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		Description

Twilight Sparkle is the sole handmaiden to the High Priestess of Love, though the maiden part of her title is a bit inappropriate. As the only living mage practicing the ancient school of erotimancy, she must go out and solve some of the great problems of the human kingdoms. Along with and sometimes against her two roommates and girlfriends: Trixie, priestess of The Cult of the Moon and Sunset, Grand Inquisitor of the Sun, Twilight will face down dragons, evil tyrants and terrible beasts, all with the promise of many amazing orgasms for those involved.
Book 0: In the present, Twilight works hard to settle into her new position as Chief Handmaiden as well as keep her two roommates happy with their new living conditions. Meanwhile, in the past, upon being asked by the High Priestess of the Sun to become her personal student, a young Twilight Sparkle makes a split second decision to become The High Priestess of Love's first student instead. She will struggle with finding her place in the world as a young mage of great potential trying to quantify the magic within emotions and perhaps discover whether there is greater power within herself that is hidden to the thick books of arcane magic and thaumaturgic rituals.
This story will be very different from the cannon universe. For one thing, most characters are human, and I mean real human with shades of tan and brown for skin color. Though I do keep the multicolored hair because A: its pretty awesome and B: it helps with character recognition. I will do my best to stay as true to each of the characters personalities as possible and where they differ I will hopefully be able to explain in some flashback and world building chapters as to why.
Chapter 1 Contains: Implications of rape, Implications of mind control, anal, lesbian sex,
An angry Trixie
Chapter 2 Contains: Arguing, A test, A conversation over tea, Tears of joy (I mean come on people, the main characters are children in this chapter, what do you expect?)
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Book 0 Chapter 1: Homecoming

					Book 0 Chapter 2: Back to the Beginning

		

	
		Book 0 Chapter 1: Homecoming



“Hey Steel! Rust bucket found another one.”

The man in the center of the factory floor turned around to look at the new arrival. He was a young man with dark blue hair and fair skin.

“Give me a minute Locknut. Take her to the room.”

“Yes boss.”

Steel Beam ran a greasy hand through his hair as he surveyed the machinery around him. Though he was only in his late thirties his hair had prematurely turned grey, contrasting with his muscular build and youthful face. Once he was satisfied at the state of the arcane powered equipment, he turned back to the direction Locknut had come in through and made his way out the door.

The hallways of the factory building were dimly lit, with most of the magical energy being conserved to run the manufacturing equipment. Of course sacrifices had to be made after the company's power permit had been revoked and they had switched to in house energy.

Steel Beam smirked as he passed by one particular room. He could hear different female voices moaning unabashedly through the thin wooden door. Unfortunately he was busy and would have to return later; of course a new arrival always meant an opportunity for a different kind of fun. He continued until he reached the last door in the hall and gave three hard knocks. He placed his hand on the knob and waited till he could feel it twist to the right in his hand. When the knb began to turn, Steel Beam twisted hard to the left and then the right and then back to the center and right again.

Within a moment, the sound of the deadbolt sliding back interrupted the quiet hallway and the door opened.

“Heya boss,” Welcomed a cheery redheaded man.

“Hey Rust Bucket, she in here?”

“You betcha, got her tied up in the corner.”

Steel Beam walked in and shut the door behind him, sliding the dead bolt back into place. The room itself wasn’t very big, just a table at one end and a chair, currently occupied by Locknut. In the far corner though was a young woman with exotic chestnut colored skin and navy blue and pink hair, sitting fairly casually in a light sundress that ended only inches beneath her butt. It was hard to see with her arms tied together across her chest but Steel was fairly sure that the opening for neck of the dress cut all the way down between her breast as well. Currently, the woman just sat there, a distant and perplexing look in her lavender colored eyes.

“Rust Bucket, why isn’t she gagged?” Steel asked.

“Well she was, but she got this pleading, pouty look when I put it in her mouth so I told her if she was quiet I would leave it out. She hasn’t said a word cept when asked sir.” The red haired young man answered.

“Complacent little thing aren’t you?” Steel said turning his attention back to the young woman, “What’s your name?”

The blue haired woman smiled and tilted her head, “Call me whatever you want, you’re in control after all, right?”

The lack of anxiety or fear in her voice was unnerving to Steel Beam but the fact that she openly acknowledged his superiority was already making his member harden.

“You sure she’s a mage? Steel Beam asked Rust Bucket.

“Definitely, lucky I caught her too. She’s strong and can teleport to.”

“Well I’ll be damned, I guess you know then what that collar around your neck does.”

Rust Bucket cracked up laughing and had to steady himself.

“Oh boy boss, didn’t take her long to figure it out. She’s been sitting there humming to herself while slowly channeling her magic. I wouldn’t be surprised if she’s sitting in a puddle of her own arousal by know.”

“She’s been sitting there intentionally charging the magilock to make herself more horny?” Steel Beam asked incredulously.

“Yes sir, I have.” 

Steel’s attention snapped back to the captive woman.

“If you don’t mind too much sir, I am very horny now and your friends promised that they would all put their thick cocks inside my holes and make me feel very good.”

“You do understand that the collar doesn’t just block magic and make you horny right? It was made to amplify pleasure and turn you into a wanton and obedient slut who only wants to fuck and be fucked.”

The woman answered by moaning a little and Steel Beam could see the collar glow as she poured more magic into the barrier.

“Hell. Boys, get her up on the table. Might as well give this slut what she wants.”

Rust Bucket and Locknut both walked over and lifted the girl easily to her feet.

“Since you have been such a good girl, I’ll give you a choice, you want it in the ass or cunt first?”

“My ass please, I love having a big, throbbing, meaty cock in my tight asshole.” She answered, followed by another moan.

Without needing directions, the two younger men bent her forwards onto the table. Steel Beam undid his belt and pulled his pants and underwear down just enough to free his stiff member. He walked up behind the woman and lifted up the back of her dress, only to find that she wasn’t wearing any underwear either. 

“You are a slut aren’t you?” Steel ran his fingers up her soaked labia.

“Yes sir, I’m such a good slut!” The young women replied.

“That will be your name then, alright? Good Slut.”

“Thank you sir.”

“Say it, what is your name?” Steel Beam shoved her roughly down onto the table and leaned over her back.

“Good Slut, My name is Good Slut.” Good Slut moaned joyfully.

Steel Grunted and stood back up. He brought his throbbing dick up to the lips of her vagina and began to slide it along the soaked flesh. Good Slut moaned as the meaty rod parted her swollen labia. Once he was satisfied with the amount of liquid he pulled back, grabbed each of Good Slut’s ass cheeks in a hand and placed the tip of his cock against her Sphincter.

“Ready?”

“Oh yes please sir, put your big penis inside of Good Slut’s butt, quickly.” Good Slut moaned.

Steel Beam pushed forward and easily hilted himself inside Good Slut’s relaxed anus. He began to slowly thrust in and out chuckling to himself.

“You must be a real butt slut, you didn’t put up any fight at all.”

“Good Slut is a butt slut sir,” Good Slut moaned, “please make Good Slut cum by fucking her butt.”

Steel Beam grunted and began to speed up. Rust Bucket couldn’t help himself and had stuck his hand in his pants, obviously jerking himself off in time with Steel Beams thrusts. Locknut on the other hand had returned to his seat with a bored expression on his face.

As Steel’s thrust became faster and rougher, Good Slut’s moans became louder as well. Her anal muscles unconsciously tightened around Steel Beam’s dick making him grunt louder as well.

Steel Beam leaned down so that his head was next to hers. “You really like being my toy don’t you?”

“Yes, Good Slut loves being a pleasure toy.”

“Pour more of your magic into the collar then. That way you’ll cum sooner and it’s magic can make you more addicted to sex.”

Good Slut moaned and channelled her magic, focusing it into the collar. The muscles in her anus and pussy spasmed as her magic flowed through the collars channels. It changed the energy and fed it back to her as arousal and mental suggestion.

“Yes, more sir please!” Good Slut cried as she came.

Good Slut’s whole body shook as pleasure radiated from her core. She arched her back and pressed herself against Steel Beam’s thrusts as he sped up. Through it all, Good Slut dutifully continued to pour magic into the collar.

“Good job,” Steel Beam praised her. “Just keep your precious magic flowing.”

Good Slut moaned happily and continued to enthusiastically move against Steel Beam’s member. 

“I’m going to cum soon,” Steel Beam growled.

“Please sir, pour it inside my butt, I want your hot seed inside my anus!” Good Slut cried as she quivered and climaxed again.

As Good Slut’s anal muscle squeezed down on his dick, Steel Beam couldn’t help but unload his sperm inside her. He pushed himself as deep as he could while wave after wave of cum shot out of his throbbing member. 

Good Slut screamed in ecstasy and orgasmed a third time. She sprayed her girlcum all over Steel’s pants before collapsing completely onto the table. When Steel Beam began to pull out, Good Slut gave a quiet moan.

“Locknut, go get the kit.”

Locknut nodded and stood up, walking over to the closet and rummaging around for something.

“Now Good Slut, we are going to tattoo some runes onto you. They will guarantee that the only thing you can think about is cumming as much as possible.” Steel Beam leaned down to whisper in her ear. “And then you will happily do whatever we want, won’t you?”

Steel Beam waited a moment to hear her response, but Good Slut remained silent. The factory foreman assumed she was still overloaded from pleasure and stood back up just in time for Locknut to pass him the arcane tattooing kit. He grabbed the back of her dress and with one hand ripped the thin fabric from her body.

Instead of the blank canvas of skin he was expecting, Good Slut’s back was sporadically marked with glowing runes already. With her dress removed, Steel Beam could feel the power radiating from the arcane markings and before he had time to swear a wave of reddish pink light knocked him back off his feet.

When he got his bearings again, Steel Beam realised he was stuck to the wall. “What the hell?”

Good Slut stood up and casually lowered her arms, letting the rope that had bound them fall to the ground.

“Well gentlemen, thank you so much for the fun and the little recharge.” She stretched backwards, thrusting her perfectly hand sized breasts and dark pink, perky nipples out and causing her back to pop in several places. Her front had several more runes tattooed on it as well, still glowing with as yet unspent power. “Now that I am in control, I get to give out the names. You three will be scum.”

Steel Beam looked around him and saw that his to compatriots were similarly restrained to the walls of the room. They however had been gagged as well.

“And you three can call me Twilight, Twilight Sparkle.” Twilight flashed a malicious grin as the collar around her neck popped open and fell to the ground. A long violet bullwhip appeared in her hand and coiled around her arm,  “By the way, the safe word is, I plead guilty.”

“Shit...”

Twilight yawned as she stepped through the door to her apartment and removed her coat.

“Welcome home Twilight, is there anything Trixie can…” The pale, silver-blue haired woman stopped as she stepped into the sparsely decorated hallway. With Twilight’s dress having been ruined, she now stood completely naked.

Twilight smiled at her roommate and took a moment to admire Trixie’s long sleeved top with short skirt. The neckline was cut to show off her fairly generous breast size while the short skirt revealed much of her gorgeous thighs. The blue black and white color scheme tied in well with her hair and purple eyes as well but was thrown off by the almost childish looking witch’s hat she wore.

“Hello Trixie.” Twilight replied cheerfully, stretching her arms over her head, intentionally lifting and thrusting out her breasts.

“Ugh, must you get naked on every mission that priestess of your’s sends you on.” Trixie grumbled, “And is that the scent of a man I detect on you as well, blegh.” Trixie shuddered in disgust.

“Oh, it’s not that bad, I was just going to go take a shower anyways.”

“As you should.” Trixie nodded resolutely.

Twilight walked closely past the other woman, but despite Twilight’s attempt to brush against her, Trixie deftly avoid the contact. Just before she was out of sight, Twilight turned back to Trixie and gave her the best come hither look she could muster.

“Would you like to join me in the shower?”

“Absolutely not, I will not touch you until you are free of the disgusting traces of male fluids. When it comes to sex they are such vile creatures and they don’t deserve you.” Trixie replied before snootily walking back towards the kitchen.

Twilight giggled at her roommate's antics. 

“By the way, when will Sunset be back?” She asked loudly.

Trixie's snide voice called back from the kitchen, “that Sun worshipping zealot should probably be back around-”

Trixie was cut off by the loud crash of magical teleportation, followed by blinding white light coming from the living room. As Twilight’s eyes readjusted, she could make out a towering and imposing figure clad completely in the armor of the Church of the Sun and carrying a battle mages mace.

“Sunny!” Twilight cried as she raced into the living room. “I told you, no teleporting inside the house, and you know that means to the inside of the house as well.”

A nervous chuckle echoed from inside the full helmet. “Sorry Sparky, I just kind of got impatient I guess.”

Twilight folded her arms underneath her bare bosom in reproach as metal gauntlets fumbled with the clasps on the suit's helmet. Twilight huffed and walked over to help her other roommate. She carefully removed the locking brackets and finally Sunset was able to remove the offending piece of armor. As it slid off her head, golden and red locks of wavy hair spilled out from the opening before finally parting to reveal the battle mage's face.

Sunset was the oldest of the three by about a year as well as the tallest, though her armor added the better part of a foot to her overall height, forcing her to lean down as she gave Twilight a gentle kiss on the lips.

“How was your day Gentle Handmaiden?” Sunset said with as much nobility as she could lay on.

“Not too bad, got fucked in the ass by a kidnapper, freed a bunch of brainwashed girls, the usual,” Twilight said indifferently, “You?”

“Just more patrolling in the hot sun, definitely need a shower.” Sunset replied as she started making her way towards the bathroom. 

“What a coincidence, I was just headed that way myself.” Twilight looked over her shoulder, “Are you sure you won’t join us Trixie?”

“Absolutely not.” Trixie said as she walked out into the living room. “Once you have properly washed up, Trixie may be inclined to bath with you before bed, but not while you still reek of man.”

Trixie walked up to Sunset and glared at the towering figure for a moment before her expression melted as she pulled the battle mage's head down. The two locked lips for a moment before Trixie pulled away and marched purposefully back into the kitchen making the other two women giggle.

“Don’t take long,” Trixie called back from the other room, “Dinner will be ready soon.”

“Shall we retire to the bathroom then?” Twilight asked.

“After you my lady.” Sunset replied, grasping Twilight’s arm in her own.

Twilight skipped happily beside Sunsets long strides before turning to the bathroom door.

“Let me help you out of that,” Twilight suggested.

As she ran her hands along the seams of the armor, Twilight’s fingers stopped at familiar intervals and with a small application of magic, the brackets popped free one by one. Sunset lifted the plates as they came loose and set them aside in the hallway. As the front and back plate separated, Twilight pulled the back plate off and Sunset handled the front. As Twilight stood back up, she hooked her fingers under sunsets chain mail shirt and deftly lifted it.

“Your arms please.” Twilight whispered in Sunsets ear.

“Of course my dear.”

Sunset raised her arms up over her head, allowing Twilight to pull the heavy metal shirt the rest of the way off of Sunset’s body. Twilight ran her hands back down the soft cotton undershirt and let them come to rest at Sunsets hips. She pulled her body up against Sunset’s back and resting her face against the taller woman’s neck.

“I missed you.” Twilight whispered into the soft and slightly damp skin.

“Of course you did,” Sunset laughed, “Now help me out of the rest of this so we can get clean.”

Twilight nodded her head against Sunset’s skin before backing up and resuming the removal procedure. With Sunset able to bend down now and help, the two had the rest of the armor off in no time. While Sunset pulled her shirt off, her cotton pants and panties were removed by Twilight. She slowly pulled the fabric down Sunsets thighs and trailed soft kisses along Sunsets right leg as it became more and more exposed.

Once the clothing had pooled at Sunsets feet, Twilight took the other leg in both hands and gently massaged it as she began kissing her way back up. She paused behind Sunset’s knee and gave it a few strokes of her tongue, moaning at the salty flavor of the taller woman’s dried sweat. Twilight resumed her way upwards, continue to lick along the back of Sunset’s thigh. She made sure to pay special attention to any place that made Sunset gasp, massaging those areas with the flat of her tongue.

“Mmm, High Priestesses that feels good.” Sunset groaned.

Twilight chuckled and reached up, grabbing each of Sunsets toned butt cheeks with one hand. Sunset moaned as Twilight kneaded them before placing her lips at the center of one and sucking on the soft, firm flesh.Sunset moaned again and began rubbing her own small breasts with her hands as Twilight hooked her arms around Sunset’s waist. Before things could progress any further though, Sunset reached down and removed Twilight arms from her waist, making her lean back and sigh in disappointment.

“Come on now Sparky, If we don’t get in that shower soon, we never will.” Sunset playfully scolded.

She turned around and Squatted so she could reach under Twilight and get a firm hold on her ass. With ease that gave away Sunsets many years of physical training and natural athleticism, she lifted the slender woman up against her chest. Twilight threw her arms around Sunsets neck and eagerly pressed their lips together. Sunset moaned as she began to carry her roommate into the bathroom, opening her mouth to let the other woman’s tongue in.

Sunset carefully made her way through the rather spacious bathroom. Thanks to Twilight’s large allowance the three were able to afford a rather nice apartment and the bathroom had a large standing shower as well as a full sized jacuzzi tub. 

With a casual flick of Twilight wrist, water began to spray from the many different showerheads and nozzles, quickly filling the room with steam. Sunset gently placed Twilight back on her feet and they hugged each other against their sides as they stepped under the hot water. 

As Sunset walked up under the main shower head and got her hair wet, Twilight snapped at the bottle of body wash and caught it as it flew towards her. She squeezed out a generous amount before stepping up behind Sunset and starting to wash her back. Sunset moan as Twilight massaged the tight spots in her back with her soapy fingers making the knotted muscle relax. Twilight payed special attention to the yellow and red sun that marked the skin over Sunsets right shoulder blade.

All mages, even aurists and channelers had a unique sigil that represented their powers somewhere on their body. Sunset's was the stylized sun. Twilight’s sigil however was an intricate starburst squarely on the side of her left hip. As Sunset stepped forward to let the water rinse away the suds, previously hidden runes were revealed along her back, similar to the ones that had previously appeared on Twilight that day. These ones, though also the work of Twilight’s cunning arcanery were not defensive in nature.

Sunset sighed as Twilight hugged her from behind and pulled their bodies together, squishing her breasts against the taller woman’s back. Thanks to the runes, not only was Sunset’s skin more sensitive to her lover’s presence, but also able to feel Twilight’s innate magical aura. Twilight and Trixie sported an identical set of runes as well, all to increase the ways they could enjoy each other’s closeness when they were in each others presence.

Twilight brought one hand up to Sunsets hair and draped it over the woman's shoulder so she could gently kiss her neck. The other she trailed down the front of Sunset’s body. As her fingers, subtle radiating a magenta aura, passed just above Sunsets labia, another rune appeared squarely above her crotch. This one was the shape of a heart outlined on top by small flames. Simultaneously, a similar rune with slightly a different outline appeared above Twilight’s crotch as well, and Trixie's though she was not currently present.

Sunset and Twilight shuddered simultaneously as they felt each other’s emotions flow into them. The empathy rune would allow the transfer of, joy, sadness, lust and all the other emotions each of the three women felt to one another. Right now however, As Twilight began to slowly run the tips of her fingers up and down Sunset’s lower lips, all the two felt was comfort, closeness and love.

While Twilight began to gently masturbate her, Sunset moaned and pressed back against her soft tits. As Twilight slipped her index and middle finger in between Sunset’s folds, she wrapped her leg around the front of the woman’s body and reached her head up. She gently sucked, Sunset’s earlobe into her mouth and began to softly nibble on it.

“Oh Twilight,” Sunset gasped out between moans, “I missed you so much.”

Twilight could feel Sunset’s pussy begin to spasm. She abruptly plunged her fingers into her lovers passage, pushing Sunset over the edge. Sunset gave a low, long moan as she softly climaxed. All the while, Twilight held her close.

“I love you.” Sunset whispered as her pleasure faded away, leaving behind warm contentment.

Of course, Twilight didn’t need to hear it. She could feel the warmth and devotion and longing and safety and love all from the empathy rune. It made her glow with happiness to hear the words though.

As Twilight removed her fingers from Sunset’s snatch, the taller girl turned her head so that she could capture Twilight’s lips in a kiss. Twilight pulled them tight together with her leg and her other arm as her sticky finger slowly approached their locked lips. When Twilight pulled away, she placed her hand, with fingers spread between their open mouths, placing her index finger in her own. 

Sunset took Twilight outstretched middle finger between her lips and gently licked it clean as well. After tasting herself on her lover's lips so much she had grown to enjoy it as much as Twilight and Trixie did. The sweet and musky citrus flavor making her moan. When Twilight pulled her hand away, the two reconnected there lips so they could share the flavor between them. While they continued to make out, Twilight dropped her hand back down and re-inserted her fingers into Sunset’s snatch making the taller woman moan into the open mouthed kiss.

In reciprocation, Sunset reached around behind Twilight’s butt cheeks and began to slowly rub her anus with her middle finger. It was Twilight’s turn to moan into the kiss as Sunset slowly inserted one and then two fingers into her backdoor.

“Damn I love you so much.” Twilight whimpered as she pulled away from Sunset’s lips.

Sunset grinned and started to piston her own fingers in and out of Twilight’s ass. Twilight clung tightly to her lover and inserted another finger into Sunset’s pussy. Both women moaned unabashedly as they pushed each other harder and harder. Eventually, Sunset began to falter and her the rhythm of her fingers became chaotic.

“Come on Sunny, just a little longer, “Twilight begged as she continued to finger Sunset, “I’m almost there, make me cum with you.”

The fiery haired woman steeled herself through her own impending orgasm and with razor focus jackhammered her fingers in and out of Twilight’s anal walls. In moments, she could feel Twilight’s sphincter tighten down on her. The blue haired woman pulled her body tight against Sunset and shoved her fingers hard into her snatch. She bit down hard on Sunset’s shoulder and moaned. Sunset quivered as warm girlcum squirted out of her pussy and into Twilight’s hand.

Both women were locked in a standing position as their bodies spasmed and clenched. As they came down from their peak, they lost their footing and collapsed. At the last moment, Twilight managed to get a hand out and a bubble of unseen magical force caught the two before the gifted mage gently lowered herself and her lover to the shower floor. The two of them rolled over and adjusted so that Sunsets head was resting between Twilight breast. Sunset gave a content sigh as Twilight gently stroked her face and hair.

“Dinner is ready!” Trixie shouted at the two as she tore open the shower door. Her skirt was missing and her other hand was wedged between her panties and her snatch, her fingers digging deep into her leaking pussy, arousal dripping down her thighs leaving glistening trails of moisture in its wake. Sunset couldn’t help but giggle while Twilight gave Trixie an apologetic smile.

“Sorry…”
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“Celestia would never accept a braggart like you as a student, she is looking for talent, not ego!” Red and blonde hair swept back and forth against the tall girl’s face as she shouted at her competition.

“Which is precisely why she will choose me, no one is a better spellcaster than I,” The silver haired girl retorted cross her arms and returning the angry glare with smug confidence.

Twilight nervously looked back and forth between the two girls in front of her. The Silver haired one was just a little older than her and had eyes almost the same color as her own but her skin was much fairer. The older girl on the other hand had green eyes the color of sea foam and a light tan that brought her skin only slightly closer than the other girls to Twilight’s own hazelnut colored skin.

“What on earth are you talking about Trixie? You are eight and I am nine, practically every single mage is a better spellcaster than us. In fact,” The older girl pointed to Twilight, “She's probably the only sorceress alive that’s worse than either of us.”

Twilight flinched at the girls insult and despite knowing it wasn’t supposed to be an attack on her, tears began to fill her eyes.

“Look what you did Sunset, you pretend to be so high and mighty, but you go around making little girls cry. I bet she’s at least better than you.” Trixie shot back.

“Her?” Sunset laughed, “As if.”

Twilight couldn’t stop herself and the tears began to spill over and run down her face. As the sound of her crying grew louder, Sunset Shimmer at least had the decency to look embarrassed and Trixie took the chance to glare disapprovingly at her rival.

“What is going on here?”

Sunset and Trixie both turned to look at the newcomer. A beautiful woman in a pink and golden dress that faded to a light purple at the bottom was taking the last step off the stairs that led into the small courtyard. Her hair was pink and purple and blonde and spun into an intricate lattice of curls that fell down across her back. It also seemed to reflect light if seen from the right angle, like the facets of a gemstone.

“High Priestess!” Sunset dropped to her knee and bowed, “I’m so sorry, I was just trying to shut this dumb girl up, I didn’t mean to hurt the other girls feelings.”

“My my, what an attitude.” High Priestess Mi Amore Cadenza shook her head sadly as she walked over to where Twilight was sitting.

“Attitude?” Sunset looked up in shock, “She’s the one that can’t stop tooting her own horn.” Sunset Shimmer gestured pleadingly.

“And yet that ‘dumb girl’ isn’t the one who dragged another innocent little girl into her argument to make a point and then make that same girl break down in tears.” Mi Amore Cadenza stroked Twilight’s hair softly and pulled the girl against her shoulder.

The warmth and closeness started to calm the distraught girl and finally Twilight was able to stop her tears.

“There we go, that’s better.” Cadenza looked over at the other two girls, “You two head on into the testing room and please stop fighting.”

“Yes ma’am.” Trixie replied while Sunset walked ahead silently.

Inside, the two girls found the room to be mostly empty with just a few everyday objects scattered around. Sunset walked over to a lone chair and sat down and Trixie, with  wave of her hand pulled a small puzzle box to her and started turning it, looking for the right way to open it. Her cool demeanor quickly evaporated however as she became more and more frustrated with the toy and her neutral expression turned to anger. After one last twist she threw the box across the room and crossed her arms again with a huff. Sunset had to cover her mouth to keep herself from laughing at the other girl but that only made Trixie focus her angry glare on her instead.

Luckily, before another shouting match could ensue the door on the opposite side of the room opened. Both girls gasped as High Priestess Celestia walked in. Her hair was a mix of green blue and pink, and fell over one half of her face before sweeping back and seeming to float through the air on a phantom breeze. Her dress was all white and trimmed with gold and an emerald earrings hung from one ear. 

“Good morning girls.” Celestia’s voice had all the warmth of the sun on a spring day. “I don’t suppose either of you saw another girl waiting to take the exam?”

Sunset shied away from Celestia’s gaze.

“Oh yes, there was a girl just a little younger than Trixie outside,” Trixie replied. “High Priestess Mi Amore Cadenza was consoling her after that one” Trixie pointed to Sunset, “insulted her and made her cry.”

“It was an accident,” Sunset blurted out, “Trixie wouldn’t stop bragging, I didn’t mean to make this about that other girl, I was just trying to shut Trixie up.”

“Well, it seems that we have learned a valuable lesson today, correct?” Celestia raised her eyebrow, though instead of looking condescending she did look truly curious.

“Yes ma’am.”

“Good. Now if it is the same to both of you, since the exam is an individual test, we will begin immediately and our last participant will join us shortly.”

Both girls nodded.

“And one last thing before we begin. I want to tell you that even though I am going to take one of you three as my personal student, that does not mean that the ones I don’t choose are lesser people. The exam is about doing your best not about beating the others.”

Twilight wiped her face one last time with her sleeve, took a deep breath, and walked into the exam room. Trixie and Sunset were both sitting on the floor up against one wall and panting.

“Hello, you must be Twilight Sparkle, correct?”

Twilight turned to the other side of the room where Celestia was sitting in a wooden chair.

“Yes, I’m Twilight.” she replied quietly.

“Excellent, these two have just finished up with their examination. So let’s begin with you.” Celestia smiled reassuringly and tossed the puzzle box to Twilight.

Twilight caught the box against her chest with both hands. She then held it out in front of her.

“What do I do with it?”

“Please open the box.”

Twilight nodded and brought it up to her face. She turned the box around few times and ran her hands along the seams before stepping over to where Celestia sat and handing the box back to her.

“You give up?” Celestia asked a little surprised.

“Well, I wouldn’t call it giving up,” Twilight replied shyly, “It’s just, I know I can’t open it, no normal person would be able to.”

“Is that so, why?”

“It’s a Starswirl Labyrinth Cube, each time the sides are rotated, the locking system inside increases by a spatial dimension.” Twilight said matter-a-factly, “Now, normally, someone who knew the right combination could revert the sequence, collapse the dimensions and open the box but this one is flawed.” Twilight scrunched her eyebrows in concentration for a moment. “Well, technically, I guess it is actually perfect not flawed, but it is flawed as a storage container. The original dimension is a Mobius strip and so each resultant dimensional layer is impossible to collapse.”

Celestia grinned. “Very good Twilight, very good indeed. While both of these girls were able to identify it as a Labyrinth Cube, neither of them were able to determine their limitations when it came to opening it.”

Trixie groaned and Sunset hung her head.

“Beyond having the best scores on the preliminary magical test, you also appear to be quite the diligent scholar as well as humble and pragmatic. All of which are traits that I find important in my students.” Celestia smiled, “So Twilight Sparkle would you like to be my student?”

Twilight looked down at the ground and then scanned the room before looking back at Celestia. “Uhm, I don’t want to hurt your feelings miss High Priestess, but can I be her student instead?”

All of the heads in the room turned to where Twilight was pointing, a very quiet and very shocked Mi Amore Cadenza.

“Celestia, I can’t take her as my student.” Cadenza pleaded, “I’ve never even had a student before and you want me to train a magical savant?”

Celestia motioned for the pacing priestess to sit back down in her chair. “Please, enjoy some tea. It’s from across the Sea of Angels.”

Cadenza huffed and picked up her cup before taking a sip. A ghost of a smile appeared on her lips as the licorice flavor washed over her taste buds before being chased down by a melo chamomile aftertaste.

“It is really good tea.”

“Now,” Celestia folded her arms in her lap, “I know this is going to be a challenge for you but it is one you are ready for.”

“I have no experience though, shouldn’t I start with someone who would be a little easier?”

“Easier? Twilight Sparkle practically adores you right now, and if you continue to foster that connection, will become a very loyal student as well. Additionally, she is studious, smart and wants to learn.” Celestia giggled, “Where do you plan on finding an easier student?”

Cadenza set her cup down and stared into the greenish brown liquid. “Won’t she want to learn about magic though? You are a much better sorceress than I am.”

“And I would be more than happy to share my magical knowledge with your student, but I think that you can teach her a lot more than I can.”

“What do you mean? My domain is emotion, its ephemeral and subjective. There is practically nothing I can teach her.”

“And despite this road block, you draw real tangible power from emotions do you not?” Celestia asked before taking a sip of her tea.

“Well, yes. That doesn’t mean that she would be able to though.”

“Why not? Consider for a moment.” Celestia placed her elbows on the table and folded her fingers together before leaning in a little. “A sorceress of her potential with access not only to arcane magic but magic of the heart and mind as well. Does that make you think of anything in particular?” she asked in a conspiratorial voice.

Cadenza tilted her head in confusion, “But only a being with an expansive soul could access and retain more than one magical conduit. You are talking like she was a Celestial.”

The oldest known celestial, and the namesake for such creature raised her eyebrow and smiled at the youngest celestial. “Am I now?”

The three girls waited in silence inside the exam room. Each had been provided a chair and were sitting peaceably. Twilight was staring at the labyrinth cube that sat by itself in the center of the room. Sunset Shimmer was leaning back with her arms behind her head  and chewing on a piece of bubblegum. Trixie was switching between staring in shock at Twilight and annoyance at Sunset.

“Girls, may I have your attention please.”

All three heads turned to the gentleman who had just stepped into the room.

“After some deliberation, the High priestess have come to a decision. Actually, two decisions.” The man paused as if for effect. “First, Twilight Sparkle is the first student of the High Priestess Mi Amore Cadenza.”

“Yes!” Twilight jumped up into the air and twirled in circles, “Yes. Yes. Yes. Yes. Yes!”

When she realized everyone was staring at her, Twilight slowly sat down and covered her face to hide her blush.

“Yes young lady, Congratulations. The second announcement is that Sunset Shimmer will become the personal student of High Priest Celestia.” 

Sunset blew a large bubble and let it pop. “Knew it.”

Trixie slowly stood up and with tears forming in her eyes, began to walk towards the door.

“Just one moment, Miss Lulamoon. One more thing.”

“Please. Please allow Trixie to accept her defeat with solitude and grace.” The silver haired girl said quietly, choking back her tears.

“As the head of the State Administrations, upon my discretion, I can nominate a potential student for special training under the top sorcerers, Aurists and Channelers, including the High Priestesses themselves.” He stopped for a moment and gave Trixie a challenging smirk, ‘If you would like to leave and ‘accept your defeat, you may, however, if you would like a chance to study alongside the two students of the High Priestesses as one of their peers and soar to heights as a mage that most can only dream about, I suggest you sit back down.”

Trixie walked back to her chair in a daze. She looked over to Sunset, who was still preoccupied with her chewing gum. When Trixie turned to look at Twilight however, the young girl was smiling back at her. Trixie smiled as her tears final started to fall.
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