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		Description

Starlight remembers when she tried to... better Equestria by stopping a sonic rain-boom. Because she did not close the temporal loops, there are a spiderweb of dimensions. Each Starlight causing temporal-booms that keep altering things throughout time. Drawn by curiosity, she has dug her old spell out of storage and is trying to use it to view those alternate realities. She'll meet friends, enemies, and truths she never wanted to know.
Based upon Sliders, may contain swearing, innuendo, and various triggers. May fire head cannons.
Ratings and tags subject to change.
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		Chapter 01 : Well that didn't work



BOOOM!



An explosion rocked the crystal castle just outside Ponyville. Inside the makeshift lab a light-plum unicorn mare groaned as she slowly picked herself off the floor. Her sky blue on blue-violet mane hung in front of her eyes; ruffled and poofy. She took a few seconds to straighten her coiffure with her magic before the door behind her opened.




She turned to see a small purple dragon, with green ridges and belly, peeking in the open door. “What happened Starlight?”




“Just a magical backfire, Spike; nothing to worry about” came Starlight’s cheerful reply.
“What are you trying to do?” Spike entered the room “Could Twilight help?”
“NO! Um, no thanks.” Starlight didn’t exactly want ‘Princess Twilight Sparkle’ to know what she was doing. She only worked upon this spell when she knew she was alone in the castle. Well, thought she was alone. Everypony else was supposed to be gone for three days.




“What are you doing, I thought you went with Twilight to Canterlot.” Starlight really needed a spell to check if she was alone in the castle. She added that to her mental to-do list.
“Well...” Spike started before having an idea “I’ll tell you if you tell me what you are doing.”




Starlight sighed “Remember when I caused alternate Equestrias when I tried stopping the sonic rain-boom?”
“Yeah?” Spike was nonplussed as he folded his arms.
“I was just curious if Starswirl’s spell could be modified to visit those worlds again.” Starlight was worried.
“Why?”
At Spikes question, Starlight realized she had no good answer. She had just woke up with this idea, but no reason to pursue it.
“I have no idea, please don’t tell Twilight.” Starlight responded.
“Nothing good can come from this, but I won’t tell Twilight.” Spike said before leaving the lab.


Starlight smiled, until she realized that Spike didn’t tell her why he was here.
“What was that explosion as we entered, Spike?” She heard Twilight say from down the hall.
Oh great, everypony was home.
“Starlight’ll tell you” Spike responded.


Daughter of a b-… Starlight ignited her horn with magic and teleported her arcane research to it’s hiding spot. A few seconds later, a darker purple alicorn with striped purple, pink, and indigo mane walked in.




“I everything okay, I thought I heard an explosion?” Twilight asked.
“Uh, sorry, Twilight; I was practicing a few light combat spells and put too much power behind one.” Starlight knew it was a bald-faced lie.
“Well, do that outside next time.” Twilight admonished “I know this castle heals itself, but the sound reverberates like a bell.”
“Sure,” Starlight responded “I’m still a bit jarred from the explosion; so I’ll take a nap after cleaning up.”
“I understand, but I’d rather you saw a doctor; in case of a concussion.” Twilight smiled.
“Sure” Starlight sighed. Satisfied, Twilight left. A piece of chalk fell from the ceiling.




*****




Starlight had cleaned up the room, returned everything to it’s proper place, hid her notes, and went for a quick checkup. Being Twilight’s protege did come with great medical and dental support, but Twilight tended to be a bit nosy.




Laying down, Starlight was annoyed when sleep would not come. She had spent the majority of the past three days awake, but something still nagged at the back of her mind. Taking her notes from their hiding space, she looked them over. The spell should have worked, it was similar to the modifications made when starlight tried to… better Equestria. Not her finest moment, but she had repented of her sins and was trying to better herself. Except, she was trying to do almost the same thing just for curiosity.




Then she saw it, the literal missing piece. Her previous spell was simple, goto temporal point; return after temporal change. This allowed it to use the parchment it was writ upon as a casting anchor. The new spell was a more complicated matrix, so it needed a better anchor. Thinking about the mirror world Twilight had told her about, she realized a polished gem from the tree of harmony would do perfectly. So would a unicorn horn, but that was a bit macabre. A crystal that could hold memeories would suffice. Starlight wondered where she could get that without going to the tree of harmony itself.




***




Several minutes, and one awkward question to Spike later, Starlight was looking through the castle’s storage room. Apparently, Twilight had stored some gems from the tree of harmony; for adding memories to the throne room’s chandelier. Starlight rummaged through several dusty boxes before finding the one with the jewels in it.




Starlight spirited the jewel back to her room. She spent the night constructing a small remote-like box with the jewel inside. It was roughly six inches long, four inches wide, and two inches deep. The jewel within doubled as an info screen on top and thaumatic emitter from the front. There was a small keypad on its face, and it had thaumatic circuitry within. Satisfied with the device, Starlight slept.




Awakening from her slumber, Starlight looked around; groggily. Eying the device, she resolved to give it a test run. After using the bathroom.




After relieving herself, and waking up a bit, Starlight checked her notes. She calibrated the device to choose a random alternate Equestria. Figuring an ounce of prevention was worth a pound of not being stranded some verse else, Starlight made sure she would be brought back after thirty minutes. She didn’t want to wait for breakfast after working on this for so long. Twilight be blasted if she interfered, or if the device exploded; especially if the device exploded. Starlight pressed the activation button and hoped for the best.




A blue portal that segued toward an orange center opened before Starlight. Grabbing her saddlebags; she stared at it, walked around it, gathered her courage, and stepped through.




Starlight felt like she was sliding through a tube. Only a few seconds elapsed, but it felt far longer before she emerged from the other side. The exit portal deposited her in the castle foyer.




“Well that didn’t work,” Starlight looked at the familiar surroundings “all it did was teleport me to the front door.”




With that, Starlight left for Sugar Cube Corner to get coffee. Pinkie always had the best brew ha-ha; as she put it. Had Starlight bothered to check the throne room, she would have noticed a crack in one of the chairs.




***




Outside it was gloomy and drizzling. The forecast was supposed to be clear for the next two days and then rain at night. Starlight assumed that a certain rainbow-maned pegasus was taking an extra nap duty. She’d hit the errant mare with her rather weighty, malfunctioning remote. Either that, or the forecast was changed on a snap decision (more like nap decision). That did happen, and it would explain why nopony else was winging Rainbow Dash’s slack.




***




Along the way to Sugar Cube Corner, Starlight noticed something. She was a bright pony, no really. Her coat colors stood out amongst the other ponies she passed. Even her mane was more voluminous. Assuming it was because of the rain, Starlight ignored it. It was the downcast faces and minor changes to Ponyville that Starlight could not ignore. Many of the buildings had different, more stable, architecture and the air felt different.




Soon, however, Starlight turned the final corner to Sugar Cube Corner and stopped in her tracks. Before her was a Doughnut Joe’s. Maybe she wouldn’t use her remote to skeet-shoot a pegasus. Apparently it must have worked, or Pinkie was quick with a remodel. Starlight wouldn’t put it past that mare for a prank.




The interior to Joe’s was bright and warm. It reminded Starlight of Sugar Cube Corner, but more subdued. Instead of the Cakes welcoming her, there was a pink earth mare at the counter. The cashier had a flat pink mane, dingy pink coat, and subdued blue eyes. Starlight trotted to the counter.




“Hello, welcome to Doughnut Joe’s. My name is Pinkamena, may I take your order?” Starlight was speechless.
“What happened to Sugar Cube Corner?” Starlight finally found her voice.
“Oh, you must be from another town, welcome to Ponyville.” Pinkie responded “Sorry, but I don’t throw parties anymore, not after...” her voice trailed off.
“But what happened to Sugar Cube Corner?” Starlight vaguely noticed the sadness in Pinkie’s voice.
“Oh, Tirek crushed that; but Doughnut Joe was looking to expand and now I own a branch store.” Pinkie looked happy, for an instant “He was nice...” and back to despondent.
“Well, let me have some coffee and a cupcake.” Starlight didn’t want to upset Pinkie any more, and she knew she’d have to return to her own verse soon.
“Sure” Pinkie turned to a coffee pot and grabbed a cupcake from a display case. “By the way, I never caught your name, you look... familiar.”




You know those kinds of questions; it’s mere inflection causing dread. Knowing you’re in trouble, that you shouldn’t answer. Like your parents using your full name, you knew the implications were horrible. Unfortunately, Starlight was not having a clever day.




“I’m sorry I didn’t introduce myself, my name... is Starlight Glimmer.” Pinkie’s mane drooped even farther as she slowly turned toward the counter.
“I don’t know who put you up to that, but it’s a fucked-up joke.” There were tears in Pinkie’s blue eyes.
“I’m being serious, Pinkie, we’re friends; remember?”
“This is on the house if you get the fuck out of my store!” Pinkie slammed the cupcake and coffee on the counter. By now the few patrons were staring.
“But...”
“GET THE FUCK OUT OR I’LL GET MY PARTY CANNON AND SHOVE IT SO FAR-” Starlight grabbed her breakfast and left before Pinkie could finish.




Starlight’s remote beeped from her saddlebags, reminding her she had a minute left. She went into an alley and opened the portal home, glad to be returning.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 02 : Exposition from Verse Two


			Author's Notes: 
This chapter is a bit dark. There is an OC that seems like a combination of Bugs Bunny and Pinkie Pie.



Upon exiting the portal, Starlight nearly had a heart attack. She found herself in her lab, facing Twilight. Or at least her drab counterpart. This Twilight was so drab that her mane looked gray-indigo with a stripe of almost gray pink in it. Her tail was cut short and her mane was trimmed and spiky. Twilight was also missing her wings, being a normal unicorn with an almost pained expression upon her face.
"Hello, Starlight Glimmer."
"What?"
"I said; hello, Star-Light Glim-Mer." Twilight enunciated every syllable.
"What is going on? Who are you? How'd you get here? What are you doing here?"
Twilight sighed and took something out of her saddlebags. "Look familiar, Glim-Glam?"

Starlight was too shocked to respond to Twilight's obvious insults. The remote in Twilight's magic was similar to Starlight's. Sure it was bigger, used a second gem as a touchscreen, and had a severed unicorn horn as an antenna. In fact, the unicorn horn was almost plum-colored, and that frighted Starlight.

"Okay, maybe you should explain." Starlight sat, heavily.
“How many worlds have you traveled to using your remote?”
“Just one.”

"It always seems to be you though," Twilight mused "I guess this is the exposition from verse two."
"I'm sure you noticed the changes between our worlds?" Starlight nodded, Twilight sighed.
"Tirek... happened." Twilight looked downcast.
"He absorbed the magic of so many ponies, and Discord; so I killed him before he got to the princesses."
"I had their power, and I pulled some heat from the sun to roast him."
“I should have opened the box first, but I didn’t. I was so intent on just defeating the threat that I didn’t think of the consequence. The magic did not return to the ponies,; I wound up hurting so many of them."
"The princesses had to share their power with the other ponies. Celestia and I became unicorns to help return a modicum of power to the other ponies. Cadence returned to being a pegasus, Luna is the only alicorn left.  Luna is holding up very well, but Celestia did not want to control everything for another thousand years. Said she was tired." Twilight paused for a while.
"With reduced magical powers, we cannot control our world anymore. Everywhere is like the Everfree." A small tear fell from Twilight's eye. "Pegasi cannot even touch clouds anymore."
"So Cloudsdale?" Starlight inquired; Twilight nodded "Gone, the pegasi survived though."
"That still doesn't explain the absence of Sugar Cube Corner, nor Pinkie's reaction to me." Starlight responded.
"WHAT DID YOU DO?!" Twilight's outburst startled Starlight. “Sorry, Pinkie’s been through a lot.” Twilight was still bristling, but controlling herself.
“The final battle was in Ponyville, there were… casualties; the Cakes were among them.” Twilight continued. “Pinkie doesn’t blame me; I wish she would” There were tears in Twilight’s eyes.
Starlight reached out and comforted Twilight.
“That still doesn’t explain her reaction to me,” Starlight said “it was like; she hated me.”
“We all do, and it is why I use a horn in my remote; it’s your horn.” Twilight’s amethyst eyes were as ice.
“What, why; that’s sick!” Starlight didn’t know how to respond.
“Remember your town?” Twilight inquired.
“Yes.”
“Because you… liberated ponies from their talents,” Twilight explained “Tirek ignored you.”
“So?”
“We came there at the behest of the map.” Twilight continued. The losses from Tirek made me subdued; I held back as my friends explored. We thought you a hero, at first, until you took my friend’s talents.” Twilight paused to compose herself.
“Fluttershy always liked to take walks alone.”
“Without her talent, she was helpless.”
“I heard her scream, but I was too late.”
“The bear, was eating, her alive!” There was fury in twilight’s eyes.
“I’m sorry.” Whispered Starlight.
“No, I’m sorry,” Now it was Twilight’s time to sit; heavily “I blamed you for so long.”
“I killed you, slowly and without mercy, and did terrible things with your body. It felt so good.”
Starlight was shocked at this revelation.
“She died without her cutie mark, and it disappeared. From the jar you held it in. Her chair in the castle cracked. I found your notes, but they were incomplete.
“Why are you telling me all this?” Starlight asked.
“One of… you; always comes to my world.” Twilight responded. “Luna found out and thought it was a good idea to explore other worlds; something a bit calmer for our little ponies. I had other ideas.”
“What do you do to the… mes you find in your wold?” Starlight wasn’t sure she wanted an answer.
At this, Twilight grinned wickedly and stepped forward. “Your notes WERE incomplete.”
Starlight flattened her ears and shrunk away. Twilight laughed. “I sent her home, sans device, don’t worry; and built this remote. It was supposed to send me back to rescue Fluttershy. Instead it sent me to another world. A world ruled by you, I couldn’t stand that and left.”
“I know they are not you, nor her; but avoid the others if you visit my world.”
“Look, we need some help finding a good world to colonize, and I can allow your device to record the worlds you visit; please?” Twilight’s expression softened and her plea moved Starlight to hand over her remote.
“Thank you.” As twilight fiddled with both devices, and horns; Starlight cringed. “I can get a record of all the worlds you visit when we meet again.”
“It’s still creepy to think that’s my severed horn, where’s the rest of me?” Starlight commented.
Twilight grinned wickedly as she returned the remote “You don’t want to know.” Starlight heard beeping.
“I have to go, my advice? Bring some friends; hella lonely out there.” With that, Twilight opened a portal behind her.
“Just, avoid me in your plans.” Twilight turned and left through the portal.
***
Several days passed before Starlight started making plans to try another world. She had only told Twilight that she was going on an extended trip. Spike was asked to contact both Thorax, the changeling king; and Trixie Lulamoon, Starlight’s unicorn friend. Thorax was unable to go, due to responsibilities, but he did send a changeling to go with them. He stated that it would be good for his kingdom if they had notes on faraway lands. Trixie jumped at the chance to travel to other lands, mainly for more fans.
***
Spike awoke to a knock at the castle door. He had taken to sleeping on the ground floor for better access to the kitchen. Opening the door he was surprised by two things. One, it was still dark. Two, there was a changeling at the door.
The changeling was mostly red, with her neck segueing toward a chocolate. She was sans horn, and with pink wing covers, neck gems, and a smaller muzzle. Even her saddlebags were pink. Spike assumed this changeling was female; he didn’t even know they had females.
“Hi, I’m twitch; future changeling queen.” The bug let itself in, gossamer tail wagging.
“Buh, wha?” Spike sleepily articulated.
“Well, once King Thorax takes me.” Twitch exclaimed proudly.
“How old are you?” Spike slurred.
“Fifteen, and a half.”
“You know Thorax is like, twenty-five; right?” Spike was about to toss the changeling out.
“That’s why he’s sending my on this journey” Twitch’s pink eyes shimmered “To finish my training as queen.”
Shadows danced as the sun rose outside. Spike looked through the still-open door and saw Trixie in the distance. The cornflower blue show-mare with powder blue maned carried saddlebags and was rapidly closing the distance to the castle. Today was going to be one of those days, might as well make coffee.
“The Great and Powerful Trixie has arrived!”
Or Starlight could make coffee. Yeah, that was a much better idea.
***
Starlight was as amused at waking up at dawn as Spike was. Of course, Spike went back to sleep; the guests were Starlight’s after all. Twitch and Trixie both seemed to get along, and both were talking when Starlight arrived. That may or may not have been a good thing. And the conversation was going downhill, fast.
“So, you snuck into his bath to bathe with him? Trixie’ impressed.”
“Yeah, but he threw me out, but the next day he sent me on this assignment!” Twitch exclaimed.
“Well, Trixie could have any stallion she chooses. I shall give you tips.”
“Really? Thanks.” Twitch levitated her coffee.
“How are you doing that without a horn?” Trixie asked.
“Oh, levitating? These gems on my neck aren’t just for show.” Twitch explained.
“Should she even have coffee?” Starlight entered the dining room.
“Is that what this is?!” Twitch looked down at her cup, shocked. “Why didn’t anypony tell me?!”
Twitch set her cup down, hard. Fear was etched on her face. She grabbed her chest before falling to the floor. Starlight ran over, a worried expression on her face. She did not want to harm Thorax’s envoy and did not notice Trixie’s smirk.
“Are you okay?” Starlight leaned over the limp changeling.
“Hi, my name’s Twitch!” The red changeling kissed Starlight on the nose “You must be Starlight!”
“Buh, wha?”
“That’s just what the purple dragon said, is it a pony greeting?” Twitch asked.
“Wait, I brought you a letter!” Twitch pulled some parchment from her saddlebags.
Starlight opened the letter, but it was blank.
“I was wrong, turn it over; it’s a note!” Twitch bounced upon her hooves,  a few inches shorter than Starlight.
Starlight looked upon the note and this is what was written.
***
Dear Starlight,

I am sorry about dropping this upon you, but I cannot get anything done with her around. She assumes we are together, and is always getting into uncomfortable situations with me. It is undermining my rule, and starting embarrassing rumors. Maybe some travel will help her mature, or burn off some energy. Chrysalis did train her to be the next queen; her knowledge could come in handy. Just promise you’ll bring her back safely. While I know you won’t be heading into any danger, she is valuable to the hive; somehow. Please forgive me.
-King Thorax
***
Twitch vibrated in place. Starlight assumed it was the coffee. She hoped it was the coffee. During introductions she grabbed some coffee and a muffin to wake up. Afterward, Starlight packed her saddlebags and they all headed toward Whitetail Woods.
***
“Trixie is confused. Why are we going to these boring woods?”
“I’d rather not attract attention.” Starlight responded.
“Why, aren’t we just traveling around Equestria?” Twitch didn’t see the tree and fell behind.
“In a sense, didn’t Thorax tell you?” Starlight and Trixie stopped.
“He told me that traveling with you would help me mature, then we’d be wed.” Twitch gained the distance on her wings. “Then he told me to give you that note.”
“Trixie only needed to know there would be adventure; no other details were necessary.”
Starlight sighed, this is why she debated bringing anypony. She liked her friends, but sometimes they made things difficult. Plus, she knew almost nothing about Twitch; except she could be Pinkie’s sister. Sister from another bugger. Starlight was also sure Thorax did not want to be chained to that much crazy. Twitch would probably chain him to a bed, or whatever changelings slept on. And that thought wed into the gutter, fast.
“This is as good a place as any.” Starlight’s group stopped a few hundred feet from a mailbox.
The mailbox belonged to a Maud Pie. Maud was Pinkie Pie’s most impassive sister. The Grey earth mare always had an unreadable expression, and wore a simple cadet-blue dress. Starlight didn’t care if Maud saw what they were doing. It was unlikely she would even come out of her subterranean home.
The group marveled at the portal Starlight opened up. The other Twilight had adapted it to choose random worlds and give adequate time to explore. She had even put their world on a speed-dial so they could return home any time. With minimal fanfare, the three mares stepped through.
***
Maude Pie was more similar to her ecstatic sister than anypony gave her credit for. Nopony noticed due to her extremely placid nature. She had sensed the first disturbance in the castle, and had smelled the different soil upon Starlight’s hooves as she neared Maud’s abode. Her saddlebags were packed as she waited at the entrance to her home. After she felt the other mares leave, she darted through the portal before anything could see. The temptation of seeing alternate rocks and soil was too much for the slate-blue maned mare to pass up.
***
Starlight and the others stared in shock at what they saw. There were banners everywhere with a dark-gray unicorn stallion on it. He had a stately figure, and the banners announced him as king of Equestria. His mane was jet black and wavy and his horn was sharp and red.
“Who is that?” Maude mono-toned from the group’s rear.
Long live King Sombra.

	