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		Description

Trixie is on a quest to find her life's new way it'll work out, but has a few... mishap along the way. Trixie, being a filly and all, is terrified of Nightmare Moon (her teacher), she hates Celestia and needs a friend, but has none. She's also dealing with the loss of her mother, Terranova, and her father.
If Trixie doesn't work out her problems, then bad karma will come her way- one of the many bad things going on around her. Death being one of them.
Are you sure your ready for her chaotic life?
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		CHAPTER ONE: Trixie's unfortunate day



CHAPTER ONE


Trixie Lulamoon sat in a seat by herself in her lonely darkened carriage in the middle of a rain storm in the Everfree forest. She looked out of the cloudy window and thought,
“Why am I always denied? I’m still great and powerful, right? Am I even myself anymore? Why do I even try?”
She banged her head against the cold, misty window. The carriage was soaked, water slowly seeping through the sunken cracks in the soft wooden ride.
“I guess I’m not.”
She turned, and jumped down, off of the broken window seat, to the sunken door.
She opened it slowly, and looked outside. It was raining hard, almost hailing. She closed the door behind her, and the door fell off of the hinges. Trixie sighed. She turned, and a suddenly huge groan echoed through the forest. She slowly turned, to find everything she owned- her food, her shelter, her water- was collapsing. She sighed again.
“Why is it always me?” She turned and started crying slightly.
“Now I have no where I belong.”

	
		CHAPTER TWO: Trixie's exhibition



Trixie walked along the dampened sidewalk to Canterlot. It was a long trot, but worth the three days it took to get to the Princess’ Castle. She was tired of being on her hooves, even though she could teleport, it would’ve wasted her energy faster than ever. Not that she had any, anyway.
“I… am… Trixie… Lula… Moon…. I come to… tell… you… about my off...er!” Trixie looked up at Princesses Luna and Celestia.
Trixie had expected they laugh or shun her. Instead, they merely said, “Alright, what is it?” Trixie raised her head, her matted hair hitting her square in the face. She had a look of hope and much intelligence, but it quickly dispersed.
“I- I-” Luna landed with a huge booming noise right in front of Trixie.
“Well, we haven’t got all day, so quit your stammering and GET TO THE POINT!”
Trixie’s head immediately lowered, of shame and cowardice.
“I- I- I come…. For shelter. I have no place to stay, and was hoping you could-” “SILENCE!”
Luna’s booming voice could’ve been heard from outside the castle.
“I’ve heard ENOUGH! Guards, go and send this… peasant away!”
She flew to her throne, and watched Trixie get thrown out of the castle from the guards.
“Sister, that was no way to treat a commoner. you know we could’ve helped her out, found her a nice home or carriage!” Celestia, draped in light from her jealous sun, flew down to her throne.
“I told you to be nice to all guests or visitors, and to stop taking control of MY kingdom!”
She slammed down her hoof and stood before her cowering younger sister. Her flowing hair was flowing near her face, casting a shadow on her beautiful light pink face. Her rosy eyes were sincere, and were full of anguish and hardship for the young mare before her.
“I was only doing my duty as Princess of the Night, sister!” The small dark pony looked up at her older sister.
“I will rule this kingdom… no one cares for my night, only your sunshine! I can’t handle IT!” She flew off to her room.
“Oh, sister. What will I do with you?” The older alicorn murmured.

	
		CHAPTER THREE: Trixie's new teacher



Trixie was laughed at as she walked along the sidewalk downhill to a small town called Ponyville. No pony had heard of it before, but the great and powerful filly wasn’t going to give up. Suddenly, a rainbow appeared in the sky.
“I can’t even make that much magic! This is so upsetting!”
The filly grunted and ran straight for a carriage with her cutie mark on it.
“Wow, looks like this could be mine!” She stared at it in awe, wondering what she could do with that kind of carriage.
A shadow took over the sunny pavement underneath Trixie’s hooves. She looked up. A jet black carriage flew overhead. There was no pony outside still, except for Trixie and two bat ponies. The mare inside the dark carriage took off the hoodie she was wearing. Her misty hair grew darker, flowy, and her coat was darker than before. 
“P-P-Princess Luna?” Trixie stammered, and hid behind the carriage.
“Everypony! Do not fear! The Princess of the Night and Darkness is here!” Luna shouted.
No pony was outside. Trixie snuck inside of the Princess’ carriage, and hid behind the seat.
“No pony wishes to greet thy Princess? Well, then, thy ponies shall suffer without light!” Luna teleported to the castle, and waited until Celestia was asleep.
“Now, Trixie Lulamoon and the other ponies will suffer- DAYLIGHT IS GONE FOR EVER!” She looked up into the stained glass window before her, and saw a reflection of “Moony.”
“What’s wrong?” Moony said. Her vibrato voice was full of sorrow and meaningfulness, as if to comfort Luna. “I’m in a little bit of trouble, Moony!” She frowned, and looked down with sadness.
"Why are you frightened?" Moony's eyes furrowed, making her look angry.
"I will find you what you are missing!" Moony disapeared, and ten reappeared after two minutes.
"Oh, you need a student, do you? Why not use Trixie Lulamoon? You could have a new secret student/ minion!"
Moony disappeared. Luna went to go get Trixie from Ponyville and make her love the night.

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry if there are typos in this chapter, I don't know what's wrong with the keyboard I'm using!


	
		CHAPTER FOUR: Nightmare's reign/ Trixie's pool of blood



Trixie sat behind a wall, sobbing quietly as she waited for the monster to find her. Luna's soft dark blue coat was tearing away, the seeping blood turning black, as her new coat. Her loud hoofsteps were full of revenge and hate for the small blue-sky filly. Trixie's white and light blue hair swayed as she scurried underneath the bed in Luna's old bedroom.The Princess filly appeared a dark as night alicorn full grown mare, and was rampaging through the halls of the castle, throwing everything in her path at the portraits of Celestia or the doors.
"I will make you a bat pony, Trixie! I'l take your small little horn off, make you bleed to death, or maybe even beat the crap out of you, so you learn a lesson!"
The alicorn turned the corner, to her old room. The lights were flickering. Luna's face was peeling slightly, turning jet black. Her eyes were slitting, and the whites turning bright blue. Her teeth sizzled, creating a sharper image of chompers. her bloody teeth gleamed, glowing white and sharper. The flames went out, their burning smoke smell barely lingering still.
"I will be the only Princess in Equestria!" Luna started laughing maniacally, and evilly. Her eye lashes burned her eyes, turning a lavender color.
Armor began to appear on Luna's body, as she picked up the bed slowly. Trixie waited to use an invisibility spell.The bed came up, and Luna threw it against the wall. She was completely covered in armor and blackness, a purple ink spot like spill under the moon she bared for a cutie mark. There was blood and flesh everywhere, including all over Luna. Her hair was completely misty and had splatters of gore and rotting flesh in it, the smell burning Trixie's nose as she ran out of the hell of a castle. That night, she hid in the Everfree Forest, by her sharded carriage, and cried into the nearby pool.
When Trixie's mother was alive, she told Trixie, "When it rains, it will bring you down, and your stuff with it. Make sure you have extras and travel to a place anew. Come here to the pool often, even if you are hurt. You will find a way to get to it, no matter what. If you come back, look into the pool of mirrors, and say what you see three times." Trixie stared into the pool, her sad reflection staring back at her selfish, sad face.
She said shakily, "I am Trixie Lulamoon, and I won't give up!" She cried more, the pool turning red, the same shade of red as blood. She opened her eyes, and gasped. The dark red pool had her mother!
"I ill see you again," she said, and disappeared. Trixie looked up, saying thank you to the Heavens above her.

	
		CHAPTER FIVE: Fluttershy comes into play in equestria



Trixie and Celestia were in a tangle. It had been ten years since Nightmare Moon had gone. Celestia was in a bit of a sorrowful time, especially since Luna/ Nightmare Moon's soul still lingered in the castle. The flesh and rotten blood smell lingered in the short cold air breezing in through the shattered windows. The room in which Trixie mourned in was Luna's old one, and Trixie could still sense Luna in the room.
"Don't be afraid, I'm always here with you...." Trixie followed the quote and the echoed screams of  a restless, dying stallion down the steps, farther into Luna's room.
She found a rusted metal door, and opened it with her magic. Black. A squealing noise was heard.... And a stallion's groaning and moaning from hours of stabbing and beating. Trixie ventured farther, until she could hear the breathing. She lit her horn. There, lay a stallion, chained to a wall, beat and bruised, un-moving, barely breathing.
The squealing got louder. The stallion lifted his bloody head. His skull was bashed in, he was too bloodied to really see his face. His sad eyes made Trixie tear up slightly.
"Are... are you okay?" She asked, even though she knew the answer was no. The stallion just stared with extremely content eyes. He immediately started to cry. "Trixie? My little Lulamoon?" The stallion cried out, as Trixie turned to go.
"How do you know my name?" She asked, and turned.
The stallion only nodded and said, "look behind you." Trixie turned behind her. Her horn was glowing like crazy at this point.... A squeal could be heard.
"Trixie, it's me.... Your father." Trixie's horn glow burned out. she sat down and started to bawl.
"Daddy?" She said, and turned to a yellow figure in the corner. "What is.... What is that?" She asked. Her horn glow was back. She walked over to the figure and the light revealed a small yellow pegasus, sitting in the corner of the room.
A tuft of light pink hair barely stuck out from under the blanket she was wrapped in. She looked up at Trixie. Her turquoise eyes did all the talking for her. "Fluttershy," she said, and turned to the stallion, who was dying.
"You should name her Fluttershy." With his dying breaths, the stallion looked up into Trixie's pleading eyes.
"Fluttershy it is." And with that, a child was named and a stallion died.

			Author's Notes: 
This chapter.... is a lot about Trixie, but mostly about finding out that Fluttershy.... Flutts is Trixie's baby sister....


	
		CHAPTER SIX: The final chapter to book one....



Since the disappearance of Trixie's dad, she thought life was over.... Then her mother died from Celestia. That's why her life was originally ruined. Every thing happens to her! but now, she ran from the castle, the tiny yellow Pegasus in a magical floating fortress. Trixie held on to her for dear life. She had to hide the baby from Celestia as well as from every.... She couldn't think right then. She stopped at a cottage near the Everfree Forest. she knocked, and no pony answered, so she ran through the door.
She found the house had a weird smokey smell. She ransacked the house, looking for a bed to set Fluttershy on. The house had a small room. She set the foal on the bed, and the walls seemed to cave in.... The wall fell on top of Trixie. She landed on the floor with a small bang of the head.The floor had a puddle of crimson on it. The bed started to set a flame. the baby was flown safely to a tree by Trixie's last puff of magic was squeezed out  of her like water a popped water balloon. And with that, Trixie was left alone in the burning cottage, the cartilage and screaming ridiculously terrifying. The house burned down, and Trixie....
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