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		Description

A blank soul. Something that has never happen before.
Will this soul be able to do great things?
Will she find love?
A story that can not be told by one.
Or at least, not without help.


A comment driven story.
Tags are updated as story is written.
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		The Prologue



Sitting at a desk, a spirit is sorting through most people's worst nightmare.
Paper work.
"Pass, pass, pass, leave, leave, pass, pass, you are definitely not coming in."
This guardian makes sure that only those good enough can go through. And to stop all that would harm others.
"Pass, no, pass, yes, leave, be gone, go on, keep"
It's a boring job, but someone has to do it.
"Get out, move on, pass, pa...wait. What's this? A blank. What? Let me see here."
Maybe not so boring after all.
"A blank sheet. I need to see this one. Let me take a look at you."
In front of it is a floating, glowing sphere. A small one that, for some reason, doesn't have a flame.
"Let's see here. You wasn't even born yet. You don't know what your gender was? You don't even have a memory of the  shape of your body. But that's impossible. When a body gets their soul, the soul automatically memorize the shape and gender of their body. The only way this can happen is if... You weren't even a millisecond old when you died. Forcing you out before you got the chance to settle in. I've never seen this happen. I can't let you in, because you don't have a body to use; but I can't denied you, because you haven't done anything. I want to give you a second chance, but you have to get in to do that, and I can't you let in. I don't even know which realm you came from. What to do with you? Well, I have work to do, so I'll let you stay for now. Maybe I'll think of something to do with you."
And with that, he turns his attention back to the paperwork.
"Pass, pass, no, leave, go in, you no go, make your way in, leave and don't come back, a for accept, b as in back away, come in, do no stay, follow though."
During this time, he kept thinking about the soul.
"What am I going to do with you?"
That's when he noticed something on one the papers, something bad.
"Your soul is broken? Great, I hate doing this, but I have to shatter you comple... Wait a minute."
That is when he has an idea.
"You would have been given a second chance any way. And I have a soul that's blank. What if I?"
He grabs the blank soul, and merges it with the broken one.
"You are still blank, but now I can send you back. Let's see where this one came from. Looks like Equis. You know, with two souls, you could even be stronger. Not that much stronger, but I just know you will rise above. Assuming yoooouu, you know, don't meet me too early. No such thing as third chances after all. Oh, angel."
A lady appeared walking to his desk.
"Yes Mister Guardian sir?"
"Can you summoned Lady Faust for me? It is time for me to reel in that favor."
"Yes sir Mister Guardian sir"
------------

"Wait, you died by sticking a fork into an outlet, even though you are made of completely non conductive rubber. How?
Ugh, never mind. You pass, but I do not know if you will be placed on the dumb side, or the ironic side. Go on though.
Ah, Lady Faust. How nice of you to come in. I say take a seat, but well as you can see, I don't have any."
"Not a problem. I've brought my own. Now why have you called me in? I'm kinda busy over at my realm."
"I called you here so you can return the favor you owed me for pushing in certain paperwork, that got Equis into the higher realms, and me down here when I got caught. Here, look at this soul sheet."
"Why is this sheet blank? It is like the soul never existed in the first place."
"Correct, it didn't. The moment the soul was born, the body died. It did not last long enough tell what it was, or even what realm it came from. In other words, we have a pure blank soul. Or at least we did."
"What are you talking about? You had a pure blank soul, but you got rid of it?"
"Here's the second sheet I want you to look at. As you can see, this soul is broken. I was about to shatter it, like I'm supposed to. But then I realized, I can use the blank soul to repair the damaged one. I gave it a try, and now we have a blank soul, but one we can send back. Guess where the cracked soul came from."
"I see, you want me to bring the soul back to my realm, and give it a new life. But are you not scared of being caught, again."
"Who was the one who that got me caught in the first place? Besides, with two souls merged together as one, who ever gets this will be stronger. Not much, but enough to give them a little extra boost. I'm sure they will rise up. As long they don't come here too early of course."
"Very well. I will take this back with me. However, I will no longer be in debt with you, got it?"
"I accept. Now I know the two of us was busy before this. So back to work with us."
With that, Lady Faust with new soul in hand, leaves for her realm.
"Pass, pass, pass, no, go on, be gone, exit, do not pass, failed to get in, leave, pa... Almost got me there. No.
I wonder how you will turn out."
------------

"Well little one, we're here," said Lady Faust. "Here's hoping you will have better luck this time around. Let me see where I can put you. Ponyville, maybe. Canterlot, possible. Crystal Empire, oh wait still stuck in time. Good thing I kept my D20.
Time for a roll."
And with that one roll, a soul was born.

	
		The start of something new



Twilight
Twilight
Hey, wake up.
"Huh, what, where am I?"
Ah good you're awake.
Welcome to the endless void.
"That explains the whole world being white. But who, and where are you?"
Yes it does. Now for the who, I am ANW. And the where, that would break your tiny little mind.
I do not want to do that.
"ANW, That's gotta be weirdest name I've ever heard."
I could say the same to you TS.
"TS... oh, initials. Got it"
She can learn.
"Just what are you, and why am I here?"
Those were the questions I was waiting for. Well, the second one more than the first.
As you know a story by itself can not do anything.
It needs a guide, a teller, a narrator. Me.
As for the why, well what's a story without some background info?
Here you go. Enjoy.
"Ooo, give me one hour"
One hour later

"So, somepony was born with a merged soul?"
Three guesses who, and the first two don't count.
"Me, you, Discord"
Oh I'm sorry, the correct answer was you Twilight.
"Huh, but I said"
Three guesses, and the first two didn't count. So your answer was Discord.
I love the sound of hoof slapping the owner's face.
"So I've a got a merged soul in me?"
Yep, but it needed a lot of energy to wake up.
Unfortunately, the Elements and the Rainbow Power had a tendency to put it back to sleep.
"So how did it woke up, if it ever did?"
It did. As for the how.
I think going backwards and forwards multiple times using a certain magical map would wake any soul up.
"You mean my battle with Starlight Glimmer? That's how it work up?"
It was more like you surviving her until you got to the root cause.
But, yep; that's how it happened.
Now that I think about it; that's the how, not the why.
You're here to learn what that soul gave you.
"And what is it?"
You're able to see your story, and react to it.
The writers, they're the ones in charge of the stories, cannot affect you.
Your mind is your own.
Everybeing else howerver, they can affect them.
Now some of them will like to help you.
Others, would rather have your soul go back to sleep, so they can affect you again.
And when that happens, well, you go back to being your old princess self again.
Well, that's everything for now. Time for you get up, and out of bed.
"Bed.. wait, I'm asleep?"
It was the only way to get you here.
Had to trick Luna into thinking you had a dream less sleep to do so.
Now when you wake up, your story will truly begin.
Good luck.

			Author's Notes: 
From here on out, you guys will determine what Twilight will have to deal with.
Just remember, Twilight can see the story and your comments.
For example, if you try to drop a flowerpot on her head, she will see your comment and get out of the way, or catch it.
And please, no extreme things to start with.
One more thing.
*Bang,Bang,Bang*
The fourth wall here is pretty thick.
Pinkie and Discord can't break this one.
Hello.
I was banging on the story, not the Author's notes.
I tried, and it hurt my Pinkie Aura.


	