life again, not that I would blame him. 
"Hey Wolf." His words were empty and filled with emotions at the same time, something I never expected to hear in my life. Something that absurd could probably only happen if that person erased you from his mind, but still holding extreme gratitude. That idiot had always been hard to read. 
As on que, he extended a hand towards me with a determined smile. Not as a friendly handshake that we did back in the day, as a form of greeting to a new friend. Perhaps he was telling me that he didn't host any hatred towards me, that he was ready to meet me as a new friend? 
But as to shatter that thought, it turned to a fist going straight for my gut. Hitting me right in my solar plexus, I spat out in chock and pain. 
His friends and the Rainbooms behind me shared a reaction of chock, with the Rainbooms coming to my side and his two band-members wondering if they should hold 
"Hey! Why did you just punch him from out of nowhere?" Twilight exclaimed in a mix of anger and confusion, stepping infront of me.
"That son of a bitch had it coming." He said, spitting those words out of spite. "You have no idea what he has put me and the others through..." I could feel his icy glare stare down on me, hatred and anger was swelling up in him. Not that I blamed him. 
"It's alright...I deserved it...like he said..." I said as I caught my breath, using Applejack to stand up.
Then I walked up to face him, not showing any signs of giving in. Then he broke into a smile again and put his hand on my shoulder. 
"You really haven't changed dumbass." He chuckled lightly, confusing the room even further, to the point where they just stared at him. "It's good to see you again pal."
"Same Flash." I returned a more real smile to him, I knew that he lied to my face when he called me pal, but it was good enough to solve the problem for now. But I knew that I had to figure something out. "Does the girls go here aswell?"
This caused him to drop his smile and even look down on the ground. 
"They do, you want me to tell them or do you want a black eye to go with that slight loss of blood?" It was a nervous chuckle, my guess was that he was mixing a joke with the truth in this situation. A part of me told me that I needed to be the one to present myself to avoid hurting them further, but another part of me told me that I would probably not make it in time until they would know about me being here. 
"I think I'll still need to recover from that punch, you've got a killer-righthook man." I could see that Flash was not satisfied with my answer, but he nodded to show that he understood my reason.
"Alright, I've got you covered." He simply let me off by stepping aside. But as I was about to pass him, he once again put his hand on my shoulder in a tight grip. I almost thought that he was going for another one but when I saw his face, I noticed that it was a competitive grin instead of anger. "But first, I'll need to see if you've still got it."
I knew where he was going with this, he wanted another shot at my title, it was a thing that we used to do in the past. He would challenge me to a guitar-battle on the stage. He was nowhere close to beat me as he was now, but something inside me couldn't help but to accept. So I nodded and responded with:
"Well, that sure would get their attention. That and I also need to see if you have actually improved since our last bout."
As I figured, that triggered the spark in his eyes, he wasn't going to take that lying down.
"Oh it is on, saturday next week then?"
"Better bring your A-game, your usual game will not be enough for a round with me." I knew exactly how to push his buttons, but I had to add as an extra spice to the challenge against him. "Or the like the latest show I saw you preform."
As I suspected, this switched his competitive spirit into second gear, this was no longer just a battle between friends.
This was a personal battle that reached beyond friendship and into hatred and spite, he would make sure to bring his best.
Before he could respond, I left the room and started walking towards my new classroom. Suddenly, my life reached into an abnormal state again. Seems like normal is a word I can never relate to.
																										

	