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		Description

After getting free tickets by Celestia for a famous game show and realizing they haven't hung out for months due to their busy schedules, Twilight convinces the rest of the gang to get on with her and try it out.
"It will be fun," she said, "simple as pie", she said.
She was wrong.
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			Author's Notes: 
OK, so, I'm just going to see how this is taken. To be completely honest, my brain gave me this idea at 3 am via a dream and I told my interwebs friend and she said I should do it so here it is.
Please dun kill meh.
Oh, grop, I'm regretting this already... X(
[To be edited soon]



"Okay, girls," Twilight said with a flick of her tail. Confidence etched all over her face, she took a hoof step forwards. "Are we ready?"
"N-no..." Fluttershy squeaked.
Twilight's mouth quirked into a frown as she took a step back, firing up her horn. "That spell I gave you isn't working?"
"No. Oh, I-I mean... yes.  I mean.. uh... kind of." The shy pegasus finally decided, sitting down on the cool asphalt. "It's starting too, but- but what if it wears off in the middle of the show? And everypony's relying on me for the final answer? You saw the letter. No magic. What if I'm not able to-- to--" she started to hyperventilate, panic tears forming in her eyes. Twilight's frown deepened and she approached Fluttershy gently.
"Fluttershy, I'm so sorry... I was so excited to get us all here, I wasn't even thinking straight!"
Fluttershy wiped the small tears away, trying to compose herself. "Oh, I'm sure you were," she said between sniffles, "you were just excited, is all."
Twilight shook her head, shaking away Fluttershy's words. "No, it's not ok." She sighed, trying to think of a rational solution for this temporary predicament. "Oh, I know! Spike said he'd like to be on this show, but there weren't enough tickets." She sat down next to the pale yellow one, placing a comforting hoof on her shoulder. "Would it be okay if Spi--"
"Yes!" Fluttershy burst. She immediately covered her mouth with both hooves, embarrassed at her sudden outburst. "I mean-- uh... that would be great." A slight pause filled the air before Flutters continued. "I'm sorry, Twilight. I know you wanted all of us to go up, but I just don't think I'd be able to do it."
Twilight stood up, offering a hoof for her friend. "No need to apologize," she smiled, "I understand."
Fifteen minutes and an out-of-breath baby dragon later, they were all ready to go inside."I just wish they'd give us some stuff to study," Twilight sighed for the umpteenth time that hour, "it really would have--"
"--helped our chances in advancing up the game's ladder." Rainbow finished for her, shooting her a friendly roll of the eyes. "Geez, Twi. You've said that so many times, it's been embedded into my brain." She pointed at the side of her head for emphasis. The other four stifled a giggle while a light blush crept across the alicorn's cheeks.
"I know, I know... I guess I'm just more nervous than I thought I was gonna be."
"Never woulda guessed." Pinkie retorted playfully.
A young mare with a mid-length mane, milky white fur and wings, and gray eyes trotted by just then. "Five minutes 'till showtime", she called out, "places, everybody~!"
The five and Spike rushed over and took their places behind the long desk, Fluttershy slinking away to be mixed in with the crowd. Across from them, they noticed a teenage girl with brown hair sit on the opposing desk, accompanied by a curly, orange-haired girl, two black haired girls, a white haired girl, and an older man wearing a pilot cap.They all laughed at something the brown haired one said, minus the white and one of the black's. At the call, they took their seats (minus the two from before) and waited for the show to start.
Interesting. Twilight thought, very interesting.
Five minutes later, a young black and white boy ran out to center stage in time with the show's theme. "Welcome, one and all!" His little voice boomed thanks to all the extra microphones lying around his mouth, "To the first ever episode of Cartoon Feud!!" Uproarious applause and cheers came from the audience. Twilight was pretty sure they had a giant, neon "applaud" sign out of sight of the cameras that lit up whenever the host was done talking. "I'm Billy, your host for tonight, and all other nights after," he smiled and polite laughter came from the audience. "we have a promising competition her, looks like," he added, glancing between the two long desks to each "show", "let's go an meet our contestants, shall we?"
He walked over towards the humans side first. Above them, a neon sign spelt out "LPS", one that hadn't been turned on until now. Twilight resisted the urge to turn and look at what their sign said and instead focused on what the humans would say. "And, what's your name, little lady?" Billy asked the brown headed one first.
"Oh! Uh... hi. I'm Blythe Baxter.... uh... I live in New York, on top of the Littlest Pet Shop and, uhm..."
"She can speak to pets!" The orange haired girl next to her chimed in.
Blythe blushed, seeming a little annoyed at the girl's claim. "No, she's just--" she seemed to remember she wasn't on her show anymore and her blush deepened. "Uh, yeah. I can... do that."
"Very cool," Billy beamed. He moved down the line, letting each one introduce themselves. Sue Patterson [orange hair] was a slightly competitive and all around athletic type; even being on her school's cross country team. Young Mei [first black haired girl] was apparently part Korean and helps her aunt out in the town's local bakery shop that's next to 'LPS'. The twins named Whitney and Britney Biskit were next; one having black hair [Whitney] and the other white, . They claimed they were only on the show to get out of going to a summer school. Twilight scrunched her nose at this. Who didn't like summer school? Finally, he came to the older man, who was Blythe's dad and was the one who flew them [and others] over here, as he was a 'world renowned pilot'. Twilight saw Blythe roll her eyes at this, but not in a rude way.
Billy then moved onto the ponies side, coming to Twilight first. He looked at her horn and wings, at her friends, then back at her. "What are you...?" He asked rather bluntly. The audience laughed, but Twilight didn't find it amusing.
"I'm an alicorn," she declared happily.
"And... what's that?"
Twilight blushed, still not used to her new title. "Uh, well..."
"She's a princess in our... erm... 'world', Billy, dear." Rarity answered for her, "though she doesn't rather like to be called that."
Billy nodded, as if it all made perfect sense. "Okay. Uh, well, what should we call you?" He asked Twilight.
"My name is Twilight Sparkle, but you can just call me Twilight. I like reading, studying, and learning and teaching about the values of friendship." She smiled down the line and the others smiled warmly back.
"Uhm, barf!" Twilight tensed, her attention going straight to the only white haired girl.
"Yeah, seriously, don't make us sick." Whitney added. They sniggered at their own 'joke' of sorts, but no one laughed with them. Twilight mentally cursed at them, politely letting Billy know she was done. As soon as he was done, he turned to the audience. "Now that the introductions have been made, let's start this show with the first question!"
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As the cheers rose again, Twilight felt anxiety kick in.
"Can I have Rainbow Dash and Sue Patterson up front, please?" He added once the cheers died down. He gestured towards a stand with a button on opposite sides and a microphone in the middle. "The way this works is I'll ask you the question," Billy explained, "the first cartoon to hit their own button answers first--obviously. Hands and hooves at their sides until I'm done asking, though." Rainbow sighed and put her hoof on the ground. "If you get an answer that wasn't the top submission, the opposing team can try and get that top answer or one higher than your team. The team with the highest answer goes first; understand?"
"Uh-huh." Human and pony chorused.
"Great!" Billy smiled, "now let's start! We asked 100 cartoons what sport they liked the best. Top 7 answers on the-"
Rainbow's button went off, making Billy jump. "... Yes, Rainbow..?"
"Buckball!"
"Excuse me?" He asked politely. A few laughs rose from the audience at Rainbow's eagerness.
"Er--I mean--Foot...ball? American football?"
Billy gestured towards the huge board behind him, seven answers already on the board; five on one half and two on the other. "Football!" He called.
A sign at the top slowly changed over to reveal FOOTBALL, with a number next to it that read 64. Rainbow gawked, not knowing she would've gotten the highest scoring answer. She quickly changed her facial features to one of smugness, saying that she totally meant to do that.
"Congratulations, Rainbow, your show gets to go first." Billy said, already walking over to where the ponies were as Sue walked back to her seat. He came to Twilight first, as he did before, and repeated the question for her.
"A type of sport?" Twilight asked, wrinkling her muzzle. "I don't know, I'm not really good with sports..."
"Then skip!" Brittney called.
"Yeah, give the answer to us! It'll make up for Sue's screw up!" Whitney added.
Twilight's eyes melted into a squint and she fought the urge to sigh in annoyance. "I guess... uh.... I guess I'll say... tennis."
Billy turned to the board, calling out Twilight's answer. The sixth panel turned over, revealing TENNIS with a matching 4 next to it.
And so, the game went on. Rarity guessed swimming, Applejack, soccer Pinkie, extreme baking (which wasn't up there), Rainbow, baseball, and Spike, hunting. Five of the answers were lit up, leaving only the fourth and second panel remaining. Twilight waited for Billy to restate the question, as she realized as he went down the line he had to do it for each toon. Sport, sport, sport, sport, sport.... her brain mumbled, trying to come up with one that wasn't already said. The only thing that came to mind was racing, but she doubted it would count. Unfortunately, nothing else came to mind.
As her turn came again, she looked around with wild eyes, trying to signal for help. "Uh..." She mumbled, oping there wasn't a time limit or anything on this show. "R-racing...?" She finally spit out. 
"Racing!" He called to the board. A few seconds passed before a second red X appeared on the board. "Ooo, tough luck!" Billy exclaimed in his overly enthusiastic way. He moved down to Rarity, staring at the audience as he did. "Okay, Rarity, now that your team has two strikes, this will be your last chance to get a right answer. If you answer wrong, then the chance to win will go to Toon Team LPS. If they get their answer wrong, then your show wins; if not, then you lose, understand?"
"Yes, I believe I do," Rarity smiled as she put her forehooves on the counter before her. 
"Great! Now, Rarity, we asked 100 cartoons what sport they liked the best; it's your turn to guess again."
She put a hoof to her chin and cast her eyes to the side as she thought of a response; "oh, dear me... I apologize, I'm drawing a blank as to the equivalent to this, but I do like a nice trot now and then."
Billy cocked his head slightly to the side. "So... trotting?" He asked.
Rarity sighed, upset she couldn't think of what trotting was called to everyone else. "Yes, I suppose so..." she muttered.
He turned to the board, calling out Rarity's reply. Unsurprisingly, a third red X blared across the screen. Her muzzle turned pink as Brittney and Whitney's screeching laughter filled the stage. "I'm terribly sorry, mares," Rarity mused as she tried to hide her face from the hundreds of toonies watching.
"Don't worry about it, Rarity." Twilight assured, "everypony makes mistakes."
"Yeah!" Pinkie added, "besides, you helped us out by getting the second highest one on there!"
"And even if we do get knocked off, this still was a mighty fun time, huh?" Applejack finished for them all.
Across the isle, Twilight could see the two nasty twins rolling their eyes and pointing to their open mouths, symbolizing them gagging. She huffed and looked away. "Don't let them irritate you, Sparkle..." she muttered to herself.
"Okay, LPS," Billy announced, "you got one shot at getting your answer right. If you get it wrong, your opponents team wins. He went right over to Blythe, who leaned in to the microphone, excited to answer the sporty question. "We asked 100 cartoons what sport they liked best. Blythe, care to answer?"
"Ew! Why would you even want, like, her to answer?" Britney cried.
"Yeah, she'd just, like, get it wrong or whatever." Whitney added, "let us just answer for her."
Billy and Blythe exchanged a look of confusion, not sure how to respond. "Guys, I already discussed the answer with Sue, Young Mei and dad." Blythe finally said, leaning over the counter a little to get a better view of them. "All you did was file your nails and text on your phones. How could you know that our answer is wrong and yours is right?"
"Omigosh, Britney, is she, like, totally questioning our intelabalance?" 
"I think she totally is, Whit." Britney nodded, placing a hand on Whitney's shoulder, not bother to correct her sister, "I think she need to be put in her place."
"Yeah! How dare she call us imbycicles right to our faces?"
Blythe rolled her eyes, resting her head in her hand. "I think you're looking for 'intelligence' and 'imbeciles.'"
Britney's hands flew up to cover her mouth, her eyes wide, acting like Blythe had just called her a hippo. "Oh. My. Gosh." She ho was mimicking her actions. "She just did it again, Whit."
Billy, who had grown increasingly irritated throughout the whole scenario, walked over to where the twins were seated and thrust the microphone in their faces. "If I let you two answer, will you finally shut up?" He seethed through clenched teeth.
"Well if you're gonna be all moody about it..." Britney scoffed, crossing her arms.
Billy's eyes narrowed as he began to take the microphone away. At the last second, Whitney jumped up from her seat and snatched it from his hands. "okay, so, like, our answer to the question is, like, dodging people on Black Friday."
All mouths were dropped at that ridiculous statement except for the Biskit twin's. Whitney handed him back the microphone and waited, but after Billy hadn't restated their response to the board for a good minute or two, she jumped out of her seat again and sat instead on her portion of the desk. "Aren't you gonna, like, say it or whatever?"
Billy just blinked at them, slowly shaking his head. "I'm going to allow this one hint, just this once, and say that that answer is without a shadow of a doubt, absolutely--"
"--right! I knew it!" Whitney squealed.
Billy shook his head again, though the twins failed to notice.
"Ugh. He obviously wants us to say it, since he isn't," Britney sighed, "here, Whit, gimme the mic." Whitney snatched the amplifier out of the host's hand once more and stretched her arm backwards so Britney could reach it. She faced the bored, as she'd seen Billy do countless times before and announced their answer.
A few seconds passed by before a huge X blared across the screen.
Music started playing and balloons rained down on the ponies' side, though it took them a minute to start celebrating as they were still trying to comprehend what they had just seen.
Across the way, all actors minus two face-palmed, groaning in disbelief at what had just happened. "What?" Britney called, clueless, "wasn't that right? Why did it say it was wrong? It was obviously right, right?"
"No." Blythe scowled, "it wasn't. He was just going to tell you your answer was wrong. It wasn't anywhere close to being right."
"Like your answer would be any better?" Whitney retaliated.
"Our answer was going to be badminton," Young Mei supplied, "or lacrosse. One of the two that probably would have a better shot at being correct then... dodging shoppers..."
As their argument continued, Billy sauntered over to 'Team MLP' and smiled broadly at the audience. "Congratulations,  mares and dragon," he boomed, "due to your recent winnings, you get to move onto the next round and win one thousand dollars!!"
"How much is that in bits?" Twilight queered.
"Per pony, or do we have to split it?" Rainbow asked at the same time.
"I dunno and you'll have to split it," Billy answered with ease. "Just take this check to your bank back home and deposit it or whatever you wanna do then you'll see how much it is in bits." He hopped up to try and grab a check that was being lowered from the ceiling, but to no avail. Twilight ignited her horn and levitated it over to her instead to help him out.
"Will you be joining us next show?" He asked happily as soon as the "On Air" light went dim.
"Can do." They all replied in unison.
As they went back to their studio, Twilight couldn't help but look back once more at the other team. She looked down at the check and back at the team, scrunching up her muzzle as she debated internally.
"Ya comin' Twi?" Applejack asked her.
"Just go on without me," she replied, "I'll catch up."
The farmpony nodded, albeit reluctantly, and carried on her way. Twilight turned back to the Cartoon Feud studio, galloping there as fast as she could, until she reached it's backstage.
"Billy?" She huffed as soon as she saw him.
"Hmm?"
"Uh..." she levitated the check in front of her, hoping her friends wouldn't mind what she was about to do. "Any chance you could split this and send the other five hundred to that other team?"

			Author's Notes: 
To be edited later!
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