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		Description

Sequel to Digital Dustin - Magic and Music
The Friendship Games are coming! As the Wondercolts prepare to take on the Crystal Prep Shadowbolts, something seems amiss… Twilight Sparkle's in the games! As Sunset Shimmer tries to figure things out, Dustin has a problem of his own as something prevents him from using the Digitrix. To make things even more wild, a young boy named Salazar also appears, who seems to have something unique about him. Who will reign victorious, what is up with Twilight and Salazar, and will our heroes be able to handle the trouble that will ensue? Only one way to find out everyone. Buy your tickets, grab your kiddies and be sure to bring some refreshments to enjoy the Friendship Games.
This story is proofread by GoldenHeartofMorioh.
View the Digitrix here
View Dustin's transformation roster here.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Double the trouble

					Best of both worlds

					Preparations

					Into the Twilight Zone

					Party Chrash

					Ready Set Go

					Tensions Rising

					Out of the frying pan and into the fire

					Out of the darkness and into the light

					Everybody wins

		

	
		Double the trouble



“Talking”
“YELLING”
‘Thinking’
“Telepathic link”
Songs
Flashback
"Transformation Index”

Double the Trouble


OP - It's Goin' Down from Descendants 2

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yl5DUzBWKKc

The day was nearing its end with the sun descending in the sky above, as Sunset Shimmer was running hurriedly along the sidewalk, having her shadow appear on a house while her heels clacked against the ground beneath her feet. Fallen summer leaves below her got blown away as she passed. She crossed the street to Canterlot High School, racing by its horse statue towards the steps, where Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Pixel, Dustin and the dazzling were gathered, as Fluttershy and Rarity were joining them too.
“I got your text, Rainbow Dash!” the red and yellow haired girl said with a concerned expression as she approached, gesturing back towards the mirror monument, "Did something come through the portal?" she asked as she halted herself before them while Pinkie Pie was running in too, "Is Equestrian magic on the loose?" she continued questioning as she held her hands up, "Did Twilight come back with a problem that only we can solve?!" she asked in exclamation, motioning to herself.
“Easy there, Sunny.” A familiar voice said, making her turn to see Dustin, Adagio and Aria walk to the group.
"Has a giant cake monster stolen all the cakes in the world?!" the puffy haired girl suddenly chimed in, much to her friend's surprise as she had a cupcake in each of her hands, which she then stuffed wholly into her mouth. The amber skinned girl to give off a blank look of annoyance while she placed her left hand at her hip.
“Nothing Cyberspace related, right?” Dustin asked with a hint of worry, remembering the fights with Ginzo and Decibus.
"Um, not exactly…" the rainbow haired girl finally responded as she was kneeled down before her black guitar case, pulling her instrument out as she stood up and turned her head to the group with a nervous grin on her face.
"Uh, I don't understand…" Sunset admitted with a confused look as she raised her left eyebrow, raising her arm up.
"Well," the cowgirl began as she went over to the cerulean skinned girl, pointing at her instrument as one of its strings was undone, causing her to glance at her out of annoyance, "I was just tellin' Rainbow Dash here that a broken guitar string doesn't really qualify as an emergency," she told her, flicking the wire up and down before she held it in the fingers of her left hand.
"It totally does!" her rainbow haired friend retorted, yanking the instrument away as she held it at the neck in both of her hands.
“Oh my god”, Dustin groaned with a face palm.
“Does stuff like this usually happen?” Adagio asked with a raised eyebrow.
“Not usually, but yes.” Dustin nodded.
"Really, Rainbow Dash?!" the fashionista chimed in as she sported a pair of red-framed glasses over eyes, having a strand of measuring tape around her neck, and a pin cushion upon a bracelet on her left wrist, "I was in the middle of sewing a very complex appliqué on my latest frock," she explained sternly.
"And I was just about to tuck everyone in for the night at the shelter…" the shy girl mentioned as she petted a white bunny that was in her arms, "Now we'll have to start stories all over again," she noted with a sad look on her face as the animal had the same reaction.
“And not to mention that I was in the middle of playing Halo 3, which I was close to beating, mind you! “ Dustin said with annoyance towards Rainbow Dash. “So why in the ever loving hell would you send all of us an emergency text for a guitar string!?”
"Well, I was going to pony up and show our fans some awesome guitar licks," the rainbow haired girl began to answer as she gestured towards the steps, where Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle, and Apple Bloom were all seated, waving to her, "but I kinda need all six strings to do it," she pointed out as she tugged on the undone wire, "Got any extra?" she asked with a sheepish grin.
"Boy…" Pinkie sighed as everyone else groaned out of frustration at the cerulean skinned girl.
“Hang on, I’ll fix it.” Dustin sighed before dialing up his Digitrix, and with a tap on the Digitrix’s screen, he transformed into Sugar Spider. “Alright, hand me the guitar.”
Rainbow did as instructed, and handed him her instrument. Sugar Spider managed to carefully remove the string, and replace it with a strand of his own webbing. After a good minute of fiddling with the string, Sugar Spider was finished and he hands the instrument back to Rainbow Dash.
“Ok. Give it a whirl.” Sugar Spider said and Rainbow strummed the strings, the instrument sounding as good as new.
“Whoa!” Rainbow said with a whistle.
“You’re welcome.” Sugar Spider said before turning back into Dustin.
“That's nice. “ Sunset said with a sight. “But everyone finished practicing for the day. I'm pretty sure all the music rooms are locked.”
"No problem," Rainbow responded, "The acoustics in the hallway are perfect for power chords," she noted, getting down on a knee as she strummed it loudly, posing like a rock star, "C'mon!" she beckoned, standing back up, while her red and yellow haired friend shook her head with a smile as she looked up at the sky, "Let's go!" she yelled, heading inside the school with Fluttershy, Rarity, Pinkie, Aria, Adagio, Pixel, Sonata Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom, Scootaloo, and Applejack in tow, with the latter stopping to hold the door and turn back before entering.
"You comin', Sunset?" Applejack asked as her companion remained outside.
"I'll catch up in a bit," Sunset replied with a wave of her hand.
"Mind if I join you then?" Dustin questioned, chiming in as she remained at the entrance, "I could use some fresh air.”
"Sure," she replied, sitting down on the steps as she signaled for the Dustin to sit beside her on the right, which she did.
Sunset then pulled off her backpack again, reaching inside of it to take out a brown, hardcover book, with an emblem of a sun upon it.
“Gonna write to Twilight?” Dustin asked, to which Sunset nods.
“Yeah, I’ll tell her you said hi.” Sunset said with a giggle.
“Man. To think it’s been two months since she last came here.” Dustin said as Sunset wrote.
“Yeah, everything here changed since she first arrived. If it wasn’t for her, I wouldn’t be where I am now.” Sunset said with a sigh of nostalgia. “Well, you helped out, of course.”
“Yeah,  and she also helped us beat Decibus and reform the Dazzlings. I tell ya, she is a miracle worker.” Dustin said with a relaxed sigh.
While they weren’t looking, a figure in a black trench coat was observing the two.
“Now, to put my plan into effect.” The man said before pulling out a small container. With a few taps on a key pad, the case opened. The man reaches insides and pulls out a small green spider-like creature.

“Now my little friend. You know what to do.” The hooded man chuckled evilly as the creature scuttled around to its designated target; Dustin Miller.
“And there, hopefully Twilight gets the message.” Sunset before closing the book.
“Well, I’m sure she’s busy. She is a princess after all.” Dustin said with a shrug.
Meanwhile, a stranger they hadn't yet taken notice of was standing behind the mirror statue, adjusting her scanner to the appropriate settings as she held it before the structure. The meter was within the green coloring while the seismograph continued to buzz, enticing her to go over to the other side of it, suddenly seeing the meter delve into the red zone to her surprise as its whirring sounds became even louder, catching the ears of the dragon slayer, who looked out to see her touch the mirror, which began shining upon contact with her left hand.

"Who's that over there?" Dustin asked, standing up and pointing out the stranger to Sunset, who perked up in astonishment.
"Hey!" Sunset yelled aloud, catching her attention as she turned around and gasped to see the group of three at the steps, "What are you doing?!" she asked, standing up with Dustin. The stranger quickly began to flee, heading towards the street.
“Oh, wanna play chase?” Dustin dialed up the Digitrix yet again. “Well Light Speed will be more than happy to…” Before Dustin could finish his statement, the green creature jumped to Dustin’s Digitrix, taking the boy completely by surprise.
“GAH! WHAT THE HELL!?” Dustin called out in shock.
“What is that!?” Sunset asked, just as shocked as she was. They both then looked to see the stranger step into a bus before said vehicle drove off.
“Dammit!” Dustin groaned.
"Who was that?" Sunset asked, putting her right hand at her chin as she narrowed her eyes.
“Get off, goddammit!” Dustin growled as he tried using a stick to remove the green creature, but to no avail. “Oh you son of a bitch!”
“We better get Al. Maybe he can help.” Sunset said as she brought her phone out.
“Yeah, and we better let the other know, too.” Dustin said as the two walked inside the building.
The hooded man was well hidden, watching the two with a sinister grin on his face.
“Excellent. Now we wait.” The man said before vanishing in a flash of green light.

Meanwhile, inside of a bus, the stranger sat down in the back, removing her hood to reveal her violet hair with rose streaks tied up in a bun, with a hairpin of a six-pointed star upon it as well.


"Huh…" she sighed deeply out of relief, having done what she needed to as the transport was approaching the city. A while later, it stopped at the front of another school building, this was shining with some of its crystal-like structures.


The mysterious girl disembarked from the vehicle before it drove off, heading through the glass doors inside the place, and then went through door after door until she reached a lone room, turning on a light to reveal a board filled with pictures and graphs, all connected by lines of red string. She then posted a new image on that same board, being a drawing of the mirror structure with a question mark upon it.

The next day, the gang were at the library. Fluttershy, Rarity, Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash, Sunset Shimmer, Applejack, and the Dazzlings were watching as Allister tried to remove the green creature from the Digitrix. But not even Allister’s efforts were enough to remove it.
“Damn, that things still not budging.” Allister said with a sigh. “Well, whatever that thing is, I don’t think it’s going anywhere anytime soon.”
“Oh fan-fucking-tastic!” Dustin sighed in defeat.
“You’re saying that thing latched onto ya when ya’ll saw that hooded girl by the statue?” Applejack asked, a bit puzzled.
“Yeah.” Sunset said with a nod, "That girl from yesterday was definitely doing something to the statue," she mentioned, "Or was going to…" she added, continuing her pacing.
"Do you think she came through the portal from Equestria?" Fluttershy asked, petting her little rabbit on the head again, causing him to smile.
"No," her red and yellow haired friend replied as she stopped near her, "I'm pretty sure I woulda noticed that," she pointed out with crossed arms, "I think she was from over here…" she admitted.
"Well, that's a relief," the cowgirl chimed in, getting their attentions as she held the book she had in her right hand, while the dragon slayer stood up from his seat, "The last thing we need is another magical so-and-so bent on world domination comin' over from Equestria," she explained, putting the hardcover down on her knees to keep it open, folding her arms back behind her head as she gave her friend a wink. She smirked in response, giving off a smug look.
"Agreed," Rarity concurred as she stood by the bookshelf, "I have no interest in another fight against the powers of evil magic," she confessed, "The wear and tear on my wardrobe is just too much to keep up with," she pointed out, causing the girl beside her to giggle.
“You don’t suppose she has anything to do with that thing, do ya?” Aria asked, pointing to the green creature.
“No clue.” Dustin shrugged.
“But judging from the looks of it, I would have to say it was made from the Syndicate.” Allister pondered, making the others gasp.
“Of great!” Dustin groaned.
“Aren’t they the guys under leadership by that Ginzo guy you told us about?” Sonata asked with confusion.
“Yeah.” Rainbow nodded in reply, “And trust us Ginzo is way tougher than Decibus.”
“You don’t suppose that this stranger could be working for them, do you?” Fluttershy said with a shiver.
“I highly doubt it. Members of the Syndicate wear a black leather hooded coat.” Allister added in, “The girl Sunset and Dustin both described was wearing a simple hoodie.
“So, we’ve got another Cyberspace related problem?” Pinkie asked.
“I’m afraid so.” Pixel nodded.
“Oh fuck my life!” Dustin groaned. “As long as this stupid thing is stuck on the Digitrix, I can’t even use it.”
“Maybe we can gather some useful information on it.” Allister said before pulling out a small device that looked like the Sonic Screwdriver from Dr. Who. With a click of a button, a projected beam of yellow light hovered over the green creature. “Perhapes, if we can figure out how this thing works, we can figure how to remove it.”
“Ok? But how long is this going to take?” Dustin asked, hoping this idea of Allister’s could work.
“That, I’m afraid I can’t say for certain. For all I know, it could take about the day after tomorrow till we get the needed data.” Allister said, making Dustin go wide eyed upon hearing that.
“What, day after tomorrow!?” Dustin grabbed Allister by the color. “Nononononono! This thing has to come off sometime today, man! What if there is some trouble comes, and I can’t use the Digitrix!?”
“Dustin, please calm down!” Sonata said, trying to calm the boy down.
“Please Al! You have got to find out how to get this damn thing off!” Dustin pleaded,” and the sooner, the better!”
“Uh…well….I suppose…” Allister stuttered before giving his answer. “I’ll see what I can do. But I’m not making any promises.”
“Thanks, Al.” Dustin said before Allister gets up.
“I'll get to it right away.” Allister then walks off to do his thing.
“Great. Another Cyberspace related problem.” Rainbow said with a sigh. “Just what we needed.
"Still," Sunset began, "a mysterious figure snooping around the portal?" she questioned, clenching her fists by her head as she pondered the thought, "Don't you wanna know what she was up to?" she asked. Her only response was a shuddering sound from the shy girl near her as she stood up with the bunny in her hands.
"I don't even wanna guess…" she answered, arching her body back out of fear.
"We don't have to!" a familiar voice chimed in as everyone turned to see Rainbow Dash turn the corner, with a blue book in her hands that had a symbol of a horseshoe and a golden horse head upon its cover, "Because I've totally figured out who it was!" she proclaimed as she ran over to them, pointing at the hardcover.
"Ooh, ooh!" Pinkie chimed in, much to her surprise, "A nighttime statue cleaner?" she guessed, holding a book about cleaning before the rainbow haired girl, who gave off blank looks to her wild friend, "A magical portal maintenance maintainer?" she inquired on, holding out another book with a descriptive cover, "A gardener?!" she exclaimed, smiling widely as she got close to her companion's face.
"Seeing as how they got off a bus from the city," the cerulean skinned girl began as she pushed the puffy haired girl's face away from her own, "and got back on a bus headed to the city," she continued, "I'll bet they go to..."
"Crystal Prep…" everyone with her finished, with the exception of Dustin, Sunset, Pixel, and the Dazzlings participating
"Huh?" Dustin asked in confusion.
"Yep," Rainbow responded, crossing her arms, "With the Friendship Games starting tomorrow," she started to say, "they'd totally try to prank us by defacing the Wondercolts statue," she pointed out.
“Friendship games?” Pixel asked in confusion, scratching her head.
"Why would anyone take a bus all the way from the city for that?" Sunset asked with her arms crossed as she arched a brow.
"Because the Crystal Prep Shadowbolts are our biggest rivals?" Applejack suggested as an answer after standing up from her seat.
"Because that's just what the students at Crystal Prep would do?" Rarity added on.
"Because even though they beat us in everything," the rainbow haired girl began as she held out the book to the rest of her friends, "soccer, tennis, golf," she listed off, showing off images of the Wondercolt teams losing in each sport, "they still have to gloat!" she exclaimed, revealing on the next page the defaced school monument, which was dressed like a clown.
"Seems kinda silly to me," the red and yellow haired girl admitted with a blank look in her eyes as she had her eyebrow raised, pushing the book away from her face.
"Silly?!" all the girls yelled at her, minus Pixel and the Dazzlings, as they were stunned with her, widening their eyes.
"So I guess you think the Friendship Games are silly, too…" Rainbow noted with a suspicious look in her eyes as she and the others glanced out at Sunset.
“But if this girl did come from Crystal Prep, why would they send someone to investigate the portal?” Dustin pondered. “Something doesn’t seem to add up, here.”
“Yeah, that doesn’t seem to make any sense, especially if it’s for some competitive event.” Adagio agreed, pondering on the subject.
"Well, it's not like we'll be fighting the powers of evil magic," Sunset retorted.
"No," Fluttershy chimed in, going over to her friend as her bunny had an annoyed look on his face, "We'll be fighting against a school full of meanies," she told her, placing her right hand upon her shoulder, "Not everything has to be magical to be important," she pointed out to her.
"You're right," Sunset agreed, sheepishly rubbing the back of her head, "I'm sorry," she apologized, "I know it's a big deal," she said in understanding. The fashionista then scoffed, getting their attentions as she came over to them.
"That's putting it mildly, darling," she retorted, "They're still revamping the playing field in preparation," she added, placing her hands at her hips.
“Is the place a high standards campus?” Dustin asked, to which Rarity nods.
“Pretty much. Why do you ask?” Rarity asked with a raised eyebrow.
“Educated guess” Dustin replied with a shrug.
"I just don't understand why there's this big rivalry," Sunset chimed in, catching their attention as they faced her, "Aren't the 'Friendship Games' supposed to be about our two schools getting along?" she questioned with a concerned look.
"Well," Applejack began in reply, holding up the arm Rainbow was holding the record book in, "it's kinda hard to get along with someone who beats you at everything…" she told her.
“They’re really that bad?” Aria asked with slight shock.
“You got it.” Pinkie said with a nod.
"Not anymore!" the rainbow haired girl claimed as she freed her hand from her friend's grasp.
"What do you mean?" the red and yellow haired girl asked her athletic teammate.
"Oh, you'll find out," she responded, grinning widely as she looked towards the ceiling.

Later


All the students of the school were gathered in the gymnasium, as the group of girls, plus Dustin, Pixel; and the Dazzlings were gathered on the foldable stands by the exit. Others were seated down on chairs on the gym floor, looking up at the stage where Principal Celestia and Vice Principal Luna were standing, with the former about to speak into a microphone.
"As I am sure you all know," Celestia began, "tomorrow," she continued, "Canterlot High School will be hosting our fellow students from Crystal Prep Academy," she kept going as the recipients of the address were less than interested, much to the confusion of Sunset, Dustin, Pixel and Dazzlings while they glanced around, "as we join together in the spirit of excellence, sportsmanship, and fidelity to compete in the Friendship Games," she finished. Her students then began applauding, but their cheering was unenthused, and their clapping was sparse. "Since the games only happen every four years," she started again, somewhat more nervously, "I'm sure you're all curious as to what goes on," she pointed out.
"You mean other than us losing?!" Flash Sentry yelled from the stands, catching the attention of the fire mage as he glared at him.
"And that is exactly why I've asked Rainbow Dash to come up and give you all a little, um... context," she told the students as the rainbow haired girl was upon the stage. The official then let the microphone get snagged from its stand by her as she did so quickly, causing a little bit of feedback to sound off as she held it by her face.
"Thank you, Principal Celestia," she said as both staff members went stage right while she cleared her throat, "I know a lot of you might think there's no way we can beat a fancy school like Crystal Prep at anything," she noted to the students through the amplifying device as she waggled her free fingers.
"Unless it's a 'losing to Crystal Prep' competition!" Pinkie Pie cried out from the stands, "'Cause we're really good at that!" she noted, causing her friend on the stage to groan in agony.
"And I know that CHS has never won the Friendship Games even once," she pointed out, walking to the other side of the platform.
"Oh, dear," Rarity sighed, getting her red and yellow haired friend's attention, "I hope this speech isn't meant to be motivational…" she said to her quietly.
SONG: CHS Rally Song, Performed by Rainbow Dash 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kO7h29ygzrA

"Crystal Prep students are super athletic, super smart, and super motivated," the rainbow haired girl listed off to her fellow classmates, "But there's one thing they aren't," she mentioned, "They aren't Wondercolts!" she stated as the curtains behind her opened up to reveal the high school marching band, being led by the female baton carrier as they stood behind the speaker.
Rainbow Dash: We've fought magic more than once,
And come out on top!
Chorus: Oh, oh!
Rainbow Dash: There's other schools, but none can make those claims…
Chorus: Na, na-na-na-na, oh!
Rainbow Dash: Together we are Canterlot!
Come and cheer our name!
Chorus: Oh, oh!
Rainbow Dash: This will be our year to win these games!
Rainbow Dash and chorus: We'll always be Wondercolts forever!
And now our time has finally arrived!
'Cause we believe in the magic of friendship!
And you know, at the end of the day, it is we who survive!
As the events of the rally unfolded, DJ Pon-3, aka Vinyl Scratch, plugged her record board into the speakers, scratching the turntables upon it out of excitement as she and the other students were getting really into the performance. The music from it reverberated throughout the area as she turned it up.
Students :  Hey! 
Rainbow Dash :  We’re not the school we were before!
Students :  Before! 
Rainbow Dash :  Yeah, we're different now!
Chorus :  Oh, Oh!
Students :  Hey, hey!
Suddenly, Dustin’s phone than rung, to which Dustin answered.
“Hello?” Dustin answered, “Al? Hang on dude, let me get somewhere more quiet I can’t here you!” Dustin then walked off from the rest of the crowd.
Rainbow Dash :  We overcame the obstacles we faced!
Chorus :  Overcame the obstacles we faced! 
Students :  Hey! 
Rainbow Dash: We're Canterlot united!
Students :  Unite!
Rainbow Dash :  we’ll never bow! 
Chorus :  Oh, Oh!
Students :  Hey, hey!
Rainbow Dash :  So get ready to see us in first place!
All :  we’ll always be Wondercolts forever!
(Three! Two! One! Go!)
And now our time has finally arrived!
(Our time is now!)
'Cause we believe in the magic of friendship!
And you know, at the end of the day, it is we who survive!
At the end of the day, it is we who survive!
As the song went on, Rainbow and the marching band continued to walk past the students, having showered them with gifts of tie-on tails and headband pony ears.
All :  Na, na, na-na-na-na!
Wondercolts united together!
Na, na, na-na-na-na!
Wondercolts united forever!
Na, na, na-na-na-na!
Wondercolts united together!
Na, na, na-na-na-na!
Wondercolts united forever!
Na, na, na-na-na-na!
Wondercolts united together!
Rainbow Dash : we’ll always be Wondercolts forever!
And now our time has finally arrived!
'Cause we believe in the magic of friendship!
As the Rainbow hopped back onto the stage to finish up the rally, raising her arms up into the air out of excitement, a blue, sparkling aura began shrouding over her body. Suddenly, her magic activated as her pony ears, ponytail, and wings all appeared in order, allowing her to float up as her friends in the stands watched in amazement, including the one leaning against the stands at the entrance.
All :  And you know, at the end of the day, it is we who survive!
At the end of the day, it is we who survive!
The baton girl threw the stick up into the air, allowing the winged girl to catch it in her right hand, floating over the band on the stage.
"Rainbow Dash," Fluttershy began in greeting, "that… was… amazing!" she exclaimed as everyone with her was smiling brightly at their friend, who crossed her arms in a smug manner, "Even I feel like we can win!" she admitted.
"I feel like my school pride is at an all-time high!" Rarity added excitedly.
“Amen, sister.” Adagio nodded in agreement.
"Is anybody else wonderin' how Dash ponied up without playin' her guitar?" Applejack asked, mimicking the movements of strumming the instrument after she pointed to her head as an example.
"I know, right?" Rainbow Dash answered, grinning happily, "It's probably because I'm so awesome!" she suggested excitedly, causing the cowgirl to put her hands at her hips with a smirk in disagreement.
“Awesome? You were a real showstopper!” Aria said as she and Rainbow Dash high-fived.
"Maybe…" Sunset muttered, crossing her arms as she looked away in thought, "I mean, you are awesome," she noted to her athletic friend, "but there's gotta be more to it than that, right?" she questioned, putting her right hand up to her chin, "It just seems so random…" she confessed, narrowing her eyes.
"Well, it would be nice if you all could get a handle on it," a voice chimed in, causing them to all turn to see Vice Principal Luna standing behind them, "We'd like to keep magic as far away from the Friendship Games as possible," she explained with her arms folded across her chest, "We don't want to be accused of cheating," she added with narrowed, serious eyes, making the red and yellow haired girl give off a worried expression to her.
"We don't need magic to defeat those hoity-toity Crystal Preppers," Rarity mentioned conceitedly with a small wave of her hand.
"Still," the co-head of the building began, "the Friendship Games are serious business," she stated, "We don't want any surprises," she told the group, "Especially the kind that could cause us to forfeit," she mentioned.
"Sunset Shimmer," Luna began to the red and yellow haired girl, "you came here from a world of magic," she noted, "Perhaps you can get to the bottom of our magical development," she requested as her student her left hand up to her mouth.
"I'll do my best," she replied, getting a nod from the vice principal.
“Also, Allister wants us to meet up at Principal Celestia’s office.” Luna said, confusing the others.
“Wait! Where’s Dustin at?” Sonata asked, and the others noticed that Dustin wasn’t present.
“He is with Alliser and Principal Celestia in the principal’s office.” Luna said with a shrug. “And in case you’re wandering the reason as to why, Allister has information regarding the strange thing attached to Dustin’s Digitrix.”
“Ok. We’ll be there immediately.” Sunset said, Luna nods and walks off.
“Well, we better get going.” Rainbow said as they gang walked to the principal’s office.
To be continued…
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OP - It's Goin' Down from Descendants 2

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yl5DUzBWKKc

At Principal Celestia's office, Dustin was eyeing the mysterious green creature that was still attached to the Digitrix
“Jesus, when will you ever come off?” Dustin asked with a growl.
“Easy, Dustin, I wouldn’t recommend fiddling with that thing.” Allister stated to Dustin.
“Agreed, we wouldn’t want to accidently damage the Digitrix, now would we?” Celestia asked, to which Dustin nods in agreement.
Just then a knock came from the door.
“Come in.” Celestia called, and both Luna and the girls walked in.
“So, what’s the word?” Rainbow asked.
“You said it had something to do with... ” Sunset points to the green creature on Dustin’s arm, “that?”
“Ah, yes.” Celestia said with a nod, then looks to Allister. “If you please? ”
“Absolutely.” Allister nodded, pulling out a tablet. “I managed to gather some useful data on this creature that is latched onto the Digitrix.”
“Wait. Creature?” Applejack asked with confusion.
“Believe it or not, this thing is a biomechanical parasitic organism.” Allister stated as he fiddled with the tablet. “In simple terms, this thing is an artificial creature.”
“Wait! Did you say parasitic!?” Dustin asked with wide eyes.
“Yep. And my suspicions on it being made by the Syndicate were accurate.” Allister said with a worried look.
“How do you know that?” Pinkie Pie asked.
“I managed to infiltrate their data banks. And lo and behold, I stumbled across this.” Allister then laid his tablet on Celestia’s desk, showing what appeared to be blue prints for the creature. “Schematics for something called the Corruptrix. Which is what the creature attached to the Digitrix is.”
“Wait! To put it simply, you’re saying that thing is a knock-off Digitrix?” Rainbow asked with a raised eyebrow.
“Apparently so, and according to what I was able to gather, how it functions is that it latches into a container for Binary DNA, like the Digitrix, then scans and copies the Binary DNA samples it has acquired.” Allister said as he looked to the Corruptrix. “That would explain the parasite part.”
“Oh great, first Ginzo tried to take the Digitrix, and now he’s ripping me off!?” Dustin groaned. “If anything, I should sue his butt-ugly ass for copyright infringement!”
“So, is there any way we can remove it?” Sunset asked, but Allister sighed.
“I’m afraid not.” Allister looks back to his tablet, “I couln’t find any known method on how to remove it. The good news though, is that it will come off on its own eventually.”
“But?” Dustin asked.
“But, I’m not sure how long that thing will stay on there. It could take weeks, or even months before that thing finally does come off.” Allister said with a sad frown. “I’m sorry, kiddo. But until we do find a way to remove it, or when it decides to come off, I’m afraid you won’t be able to use the Digitrix.”
“Well shit!” Dustin groaned again. “First an upcoming competition against a school that everybody hates with a passion, and now this!? God, how can this day get any worse!?”
“I’m sorry deary, but for now, I’m afraid you’ll just have to leave crime to the authorities.” Celestia said, placing a hand on Dustin’s shoulder.
“Man, this freakin’ sucks.” Dustin hung his head.
Outside the hooded man from earlier was hearing the whole conversation, cracking a wicked grin.
"Things are going according to plan." he uttered quietly, disappearing in a flash of green light.

Meanwhile


At the distinguished high school of Crystal Prep Academy, the mysterious, glasses wearing girl was walking throughout the hallways, now dressed in uniform, with a plaid skirt, a button-up shirt that included a maroon top over it, a tie, purple stockings, and black dress shoes. She held a pair of books in her hands as she stopped at a crowded section of the public area, hearing a cell phone ring as she saw dozens of people before her. Adjusting her glasses as they were falling off, she took a deep breath and sighed, proceeding forward.
"Excuse me," she said after bumping into a fellow student's arm, who glared at her, "Sorry," she apologized once she accidentally hit someone else. As she was trying to avoid any more unnecessary collisions, another girl then walked up from behind, knocking into her as she tried to get past. "Pardon me," she uttered apologetically, giving off a saddened look as she trotted away.
“Hey Twi.” A male voice said to the girl, making her turn to see a boy about a year older than her. He had tanned skin, grey hair that reached his shoulders, a muscular build, and green eyes. His attire was nothing like the school uniforms for Crystal Prep, just a tank top, blue jeans and black leather shoes.


“Oh, Salazar, you startled me.” The girl said with a sigh.
“Sorry.” Salazar apologized, rubbing the back of his neck.
Later, within her lab, a small, purple puppy with yellowish-green ears was asleep upon a swivel chair, right before a desk that had a laptop under the collage of pictures being connected by red string, as that also loomed over a machine that had a seismograph upon its screen. On the other side of the room, there was a microscope, and a full set of test tubes upon another desk. All of a sudden, the animal's right ear flopped up, causing him to suddenly awaken and pant excitedly, jumping down and racing over to the door. Without any warning, it burst open just as he reached it, sending him flying across in a whimpering sound the room as both the specs-wearing girl and Salazar walked in.
"Spike? Spike?!" The girl called out repeatedly, wondering where he was as she sat down in the swivel chair. He suddenly popped out of a small trashcan filled with crumpled sheets of paper, barking happily as he ran to his owner, causing her to giggle. "There you are," she noted happily, allowing him to jump onto the desk, then hop to her face. He yipped again before licking her face, making her giggle some more.
"Okay, okay!" she pleaded, enticing him to halt his action as he seated himself upon her lap, wagging his tail excitedly while he panted.
“Any luck?” Salazar asked as petted Spike, to which the dog enjoyed.
“Absolutely. Last night's field test confirmed it." she answered, reaching into her desk drawer, pulling out her strange, pendant-like contraption.


"With this device," she began to say as she pressed its center, causing it to shine a bright blue before it popped open, while her dog tried reaching for it with his right, front paw, "I can track and contain the bizarre energy coming from Canterlot High," she explained, closing it while Spike just growled at the mention of the school, putting his front paws on the desk.
“Whoa there, fido.” Salazar said, scratching Spike behind the ears to cease his growls. “Twi, are you sure going down there is still a good idea?”
"Yes.” The girl nods. “I know you two didn't like me going over there," she pointed out, scratching his ear, "but I just couldn't wait," she said, holding him in her hands before he jumped down to the floor, "And soon," she continued, wheeling herself over to the desk on the other side of the room, "I'll have all the time I need," she stated, "All of Crystal Prep is gonna be there for the Friendship Games," she noted, taking a few sheets of paper from a stack of them, "I just hope all that 'rivalry' nonsense doesn't get in the way of my research," she mentioned, while her pet noticed a ladybug hovering overhead, "If I can collect enough data on these EMF frequencies," she started as the dog attempted to pounce of the insect as it landed, missing as it flew away, while he lifted his paw to see that he did not succeed, "I should be able to extrapolate the wavelength forms to determine their origin," she explained, "That would practically guarantee my entrance into the Everton Independent Study Program!" she exclaimed excitedly as she outstretched her arms excitedly, leaning back in her chair, "Whoa!" she suddenly yelped as she fell down with her seat, hitting the ground with a thud as her papers floated down.
“While we’re on the subject of strange occurrences,” Salazar said, pulling out his cellphone. “I think I may have found out an interesting link to these strange creatures that have been appearing there.”
The girl and Spike both give him their undivided attention.
“So, upon closer inspection,” Salazar said as he brought out photos of Indestructile, Freakshow, Sugar Spider, and Even Rainbow Rocks. “Despite their differences in appearance, I noticed one thing they each have in common.” He then points to the hourglass symbol on that appeared in each photo. “They each have a square shaped object with an hourglass symbol on it embossed on them.”
The girl examined each photo, and she could see where Salazar was getting to. “I see. Do you think there a sort of connection here?”
“I believe so. And while you were there at CHS earlier, I managed to do a little investigating myself.” Salazar said before clicking in a button on his phone. “But my subject of interest was nothing magic related, but a student that happens to attend there.” Salazar then showed his phone to Twilight, the screen presented an image of Dustin Miller.
“Who is he?” The girl asked in confusion.
“No clue. But you can say that there’s something extraordinary about him.” Salazar then zoomed in the image presented on his phone, focusing on Dustin’s wrist. “Take a look at what’s on his wrist. Notice anything familiar?” Salazar asked. The girl looked to see the Digitrix on his wrist, and gasped upon seeing the identical symbol it had.
“It has the same exact symbol those creatures have!” The girl was absolutely stunned.
“And that’s not all I stumbled across.” Salazar then tapped on his phone's screen a few times before showing the girl a video. “On my way back, I found this video. And what you’re about to see will surprise you.”
With a tap, the video played, showing Dustin transforming into Indestructile. Needless to say, the girl and her dog were both at a loss for words upon seeing the video. 
“I know, right?” Salazar asked.
“Wait…are you sure that video is genuine?” The girl asked, trying to rationalize what she witnessed. “I mean, you know how realistic effects can be.”
“I thought the same thing.” Salazar said, before pulling out a few newspapers. “But these creatures have made the headlines, believe it or not.”
The girl grabbed one of the newspapers and read its contents, her shock and surprise never fading.
“Plus, they've even been talked about on the news.” Salazar showed the girl another video, but this one was a new report.
“Good afternoon, ladies and gentlemen. I’m Willow Mildew and this just in, another strange creature has appeared. Witnesses claim to see what appeared to be an eight-armed gorilla out of nowhere and stopped an attempted bank robbery.”
As the girl watched, her shock still increased.
“This incident marks the twentieth time this month something like this has happened.  Wherever crime or disaster strikes, these mysterious creatures are never too far behind. We get to Solar Flare for further details. Solar?”
“Thank you, Willow. So, as you said, many strange creatures have made their presence known whenever a crime happens or a disaster appears. One such incident involves, and I know this sounds crazy, a fish man putting out a house fire by manipulating water from a nearby hydrant. Another involves a creature which I can only describe as a living shadow stopping a hostage situation, and most recently, a crystalline humanoid stopping a train that was close to derailing. Just who or what are these heroic individuals? Where did they come from? And will they appear when help calls for them again? Willow, back to you.
With the video ended, Salazar retrieves his phone, and notices the absolute shock his female friend had.
“I…I don’t know…what to believe.” The girl stuttered.
“Trust me, I had the same reaction.” Salazar said with a nod.
“And this Dustin Miller you mentioned is a student at Canterlot High?” The girl asked, still in shock.
“Yes. And these creatures started popping up; right about the same time those energy spikes started appearing.” Salazar stated.
“You don’t suppose there’s a connection, do you?” The girl asked.
“No clue.” Salazar shrugged.
Just then, they heard a few knocks at the door, which opened to reveal a woman dressed in a blue suit with a long skirt, having moderate violet hair that had streaks of rose and pale gold, grayish cerise skin, and opal eye shadow. She had a gold necklace around her neck, and a crystal-like, heart-shaped pin near the collar of her coat. 


Upon entering the room, she widened her eyes in surprise to see the girl lying on the floor, with her pet licking her forehead.
"Twilight," she began as the glasses-wearing girl pushed the purple dog aside, "you know the rules against pets," she noted sternly while she lifted her back up.
"Well," she started, "Spike isn't a pet, Dean Cadance," she reassured, picking him up, "He's the focus of my research project," she claimed as she petted him on the head, "Human-canine cohabitation," she declared, holding him out to the school official, "effects and implications," she added.
"If you say so," the school head responded, "But Principal Cinch is highly allergic," she mentioned, taking a strand of dog hair off of the student's right shoulder, "so I suggest you put on a clean shirt," she recommended to her.
"Why?" she asked, putting her pet down onto the floor.
"Because she wants to see you," Cadance responded, crossing her arms, causing her to smile excitedly while Salazar had a nasty look on his face.
"Ooh!" she exclaimed, "Maybe she has news about my application to Everton!" she suggested, putting her hands together in anticipation, while the dean developed a concerned expression upon her face.
"I've been meaning to talk to you about that," she mentioned, getting her attention as she placed her hand on her shoulder, "Are you sure that's what you really want?" she asked.
"Why wouldn't it be?" Twilight asked back in reply with a smile, "A program that allows me to focus all my attention on my own advanced math and science projects?" she recalled, looking at her open palms, "What a dream come true!" she said, clasping her hands together again.
“That is if the wicked witch of the West keeps her promise.” Salazar muttered to himself, but Cadence heard every bit of it.
“Consider yourself lucky Principle Cinch isn’t here, Salazar,” Cadence said, making Salazar jump back a bit “because she’d give you detention for the whole school year and summer school for that remark.”
“Damn it, nothing gets by you.” Salazar mumbled to himself.
“Salazar, you wouldn’t want to get on her bad side.” Twilight said to Salazar in a bit of worry. “Last time you upset her, you got cleaning duty for month.”
“Give me a break, Twi. I just said that she had one gray hair. One. Gray. Hair.” Salazar said in self-defense.
“That still got you in hot water.” Twilight stated.
“And she still tells you to wear your school uniform when on campus.” Cadence butted in on the conversation.
“The day I wear one of those stuffy things is the day when Hell freezes over.” Salazar grumbled to himself again. 
"Anyways,” Cadence turns to Twilight “There aren't any classrooms with other students," the school head responded while she shook her head, "You'll be doing everything on your own," she added, having her arms crossed.
"That is why it's called an 'independent study program'," the studious girl pointed out with a raised eyebrow.
"I just don't want you to miss out on anything," Cadance told her, "That's all," she said, placing her hand upon her shoulder again reassuringly, "Being around other people isn't a bad thing," she noted, taking her arm away as she placed them at her hips, "Sometimes it's how you learn the most about yourself," she mentioned with a smile.
"I guess…" the bespectacled girl replied while she nervously rubbed her right shoulder with her left hand.
"Meet me in Principal Cinch's office in a few minutes?" the dean beckoned as she grinned, causing Twilight to nod nervously in response. “And Salazar…” Salazar looks to Cadence, getting his attention, “Try to stay out of trouble please?”
“No promises.” Salazar said with a shrug. Cadence just sighed before walking out.
"What's she so worried about?" she asked her pet, who was playing with a blue, rope chew toy, "Everton is exactly what I need right now," she stated with her hands at her hips in a defiant matter, "Huh…" she sighed, "It's not like I have anything left to learn at Crystal Prep…" she noted sadly.
“But you do know that I won’t be there, right?” Salazar asked Twilight, making her look to him
“Oh…right.” Twilight sighed sadly.
“Well, I better get going. Good luck with Witchy Poo.” Salazar said before walking out of the lab.
“And you wonder why Principal Cinch can’t stand you.” Twilight said with another sigh.
SONG: What more is Out There? Performed by Twilight Sparkle

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BrXBPnfzwQM

Twilight walked out of the room, adjusting her tie with a depressed look upon her face, closing the door behind her as she trotted onwards.
Twilight : I've walked through all these halls before…
I've been in and out of every door, oh-whoa-oh…
There's nothin' in this school that I don't know-oh-oh-oh!
In every class, my grade's the best,
The highest score on every test…
I think that means it's time for me to go…
She held her right hand out in a fist, contemplating her situation as she continued to head to the principal's office.
Twilight: I know there's more that's out there!
And I just haven't found it yet…
I know there's more that's out there!
Another me I haven't met…
Finding herself within the main hall of the building, she kept on avoiding bumping into other students as they glanced at her with narrowed eyes, somewhat startling her.
Twilight: This school is full of people,
But still I don't belong…
They only dream of winning,
Look at me like something's wrong…
Maybe I'm better off alone…
Will I find what I'm lookin' for,
If I just do it on my own?
She walked up the stairs to the next floor, still having that distressed look plastered upon her face.
Twilight: I know there's more that's out there!
Something to fill this hole inside!
I know there's more that's out there!
And I'm not afraid to try…
Looking out at the windows in thought of her dreams, she continued her reflection of her situation.
Twilight :  there’s only so much this school can offer,
And I'm not saying that it's wrong!
But I know there's more that's out there!
'Cause I've been searching all along…
She kept on her trek, with confidence stirring inside of her as she kept on climbing the staircase.
Twilight :  Beyond these rooms, beyond these walls…
So much to learn, I can't see it all…
There's somethin' out there callin' me,
And it's a mystery that I can't wait to see!
'Cause I know there's more that's out there!
Another place, another way!
And I know there's more that's out there…
And I'll find out someday!
I'll find out someday...
After arriving at the top floor, her smile faded as she was about to twist the doorknob to the single room that was present. Once she opened it with a creek, there were only a few dim lights on; leading to a desk with a stool before it, while behind, there was an elegant chair that was turned around. She looked to her right to see Cadance standing beside her, who gestured out towards the seat that was before her. She walked up to it and sat down, causing it to squeak a little. Suddenly, she heard the door close, enticing her to turn around and see a man standing at the other side of it, having pale white skin and blue hair with cerulean streaks, wearing a violet sweater that had a symbol of shield upon it near the collar over a dress shirt that included a black tie.


"Shining Armor?" she said in surprise upon seeing him, "Why is my brother here?" she asked.
"As an alumni," the dean began in reply to her, "Principal Cinch thought he could provide some unique perspective," she explained, causing him to smile.
"Perspective on what?" Twilight questioned, confused.
"Why, the Friendship Games, of course," a voice responded, causing her to turn and see the person in the chair on the other side of the desk, being a woman with fair, cerulean skin, hair in streaks brownish-red, pink, and light and dark purple done in a bun. She was wearing red glasses over her eyes and had a uniformed, blue suit upon her, much like Cadance's, with a turtleneck sweater and pearl earrings, along with a beauty mark on her left cheek. 


"You competed in the games," she began to the man at the door, "did you not, Shining Armor?" she inquired, standing up while he was glancing at the school official that stood with him. However, he immediately turned his focus back to the principal, blushing slightly as he coughed to recompose himself.
"I did," he responded.
"And you happen to recall who won?" Cinch asked.
"Ha ha," the graduate laughed, "Crystal Prep did," he said, "We always win," he gloated, crossing his arms as he looked over at the school dean.
"We always win," the principal repeated to the student before her.
"Why'd you ask to see me?" she asked as the head went over to a small display area on the side of the room, littered with trophies and awards.
"Twilight, I'll be honest," she responded, taking a trophy down from the rack, "It doesn't matter whether or not Crystal Prep wins or loses," she told her as she shined the award in her hands with a cloth, having her image reflect off of it, "The important thing is we are expected to win because Crystal Prep has a reputation," she explained, putting it back on the shelf, "And it is that reputation..." she began, going over to her "my reputation that is responsible for everything we have here," she stated proudly, "For everything you've done here," she added, pulling off a grin, "And you've done quite a lot, haven't you?" she inquired cleverly, going back over to her chair.
"I dunno…" the glasses-wearing girl replied, "I guess…." she uttered nervously.
"Oh, don't be modest," Cinch reassured, sitting back down in her seat, "You're the best student this school has ever seen," she complimented, fidgeting with a pencil upon her desk, rolling it back and forth as she developed a serious look on her face, "What I can't understand is why my best student wouldn't want to compete…" she told her.
"In the Friendship Games?" she inquired, very surprised and confused as she readjusted her glasses.
"Look, Twily," her brother began, getting her attention, "I know it's not really your thing," he continued, "but representing the school is kind of a big deal," he explained, "Plus, they could really use your help," he mentioned.
"It seems Canterlot High is undergoing something of a renaissance," the principal chimed in, turning the student's focus back onto her as she pulled out a piece of paper, "Test scores are up, grades, even athletics are on the rise," she listed off as she observed the sheet, putting it down, "You see," she started to say, "they are developing somewhat of a reputation," she told her, "This cannot happen!" she declared sternly.
"Principal Cinch," Twilight began in a pleading tone, "I can't possibly participate in the games," she told her, "My work here is very—"
"Ah, yes," she interjected, "Your work," she remembered, pressing her fingers together in front of herself, "Cadance," she started to say to the dean, "could you and Shining Armor find my contact sheet for the Everton Independent Study program?" she asked.
"Of course," she responded, heading out of the door as Shining Armor opened it for her, following her out before he closed it while his sister watched somewhat worriedly.
"I understand you've applied," the school official chimed in, catching her attention again, "You see," she began, leaning over pulling out a folder from the left side of her desk, "one of the advantages of having a reputation is a certain amount of influence in such things," she explained, opening it up to look through it before putting it back down, "So," she continued, tapping her fingers together, "let me offer you a deal," she told her, "In return for contributing your agile mind to these games," she kept going, "I will use my influence to guarantee your application is approved," she assured, pushing the folder towards the model student, "Though," she uttered, pulling it away before she could grab it with her own hand, "I suppose I could also have it…denied," she mentioned, "What do you think I should do?" she asked in a threatening tone, as the girl before her rubbed her hand nervously out of fright.

Later, in Crystal Prep’s cafeteria, Twilight was nervous about her conversation with principal cinch earlier.
“Oh boy. This is just so much pressure.” Twilight muttered to herself. “I compete in the friendship Games, than I may have a chance at getting accepted to Everton. But if I don’t…that may never happen.”
As Twilight walked, three figures stood in front of her, blocking her way. Twilight looks to see the three figures. One was a boy with tan skin and sandy blond hair, his bangs obscuring one of his eyes. His name was Dumb-bell. The second was a boy with brownish-yellow skin with brown hair obscuring his eyes. This was Hoops. And the third was a boy with gray skin with dark gray hair that obscured his eyes. This was Score.


“Well, look what we got here boys.” Dumb-bell said to his two goons. “If it ain’t four-eyes.”
Twilight just shivered upon seeing the three boys. “it-it’s…Tw-Tw-Twilight actually.”
“Whatever, four-eyes.” Dumb-bell huffed. “Heading somewhere?”
“Well…I, uh..was….ab-b-bout to…” Twilight stuttered, her fear increasing bit. 
“Speak up, geek.” Dumb-bell said, putting a hand over his ear. “Can’t hear ya over the balcony.”
“How about you three step off, before I get really upset!” A voice called out, catching the attention of the three boys.
“Alright, who said that!?” Dumb-bell growled, and sure enough, Salazar rose from his seat. “Oh, it’s you, freak.”
“Yeah.” Salazar said, walking towards the three. “Now, if I were you, I’d move along.” Salazar stood beside Twilight.
“Oh yeah?” Dumb-bell asked with a grin.
“And what if we don’t, punk?” Hoops asked with smirk on his face.
“Trust me, you don’t want to know.” Salazar said with a growl.
“Salazar, please calm down.” Twilight pleaded, “They’re not worth it.” Twilight and Salazar both began to walk away.
“Chumps like you are all talk.” Score said with a smirk.
“I can see why you’re a big pain in Cinch’s ass.” Dumb-bell chuckled, making Salazar stop and turn. Then Salazar began to chuckle a bit, confusing the three boys and worrying Twilight.
“And what’s so funny, freak?” Dumb-bell asked.
“You know who the first person to comment on that was?” Salazar asked, confusing Dumb-bell and his buddies. “YOU’RE MOM!”
That made everyone else present gasp in shock, including Twilight and the three bullies. That got Dumb-bell steaming mad.
“You wanna run that by me again, punk!?” Dumb-bell growled angrily.
“Salazar, please,” Twilight begged, “Stop before this get’s any worse.”
“You heard me, dumbass!” Salazar said with a smirk. Dumb-bell was now so mad that steam could shoot out of his ears. He storms to Salazar, grabs him by the collar and pins him to the wall.
“Salazar!” Twilight called out in worry. She went to help, only for Hoops and Score to block her.
“You just messed up, punk!” Dumb-bell growled, and was about to punch Salazar. Until…
“ENOUGH!” A familiar voice rang out, causing everyone to turn to the source or the voice. It was none other than Principal Cinch and Dean Cadence.
“Uh-oh.” Hoops said in worry.
“Busted.” Score gulped, just s worried.
“What is going on here!?” Cinch asked, but then notices Dumb-bell and Salazar. “Well. That answer’s that question.” Cinch then walks to the two.
“I do hope you two realize that violence is something I do not tolerate in my school!” Cinch said to the two boys.
“I can…” Salazar was about to say, but Cinch interrupts him.
“Save your excuses, Salazar! Judging by how much trouble you cause, I would have to guess that you were the instigator of this little conflict!”
“Principal Cinch, I…” Twilight said, but Cinch interrupts her.
“This does not concern you, Miss Sparkle.” Cinch said to Twilight before looking back to Salazar. “I certainly hope you are prepared for the punishment for such an act, Salazar. For it is something much worse than the one for Dumb-bell!"
Salazar was sweating bullets at this point.
“Principal Cinch, if I may.” A voice said. Everyone, including Cinch and Cadence turn to see another figure. This one was a boy who appeared to be around the same age as Twilight. He had a fair complexion, golden-blonde hair, and he wore the standard Crystal Prep uniform worn by the male students.


“Ah, Lucius Starr. One of my finest students.” Cinch said with a pleased smile.
“Principal Cinch, if I may be so bold as to speak on Salazar’s behalf.” Lucius said, surprising Cinch as he walks to Salazar. “Salazar was simply standing up for Twilight’s when Dumb-bell and his two lackeys were harassing her. So, if anyone was the contributor to this little kerfuffle, it would be Dumb-bell.”
“Are you certain?” Dean Cadence asked.
“Of course. In fact, I have evidence.” Lucius Starr said before pulling out his phone, and with a tap of a button, he played the recorded footage. Now Cinch’s anger was towards Dumb-bell.
“Well, the evidence is hard to dispute!” Cinch said with a sneer. “Dumb-bell, I would like to see you in my office! Same goes for you and Score, Hoops!”
Dumb-bell, Hoops and Score began to walk to the principal’s office, but not before casting a venomous glare at Salazar.
“And as for you, Salazar.” Cinch said, making said boy look to her in fright. “Consider yourself fortunate that your actions allowed you to avoid punishment.” Cinch then brings her face close to his, her gaze never leaving him. “But from now on, whenever Twilight is given trouble of any sort, report to me or Dean Cadence instead of resulting to verbal assault. Do I make myself clear?”
“Crystal.” Salazar gulped in fear.
“Good.” And with that, Cinch and Dean Cadence walk off.
“Salazar, what were you thinking?” Twilight asked Salazar. “You could have gotten in major trouble!”
“At least I got the Three Stooges off your back.” Salazar said with a shrug.
“No need to thank me.” Lucius said with a nod before walking off. The two looking at him as we walked off. Spike peeked out from Twilight’s backpack, growling at Lucius.

	
		Preparations



“Talking”
“YELLING”
‘ Thinking ’
“Telepathic link”
Songs 
Flashback 
"Transformation Index”

Preparations


OP - It's Goin' Down from Descendants 2

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yl5DUzBWKKc

At Dustin's place, he and Pixel were relaxing, talking about the upcoming Friendship Games.
“Wow. From what you told me, those guys from Crystal Prep sound like real grade A jerks.” Pixel said with a sigh.
“Well, the place is like some huge fancy-ass boarding school, so it doesn’t surprise me that they would rub their success in everyone’s faces.” Dustin said, typing on his laptop before presenting what he searched to Pixel. “And trust me, this place is high class, if it’s website is anything to go by.”
“Yeah, no kidding.” Pixel said with a whistle.
“I figured I would do some research on this place, just to know what we’re dealing with here for the Friendship Games. And the girls were not kidding. These guys have won about every game they attended.” Dustin said before typing a few more keys on the keyboard, brining up a page that showed the scoreboard for each Friendship Game.
“Crap. According to this, CHS has not won against these guys once!” Pixel said in disbelief. “That does not sound fair.”
“Nothing’s fair, Pix.” Dustin sighs, “That’s the way it goes.”
“You don’t suppose these guys are cheating, so you?” Pixel said as she still looked at the scoreboard. “I mean, they gotta be if they were able to win every Friendship Game they’ve attended.”
“If they were, they would do a great job at covering their tracks.” Dustin said as he examined the score board. “Either they are cheating, or they have some of the best students in their arsenal.”
“Well, this year, those snooty blue bloods are the ones who’re gonna get their asses whopped!” Pixel said with determination.
“I guess we’ll see when the gamed arrive.” Dustin said before Alister calls out from downstairs.
“Dustin, could you take out the trash?” Alister calls out.
“Sure thing Al!” Dustin calls back before looking to Pixel. “Be right back.”
(Later)

Dustin is carrying the trash been to the nearby dumpster. After dumping each bag into the dumpster, he sees a bunch of writing on it. 
“Dumpster writing, eh? Let’s see what we got.” as Dustin read through some of the graffiti on the dumpster, a mysterious figure was watching him.
“Pfft! Oh god! That’s a nice one. Hmm, what’s this one? Dustin Miller, I’m coming for you.” Dustin read with mild interest, but his eyes widened at what he just read. “What the…”
“Oh goodie. I see you read my message, Dustin Miller.” A voice said behind Dustin. Dustin turns and sees a figure draped in a black hooded robe.
“Ok pal! Who are you!?” Dustin demanded, but the figure just chuckled.
“I see you like the present I made for you, boy.” The figure said, confusing Dustin a bit.
“Present? What are…?” Dustin’s eyes then widened as he looks at the Corruptrix attached to the Digitrix. “Wait! You mean you made this thing!?”
“Correct!” The figure said with another chuckle. “You certainly are quick.”
“Well, you better tell me how to get this thing off!” Dustin demanded, only for the figure to wag his finger and click his tongue.
“Now where’s the fun in that?” The figure asked, making Dustin growl. “After all, the fun is only getting started.”
“What do you mean!? Just what exactly are you planning!?” Dustin asked, but the figure chuckles yet again.
“You’ll see. Farewell for now.” The figure said before vanishing in a green flash of light.
“Shit! I need to tell the others!” Dustin pulls out his cell phone before dialing up a phone number.

At Sugar Cube Corner

Dustin, Allister, Pixel and the girls were gathered around, discussing about what Dustin experienced earlier.
“So, did this guy ever mention his name?” Sunset asked Dustin, to which he shook his head.
“Did you even get a good look at his face, darling?” Rarity asks, only for Dustin to shake his head again.
“No. When I demanded the bastard to tell me how to remove this damn thing,” Dustin motions to the Corruptrix, “he said, “the fun is only getting started”. Dustin said, to which the girls were just as puzzles as he was.
“What did he mean by that?” Rainbow asked.
“No clue. But whatever it is, I can help it’s something serious.” Fluttershy said with a shiver.
“Me too.” Sonata said with worry.
“Did he say anything else?” Adagio asked Dustin, to which he shook his head again.
“Sadly no, that’s pretty much all I got.” Dustin said with a sigh. “But we ever the guy’s planning it can’t be good if he’s bared me from using the digitrix.”
“Regardless, we better keep our eyes peeled.” Allister advised the group. “I have a feeling the trouble is only starting.”
“On a different topic”, Adagio said before looking to Sunset, “were you able to figure something out about the magic related happenings?”
“Not yet.” Sunset said with a shake of her head. “It’s proving to be a bit more challenging than we thought.”
“Just don’t overwork yourself, Sunny.” Dustin said to Sunset. “I’m sure you’ll figure something out.
"Berating yourself will not help you," Allister advised, "Perhaps it would be best if you were to rest your mind on the matter," he suggested.
"I appreciate it…" Sunset responded, "But I’ve got only a few days to figure it out before the games begin," she began, "and now we have to also deal with someone sent by the Syndicate!" she exclaimed, "Huh…" she sighed again, causing the others to give off a worried look, "I'd rather help you figure that out over finding out about the magic…" she admitted, stopping herself with him.
“You just let us deal with that, Sunset.” Allister said, “I wouldn’t you to stress yourself.”
"But… guys," she began in reply, "none of you don't know the first thing about the magic in this world!" she retorted, "And neither do I…" she mentioned sadly.
“That doesn’t mean we can’t help out, though.” Pixel said with a soft smile.
“Besides, sugar. You got us to help you out.” Applejack said patting Sunset’s back.
“We're a team.” Rainbow said with a nod.
“And you gut us three to assist you.” Adagio said as Sonata and Aria nod in agreement.
“Thanks guys.” Sunset said with a smile of her own. “Don’t know where I would be without you.

Meanwhile 


The sun was setting in the sky while Salazar and Twilight walked along in a park, conversing with one another.
“I still can’t believe you’re attending the Friendship Games.” Salazar said to Twilight.
“I know.” Twilight said with a bit of worry. “But hey, at least my chances of getting into Everton are accepted now.”
“Twi, Cinch is pressuring you. I know that wrinkly bitch is desperate to win, but using your future dreams as a bargaining chip is a bit much.” Salazar said, still angry about how low Cinch would stoop to obtain victory.
“I know that, but…” before Twilight could finish, Spike began to bark. To what he was barking, was unknown.
“Spike? What is it?” Twilight asked as Spike ran off. “Spike!” Twilight called out as she ran off.
“Twi! Hey wait…” Before Salazar could finish, he heard Twilight scream. This made Salazar worry as he ran to Twilight's direction. By the time he got there, he saw nobody present.
“Twi? Spike?” Salazar called out.
“Well, well, well. What do we have here?” A voice said, making Salazar look to his right to find the source. And what he saw was a figure draped in a black hooded robe.
“What the….” Salazar got into a defensive position. “Alright, pal! Who are you? Where’s my friend?” 
“You mean the purple girl with the dog and glasses? No clue. But I’d be more worried about myself if I were you, Salazar.” The figure said, making Salazar go wide eyed in shock.
“How do you know my name!?” Salazar demanded.
“Salazar!” Twilight’s voice called out, making both turn to see Twilight with Spike in her arms, the dog growling at the hooded figure.
“Ah. You must be miss Twilight Sparkle, yes?” The figure said, making Twilight gasp in fear as she hid behind Salazar.
“I’m gonna say this one more time! Who are you?!” Salazar demanded, but the figure chuckles.
“You’ll know in due time.” The figure began walk away, but then Salazar ran towards him, ready to punch him. But then, without even turning around, the figure stopped Salazar’s punch, shocking both Salazar and Twilight.
“You certainly are a rowdy one, aren’t you?” The figure asked with a sinister grin. Then, with one push, Salazar was sent crashing into a nearby tree; the impact broke the tree in two. Luckily the tree was sent falling opposite of him, otherwise Salazar would have been squashed.
“Salazar!!!” Twilight called out in worry as she ran towards him. But Salazar got back up as if he suffered no damage. Salazar then notices the figure was already gone.
“Dammit!" Salazar growled.
“Salazar! Are you ok?” Twilight asked in worry.
“Yeah. I’m fine, Twi.” Salazar said with a shrug.
“You just crashed into a tree! I think you…” Before Twilight could finish, Salazar raised a hand, stopping her.
“Twi, relax. I’m alright, really.” Salazar said, but Twilight still felt worried. “I’ll be alright, Twi. Honestly.”
Not wanting to argue, Twilight just sighed and gave Salazar the benefit of a doubt. “Ok, ok. But if you feel any pain or discomfort, let me know! Ok?”
“Yeah, yeah. Will do.” Salazar sighed. “We better head home. You need to get ready for the games.” Salazar said, to which Twilight nods. And with that said, the two walked off.

The next day at Crystal Prep, Twilight was in her laboratory, kneeling down on the floor as she was gathering her things into a backpack, while Spike was sitting down beside her. As his owner put papers in the bag, she reached for a sweatshirt, but suddenly found that her per was biting into from the other end, growling angrily as he tried tugging it away from her.
"Ugh!" she grunted, pulling on the shirt as hard as she could, "Come on, Spike!" she pleaded, "I was always gonna go to Canterlot High for the Friendship Games," she told him, finally getting hold of the shirt as it flipped into her face, "Ich!" she groaned, removing it and placing it in her knapsack, "The only difference now is that I have to compete…" she noted, "Besides," she continued, "it's not like Principal Cinch gave me much of a choice," she pointed out, causing the puppy to whimper out of concern for her as he lied down.
“Still a low blow on Cinch’s part.” Salazar’s voice said, making her turn to see Salazar in the doorway.
"I know, Salazar," she responded, patting him on the head, causing him to perk up instantly, "I don't like it either," she admitted as she scratched his chin, "I probably won't be able to collect anywhere near as much data as I thought," she mentioned to him. She then took a look at the pendant-like contraption she had created a few days ago, rubbing her chin for a moment. Her eyes then widened as she realized something. "But maybe I can still get some…"
“Twi, I don’t think you should bring that.” Salazar said, making Twilight look to confusion.
“Why not?” Twilight asked.
“Trust me, Twi. I get a bad feeling whenever I look at that thing.” Salazar said, pointing to the pendant Twilight held.
“Salazar, I was the one who built it. If anything goes wrong, I can fix it.” Twilight said with reassurance.
“I don't know…” Salazar trailed off as Twilight took the device and put a black string through the pinhole upon it, allowing her to wrap it around her neck like a necklace.
“I still have a bad feeling about it. Even Spike can agree.” Salazar said as he pointed to Spike, who was whimpering worriedly as she smiled at her ingenuity, getting her attention.
"Spike, I wouldn't leave without you!" she promised, picking him up and hugging him tightly, "Just remember to be quiet," she advised, placing him into her bag, "And try not to shed," she added jokingly, zipping the bag up, but not completely before she threw it over her shoulders.
“Are you sure you got this under control?” Salazar said, still unsure about the predicament.
“Relax, Salazar. I’m positive I can handle it.” Twilight said, and Salazar eventually gave in.
“Alright  Twi”, Salazar then had a serious expression in his face. “But if things go tits up, I’m stepping in. Got it?”
“Understood.” Twilight said before she hugged Salazar. “Just, promise me you won’t cause any trouble at CHS.”
“Alright.” Salazar said as Twilight broke the hug, looking Salazar in the eye with a stern look on her face.
“And please, for the love of God, don’t stir Principal Cinch up.” Twilight pled.
“I can’t promise that, Twi.” Salazar said, but Twi kept her stern look.
“Salazar, I’m serious!” Twilight said, poking his chest. “Promise me that you won't do anything to get yourself expelled, please?”
“Ok, ok. Fine.” Salazar relented with a sigh of defeat.
“Thank you.” Twilight was about to walk put, but she cast one last look to Salazar. “You should get ready. And please put on your uniform for once.” Twilight then finally walked out, leaving Salazar alone.
“Yeah, that’s never gonna happen.” Salazar said as he saw one of the photos that showed Dustin from CHS.
‘This might also give me a chance to know this Dustin Miller guy.’ Salazar thought to himself as he shut the lights off and walked out of the lab, closing the door behind him as she left
But what both Twilight and Salazar failed to notice was the same hooded figure from the other day sitting on Twilight’s office chair, a malicious grin visible on his face.

Meanwhile 


At CHS, A car pulled up to the front doors, Dustin and Pixel stepped out.
“Alright.” Allister said before looking to the two. “You kids know the drill right?”
“Yep.” Dustin said with a nod. “If we sure that hooded creep, we’ll contact you.”
“Ok then. But just to be safe…” Allister said before presenting him a small black cylinder with large red button on it. When he pushed it, the cylinder extended and formed a spiked ball on the top. 
“What is this?” Dustin asked in surprise as he examined the pricklier implement.
“Shock star, with the Digitrix out of commission for the time, yer gonna need some alternate means of defending yourself if the syndicate dicideds to crash this little party of yours. One swing from this puppy well bring paralyse anything living creature, digital or organic for 6 minutes.   “Allister said before as Dustin pushed the button a second time, causing the weapon to spark and crackle with electricity.
“Damn! Thanks, Al.” Dustin said in awe.
“No problem. We better get going.” Allister said, the three then walked inside the school building.

Outside of Crystal Prep, the buses were getting ready to drive the students off to Canterlot High, with Cadence standing beside one that a few scholars were preparing to board. Twilight girl then approached the Dean as she was looking at a clipboard, unknowingly cutting in front of the line as the two girls behind her glared at her angrily. "Dean Cadence," she began to the school official, "I'm not really sure where to go…" she admitted while she was still absorbed in what was upon her clipboard.
"One second, Twilight," she replied, heading off to try and figure out something while the scholar was left saddened, unable to get the assistance she needed.
"You could try the end of the line!" the girl behind her yelled sourly, getting her attention as she turned, pushing her glasses back as they were beginning to fall off of her face.
"What did you say?" she asked the girl, who was in uniform, having pale, light grayish gold skin, with moderate rose hair that had grayish aquamarine streaks tied in a ponytail.


Behind her was a girl who had short, grayish mulberry hair with light raspberry streaks that included a gold hairpin shaped like a pinwheel, and had light turquoises gray skin.


Both she and the person before her then gave off sarcastic smiles, with the latter having a kind look on her face.
"Just that someone smart as you should definitely go first," she said to Twilight in sweet, sarcastic manner, waving her hand as the girl herself picked up on it.
"I...I didn't mean to," she stammered in plea while Cadence came back over to them, "I was just asking," she claimed.
"This is the right bus, Twilight," Dean Cadance interjected, getting her attention, "Go ahead," she beckoned in a kind disposition before she walked off again.
"But...I didn't mean to cut in front…" she tried to say, as the advisor had left.
"Ugh," Sour Sweet groaned, "well it's too late now…" she muttered, while Sunny Flare looked away and crossed her arms as well with her, giving off an ignorant expression that made the glasses-wearing girl feel remorse for accidental action. She then boarded the vehicle as its doors opened for her.
“Yo, get off her case will ya, SweeTARTS!?” A familiar voice called out, making everyone else look to see none other than Salazar.
“Salazar, please.” Twilight muttered to herself, worried that Salazar was already going to cause trouble.
“Please tell me this punk isn’t riding with us.” Sunny Flare said disgruntled, pointing to Salazar.
“Hate to break in the bad news, but yes I am.” Salazar said, making Sunny Flare groan in annoyance.
"Are we gonna win?!" a girl exclaimed in greeting, causing her to halt out of fright, seeing the female with light amberish gray skin, and dark conflower blue hair that had streaks of moderate cerulean and arctic blue. She also wore a pair goggles upon her forehead, gray wristbands, and had earrings shaped like lightning bolts.


She smiled, anticipating a good response from the girl that stood before her on the bus
"I...I don't know…" Twilight said in reply, shaking her head as the exuberant girl glared at her.
"Wrong answer!" she yelled, "Try again!" she challenged, holding onto the railing before her seat as she leaned into her face, "Are we gonna win?!" she screamed.
“You scream any louder, and I’m sure people out in space can here you!” Salazar retorted, making Indigo Zap look to him, a sour look visible on her face.
“What are you doing here?” Indigo Zap asked.
“What do you think, thunderhead!” Salazar asked, just as rudely.
“Now, now. Let’s save the arguments for another time.” Another voice said, making everyone turn to see Lucius Starr.
“Lucius.” Sour Sweet said, almost ready to swoon.
“And to answer your question, Indigo, we are going to win.” Lucius said with a smile. “Since when have lost in such a competition?”
“N-never.” Indigo Zap said, blushing a bit.
“Precisely my dear.” Lucius said before looking to Salazar. “And Salazar, I trust that you’ll be on your best behavior during the friendship games?”
“Yeah.” Salazar looks away with a sour look. “Whatever.”
“Excellent. Now, we best be on our merry way then.” Salazar said before stepping into the bus.
“Oh, what a charmer.” Sour Sweet said with a sigh. 
“I know right. Hard to believe someone like him is still single.” Indigo Zap said, still blushing.
“Well…I’m sure he’s a busy guy.” Twilight inquired as she nervously finished her way up the steps to the pathway of the bus, "I-I mean…I’m sure he focuses more on his career than settle for romance.”
"You're gonna have to take your seat!" the bus driver told the bespectacled girl as he sat down at the wheel. While she trekked down the pathway, she saw all the open seats get taken one by one, as no one wanted to sit next to her. But she saw Salazar was sitting alone, and offered Twilight a spot. Twilight smiled at the seat, but before she could reach Salazar, some student tripped her. Salazar was quick enough to get up and catch her.
Salazar looks to the student who tripped her, which was a minty complexion, spiked up black hair and wearing shades.


“Not cool, Neon Lights!” Salazar said in anger.
“Gotta problem, freak?” Neon Lights asked rudely!
“Damn right I do, douchebag!” Salazar said with a growl.
“Hey buddy! Not on my bus!” The bus driver said.
“Salazar, let’s just take our seat!” Twilight pleaded.
“Good idea. I’m so close to knocking some heads right now!” Salazar said to Neon Lights before he and Twilight took their seats. They were both seated between two girls.
One of them wore orange glasses over her eyes; having light phthalo bluish gray skin, with light opalish gray hair which had light arctic bluish gray streaks in twin tails


The other one had pale, light grayish amaranth skin with long, light pistachio hair that had streaks of light grayish green and light brilliant lime green. She also wore headphones over her ears while Twilight sat next to her.


"Hi, Sugarcoat," she greeted to the girl on her left with a small smile while she placed her bag on her lap.
“How’s it hanging, twin-tails?” Salazar asked with a scowl, making Sugarcoat glare at him and Twilight elbow him in the side.
"Twin-tails? Really?," Sugarcoat asked, "That was just weak," she said bluntly, turning away as Twilight gave off a somber look.
‘Jesus! Bitchy much?’ Salazar thought to himself. All of a sudden, the bus' engine started up, as the vehicle was about to depart. The glasses wearing girl then let a grin come across her face as she unzipped her bag, revealing her dog inside.
"Well, Spike," she began to him, "at least I've got you and Salazar with me," patting him gently on the head.
“If anybody gives you any trouble, you let me know. Ok?” Salazar whispered to Twilight.
“As long as you don’t do anything too brash.” Twilight whispered back.
"Dude," the headphones wearing girl began to the Salazar, taking the headset off of her ears, "you have gotta hear this!" she exclaimed, suddenly placing them over his own ears. Salazar was actually nodding to the music.
“ Ah yeah.” Salazar said before turning to the girl. “Is that Grudge I’m listening to?”
“You bet it is.” The girl said with a nod.

	
		Into the Twilight Zone
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Into the Twilight Zone


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yl5DUzBWKKc

At CHS, the sound of rock n' roll tunes were blasting from the music room, as Rainbow Dash, Sunset Shimmer, Fluttershy, Rarity, Applejack, and Pinkie Pie were all ponied up, playing their instruments impressively while Dustin, the Dazzlings and Pixel observed. Upon reaching the last note, they stopped performing, as their magic disappeared back into their bodies, losing their pony ears and ponytails, along with the wings upon the shy girl and her athletic friend. The audience before them clapped in applause, with the blue cat of the group doing so most excitedly.
"That was awesome!" Aria exclaimed, jumping up excitedly.
“Indeed.” Adagio said with a nod of agreement.
"Yeah, it was!" the Rainbow Dash agreed, strumming the strings of her guitar, "I hope the Friendship Games have a music competition," she began to say, getting everyone's attention, "because we would totally rock it!" she exclaimed excitedly, playing a loud chord on her instrument.
"Um," Sunset chimed in, pressing her index fingers together, "we're supposed to keep magic out of the Friendship Games," she pointed out, while gesturing to the floor, "remember?" she inquired with a stern look, causing her friend to scoff as she rolled her eyes. 
“She's right, RD. Plus, we still don’t know how you girls pony up.” Dustin said, making Rainbow look away with a scoff.
Meanwhile, Rarity was busy powdering her face with a small puff, looking into a collapsible mirror upon her left hand as she did her makeup.
"Easier said than done, darling," Rarity mentioned to the red and yellow haired girl as she finished, putting the puff back in the mirror and closing it, "I'm sure in Equestria, magic does whatever you want," she noted, "But..." she continued.
"This isn't Equestria," Sunset finished for her in realization, getting everyone's attention as she put her guitar down in its case before she placed her left hand on her shoulder in a defeated manner.
"Easy there, Sunny…" Dustin said, walking to Sunset while patting her back. “Nothing is easy. But I'm positive you can find out what’s causing this.”
“I…” Sunset said before sighing. “I know, dude. But the Friendship Games is coming up. Plus we got that hooded guy you mentioned to us to deal with too.”
“You just leave that creep to us, Sunset.” Pixel said reassuringly to Sunset. “If things get in a pinch, we’ll contact you guys for help.”
“But that thing is still stuck to the Digitrix.” Pinkie said, pointing the Corruptrix, which was still attached to the Digitrix. “With it stuck on ya, you’re benched from your transformations.”
“Relax.” Dustin said with a wave of his hand. “I may be locked out of the Digitrix, but I’m not defenseless as you think.”
“If you say so.” Fluttershy said with a shrug.
"Well, when it comes to magic," Applejack chimed in, putting her hands on Sunset’s shoulders from behind, "Like Dustin said, I'm sure you'll figure it out," she reassured to her.
Sunset sighed in response, "Thanks, guys," she said out of gratitude, smiling, "Though I cant help but feel there‘s something big coming down the road.”.
“You and me both.” Dustin said with a worried expression. “And I bet that hooded dude is the guy behind it.”
“For realsies?” Sonata asked with a shudder.
“What makes you so sure?” Rarity asked.
“It’s a gut feeling.” Dustin said, his worried expression still visible. “The dude is from the Syndicate, and we know he made this damn thing here,” Dustin motions to the Corruptrix, “that much we know for sure.”
"Whatever he has planned, it’s got me shaking!" Fluttershy pointed out, somewhat frightened as she trembled slightly, holding her tambourine in front of her face.
“Whatever he has planned” Adagio stated, getting everyone’s attention, “I’m sure we can stop it.”
“But we best be on high alert.” Dustin said as he examined the Corruptrix, “I have a feeling we’ll be seeing more of that creep.”
"Well," Rarity began, chiming in as she caught their attentions, "while you've been working on keeping that madman and the magic out of the games," she continued, putting her fingers together in an excited manner, "I've been working on what to put on!" she exclaimed, giggling happily.
“Oh?” Dustin asked, interested in what Rarity put together. If there is one person he knows when it comes to eccentric fashion sense, its Rarity.
"Huh…" Applejack sighed, placing her hand on her forehead out of agony, "Rarity," she started to say with a stern look plastered on her face, "what did you go an' do?" she asked. Suddenly, a clothing rack rolled up before her, Fluttershy, Sunset, Dustin and the Dazzlings, causing them to all widen their eyes in surprise.
“Oh my.” Adagio said with a look of amazement and awe. “You certainly never cease to amaze when it comes to your fashion designs.”
“That’s Rarity for ya, Adagio.” Dustin said, just as impressed. “Hell, she can even make a dress that glistens like a disco ball.
"Well," Rarity began in reply, "I had a little time on my hands," she told them as a rack went over Pinkie at her drum set, who then poked out wearing a pirate bandana and black eye patch over her left one as she smiled widely, "and since we don't know what the Friendship Games' events are," she kept going, having a rack roll up near Rainbow and Pixel, astonishing them slightly before the former began taking a look at each one, "I made a few options for uniforms!" the Rarity suddenly exclaimed, popping out of the rack with a shirt and shorts upon a hanger in her right hand, startling the three before she threw the rainbow haired girl into the new outfit over her own, which looked as if it were a soccer one.
“Oohh.” Sonata uttered as she eyed one of the uniforms Rarity made. “These all look so amazing.”
Rarity was grinning in satisfaction at her work while she held her friend's clothes.
"Uh, Rarity… You really didn't have to do that…" Rainbow Dash admitted, rubbing the back of her head in discomfiture.
"I know," she responded cheekily with a laugh.
“I’m not one for clothing…” Aria admitted while picking up a uniform that looked fit for a punk rocker, “but I think I could go for this one.”
"No," the Applejack chimed in, as she was holding a pair of outfits while the other Rainbooms, with the Pinkie now wearing a pink beard and a wizard hat, "You really didn't have to," she pointed out in a serious tone while everyone was perplexed at the enormous array of outfits upon the multitude of clothing racks.
"I know!" the fashionista replied, giggling happily as she pressed her hands against her cheeks.
“Can’t take a hint, can’t she?” Aria whispered to Pixel and Adagio, causing Adagio to elbow her in the side.
“Don’t dampen her enthusiasm.” Adagio whispered back.  

Outside the school building, the Crystal Prep buses had arrived, parked at the sidewalk before the grounds, with Celestia, Luna and Allister standing outside with Cinch.
"Vice Principal Luna can help your students get settled if you'd like me to show you around, Principal Cinch," Celestia explained to Cinch, who had her arms crossed while she pointed out her sister's presence, "There have been quite a few changes since your last visit," she mentioned with a smile.
"Oh, yes, Principal Celestia…" the glasses wearing woman responded as she pushed up her specs, "I'm sure that would be fascinating," she noted sarcastically before looking to Allister. “And who is this?”
“Oh, this is Allister, our newest faculty member. Allister, this is Abacus Cinxh, principal of Crystal Prep.” Celestia introduced the two.
“Charmed, I’m sure, madame.” Allister said with a bow. Cinch just huffed and walked off.
As students began disembarking from the vehicles, the vice principal had finished embracing the school's dean, smiling happily.
"Oh, it's always such a pleasure to see you, Dean Cadance," she told her as she had her hands on her shoulders after pulling away, "Even if it means another defeat…" she pointed out bluntly, relinquishing her arms from her and giving off a grimace that made her give off a concerned look.
"Thank you, Vice Principal Luna," she replied out of gratitude, "but I hear it's not going to be so easy this time…" she added, placing her right hand on her left shoulder before they walked off, while students were chatting about near them. 
Back on the bus, Twilight quickly peered out the door, looking around left and right to see no one in her vicinity. She took a step down while adjusting her glasses, not knowing that Indigo Zap was jogging in behind her.
"Comin' through!" Indigo exclaimed, shoving the scholarly student aside as she ran off of the vehicle, causing her to lose her balance as she wobbled around, catching the attention of Sour Sweet, who widened her eyes as she was on the sidewalk by the bus with Sunny Flare. Before Twilight could fall, Salazar caught her.
“Careful.” Salazar said as he walked with Twilight out the bus. 
"Thanks," Twilight said with a soft smile and a slight blush.
“Ah, young love.” Sour Sweet said putting her hands together in a sweet manner, "Makes me sick" she suddenly told her sourly before walking away.
“We’re not….” Twilight said with embarrassment as Lemon Zest at the entrance of the bus, still listening to the rock music on her headphones, making movements as if she was playing a guitar.
"Ahh! Yeah!" she exclaimed, jumping down onto the sidewalk as she continued to enjoy the sound, mimicking the actions of a rock star while she walked over to her fellow students. Sugarcoat then exited the vehicle with her hands behind her back, giving off a blank look to both Twilight and Salazar.
"Get a room, you two," Sugarcoat said bluntly, trotting off to line up with her classmates.
“Ugh…what a couple of bi…” Salazar stated before Twilight covered his mouth, giving him a warning scold.
“Salazar, don’t.” Twilight whispered to him, but suddenly, the humming of her device caught her attention, seeing the blinking light from it pointing to her left. She grabbed it with both of her hands as it continued to buzz, causing her to turn and see that its indicator was directing her towards the school of Canterlot High. Excited that she found a sign of an anomaly, she smiled, but then looked back to see the students still lined up, about to be checked in.
“You think we should check it out?” Salazar asked Twilight, who was looking towards the building before running towards said building. “Well, I better follow her.” Salazar said before following her. 
Spike poked out of Twilight's bag as she then ran off, heading towards the building her contraption was guiding her towards. As the puppy sunk back into the knapsack, Twilight and Salazar both walked up the steps, passing by Lyra Heartstrings and Sweetie Drops, who both took notice of them.
"Hi, Twilight," the latter of the two greeted with a wave. However, she paid no heed to either of them, causing the former to shrug and shake her head in confusion, as they were both perplexed. Twilight and Salazar both entered through the school entrance, heading down the halls as she was being guided by her machine.
"Hey, Twilight!" Cherry Crash greeted as she trotted by, making both her and Salazar stop in surprise as they took a glance back at the light green haired girl. They quickly disregarded it though, trekking onwards.
"Hi, Twilight," Sweet Leaf greeted with a wave, making both her and Salazar develop a confused look since another student seemed to know her.
"Hi, Twilight," Mystery Mint welcomed with a wave.
“Uhh…” Salazar muttered in confusion before looking to Twilight, who was just as confused as he was.
"Hey, you, lookin' good," Scribble Dee greeted as she passed by.
"Um, hi…" Twilight responded somewhat nervously to them, continuing her journey down the hall.
"Hey, what's happenin'?" Sophisticata asked in greeting, getting her attention.
"Really nice to see you," Blueberry Cake greeted as she passed by her.
"Twilight, how ya doin'?" Velvet Sky asked in welcoming.
"Twilight, yo!" Starlight greeted with a wave of her hand, while she and Salazar were both beyond confused, turning around while they kept on walking backwards.
‘What the hell is going on?’ Salazar thought to himself in confusion. ‘Did meet these kids while inspecting this place?’ Salazar thought as he looked to Twilight. 
"Hi. Hello," she greeted back in response to the CHS students, putting her right hand on the back of her head nervously, "Um, good," she said, not noticing that she was about to bump into someone walking towards her. With the sound of a thud, she crashed into Flash Sentry, falling to the floor with him in a heap, losing her glasses as he dropped his guitar case.
"Twilight?" he questioned, recognizing her face as he got up on his knees and looked at her, "I almost didn't recognize you," he admitted, getting on his feet while he picked her up by the arms, allowing her to stand as well. She then began waving her arms around as her vision was all blurry, touching the teen's chest with her hand. He then took notice of the black-framed glasses upon the floor. "When did you start wearin' glasses?" he asked, squatting down to pick them up.
"Um, like, since forever…" the Crystal Prep student responded, fidgeting with her hands.
"Oh," Flash said in realization, grabbing the specs, "so how long are you here for?" he asked.
"Just for the Friendship Games," she replied, trying to see without the eyewear.
“You know this dude, Twi?” Salazar asked Twilight, and Flash notices Salazar.
“Hey there. You a friend of hers?” Flash said, offering a hand to Salazar. “Name’s Flash Sentry. And you are?”
“Uh…” Salazar muttered before looking to Twilight, who was still just as confused l. Salazar decided to return the gesture. “Salazar. And yes, I’m a friend of Twilights. Nice to meet ya.”
"Likewise dude!" Flash said with smile as he stood up, "We'll totally win with you here," he told the two, mainly Twilight, while putting the glasses back over her eyes, allowing her to view his face. Twilight stared at him for a moment, before looking back at her device, which was indicating that the anomaly she was searching for was located somewhere on her right, beeping loudly as it glowed to get her attention.
"Uh, I gotta go," she suddenly said, running off rather instantly, leaving both Flash and Salazar.
"Uh, okay," he responded, somewhat perplexed as he rubbed the back of his neck, "Bye?" he uttered in farewell with a small wave of his hand before looking to Salazar.
“Well, I suppose its just the two of us, man.” Flash said to Salazar.
“I’d love to stick around, but I better go after Twi. Just incase she doesn’t get into any sort of trouble.” Salazar said before running to where Twilight ran off to, leaving Flash even more puzzled.
“Uh, ok?” Flash said, scratching his head in confusion before shrugging.

Rarity was dashing over the place as she was dressing everyone else in different uniforms. Fluttershy was dressed as a hockey goalie with gear similar to her regular clothes, having the pads and gloves upon her, along with a face mask and goalie stick. Pinkie Pie was in a cowgirl outfit, complete with a hat, blue dress, and leather boots. Rainbow Dash meanwhile, was dressed as a police officer, holding a black nightstick in her hands while in a blue uniform dress. Sunset was in the blue outfit of a welder, equipped with orange oven mitts and a face mask. To top it off, Applejack was wearing what appeared to be a cricket uniform that had a number fourteen upon its front, complete with a helmet that had apples upon its sides and a scooper upon her right hand. Quick to work, the indigo haired girl rushed over and measured the shy girl's mask with a strand of measuring tape, gave the cerulean skinned girl a tall police cap, and helped tuck in the actual cowgirl's shirt
"Rarity, you're gonna exhaust yourself before the games even start," Applejack pointed out to her in a concerned tone while the others gave off worried looks in agreement towards her.
“Yeah. At least take a breather, Rares.” Pixel said in agreement with Applejack, but Rarity was persistent.
"Oh, pff. Kch. Fff Ts!" she scoffed quickly in response, placing a hanger with a dress back on the rack, "Don't be silly, darling!" she told Applejack and Pixel, "Putting effort into clothes is what I live for," she declared as she clasped her hands together, "and spending time with my friends fills me with energy!" she added, jumping up excitedly while a shining, indigo aura suddenly enveloped her body. Her pony ears sprouted as her hair grew out into a long ponytail, with her friends having amazed reactions to it.
"And magic, too," Sunset noted out of surprise, "I guess…" she uttered, pulling her face mask down.

Meanwhile


Outside in the hallways, Twilight was still viewing the detecting mechanism of her device, which kept beeping and humming as she trekked onward, seeing its star-shaped symbol in the center changing its form more rapidly. All of a sudden, it popped open, causing her to stop out of surprise, making her glasses slightly fall from her eyes. She pushed them back up, seeing the machine glow brightly. 

Back within the music room, Rarity's aura emanated from her was enveloping her as she floated.
“Wait! Something’s off!” Pixel stated suddenly. 
“What? What is it?” Dustin asked.
“Rarity’s magic levels are…dwindling! Look!” Pixel said, and everyone sees Rarity’s aura was seeping away through the doors, unbeknownst to them.
"Rarity, are you all right?" Adagio asked as she quickly went over to her side, supporting her as her feet touched the floor.
"Actually," Rarity began as she and her friends watched on worriedly, "now that you mention it," she continued in a somewhat fatigued tone as her magic disappeared, with her ponytail and pony ears vanishing, "I suppose I could use a tiny break…" she confessed before her whole body fell backwards to the floor, fainting as Pixel catches her.
"Whoa!" Adagio said she caught Rarity. "Careful." 
"I told you," Applejack reprimanded as Adagio helped Rarity back on her feet.
“Guys…I’m sensing movement outside the door.” Pixel stated, and Dustin looked to the door.
“On it! Probably that hooded fucker!” Dustin ran to the door and opened it, but only to find Twilight. He was shocked at first, but his shock turned to joy.
“Yo, guys. Look who's here.” Dustin said, making the others look to him standing next to Twilight.
"Twilight?!" The others questioned in surprise, smiling excitedly to see their supposed friend from another dimension.
"Uh, yes?" she questioned in response with a perplexed expression, while still being held by the rambunctious teen.
"Well, ah'll be," Applejack said out of disbelief, wrapping her left arm around the Crystal Prep student's shoulders, "You shoulda told us you were comin'," she mentioned to her, as the others came up to her, with the red and yellow haired girl giving off an excited, yet relieved smile to see the girl before her.
"Wait. Something’s a little off.” Pixel uttered to herself as she looked at Twilight. She then looks at the device she held.
“Yay!” Sonata exclaimed as she and Pinkie hugged Twilight, much to her discomfort. “It's so good to see you again!”
As Dustin looks to Twilight, he couldn’t help but feel that Twilight was different, almost like this Twilight was unlike the alicorn princess he was familiar with.
"Darling, those glasses…" the fashionista pointed out to the Crystal Prep student, letting off a nervous chuckle with a smile, "And what are you wearing?" she asked on, gesturing towards her outfit, "It's so...severe…" she commented.
"My… uniform?" she responded in confusion, grabbing at her plaid skirt with her fingers.
"Your uniform for what?" Fluttershy questioned, having removed her goalie mask and left her hockey stick behind.
"For...Crystal Prep," Twilight replied nervously, "But why does everyone at this school know who I am?" she asked, raising an eyebrow while she gestured towards the group.
"What do you mean?" Aria asked back, "Don't you know us? Did you hit your head something?" she questioned, developing a skeptical look.
"And did you just say 'Crystal Prep'?" Rainbow chimed in, somewhat concerned. Suddenly, Spike popped out of the scholarly student's bag, yipping excitedly.
"Spike!" the shy girl and the fashionista exclaimed, as the former of the two began to pet the puppy on the head. However, the glasses wearing girl gasped in surprise, jerking herself away.
"You know my dog's name, too?" she questioned, causing them to all glance at each other in confusion. 
“Twilight?” A voice called out from outside, when suddenly Salazar barged in. “There you are. You can’t just…..” Salazar suddenly stopped himself as he noticed the others in the room.
“Ooh.” Adagio said as she looked at Salazar with a flirty look. “And who’s your friend?”
“Uh…” Salazar said with slight discomfort in his tone upon seeing Adagio’s flirtatious look. “My name is Salazar.”
“Oh my, aren’t you certainly eye candy?” Rarity said as she walked to Salazar, further adding to Salazar’s discomfort. “My, what muscles.”
“Uh…thanks.” Salazar said, a bit nervous now.
Just outside, Principal Celestia was continuing to guide Principal Cinch throughout the halls, about to pass by the music room.
"And our music program has especially taken off," the latter official pointed out as they stopped near the open doors. She suddenly gasped upon taking notice of the girl right at the entryway. "Twilight?" she uttered out of surprise, catching her attention.
"This is getting ridiculous!"  Cinch, shaking her head. "I must apologize for the curiosity of my prized student," Cinch apologized as she walked into the room, standing beside the glasses wearing girl.
"Your student?" the Celestia questioned to her in confusion.
"The smart ones are always curious," Cinch pointed out in reply to Celestia as she had her left hand upon the girl's shoulders, leaning her head down to hers in order emphasize her point, "I'll return her to check in with the rest of her classmates." Cinch said before noticing Salazar.
“And Salazar, how many times have I told you to wear your school uniform? We need to represent our school!” Cinch said to Salazar with annoyance in her tone.
“I told ya a million times, Cinch! Those things are stuffy!” Salazar said defiantly, making Cinch lose her composure.
“Salazar, please calm down.” Twilight pleaded, not wanting things to escalate.
“I’ll let that outburst slide! For now, we best meet up with the others! Come along!” Cinch said as she, Salazar and Twilight walked off.
"I didn't know Twilight had a twin sister," Celestia noted with a raised eyebrow, catching the attentions of the others.
"She doesn't!" the partier girl suddenly pointed out, "That Twilight is obviously the Twilight from this world since it couldn't possibly be the Twilight from the pony world since the Twilight from the pony world doesn't go to Crystal Prep or wear glasses!" she explained rather quickly, causing the principal to glance around for a few moments as if she was about to say something.
"Never mind…" she uttered, feeling bombarded by the sudden information given.
“I…I need to sit down and process this.” Dustin said before walking off, the others watching him as he left.

Dustin was sitting out in the court yard, processing everything that happened earlier.
“Man, I still can't wrap my mind around this.” Dustin said, as he was warding off a migraine.
"I'm sorry, Principal Cinch," the familiar voice of Twilight said, catching his attention. He looks to see Principal Cinch and Twilight conversing. Dustin heard every word exchanged between the two while avoiding any sort of detection.
"I was just following these strange readings," Twilight told Cinch, looking back at her device with narrowed eyes, "Actually," she began to realize, "they led me to those girls and—" 
"Twilight," Cinch interrupted as she halted, causing her to do the same out of surprise while she turned around, "what you do in your free time is of little interest to me," she said, "but while you're here," she continued, "I..." she kept going, "all of Crystal Prep, in fact," she corrected, "require your complete focus," she stated, raising the scholar's head up with her right index finger. She then gave off a serious look, considering what had conspired earlier as the headmistress passed by.
"But why does everyone at this school seem to know me?" Twilight out of confusion, causing her to stop to face her.
"Perhaps they're trying to confuse you," Cinch told her as a suggestion, "Perhaps they're trying to lure you away," she added on.
The more Dustin heard Cinch spoke, the more Dustin’s anger for the woman rose.
"It didn't feel like anyone was trying to lure me…" the glasses wearing girl admitted with a raised eyebrow.
"I don't know what they're playing at," Cinch responded, "but I guarantee, it isn't to help us win," she told her, gesturing for her to get in line with the rest of her fellow students, which she did with a saddened and depressed look.
“Jeez, what a wrinkly bitch.” Dustin muttered to himself as he eyed Cinch with anger. But his attention shifted to Twilight, and his anger turned to sympathy.
“I wholeheartedly agree.” A voice said right beside Dustin, startling him. He looks to see Salazar standing there.
“Oh. Hey. You’re Salazar, right?” Dustin asked with a raised eyebrow. “Shouldn’t you be with the others?”
“Yeah, but I rather not waste my time with those stuck-up pricks.” Salazar said with a look to the other Crystal Prep students. “Especially Cinch.”
“I see. Well, can I help you with something dude?” Dustin asked Salazar, making the boy look back at him.
“You don’t mind if I ask you a few questions, do ya?” Salazar asked Dustin, who just shrugged.
“I don’t see why not.” Dustin said with a nod.

Meanwhile


Canterlot High, the girls were trotting through the halls, contemplating their recent meeting with Twilight as they were dressed back in their original clothes.
"Huh…" Rarity sighed as she looked up at the ceiling, "I still can't believe our world's Twilight goes to Crystal Prep of all schools!" she exclaimed out of frustration.
"Not to mention, she's probably playing in the Friendship Games," Adagio chimed in, the others widened her eyes in shock.
"Twilight playing against us?" Rarity questioned with a raised eyebrow, while Sunset was starting to develop a frustrated look on her face, "She'd never do that!" she exclaimed with her arms outstretched.
"Our Twilight wouldn't," Pixel chimed in, with Sunset in front of the group stopping suddenly as her ire had reached its peak from the discussion.
"Our Twilight is a princess in Equestria and an expert in friendship magic!" she yelled, turning back to the others, much to their surprise, "And if she was here," she continued, "we'd have already figured out why magic is randomly popping up during pep rallies and costume changes," she explained quickly. She then widened her eyes in realization as she noticed the somewhat startled, yet confused expressions her friends and teammates were making from her outburst.
“Jeez, Sunny.” Pixel said to Sunny, rubbing her back to calm her down. “Don’t get so worked up.”
"She's a princess in Equestria," Applejack pointed out, "Probably got problems of her own to deal with," she mentioned.
"We certainly can't expect her to drop everything and pop through the portal whenever," Rarity chimed in as she walked up to her, "Especially if it's to deal with something as minor as a few, random pony-ups," she added with a smirk.
"But they aren't minor!" Sunset claimed, "Magic came into this world when I stole Twilight's crown," she explained, "It's taken a lot for me to earn everyone's trust," she mentioned, "If we have to forfeit the games because I can't think of a way to keep it under control..." she started to realize, leaning up against the school lockers out of depression as a strand of her hair fell over her left eye.
"Oh, Sunset," Fluttershy chimed in, "I'm sure you'll be able to figure things out," she reassured to her.
"Yer the one who helped us understand what was goin' on with Adagio, Aria and Decibus a year back," Applejack mentioned, "Remember?" she questioned as she had her arms folded under her chest. 
“Hey!” Aria said, but Adagio placed a hand on her shoulder.
“You know it’s true, Aria.” Adagio said before looking to Sunset. “And managed to defeat us, and even even gave me and Aria a second chance.”
"I guess…" she responded, "But Twilight was the one who really figured out what we needed to defeat you two," she pointed out to the group. "No offense, by the way."
"None taken, Sunny." Adagio said with a shrug.
"But don't you remember, darling?" Rarity questioned rhetorically as she walked over to her, placing her hands on her left arm after fixing the loose strand of her hair, pushing it up above her eye, "What we needed to defeat them… was you," she told her in a sweet tone, causing her to smile, knowing that her friends were always at her side.
"Huh…" Sunset sighed, "All right," she agreed, standing back up firmly. Her friends began cheering happily.
"All right," Rainbow said, punching her left hand with her right fist excitedly, "Come on, guys!" she beckoned to her friends and teammates, waving her arm, "Let's see if we can find any info about the events and come up with a strategy," she told them, walking off with the rest of the group. However, Sunset remained behind, still pondering something from earlier as she bit her left thumb, letting the others pass her by. "You comin', Sunset?" Rainbow asked, gesturing towards another section of the hall as she caught her attention.

Back with Dustin and Salazar, Dustin had answered every question Salazar through at him. He even told Salazar his whole story. From the first time he ended up in Canterlot City, how he met the girls, how Sunset used to be the queen bee before turning a new leaf, even the events of the Battle of the Bands. Needless to say, Salazar was quite impressed with what he hears.
“Wow man.” Salazar said with a whistle.
“Yeah.” Dustin said with a nod.
“Yo! Freak!” a voice called out, grabbing Salazar and Dustin’s attention. They turn to see Dum-bell, Hoops and Score approaching.
“We've got a bone to pock with you, Salazar!” Dum-bell said with an angry growl.
“Yeah!” Hoops and Score said in unison.
“You three again?” Salazar said with a grunt. “Don’t know when to step off, do you?”
“Because of you, we got three months worth of detention!” Dum-bell said, getting into Salazar’s face.
“Now you’re gonna pay!” Hoops added, but Salazar was not intimidated by the trio. Dustin decided to step in.
“How about you, Larry and Curly step off before things get ugly.” Dustin said, standing besides Salazar. 
“This ain’t got nothing to do with you, big red! So beat it!” Dum-bell said rudely, pushing Dustin to the side.
“And as for you, punk!” Dum-bell said before grabbing Salazar by the collar. “You and me, we've got a score to settle.”
Then, without hesitation, Dustin grabbed a small pebble before tossing it at Dum-bell. This caused Dum-bell to glare at Dustin.
“You got something to say punk?” Dum-bell asked rudely. “I thought I said beat it!”
“You three punks want to mess with somebody, try me on for size!” Dustin said with no fear, opening his arms. Dum-bell, Hoops and Score just laughed at this display.
“Look, red! This ain’t got nothin’ to do with you!” Dum-bell said as Hoops and Score got on front of Dustin.
“Yeah, punk! So you best mind your own business!” Hoops said with a smirk.
“Well, here’s what I got to say to that!” Dustin said before giving the trio the old one-finger salute. The three were displeased upon seeing this. 
“Ok, buddy! You asked for it!” Dum-bell said before releasing Salazar, and he and his two goons were approaching Dustin.
“Oh? Three on one, eh?” Dustin asked with feigned despair while leaning on a garbage bin. “What’s a poor defenseless man to do?”
And suddenly, before anyone could blink, Dustin grabbed the lid of the trash bin before hurling it like a Frisbee, straight at Dum-bell’s location. The lid hit Dum-bell straight at his head, knocking him off his feet and into the ground. Hoops, Score, and even Salazar were taken by surprise while Dustin had a smug grin.
“You mother…” Dum-bell growled with rage while holding his nose in pain. “You’re dead now, punk! Let him have it, boys!”
Hoops and Score rushed towards Dustin, but when they got close enough, he places both hands on their shoulders. With a single pinch, both Hoops and Score suddenly fell to the ground, further taking Salazar and Dum-bell by surprise.
“Hmph! Talk about killing two birds with one stone.” Dustin said with a smug grin at Dum-bell, who wad still top shocked to even move. “Last chance to step off, dick stain. Unless you want to have a go at me.”
“Uh…” Dum-bell said, shaking like a leaf before making his decision. “Boys, lets beat it.”
Dum-bell then ran off, and his two goons followed, leaving Dustin and Salazar alone.
“Dude. That was amazing!” Salazar said, catching Dustin’s attention.
“Thanks. But are you ok, dude?” Dustin said to Salazar. 
“Nah, I’m good.” Salazar said with a shrug. “Thanks for sticking up for me.”
“Hey. I couldn’t sit on the sidelines and do nothing.” Dustin said with shrug.
“Well, I better look for Twilight. I hope she hasn’t gotten herself into trouble.” Salazar said before running off, but not before bidding Dustin farewell.

Meanwhile, Sunset had just opened the entrance doors to the school, heading outside with her book in her hands, opening it up to reveal blank pages.
"Huh…" she sighed, "Still no reply…" she grumbled as she pressed her right hand against the empty paper. 
“Still not getting a response, huh?” Dustin said, walking towards his amber skinned friend.
“Yeah. Hopefully she does.” Sunset said with a sight.
“Well, she is a princess, after all.” Dustin said before sitting next to her. “I'm sure that she has her own problems.”
“Yeah, I guess so.” Sunset then looked to see the Wondercolt statue, along with the Crystal Prep buses parked along the sidewalk where the students were standing, lined up to get checked in. Sunset shut her book, walking down the steps towards the monument. 
Twilight was also down at the sidewalk, putting down her knapsack with a dejected look on her face. Suddenly, her device began humming and glowing, catching her attention as she took it in her left hand. She saw that it was directing her forwards as she narrowed her eyes, letting it lie in both of her hands as she walked towards the statue. As she got there, she suddenly became confused while her contraption kept humming. She looked up at the marble horse, with her glasses falling down in the process, enticing her to immediately push them back up to her eyes. Her machine suddenly popped open again, revealing the small sphere of energy inside of it, making her cringe slightly. 
"Maybe there's another way I could reach her…" the red and yellow haired girl suggested to herself before she placed her right hand on the mirror, which suddenly let out a burst of energy as her appendage became stuck to it, while a red aura flowed out through the glass, 
"Hey!" she yelled, placing her left hand against the mirror to try and pry herself off of it, dropping her book, "Let go!" 
“Shit! Susnet!” Dustin said before rushing to Sunset. He then wraps his arms around her and pulled with all his might.
On the other side of the statue, the aura was going into the device of the glasses wearing girl, with the sound of whooshing being apparent. All of a sudden, the Twilight closed her device back up just as the red aura swirled around the small energy sphere inside, breaking the connection as both girls and Dustin fell back down on their behinds, letting out screams before they landed. 
“Oh, man! What happened?” Dustin asked in slight pain before looking to Sunset. “You alright?”
Sunset nods as Dustin gives her a lift. They both notice of Twilight sitting down on the other side of the statue with surprised eyes as she was rubbing her head in pain.
"What did you do?!" Sunset asked Twilight hysterically, relinquishing herself from Dustin. 
"Twilight," a voice chimed in, catching her attention as she saw that it was Dean Cadance, standing beside a bus with her clipboard in her hands, "you have to check in with the others," she told her. She quickly ran off, disregarding what had just occurred.
"Hey, wait!" Dustin called out, but the girl paid no mind to him. He noticed Sunset was having difficulty standing. “Sunset! You alright?
"Y-yeah…" Sunset claimed, stumbling back slightly with a grunt, but Dustin helped her stand upright. "Although…I do feel a little woozy…"
“Whatever happened, it must have sapped you of your magic.” Dustin said in worry.
Sunset walked over to the mirror, but when she touched it, she felt her hand touch the glass, and nothing more, causing her to develop a look of disbelief.
"Sunset?" Dustin asked in worry.
"Where's the portal? WHERE'S THE PORTAL?!" Sunset screamed as she moved both of her hands across it in a panicked manner, shocking Dustin.
“What?” Dustin said as he touched the mirror too, only to notice that the portal felt like a normal mirror. “What the…What happened!?”
“Oh? Having trouble?” A voice said, catching their attention. They turn to see the hooded figure.
“You again!?” Dustin asked with anger in his tone.
“Hello to you, two.” The hooded man said before looking at Sunset. “And I take it you must be Sunset Shimmer, yes?”
“How do you know my name?” Sunset asked, getting ready to defend herself should the man try something funny.
“I know many things, my dear.” The figure said before Dustin brought out his Shock Star. Then with as much speed as he could muster, he rushed at the figure and took a swing. But before the weapon made its mark, the figure grabbed the head of the weapon, shocking both Sunset and Dustin.
“Too slow!” The figure said before being electrocuted by the Lightning Star, making him roar in pain and release his grip on the weapon. “A Lightning Star, huh?”
“I guess you were in for a “shock”, am I right?” Dustin said with a chuckle, but the figure groaned.
“Smile while you can boy.” The figure said before smirking. “You won’t be smiling once all the pieces fall into place!”
“What do you mean! What are you planning!?” Sunset asked with anger, only for the figure to chuckle before vanishing. The two just stood there, a bad feeling settling in both if them.
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The next day, both Canterlot High and Crystal Prep students were all gathered within the gymnasium, which was decorated nicely for the welcoming party. Unfortunately, the festive atmosphere did nothing to lighten the mood of the rival schools.With schools choosing to keep their distance from one another. Meanwhile, the Rainbooms and Dazzlings searched throughout the halls with Dustin and Pixel in toe. 
"What do ya mean the portal's gone?" Applejack asked as Sunset led the group with a frustrated look on her face.
"I mean it's gone," the Sunset girl responded after a moment, "It's closed," she reiterated, "It's not there anymore!" she yelled in an angered tone.
"Ease up there, Sunny…" Dustin pleaded with his hands out in a placating manner. “No need to get riled up.”
"How'd that happen?" Rainbow asked, chiming in on the conversation as they all turned a corner.
"I don't know…" Sunset replied with a concerned look, "But I think it's got something to do with that Twilight…" she mentioned.
"You mean the same one from yesterday?" Adagio questioned, raising an eyebrow. “The one with glasses?”
"Who else?" Dustin responded his teammate, "I was there when it happened. And not only that, but Sunset must have lost her magic, too." he mentioned.
"What?!" The girls exclaimed in shock.
"I'm fine, guys," Sunset reassured, "Just like Rarity, I think I'm just… regaining my magic," she said while they continued their trek towards the gymnasium.
"Still," Rarity began, catching the others’ attention, "both the portal and our own magic being taken are quite non-coincidental, isn't it?" she guessed to the group.
"More like a little too coincidental…" Rainbow Dash answered, crossing her arms in thought.
"And I think that hooded douche bag has something to do with all this." Dustin said with a pondering look. 
“You think so?” Aria asked with a quicker eyebrow.
"I don’t know…" Dustin replied, shrugging his shoulders, "But I have a bad feeling that my theory is correct."
“Why’s that, darling?” Rarity asked with a confused look.
“Well, think about.” Dustin pointed out. “The guy showed up a day before the Friendship Games, he renders the Digitrix inoperable, that coupled with the portal vanishing and both Sunset and Rarity losing their magic. Don’t you think that’s a little… convenient?” Dustin pointed out, and the girls seemed to get his meaning.
“You mean the hooded dude?” A voice said, making the others turn to see Salazar.
“Oh. Salazar.” Dustin said with a surprised look. “You snuck up on me for a minute there.”
“Is the guy you’re talking about wearing a black hooded robe?” Salazar asked, surprising the group.
“Y-yes.” Sunset said, blinking in surprise. “How did you know?”
“Me and Twi had a run in with that creep a couple days ago.” Salazar said, further fueling the group’s collective shock.
“Did he say anything to you guys?” Pixel asked.
“Nothing important.” Salazar shrugged. “But the guy somehow knows my name, and even Twilight's.” 
“Oh shit.” Dustin said with a surprised look. “This dude must of be keeping a close watch on us.” Dustin shivered in response. “We better keep our eyes peeled.”
"Well, here we are…" Sunset uttered, catching everyone’s attention as they all stopped before the gym doors. She pushed them open, revealing the immense amount of students from both Crystal Prep and Canterlot High that were present, now in a highly decorated area. However, none of them were interacting with each other, as conversing seemed minimal.
“Yikes.” Adagio said with a wince. “This place is more tense then the battle of the bands.” Aria and Sonata nodded in agreement.
The group looked around Dustin took notice of something. "There she is…" Dustin pointed, getting his friends and teammates' attentions as they looked over to see Twilight walking around, looking at her device in her hands, trying to find any more signs of anomalies in the area while it beeped.
"What in tarnation is she up to?" Applejack asked, seeing her bump into a set of balloons held down by a single cinderblock, causing her glasses to slightly start falling off. She pushed them back up to her eyes, trotting backwards to retrace her steps, but unknowingly heading for some other people behind her.
“She's still carrying that thing.” Salazar said, grabbing the others’ attention.
“What are you talking about?” Fluttershy asked.
“See that thing she’s holding?” Salazar pointed to the device Twilight carried, and the others took notice.
“Yes.” Dustin said. “In fact, she’s been toting that thing around ever since she got here.”
“I just get some had vibes whenever I look at that thing.” Salazar said with a shiver. “She said it’s purpose was to gather data on the strange occurrences that have been going on here.”
“You mean the magic that’s been…” Sonata was about to say but Aria managed to cover her mouth before she could finish.
“The magic thats been happening here? Yeah. I know about the magic you guys have.” Salazar said, making the girls look to him in shock. “Dustin informed me.”
“What?” Sunset said, looking to Dustin with a credulous look. “You told him that?”
“Hey, I figured he’s somebody we could trust with this info.” Dustin said in defense. 
“Besides, you guys aren’t the only ones with rather… unique traits.” Salazar said, and the others look to him again.
“Define “unique traits”.” Rainbow said with air quotes. Salazar lets out a sigh before looking around.
“Perhaps somewhere a bit more private?” Salazar said as he and the others walked out of the room. Salazar looks around before looking to the group again. “Ok. Can you promise me that what I’m about to show you stays between us?” The others look to each other before looking to him. 
“Sure man.” Dustin said with a nod. Salazar takes a deep breath before extending his right arm when said appendage was suddenly enveloped in a barrage of blue colored hexagons made of pure energy, much to the group’s collective shock. The mass of blue hexagons began morphing and expanding in size until the hexagons dissipated, revealing a green blaster that resembled a crocodile’s head with a grayish spike on the snout and a spiked metal plate on the head.


“Oh… my… God!” Pinkie said in total shock.
“Awesome!” Rainbow said with a wide smile.
“Hang on!” Sunset said, looking at the blaster. “That looks somewhat like…Indestructile!”
“Inde-what?” Salazar asked.
“Hang on.” Dustin said before going to dialup up the Digitrix, only to then remember the Corruptrix was still on it. “Oh right.” Dustin sighed before fishing out for his phone and showing Salazar an image of Indestructile.
“Oh, that.” Salazar said with a nod. “Wait! Indestructile? Really?’
“Dude, I didn’t come up with the name.” Dustin said as Salazar’s arm reverted back to normal. 
Twilight was walking around, looking at the device in her hands, trying to find any more signs of anomalies in the area while it beeped. She bumps into a set of balloons held down by a single cinderblock, causing her glasses to slightly fall off. She pushed them back up to her eyes, trotting backwards to retrace her steps, but unknowingly heading for some other people behind her. Causing her to accidentally bump into Indigo Zap, and making her spill her onto the floor with a splat. Indigo turned around, crossed her arms, and snarled at Twilight, who smiled in an apologetic manner toward her as she backed away from her and another student's glare.
"Twilight," a voice chimed in, immediately catching her attention as she stood up from her hunched position, widening her eyes in surprise and turning around to see Sunset Shimmer coming up to her, "What have you been up to?" she asked, crossing her arms in a serious manner as the others approached her as well.
"Me?" she questioned nervously to them, backing away slightly as she rubbed the back of her head, "Oh, I was just—"
"Who wants to know?!" Indigo Zap suddenly interjected, getting right into the amber skinned girl's face with a pointing right index finger, much to her surprise before she gave off a blank look of annoyance toward her.
"Um, we do," Rainbow chimed in, gesturing toward herself and glaring at Indigo while she did the same back.
"Alright, everyone," Applejack said as she got between the two, separating them before the verbal conflict could turn physical, "Let's not get too competitive before the games even start," she suggested in a pleading tone, wrapping her right arm around her friend while she still stared down the rival student before her.
"The games aren't really competitive since we've never lost," Sugarcoat mentioned bluntly, jumping into the conversation.
“Oh blow it out your ass, twin tails!” Salazar said as he and the others approached.
"Easy there, bud." Dustin said, placing a hand on Salazar’s shoulder before looking to the Crystal Prep girls. "Besides. Who says you're gonna be the ones winning this thing?"
"'Cause we're always the winners, buddy," Sour Sweet answered in a gloating tone, "Our school never loses to losers like you," she pointed out.
“Maybe so.” Adagio said to the Sour Sweet. “But this year is going to be different.”
"That's not a very nice thing to say…" Fluttershy chimed in.
"Sorry, dearie," Sunny Flare apologized sarcastically, "but these games aren't about being nice," she told her, causing her, Applejack and Rainbow Dash to all glare at her while her teammates just grinned.
“Now see here, you pompous twat!” Salazar said angrily to Sunny Flare, making her, Sugarcoat and Sour Sweet jump back in surprise. “Yes, we've never lost before, but that does not mean we're unbeatable. So you best shut up before I shut you up!”
“Oh why you…” Indigo Zap said angrily, but Sugarcoat stopped her.
“Twilight,” Salazar said to Twilight. “You've got to ditch that thing while you still can.” Twilight looks to the device. “Trust me; nothing good is coming out of it.”
“Hey! Just whose side are you on!?” Sour Sweet said bitterly to Salazar. “You attend to Crystal Prep, too! So why aid these chumps?”
“Ok. Let’s just calm down here.” Dustin said, trying to diffuse the situation.
“Salazar, please calm down.” Twilight said, wanting to diffuse the situation.
“Twilight, please listen.” Salazar said to Twilight, placing a hand on her shoulders. “You may not realize it, but that thing,” Salazar point to the device, "is gonna land us all up to our necks in trouble.”
“But…” Twilight was about to say, but Indigo Zap butts in.
“She doesn’t have to do anything pal!” Indigo Zap said to Salazar. “So you best leave her alone!”
“This ain’t got nothing to do with you thunder head!” Salazar growled angrily, the others watched in with a hint of worry. “She’s my friend, not yours! You and the others don’t even bother to say a fucking word to her!”
“Guys, come on…” Dustin said, but his words only met deaf ears.
“Yeah right!” Indigo Zap said with a smirk. “Like anybody would want to waist even a moment of their time with a freak like you!” In that moment, red flashed across Salazar’s vision. He delivered an open palm strike into the girls chest, knocking her to the floor.
“Uh oh…” Fluttershy said as she hid behind Rainbow.
“Salazar!” Twilight said scolding the young man.
“Now you listen to me, bitch! And listen carefully because I'm only saying this once!” Salazar said to Indigo Zap in fury. “That’s the only time I’m going soft in you! I’m not one for hitting a girl, but if you ever, and I mean EVER let shit like that fly out of your mouth again, I can and WILL fuck you up! You got that!”
“Dude, please just chill for a bit.” Dustin pleaded with Salazar.
“Salazar!” The familiar voice of Cinch said, making everyone look to her.
“Uh oh.” Sour Sweet said with a smirk towards Salazar.
“It certainly did not take you long to get in trouble, didn’t it?” Cinch said with fury in her tone. 
“Principle Cinch, please.” Twilight said to the woman, but Cinch ignored her.
“If you think I’m letting that display of yours slide, then you are mistaken.” Cinch growled angrily to Salazar. But the boy was not going to back down.
“Hey! One of your lapdogs started it, woman!” Salazar said while pointing to Indigo Zap, making both her and Cinch growl.
“I don’t appreciate your attitude.” Cinch said with a scowl. “I have half a mind to exclude you from the Friendship Games!”
“I have a better idea I mind, principle Cinch.” Sour Sweet said before she hen whispered into Cinch’s ear, and whatever it was, it certainly was evil if Cinch’s smile was of any indication.
“Oh. I like it.” Cinch said to Sour Sweet before looking to Cinch. “Alright Salazar. I’m sentencing you to servitude under the Shadow Bolts for the rest of the Friendship Games. There for, anything they say goes."
“What!?” Salazar groaned in response.
“You can’t do that!” Rarity declared.
“I can, and I did.” Cinch said rudely to Rarity.
“Fine!” Salazar groaned, but Cinch raised her finger up.
“And one more thing, Salazar.” Cinch said. “If I ever hear so much as one complaint, or if you step out of line even once, then you will be having detention for the rest of the school year, along with summer school to boot.” Cinch said, making Salazar go wide eyed. 
“Now see here you wrinkly old bat!” Dustin said to Cinch, making the woman glare to him. But luckily, before things got any worse, Sunset intervened.
“Dustin, don’t.” Sunset said to the Dustin. “Enough damage is done as it is.”
“I’ll let that remark slide, young man.” Cinch said to Dustin. “But I suggest you keep that temper of yours in check, along with that mouth.” And with that said, Cinch and her students walked off, leaving the Canterlot High group and Salazar.
“I’m sorry dude.” Dustin said to Salazar.
“Don’t worry about it.” Salazar said with a shrug.
“Oh Salazar~.” Sunny Flare called out mockingly, whistling like she was calling a dog. “Here boy.” The other girls, excluding Twilight, just snickered, and Salazar growled in response before walking off.
“That old bag!” Dustin growled under his breath, clenching his fists in anger.
“Easy, Dustin.” Fluttershy said, trying to calm her male friend down. “There’s nothing we can do about it.”
"Boy, it's almost like the Battle of the Bands all over again…" Sonata said, to which the others nodded in agreement.

Meanwhile, Twilight was backing away from the touchy atmosphere, biting her lip nervously as she didn't want anyone finding out about her work. 
“Yo freak!” She heard a female voice call out. Twilight turns and sees Salazar approaching towards a group of student. One was a girl with grayish brown eyes, hair that was grayish violet and a very pale orchid complexion. This was Suri Polomare.


The second was a boy with a grayish azure complexion, moderate gold eyes and hair that was a mix of pale, light grayish cobalt blue and white. This was Royal Pin.


And the third was a girl with a pale, light grayish olive complexion, hair that was a pale, light grayish indigo and light gray streaks. This was Upper Crust.


“Yeah, yeah, what do you want?” Salazar said with a sour look, ready for whatever the three had I store.
“I’m feeling a bit parched. Go fetch me some punch.” Suri demanded with a smug grin. 
“Make it a double.” Royal Pin said, making Salazar scowl even more.
“Got it.” Salazar said before walking off, only for Upper Crust to stop him.
“And when you get back, my feet could use a rub down.” Upper Crust said with a sinister grin.
“Ooh. Mine too.” Suri said, chuckling.
“Fine, I’ll be right back.” Salazar growled before walking off towards the punch bowl. Twilight watched Salazar with a sympathetic look. She suddenly felt herself hit something behind her, causing her to instantly move to the side and see Pinkie right there.
"Hi," she greeted, "I'm Pinkie Pie!" she introduced, holding out her left hand to the glasses wearing girl in a nice manner.
"Oh, hi," she greeted back with a wave, relieved as it seemed the party girl wasn't suspicious, "I'm Twilight," she introduced, taking her left hand with her own. The former of the two then began shaking it wildly, causing the Crystal Prep student's glasses to almost fall off, also undoing her bun as well.
"I know," Pinkie responded while the scholar's hair fell down, "You look just like my friend," she mentioned as the person before her adjusted her glasses back up to her eyes, "Her name is Twilight too," she mentioned while she fixed her hair back up.
"That's...weird…" she admitted with a somewhat surprised and freaked out tone. Pinkie then took notice of the pendant-like device on her person.
"What's that?" She asked, pointing at the device.
"It's sort of a spectrometer," she answered, holding it in her hands for the three of them to see, "I built it to track EM frequencies, but it can also contain anomalies," Pinkie continued to smile widely, but blink rapidly out of being perplexed, which the Crystal Prep student took notice of, "It measures things," she told them all in an easier sense.
"Oh…" Pikie said. "Like the party?" Pinkie questioned, pointing at the device.
"Yeah," Twilight replied, "Though it doesn't look like much of a party to me…" she noted, seeing that no one was really enjoying the gathering, as some kids were quite bored.
"I know…" the partier girl agreed, noticing the uninterested looks on everyone's faces, "Something is definitely missing," she said, and then realized something, smiling excitedly as she snapped her fingers, "Come on!" she beckoned, hooking her arm through the glasses wearing girl's.

"Hello, everyone!" Principal Celestia greeted to all of the students within the gymnasium through a microphone on a stand upon the stage, getting their attentions, "I'd like to take this opportunity to greet all of our students at Crystal Prep Academy and welcome them to CHS," she declared in a polite manner. Meanwhile, the fire mage and his exceed took notice of both Pinkie and Twilight at the entrance, shoving in what appeared to be large gift boxes.
"Ergh!" Twilight grunted, "What… in the world… is in these things?" she asked in between shoves before they both stopped.
"Party cannons, of course!" the puffy haired girl answered.
"And lastly," the Canterlot High school head began, "I would like to recognize the twelve students that CHS has elected to compete," she pointed out, with Muffins, Micro Chips, Sandalwood, Flash Sentry, Lyra Heartstrings, and Sweetie Drops greeting the others with waves, as the former three were by the snack table, while the latter three were up on the stands, "I don't think we could have chosen a better group to represent the excellence, sportsmanship, and friendship the games stand for," their official noted as Rarity, Sunset, Rainbow, Applejack, and Fluttershy nervously waved to the rest of the crowd, wondering where their last member was. She suddenly appeared by the one of the snack tables, removing its food and replacing it a brand new tablecloth stacked with display trays of cupcakes, much to the surprise of a Crystal Prep student. Working fast, she quickly ran over to a lever on the wall and pulled it down, turning off all the lights in the gym to allow the disco ball to activate, catching the kids' attentions.
Pinkie then appeared in the DJ booth, hanging from the ceiling and handing off a record to DJ-Pon3, who immediately accepted it with a smile and put it her turntable system. She then turned up the volume as a party tune began to play, causing the majority of people to start smiling excitedly as they began to actually enjoy the gathering. They started conversing with one another, ignoring the fact that they were rivals for the moment as they were having a good time.
"Um, are you sure this is a good idea?" the latter asked nervously, seeing her about to fire the weapon-like contraptions.
"Absolutely!" she responded with a big grin, pulling back on the strings as hard as she could, launching confetti and streamers into the air from the cannons as they squeaked loudly. Twilight fell down upon the force of the blast, while the students of both schools were talking with each other a lot more, dancing to the music excitedly while still conversing.
Pinkie was so excited and glad to hear the sounds of laughter and happiness from everyone, as a pinkish aura began enveloping her body. She then saw her pony ears form while her hair grew out into a ponytail, beginning to ascend upwards.
"Ooh, floaty!" she noted delightedly. Meanwhile, the scholarly student stood back up from the floor, removing the streamers and confetti that had ended up in her hair while still being amazed by the new display. 
The humming of her device suddenly caught her attention, as she was surprised to see it moving on its own, having detected another anomaly. It popped open, revealing the small sphere of energy inside of it. Suddenly, it yanked her forward as it began sucking away the pinkish aura from the partier girl, who began to develop a fatigued look on her face, catching the attention of Pixel, Salazar and Dustin.
"Oh shit!" Dustin said, quickly going over to her side while Pinkie lost her pony ears and ponytail, floating back down to the floor. The last of her glowing energy was pulled away, which both he and Happy took notice of as it swirled into the energy sphere of Twilight's contraption.
Aw…" Pinkie moaned as she was helped up by Pixel leaned up against the doors, with Dustin and Pixel Prada while they both looked on at her worriedly, "Oh…" she groaned, putting her left hand up to her forehead, "I am party pooped…" she uttered tiredly.
As Twilight closed the device, a small spark flew out of the enlarged sphere of energy, going through a gap in between the stands, causing a flash of light to emerge, catching their attentions. She peeked through the opening with narrowed eyes, seeing the spark suddenly create a rift to a forested place, making her gasp in surprise. Reacting on impulse as the glow within the stands brightened, the glasses wearing girl closed her device back up while it continued to hum, which made the small vortex vanish. She then noticed her contraption power down, no longer glowing as she developed a very perplexed expression. 
"Twilight!" Salazar called, catching the Twilight attention, "What did you just do?!" 
"I-I don't know." Twilight said as she looked at the device. 
"You don't know?" Salazar asked, but before he could say anything else...
"Uh, ahem!" Suri called out, catching Salazar's attention. "I don't recall giving you a break!"
"I'm coming, I'm coming! Don't get your panties in a wad!" Salazar groaned before walking towards the trio.

"Ahem," Principal Cinch coughed, catching everyone's attentions, "I'd like to thank Principal Celestia for her unconventional welcome," she said, gesturing towards both her and her sister, taking out a handkerchief while she removed her glasses, rubbing them clean with it, "It's been four years since the last Friendship Games, but it feels as though nothing has changed," she pointed out as she put the tissue away, getting her specs back on, "Canterlot High continues to pick its competitors in a popularity contest, and Crystal Prep continues to field its top twelve students," she explained while students began separating into the distinct school groups again, forgetting the fun they had just experienced.
"Oh that wrinkly old... Pixel, stay with Pinkie." Dustin said to Pixel, cracking his knuckles. "I'll be right back." Pixel and Pinkie watch Dustin walk off towards the stage with worried expressions on their faces.
"It is a comfort to know that even after so many years of losses," the speaker mentioned, causing both Luna and Celestia to developed angered looks on their faces, "your school remains to committed to its ideals," she pointed out, "however misguided they may be," she noted, "I wish you all the best of luck," she said to the students, "regardless of the inevitable outcome…." she finished.
"Jeez woman! Dosent it stink, having you head up your ass like that?!" a familiar voice called out, catching everyone's attention. 
Suddenly, Dustin made his way onto the stage right beside Cinch before quickly grabbed the microphone from the stand, causing a bit of feedback to sound off before he held it in front of his face.
"Don't let Maleficent here bring you folks down! We're all Wondercolts, right?" Dustin declared, the canterlot students murmured to one another. "So why don't we show these Crystal Prep has-beens what we're really made of!" he added, causing them to all develop confident and motivated smiles, "So what if Crystal Prep won the last few times? It’s all the more reason to prove the old bag wrong this year!" Most of the Students, mostly those from Canterlot High, chuckled as a response.
"Young man," Cinch chimed in, catching his attention as he turned to face her, "are you trying to get yourself expelled?" she asked with a stern glare, which didn't intimidate him in the slightest.
"Hey," Dustin chimed in. "You were the one talking trash about us! Acting like you're going to win this one like you did every other year!" Dustin said, earning a glare from Cinch.
"Only because I know our victory is inevitable!" Cinch shot back with a smug grin, and Dustin just chuckled in response.
"Woman, I think your age is really starting to get to you." Dustin said, making Cinch and a majority of the student’s present gasp. "But hey, they say the mind's the first thing to go as you get older." With that said, all of the Canterlot High students erupted into laughter. The Crystal Prep students were shocked, and Cinch was so angry that steam could shoot out of her ears.
"How dare you!" Cinch growled in fury. "I'll have you know, I'm in my early forties!"
"Pfft, in dog years maybe!" Dustin said, earning another round of uproarious laughter from the CHS students.
"Ok, ok. I think that's quite enough, Dustin." Alister said, grabbing the microphone from Dustin while casting a scared look to Cinch. "I do apologize for that, Madame. You know how kids are these days."
"Besides, Principal Cinch," Celestia said, jumping in on the conversation "I'm sure he was only trying to excite our students the same way you excited yours," she explained, causing Cinch to cross her arms.
"Did you not hear what this insolent ruffian said?" Cinch said, casting a glare to Dustin. "I'm surprised someone as unruly as him is even allowed to attend here!"
"I assure you Madame," Alister said to Cinch, "Nothing like this will ever happen again." 
Cinch just casts one last scowl to Dustin before walking away. Dustin grinned cheekily, chuckling a little as he made his way off the stage and over to his friends, getting a few more cheers from the Canterlot High students as he passed by.
"Man!" Rainbow said while still chuckling a bit. "That was some serious smack talk back there!" Rainbow shared a high-five with Dustin.
"Rainbow, we must not encourage this!" Rarity said, snacking Rainbow's shoulder before casting a glare to Dustin. "And you, mister," Rarity pokes her index finger onto Dustin's chest. "You are just lucky Alister intervened!"
"Hey, you heard what that wrinkly old bat said!" Dustin said, defending himself. "I wasn't gonna let that fly."
"Hey, I say Yzma had it coming." Aria said with a shrug.
"Aria!" Adagio scolded the twin-tailed siren, jabbing an elbow to her side.
"Hey, where's Pinkie?" Rainbow asked , noticing that the puffy haired girl was nowhere in sight.
"Coming at ya." Pixel said as she and helped Pinkie walk towards them. "Easy does it…" Pixel advised as she helped Pinkie sit down.
"Sorry 'bout what happened, Pinkie," Sunset said apologetically, placing her left hand onto her right shoulder, "I thought your party additions were really swell," she told her.
"They definitely broke the ice," Fluttershy mentioned from beside them.
"Yes…" Rarity agreed with a slightly annoyed look, "If only that Principal Cinch hadn't frozen it again," she quipped, folding her arms over her chest.
"Yeah," the party girl agreed in a fatigued tone, "she's awful…" she muttered.
"Awful?" Dustin said with a huff. "I think you mean bitchy." Rarity lightly slaps Dustin on the shoulder in response.
"Wow, Pinkie, what happened to you?" Sunset asked with concern.
"I dunno…" she responded with a shrug, "Everyone started having fun after Twilight and I fired the party cannons and I ponied up," she explained, clasping her hands together excitedly as she looked up at the ceiling.
"Of course you did," Sunset realized, rolling her eyes while she crossed her arms.
"But then the magic just… drained right out of me…" the puffy haired girl told her as she waggled her fingers, causing her to widen her eyes in surprise.
"Wait," Said Sunset,  "What do you mean 'drained out of you'?" she asked, putting her hands at her hips and narrowing her eyes in suspicion with a serious look on her face.
"It's that damn pendant Twilight has." Pixel pointed out, causing them to gasp in surprise.
"I knew that thing was bad news." Salazar said as he made his way towards the group.
"Salazar?" Sunset asked in surprise.
"Oh Salazar~." Indigo Zap called out, making the boy groan in dismay. "I spilt my drink." Indigo points to a cup on the floor, a puddle of pucnh with it. "Clean it up."
"You got two feet, don't you?" Salazar retorted. "There's a roll of paper towels just a few feet away!"
"Principal Cinch!" Indigo Zap called out, making Salazar sigh before walking towards the paper towels, making the girl smile. "Good boy."
"Oh, what nerve?" Rarity said, clearly not likingnhow the Shadowbolts are treating Salazar.
"Tell me about it!" Aria said, nodding in agreement. "I ought smack those prices to the wall!"
"Hey," Applejack said out of realization, catching their attentions, "Where is that other Twilight?" she asked.
"Oh," Pinkie remembered, about to point to where she had last seen the glasses wearing girl, "She's right..." She stopped her sentence the moment she saw no sign of the person in particular, "Uh, well, she was right here," she recalled.
"She must have run off." Pixel said.
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"Good morning, students," Vice Principal Luna greeted over the PA system, "I'm sure you're all thrilled to start the first day of the Friendship Games," she noted, catching the attentions of the kids in the hallways, "Our competitors will face off in every aspect of the CHS curriculum," she explained, "culminating in the elimination equation finale," she added as students all around and inside the building listened to the announcement.
"Welcome to the first event," Dean Cadance began, "the Academic Decathlon!" she declared with her arms outstretched, from afar, Dustin, Pixel Prada and the Dazzlings watched on. He developed a worried expression, seeing the competitors glare and scowl at each other, with confidence and contempt building around them. "You'll be scored on chemistry, home-ec and everything in between," the official told them, "But remember," she continued as the students stared each other down, "only the six students from each team with the most points will move on to event number two," she mentioned.
SONG: Acadeca, Performed by the Shadowbolts & Wondercolts

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WdWMfkak6nk

Sunset Shimmer and Wondercolts: Ho! We're gonna take you down
Ho! We're gonna take you down!
Take you down! (Ho! We're gonna take you down!)
Take you down! (Down, down, down) 
Sour Sweet and Shadowbolts: (Oh oh!) We're here to take you out
(Aw aw!) We're here to take you out (Aw aw!)
Take you out! (We're here take you out!)
Take you out! 
The competition began with the students starting in the chemistry lab, mixing chemicals together over Bunsen burners, trying to create the correct substance. Muffins failed to do it as her  test tube exploded, leaving her with wild hair and a soot covered face. She smiled out of embarrassment while the rest of the kids managed to pass through the contest.
Wondercolts:  We’re not about to let you win, so get out of our way
Think you got us beat, but we're here to stay
United strong, yeah, we'll take you down
You're not so tough, now you're in our town
All of the times we lost before
Not about to give up, we're only bringin' it more
We can smell your fear, we can see your sweat
Hope you didn't spend money 'cause you're losin' this bet!
You've got nothin' on us
Na, na, na-na-na, na
Let's go, Wondercolts!
You've got nothin' on us 
Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy teamed up for the cake-baking challenge along with the duo of Applejack and Rarity, all working diligently as everyone else was in the making of ; the former readying her delicate pastry with frosting. She tried it for herself, squeezing the tube of purple frosting  into her mouth, licking her lips out of delight. Once everyone was done, the judges of Celestia, Luna, and Cadance walked over, holding clipboards in their hands as they checked the multiple cakes created by the duos of kids, some of whom were in discomfiture to show off their creations like Flash Sentry and Sweetie Drops with their loaf-like pastry.
The Shadowbolt pair of Suri Polomare and another student had a very decorative cake, with their school's emblem emblazened upon it. They handed out sample pieces to the judges on paper plates, grinning at each other confidently as they each took small bites of it, liking it as they approached the Wondercolt duo next. However, the puffy haired girl of Canterlot High wasn't fazed as she sliced her large pastry in half, smirking as she moved the right one aside to reveal the inside, being a replica of the Mona Lisa created out of the mix, much to the shock of the judges as they all dropped their forks in shock. The Crystal Prep team walked off in shame at their defeat, approaching their principal as glanced out at them.
Wondercolts: Na, na, na-na-na, na
Let's go, Wondercolts! 
The indigo-haired Shadowbolt baker's hands shook in fright upon seeing her superior's disappointed look, dropping her pastry onto the floor, causing it to burst into pieces, receiving a glare from her partner while she smiled nervously. Cinch just took off her glasses and rubbed the bridge of her nose in agony at the defeat, while the three chs girls’ fist bumped in triumph. 
Shadowbolts:  Talk a little too much for a school that never wins!
Maybe you should just stop 'fore you even begin!
We are Crystal Prep High and we have a reputation!
Every little moment is about our education!
The next round of the games was the home-ec challenge, featuring the students all building birdhouses. While the Shadowbolts had their blueprints of the design all mapped out and prepared, the Wondercolts were somewhat unready to complete the task as their plans were yet to be completed. The sounds of nails being hammered into wood and saws cutting pieces filled the room where the contest took place, as everyone was hard at work.
Shadowbolts:  Put your ear to the ground,
Listen to that sound!
You're a house of cards,
And it's about to fall down! (fall down)
About to fall down (fall down), hit the ground! 
As the judges went around to view the finished birdhouses, it seemed that all of them were completely intact, except for the one designed by Micro Chips and Sandalwood, as it looked somewhat crude and insecure. Upon tapping it with her pen, Luna saw the structure completely fall apart, causing the two competitors to frown. Meanwhile, Indigo Zap and Sugarcoat unveiled their birdhouse to the three officials, which was a two story design with two perches, a balcony, and flames painted upon it. All three judges dropped their clipboards in awe of the exquisite design, leaving the Wondercolt duo in defeat as the techie hung his head. His partner placed his arm around his shoulders in a reassuring manner, making him smile as they walked off.
Shadowbolts: You've got nothin' on us!
Na, na, na-na-na, na!
Let's go, Shadowbolts! 
Just as they were about to leave, they bumped into the girls that had beaten them, who shoved the two aside, with the pigtailed and ponytailed one flicking the piece of the broken birdhouse out of the glasses wearing boy's hand. He gritted his teeth and clenched his fist angrily while his friend glared at them. However, Applejack and Fluttershy then came over, each putting a hand on one of the boys' shoulders, calming them down.
Shadowbolts: You've got nothin' on us!
Na, na, na-na-na, na!
Let's go, Shadowbolts! 
Wondercolts: Pressure's on, now we're gonna beat you
Step aside, it's time that we defeat you
Crystal Prep yourself 'cause you're about to go
Down, down, down, down
Shadowbolts: Pressure's on, you know we're gonna take you
Just give up before we have to break you
Canter-not-a-lot, you're about to go
Down, down, down, down
The competition was now in a spelling bee round, with the Wondercolts incorrectly spelling difficult words, as were the Shadowbolts, while the atmosphere became all the more intense.
Wondercolts: Take it up to the top,
'Cause we know we can win! 
Shadowbolts: Maybe you should just stop,
'Cause we've seen you give in! 
Wondercolts:  We believe in ourselves,
And we've got what it takes! 
All:  And we're not gonna stop! 
The last challenge of the first event pitted Twilight up against Sunset, the latter of whom had her friends supporting her all the way, while the former was barely cheered for at all by her own classmates as she reached the stage to face her opponent.
Sci-Twi:  I can't wait 'til this is all over…
There's so much more that's going on…
Sunset Shimmer:  And before these games are over,
I'll find out just what she's done! 
Both girls had chalkboards in front of them, with a trigonometry equation of a triangle upon both. They started moving their chalk across them, writing down numbers and variables to try and solve the problem.
All:  Can she do it? Will she make it?
Who will win it? Who will take it?
Can she do it? Who will take it?
Did she win it? Did she make it? 
Both competitors had serious expressions as they were working diligently, going through the conundrum quickly. They began sweating nervously while time ticked down, with Principal Cinch standing between them as the lone judge.
All:  Who's the winner? Who's the reject?
How did she answer?! 
"Incorrect!" the head of Crystal Prep stated, pointing at Sunset, much to her surprise and to the relief of the bespectacled girl, as she had won the round and solved the equation correctly. Her rival hunched over in defeat, while Photo Finish mistakenly took a picture of the loss as her camera shutter clicked, receiving glares from her classmates, causing her to smile sheepishly out of apology.
“Say what?!” Dustin exclaimed in shock from the seats near the front row. “No way!”
"That means the winner of the Friendship Games' first event is Twilight Sparkle and Crystal Prep!" Luna declared, standing up from the judges' table. Twilight smiled happily at her success, but her fellow students didn't share as enthusiastically in her excitement, with scattered applause being heard from them in the crowd, causing her to frown.
“That’s not fair!” Sonata said in protest. “Can there be a rematch?”
“I’m sorry, Sonata. The judges make the decisions, not us.” Adagio said to Sonata, just as upset.
Meanwhile, Rainbow ran up to the stage and immediately wrapped her left arm around the red and yellow haired girl out of jubilance. "Don’t worry about it, that was still awesome!" she exclaimed as Rarity, Pinkie, Fluttershy, and Applejack joined her in meeting with their teammate.
"Truly amazing!" Rarity agreed as the amber skinned girl relinquished herself from her comrade's arm.
"But… we didn't win!" Sunset pointed out, somewhat confused and frustrated as she held her arms out.
"That was as close to winnin' Canterlot's ever been," Applejack mentioned in response, placing her right elbow on her friend's shoulder, gesturing towards the excited crowd, where Dustin, Pixel, and the Dazzlings were clapping excitedly for their friends. The former let out a whistle of applause, causing Sunset to smile.
"After a careful tally of the points," Dean Cadance began as Sour Sweet, Sunny Flare, Sugarcoat, Lemon Zest, and Indigo Zap all went up on stage to join their teammate, "we'd like to present the students moving on to the Friendship Games' second event," she stated, as the twelve girls up there were applauding by the whole audience. The Wondercolt team cheered and laughed happily for themselves, making Twilight sigh as her teammates barely batted an eye, let alone clapped while she held her right arm.
“Can you believe this?” Aria asked the others. “Even though they won, they're aint giving her the cheers she deserves." Aria finished in an annoyed tone, crossing her arms.
“Are they really that conceited?” Dustin growled in anger before casting a sympathetic look to Twilight. “Why does she even put up with them?”
As the Shadowbolts exited down the steps on stage left, the glasses wearing girl was about to follow them, reaching the end of the rungs when Flash Sentry approached her, catching her attention.
"Congratulations!" Flash said in a sportsman-like manner, much to her surprise as she stopped, "You were really great!" he complimented, just as her device began humming, which caught her notice as she held it her hands, seeing that it was directing her to her left.
"I'm sorry," she apologized, holding out her hand in a way to stop him from talking, "Excuse me," she said politely, walking off in the other direction as he stood there, somewhat dumbfounded.
"Okay then…" he uttered, pretty much speechless as he was ignored by her yet again, "Aw…" he moaned disappointedly.

Later outside, the remaining Wondercolts were gathered along with Dustin, Pixel, and the Dazzlings at the school statue, conversing with one another.
“Man.” Rainbow Dash said with a sour look. “Even though they won, they don’t even bother to give Twilight a proper applause?” Rainbow grumbled at the thought of it. “Man, so much for team effort!”
“It pisses me off, too.” Dustin said, just as furious as Rainbow was. “I don’t know what their problem is with her, but…”
“You bumbling idiot!” A voice called out, making the group look to see Twilight getting berated by Suri. Twilight was flinching in fear as Suri unleashed the tongue of fury. “You made me spill punch on my uniform! Why don’t you watch where you’re going?!” Suri motions to a wet stain on her shirt.
“I’m so sorry… I” Twilight stuttered in terror.
“I’m so sorry. You’re pathetic!” Suri said in fury. “You’re going to pay for ruining my uniform!” Suri then points to the stain on the floor. “And you’re going to do by licking the front of my shirt clean with everyone here watching!”
“What?” Twilight said with horror. “But…”
“HEY!” Dustin called out, making Suri and Twilight look to him. The outraged then made his way to the two girls, glaring at Suri. “She said she was sorry, you stuck up hag!”
“This is none of your business!” Suri said rudely. “So butt out!”
“Why do you and everyone else treat Twilight like crap?!” Dustin growled furiously, not backing down. “She’s a part of your team, but you douche bags treat her like she’s a second class citizen!”
“We better intervene.” Sunset said before she and the others rant towards Dustin.
“Why do you care, red?” Suri asked with a sour look.
“I care because I’m not a heartless sack of shit like you or the rest of those Crystal Prep jackasses!” Dustin growled furiously, and Twilight looks to him with a surprised look.
“Why am I even talking to a lowlife like you?” Suri looked away with a harrumph.
“Yeesh, you got a stick so far up your ass, I’m suprised you don’t choke on it.” Dustin growled, making Twilight gasp and Suri look to him.
“Excuse me?” Suri said with, her fury even rising now. “You wanna run that by me again?” The other had arrived at this point.
“Dustin, please,” Said Fluttershy, “Calm down before you get in trouble.”
“No, no. Just a sec guys.” Dustin said to his friends before looking back Suri, poking at at the girl’s chest. “You see, I think the reason you’re so bitchy is because unlike you, Twilight actually has a future ahead of her, and a bright one too. You on the other hand, well, you only have your parent’s money and lifetime of regrets ahead of you."
“Okay Dustin that’s enough”, Sunset said seeing the once smug look on Suri’s face be replaced by an anguished look. Dustin saw this too, but he didn’t relent. If anthing he wanted to twist the knife in the already gushing wound. 
“Hell, it wouldn’t surprise me in the least if a few years from now, I would see you on a street corner, broke, alone, homeless, and selling your body just to get by while Twilight goes on to win a Nobel prize or something.  So who’s the lowlife in this situation now?!"
“Ouch.” Pinkie said in shock upon hearing those words come out of Dustin’s mouth. Suri’s eyes started tearing up upon hearing Dustin’s little rant before she started bawling and ran off.
“My word.” Rarity said with a shocked expression. “Don’t you think that was bit… much?”
“That was pretty harsh.” Fluttershy said in agreement with Rarity.
“I agree.” Twilight said, getting the boy’s attention. “I appreciate you standing up for me, but that was a bit uncalled for.”
“Seriously?! I couldn’t just stand by and watch that hussy bark at you like that.” Dustin said exasperated.
“Yo, red!” Indigo Zap’s voice called out. They turned to see the whole Shadowbolt team walking towards them, each one looking at Dustin with anger. “What did you say to our teammate?!” Indigo Zap motioned to Suri, who was being comforted by Upper Crust.
“Oh me? I just gave her a much needed reality check is all!” Dustin said bitterly, crossing her arms. “It’s not my fault she can’t handle the truth!” Indigo Zap growled furiously as she grabs Dustin by the collar of his jacket.
“You think we’re gonna let you get away with letting crap like that fly out of your mouth?! Then you are dead wrong!” Indigo Zap then shoved Dustin to the ground.
“Dustin!” Pinkie cried out as Rainbow and Applejack went to help, only for Neon Lights and King Pin to block them.
“Alright, that’s quite enough!” A voice called out. Everyone turns to see Lucius Starr had arrived.
“Lucius?” Sunny Flare asked with surprised look. “What are you doing here?”
“To break up this ruckus.” Lucius said, looking to Dustin. “Care to explain what the problem is?”
“We’re glad you showed up.” Sour Sweet began, casting a sour look to Dustin, “This ass hat here said something that really made Suri upset!”
“Only because she was barking at Twilight after she accidentally bumped into her!” Dustin protested in fury. “If anybody is at fault, it’s that twat!” Dustin said, pointing to Suri.
“Why you…” King Pin said before he went to deliver a punch, only from Dustin to block and grab his arm before trapping him in a headlock.
“What is going on, here?!” Cinch’s voice called out, and they see her walk to them. Along with Dean Cadence, Principal Celestia, Vice Principal Luna, and even Allister.
“Precisely what I want to know?” Celestia said as she and Allister cast a glare to Dustin, making the boy look the other way.
“Well, we were…” Indigo Zap began, before Lucius interrupted.
“They were just rough housing.” Lucius said, making everyone look to him. “The competition seemed to be getting them worked up, so they were just letting off a little steam through casual horseplay.”
“We were?” King Pin asked, and Lucius casted a glance to him. “I mean we were. Yeah.”
“Uh…” Dustin said, and Lucius looks to him. “Yeah, just some friendly horseplay’.” Dustin then gave King Pin a noogie, much to the boy’s dismay. Dustin then releases King Pin while patting him on the back.
“See? No harm done.” Lucius said, and the five faculty members actually brought the lie.
“Very well then.” Cinch said, buying the lie. “So long as nobody was hurt.” Cinch then noticed the teary eyes Suri had. “Miss Polomare? Is something the matter?”
“Huh?” Suri jumped a bit. “Oh uh... just allergies.” Suri said with a big smile. Cinch was a bit skeptical, but she believed the lie.
“Neon Lights, escort Suri to the nurse’s office.” Cinch said as said boy walked off with Suri. “The rest of you, don’t overexert yourselves. The Friendship Games is not over yet.” And with that said, Cinch, Cadence, Luna, Celestia, and Allister walked off, leaving the two teams in alone. Once the coast was clear, both teams cast a venomous glare at each other.
“You got lucky, punk!” Sour Sweet said to Dustin with venom in her voice. 
“Up yours, bitch!” Dustin growled in fury.
“Ok, that’s enough!” Lucius said, making everyone look to him again. “And as for you,” Lucius looks to Dustin, “I suggest you behave yourself from now on.” Lucius walked to Dustin with a warning look on his face. “Next time you foul up, there will be some serious consequences ahead that I cannot interfere in. Do we understand each other?”
“Crystal Clear.” Dustin uttered under his breath. Lucius smiled and walks off, leaving the two teams alone.
“Don’t think that you’re off the hook, pal!” Indigo Zap said with a sour look to Dustin. “Because you’re not! Not by a long shot!”
“You mess with one of us; you mess with all of us!” Sunny Flare said as she and the other Shadowbolts walked off.
“That was way too close.” Sunset said before casting a glare to Dustin. “What were you thinking?! You could have been in some serious trouble!”
“I had to do something!” Dustin said in his defense. “You saw what that bitch was going to make Twilight do!”
“Regardless, you were just lucky that Lucius fellow was there to intervene!” Rarity said to Dustin like a mother scolding her child. “If he hadn’t, then who knows what would have happened!?”
“Thanks for standing up for me, by the way.” Twilight said to Dustin. “Even though you did so with some rather…brazen choice of words.”
“No problem.” Dustin shrugged. “Why do you even put up with those punks, anyway?” Twilight was about to answer until…
“Twilight!” The voice of Cinch called out. Twilight jumped upon hearing that.
“C-Coming!” Twilight called out before looking to Dustin. “Sorry, I have to go.” Twilight then ran off, making the others look at her.

Meanwhile, Fluttershy, was near a statue of a golden horseshoe, kneeling down to the grassy ground before looking left and right to see if there was anyone in sight while she had backpack upon her lap. Once the cost was clear, she unzipped the backpack to reveal a gray cat with a green collar inside of it, who purred happily as she nuzzled her face into the shy girl's.


"Wow. You really have a way with animals." A voice said, taking the girl by surprise. Fluttershy looked to see Salazar. He walks to the feline and scratched behind its ear, eliciting a purr. “Cute little thing.”
“Isn’t she?” Flutterhsy said with a smile as the cat rubbed her head on Salazar’s hand. “It looks like she likes you already.” Suddenly, they all heard the rustling sound of a bush, enticing them to look over and see Twilight poke her head out from the shrubbery, holding her device in her hands.
"Twilight?” Salazar asked with a confused look. “What are you doing in that bush?” Twilight looked around nervously, trying to come up with an answer.
"Do you wanna give her a treat?" Fluttershy asked the glasses wearing girl, referring to the cat in her bag. After taking a look at her device for a moment, she cracked a small smile, walking over to her as she took her own knapsack off of her shoulders, holding it in her hands as she approached them.
"Guess I'm not the only one to smuggle her pet into school…" Twilight realized, kneeling down next to Flttershy with her backpack in her lap.
"Not just one," Fluttershy told her after a small giggle, unzipping her backpack fully to reveal a bird, a bunny, and a gerbil among her cat, much to the surprise of both the Salazar and Twilight.


“What… How in the…” Salazar trailed off, stumped.
"Oh, wow," Twilight uttered out of disbelief as the small bird flew around near her, "All I have is Spike," she noted, unzipping her own bag to allow the purple puppy to poke his head out, panting excitedly.
“Must feel stuffy in there, huh little guy?” Salazar said, rubbing Spike’s head.
“Hey, Salazar!” Sour Sweet called, making the three look to him. “The bus could use a little scrubbing.” Sour Sweet pointed to the Crystal Prep bus, which had huge splotches of paint on it.
“What the…” Salazar said before looking to Sour Sweet with fury. “You and the others did that, didn’t you?!”
“Doesn’t matter!” Sour Sweet said as Sunny Flare arrived with a bucket and a sponge. “The bus is dirty, so you’re gonna clean it!”
“Not only no, but Hell no!” Salazar got up and glared at the two. “There’s no way in Hell I’m cleaning up a mess that I didn’t even make!”
“Do you want us to give Cinch a holler?” Sunny Flare said warningly, making Salazar growled angrily. But seeing no way out of this, he sighs and went to fetch the bucket. “I thought so.”
As both Twilight and Fluttershy see Salazar walk off towards the school bus, they felt sorry for the boy.
“Oh, how awful.” Fluttershy said with pity. “I can’t believe Cinch made him do whatever the Shadowbolts tell him.”
“They’re working him like Cinderella.” Twilight said with a sad look as she sees Salazar wash the bus with nothing but a sponge. “They’re going to work him to death at this rate.” Spike whimpers as he sees Salazar slaving away.
“Well, can’t you say something to Cinch?” Fluttershy asked. “I don’t know how much more of this he can take.”
“If only it were that easy.” Twilight said with sorrow. “Cinch pretty much hates him with a passion, and I know Salazar feels the same.”
“How so?” Fluttershy asked. “I know Salazar and Cinch don’t really see eye to eye, but he doesn’t seem like he’s a delinquent.”
“He gets in trouble for my sake.” Twilight said with a look of guilt, and Fluttershy seemed interested. “He’s pretty much the only friend I have, besides Spike here.” Twilight pats Spike on the head. “Ever since we first met, he’s always stood up for me. Even if it meant he got in trouble.”
“Like what?” Fluttershy asked, her curiosity peaked.
“Well, this one time when a bully was picking on me, Salazar broke his nose with a textbook” Twilight said, earning a shocked expression from Fluttershy. “I’m not kidding; I could even see blood stains on the cover.”
“Oh…oh my.” Fluttershy stuttered in shock.
“I still get chills just remembering that ordeal. The bully was fortunate enough to suffer only that.” Twilight said with a wince. “As for Salazar, well… Cinch wanted to expel him for the act, but I managed to talk Cinch out of it. So instead, he got a month of after school detention and had custodian duties for three months.”
“Three months of custodian duties?” Fluttershy gasped. “That sounds a bit harsh.”
“I know.” Twilight said with a sigh. “Since then, he and Cinch had been butting heads. I don’t know why he does this to himself.” As Twilight said, Spike whined as he shared the same sympathy.
“I see Spike agrees with us.” Fluttershy said as she looks at him closely, "Does he talk?"
"Um, not that I know of…" Twilight responded after a moment, adjusting her glasses.
"Congratulations on winning, by the way," the shy girl complimented, letting the bird land on her right index finger while she used her left to scratch Spike's belly, as he enjoyed it while lying down, "Though," she continued, glancing over to the Crystal Prep student as she ceased her action, "it didn't seem like anyone on your team was very excited about it," she mentioned to her.
"No one at my school gets excited about anything they didn't do themselves…" she replied, rubbing her left shoulder somberly.
"That sounds awful…" Fluttershy noted as her bird flew off, seeing the Twilight wearing girl turn her head away, letting a saddened look come across her face. Fluttershy glanced over to her left, grinning as she noticed something. "Here," she said, catching Twilight's attention while she was standing up, "Hold this," she advised, holding her white rabbit in her hands out to her as she then squatted down.
"Um, why?" she asked, somewhat taking the rabbit in her hands while raising an eyebrow in confusion.
"Holding a bunny always makes me feel better," Fluttershy responded with a bright smile.
"Well, that's ridiculous…" the bispecticled girl stated bluntly with a blank look on her face, "But..." she started to say as the rabbit began nuzzling her chin, much to her surprise, "Ooh," she cooed, rubbing her right cheek against him, "It actually kind of works…" she confessed with a smile on her face. She then widened her eyes in realization as she remembered something. "I'm on the other team and you just lost," she pointed out, "Why are you being so nice to me?" she asked.
"You looked like you needed it," the shy girl responded as suddenly, a bright, yellowish aura began enveloping her body.
Salazar took notice of this and was wide eyed in shock as he witnessed Fluttershy stand up, with her pony ears, wings, and ponytail all appearing upon her as she floated in midair. “Cool.” Salazar said in amazement.
"Whoa!" Twilight exclaimed after a gasp, amazed by the transformation. All of a sudden though, her device activated, humming loudly as it hovered Fluttershy, catching Salazar’s attention.
“Not again!” Salazar said as he saw the pendent open on its own, revealing the growing energy sphere inside of it. Without any warning, it began to pull in the yellowish aura from the now-winged girl, much to her surprise as felt her energy get taken away. “Oh shit!”
Twilight stood up and let go of the bunny. Just then, sparks flew out of the contraption, causing a multitude of small rifts to suddenly appear all around the group. As this happened Spike looked frantically towards his owner, who was just as shocked to see the portals that were surrounding them.
Without warning, a brown, rabbit-like creature with antlers on its head jumped out of one of the rifts, landing right between the dog and the cat. The latter was startled and fell over, while the former growled at the literal jackrabbit, seeing it leap back into the vortex it had come out of. He chased after it through the portals, jumping from one to another as he barked.
"Spike!" Twilight called out as he continued to pursue the strange creature. All of a sudden, he leapt out through another portal that appeared, landing right into the stream of yellowish aura that was flowing away from Fluttershy, causing him to yowl as it seemed like he was being electrocuted by it. "Spike!" Twilight exclaimed in shock, quickly running over as Salazar ran in and managed to catch the canine, Twilight used all her strength to close her device completely, snapping the aura connection and making the rifts disappear. With a shudder of fatigue before falling to the ground, Salazar handed Spike to Twilight before kneeling down beside Fluttershy
"Are you okay?!" Salazar asked Fluttershy out of worry, putting his right hand on her left shoulder.
"Huh…" she responded weakly, "I dunno…" she uttered, trying to push herself off of the ground.
“Twilight, what the Hell was that?!” Salazar said, giving her a stern glare. “I thought you said you had that thing under a tight grip!” Twilight paid Salazar no mind as she knelt as well, holding her pet in her hands.
"Spike, are you okay?" she asked him, catching the attentions of both him and the others among them.
"Um, I think so…" he responded suddenly, much to her relief, while the Salazar and Fluttershy dumbfounded, having heard Spike as their eyes were widened and their mouths were agape. A few awkward moments passed before the two friends realized what had just conspired.
"Daaaah!" they both screamed in shock, with the girl dropping her pet, getting up on her feet, and running off, squealing out of fright.
"Twilight, wait!" Spike cried out, chasing after her, leaving the group of three behind.
“I’m tripping, right?” Salazar uttered. “Did Spike really just…”
“Hey!” Sour Sweet called out, making Salazar groan. “That bus doesn’t look clean to me!”
“Can I at least get a minute here?” Salazar said as he helped Fluttershy off her feet.
“Absolutely not!” Sunny Flare said. “Either you get that bus washed up, or I’ll get Cinch!”
“This girl is a bit fatigued, dammit!” Salazar yelled at the two, but Fluttershy places a hand on his shoulder.
“I’m fine.” Fluttershy said as she struggled to stand. “I’ll be ok…” Fluttershy was about to fall, but she managed to catch herself. She walked off, and Salazar looked to the girl in worry.
“Get a move on!” Sunny Flare called out. “That bus isn’t gonna clean itself!”
“Yeah, yeah, just shut up already!” Salazar said as walked back to the bus, grumbling angrily. “When I’m done, I’ll give you a wash.”
“What was that?” Sour Sweet said with a cooked eyebrow, placing a hand over her ear. “I could hear you.”
Salazar sighs. “Nothing, nothing.” Salazar then proceeded to wash the bus. ‘ Fucking bitches!’

"Twilight, come on!" Spike cried out, still chasing her, "Wait for me!" he begged as she kept on scampering off, covering her ears to avoid listening to her pet's voice, since she could not believe it still. Twilight suddenly screeched to a halt as she arrived at the end of the hallway she was running through, standing in front of a wall with a poster of a crown upon it. She turned around and braced herself against it, biting her lip nervously as Spike approached her. "Why did you run away like that?" he asked while she shimmied away along the wall and lockers fearfully.
"Um, I don't know…" Twilight responded sarcastically, stopping herself while the exceed came up to them, "Maybe it has something to do with the glowing girl," she suggested as she continued to breathe heavily, "or the hole in space," she kept going, "Or my talking dog!" she exclaimed as she finished.
"Yeah," Spike concurred, "Weird, right?" he guessed, scratching his left ear with his back left paw. Twilight just blinks in surprise as she seemed to have calmed down.
"Are you okay?" Twilight asked her pet, squatting down to his eye level as she had both his and his new friend's attentions, "How do you feel?" she questioned on, scratching his chin, "What happened? Where did you go?" she asked quickly, bringing his face closer to hers as her questions were becoming frantic. The puppy responded by licking her nose, making her immediately turn away to rub off the saliva.
"Hey, one question at a time!" he pleaded, "This is pretty new to me, too…" he mentioned with a raised eyebrow.
"Sorry," Twilight apologized bluntly. But before anything else was said, Twilight felt an ominous presence behind her.
“You seem to be in quite the predicament, my dear.” A familiar voice said. Twilight slowly turned around, and who she saw was the hooded figure she and Salazar encountered at the woods a few days ago.
“Y-you again?” Twilight stuttered in fear while Spike growled at the figure.
“I see that you’re in way over your head, Miss Sparkle.” The hooded man said with a chuckle. “Clearly you don’t seem to have a grasp with what you’re getting yourself into.” The hooded man walked towards Twilight, the girl shivering in fear.
“D-Don’t you come any closer!” Twilight fished out her phone and the hooded smirks before snapping his fingers. This caused Twilight’s cell phone to short out. “Huh?”
“Don’t you touch her!” Spike said as he ran towards the figure. The figure retaliated by pointing his index finger, sending a green energy beam that made Spike freeze in place. Then with a flick of said finger, he launched the canine into Twilight’s arms.
“For someone as insightful, you truly are oblivious to what you’re dealing with.” The figure said as he paced around Twilight like a predator examining its quarry. “You wish to learn of the strange occurrences that happen here, but you’re only causing havoc.”
“What are you…” Twilight said before she looks to the pendant. “You know what’s going on! Did you tamper with my device?”
“I wish.” The figure said as he stopped in front of Twilight. “Take my advice, Twilight. Some things are better left alone. Sometimes, ignorance is bliss.”
“But… I must know about the strange things that happen here!” Twilight said as she looked back to the pendant. “I just…”
“For what purpose?” The figure said, catching Twilight off guard. “Just what do you hope to learn from everything that occurs here?” Twilight would have answered, but she couldn’t even think of an answer. “You may not realize it, but that device you carry…” The figure pointed to the pendant, “Is only causing more calamity. Surely you recall what happened just moments prior, yes?”
Twilight remembered what happened with Fluttersy, but she then gained a shock look. “How do you know that?”
“I have my ways, Twilight.” The figure then crossed his arms. “Now, if you progress your little investigation any further, you’ll be causing such chaos. But I do have a solution.” The figure then extends his right hand to Twilight. “Hand it to me, and you might prevent any further damage. Otherwise, things will not end quite smoothly for you in the end.”
Twilight looks to the hooded man, then to the pendant. This stranger’s words did have logic in them, but deep down she could feel that this mysterious figure was not somebody she should trust.
“Why… why do you want this?” Twilight asked with suspicion.
“I’m afraid that’s confidential information, my dear.” The figure said, and Twilight looked at the pendant.
“I can understand where you’re coming from. I may not know about the magic that happens here,” Twilight said, making the figure smile in response, “but I’m willing to figure it out.” The figure then frowned upon hearing that. “So, I’m afraid I’m going to decline. Besides,” Twilight then cast a glare the figure, “I don’t exactly know who you are, but I do know that you’re up to no good.”
The figure lowered his hand, his frown never fading. “Is that you’re answer?” Twilight nods in response. “Well, I have to say I’m disappointed. I knew you were ignorant, but I had no idea you would be such an idiot.” As the man said this, his hands tightened in anger. “Very well then. Keep up this meaningless endeavor of yours. But just know that when thing start falling at the seams, it’s all on you!” With all of that said, the man vanished in a green light, leaving Twilight and Spike alone.
“Man, what a creep?” Spike said before looking to Twilight. “You alright?”
“I honestly wish I was.” Twilight said as she thought of what the figure had told her. “I don’t know who he was, but I get this really bad feeling from him.”
“Not to mention his scent is pretty… familiar.” Spike said, making Twilight look to him. “I know I’ve smelt it somewhere, but I can’t figure it out.”
"Twilight," a voice chimed in, getting all of their attentions as they turned to see Principal Cinch approaching from a corner. Twilight then looked to her left to see an unlocked locker, which she immediately opened.
"Quick!" she whispered loudly to Spike, "Hide in here!" she advised. The canine nodded before getting inside with a shove from the girl. She then shut the door, turning around just as the head of Crystal Prep approached.
"Who are you talking to?" she asked, with her presence looming over her while she stood in front of the locker.
"Um, myself," she responded nervously while from afar, "It's a nervous habit…" she noted, pulling at the left strand of her hair, "Were you looking for me?" she asked with a smile.
"Indeed I was," Cinch replied in a dignified manner, "Quite a coincidence that the CHS students moving on to the next event are the same nice girls who were so interested in you," she pointed out, walking past the girl while she was rubbing her left arm, "don't you think?" she questioned, glancing back at her with a raised eyebrow.
"I'm… not sure…." Twilight admitted in response.
"Perhaps you should get to know them after all," the principal suggested, pacing past her again.
"But I… thought you didn't want me to…" Twilight mentioned to her.
"Let's just say I'm covering my bases," she said, "Who knows?" she questioned, going up to her with a confident look in her eyes, "Perhaps they will reveal to you the secret to Canterlot High's newfound success," she inquired, placing her hands on the girl's shoulders. What Cinch failed to notice however, was Allister was listening to every word.
"I dunno…" she uttered, glancing away for a moment, "Spying feels kind of...wrong," she admitted, looking back at her as she had a disappointed expression on her face.
"Well," she began, adjusting her glasses, "it's your decision, Twilight," she realized, walking away, "It's not as if your application hangs in the balance," she mentioned, causing Twilight to give off a surprised look, along with Allister, "On second thought," she continued, halting herself, "yes, it does," she declared, trotting off without another word, much to the girl's shock as she folded her across her chest. 
Allister clenched his teeth angrily before casting a sympathetic look, Twilight.
"Man, she's awful…" Spike noted to her with an arched eyebrow, "What are you gonna do?" he asked worriedly.
"Huh…" she sighed in reply, "I don't know, Spike," she confessed, "I don't know…" she repeated, leaning against a locker and sliding down it until her rear end touched the floor. She curled up, putting her arms over her knees as she had a very saddened look upon her face.
“Pardon me.” Allister said, catching Twilight’s attention.
“Oh, hello.” Twilight said with a surprised look. “Are you one of the faculty here?”
“Indeed. I’m Allister.” Allister said politely with a bow. “I must say, Cinch is quite devoted to achieve victory.”
“Yes, well…” Twilight said before she gained a shocked expression. “You heard all of that?”
“Quite so, dear.” Allister said as he leaned against the lockers. “I would say you should deny Cinch’s orders, but I assume that’s out of the question.”
"Yes, it is." Twilight said with a sigh. "This… program I'm applying for…" she began, "it really means a lot to me to get in…" she told him, "And Principal Cinch is going to guarantee I get in…" she continued, "as long as I do as she says for the Friendship Games…" she finished.
"But then you're not the one making your own future." Allister said, earning a surprised look from Twilight. “That woman is pressuring you into doing what you don’t want to do by using your acceptance to Everton as a bargaining chip.” Allister said, making the girl look down sadly. “There comes a point in where you simply stand tall and show others that you’re not one to be pushed around.”
"I guess you're right…" she admitted, "But I can't go against her right now," she told him, "If I do, she'll make sure I don't get into Everton…" she said, crossing her arms as she glanced away somberly. Suddenly, she felt a hand come onto her left shoulder, causing her to perk up and see Allister with a reassuring look on his face.
“But is that really what you want?” Allister asked, confusing Twilight a bit. “Let me tell you a story.” Twilight focused on Allister with peaked curiosity. “When I was about your age, there was this girl I met. She was gorgeous, sophisticated, from a wealthy family, she was perfect in every way one can imagine. And I had my heart set on making her mine.” Allister then sighed with a somber look. “Even if it meant sacrificing the things I cherished most.”
Twilight looked to Allister with sympathy, knowing where this was going.
“I ditched my friends, quit my job, and even had to get rid of many of my prized possessions, but at least I was with the girl of my dreams.” Allister released another sigh. “Eventually, I realized that she was turning me into somebody that I wasn’t. And I was an idiot for not seeing it sooner. So, we broke up and I was able to reconcile with my friends, and pretty much got my life back in older.” Allister finished his story and looked to Twilight. “My point is, sometimes the things you want aren’t always the things you’d expect.”
Twilight took in everything Allister told her. She knew there was logic in Allister’s words. "Thanks," she said out of gratitude, holding out her right hand to the fire mage," I'm Twilight Sparkle, by the way," she introduced.
"Pleasure to meet you, dear.” Allister said with another bow. “Well, I’d best be off. Duty calls.” Allister then walks off, and Twilight watches the man leave.
Meanwhile, Allister was storming off, looking for a certain individual. Luckily, he found who he was looking for. Eventually, he found Cinch sitting on a bench, powdering her face. Allister clenched his fists before taking a deep breath, regaining his composure and walked towards Cinch.
“Pardon me, Miss Cinch.” Allister said, grabbing the woman’s attention.
“Can I help your?” Cinch said with a look of contempt.
“It’s concerning one of your representatives.” Allister said with a sour look. “Miss Twilight Sparkle?”
“Oh dear. What has she gotten herself into?” Cinch said with a sight. “Whatever it is, I’ll have a chat with her.”
“Oh no, this isn’t about her.” Allister said, crossing his arms. “It’s about you!”
“Excuse me?” Cinch asked with faint shock. “Just what are you slandering me for?”
“Slandering?” Allister asked with anger in his tone. “You call pressuring a student by using her acceptance to a university slandering?” This info left Cinch shocked beyond belief. “Yes. I overheard your little conversation with miss Sparkle. I knew you were a piece of work obsessed with winning, but this is simply unprecedented!”
“You simply accuse me of such unethical tactics?” Cinch said in denial. “I’ll be sure to inform Celestia of this act of harassment!”
“Like she will believe anything you say!” Allister said with a growl. “After all, you two don’t really seem to get along very well.”
“And you’re saying she’ll believe you?” Cinch said, a smug grin visible on her face. “You have no evidence to support your claim.”
“You’d be surprised at how convincing I can be, Cinch.” Allister said to Cinch, clearly not backing down.
“Regardless.” Cinch said with a huff. “You can inform Celestia about this all you want, but good luck with a lack of evidence.” Cinch then walked away.
“First rule of war,” Allister uttered to himself with a grin as he pulled out a audio recorder from his back pocket, “know thy enemy.”

Back with Salazar, he was scrubbing the paint from the bus with nothing but a sponge. The paint didn’t seem to be coming off easily, and he still had to wash the entire bus.
“Ugh… come on!” Salazar groaned in anger. Salazar then had an idea. He looked around, and saw that nobody was around. When he saw that the cost was clear, he focused on his left hand. The appendage then glowed and was enveloped in tiny blue hexagons before the appendage morphed into a gray,and white blaster that resembled a fish head, complete with a fin on the back, two fins on the sides, and a large barrel jutting from the mouth. He then dipped the barrel into the bucket, sucking up all the water in it. After that, Salazar aimed, and fired a barrage of bubbles onto the vehicle until it was coated in froth and foam. After a brief moment, Salazar then fired a jet of water to wash the foam away, revealing the bus was now squeaky clean.
Admiring his handiwork, Salazar had a smile on his face as he blew into the barrel like it was smoking. “Yeah.” Salazar said simply as his hand changed back to normal. Suddenly, he heard a slow clapping noise from behind.
“Bravo, Salazar. Bravo.” A voice said behind him with a chuckle. Salazar turned around to see the hooded figure. “Truly remarkable. You ever considered working at a car wash?”
“You again?!” Salazar growled as he went to punch the figure, the man vanishing before his fist made contact. “What…”
“I thought I recognized you.” The figure said as he reappeared to his right. “You’re the Syndicate's first attempt at making the perfect bioweapon. But I assumed you were a failed attempt.” The figure then had a wicked smile. “Glad to know our efforts weren’t fruitless after all.”
“You… bastard!” Salazar then went to deliver a kick, but the figure vanished again before reappearing behind him. “I thought I wouldn’t deal with you punks again!”
“Well, I guess you thought wrong. How are you folks doing by the way?” The figure said, and Salazar growled furiously. “Oh right. They’re pushing up daisies.”
“FUCK YOU!” Salazar went to deliver another punch, but the figure once again vanished, then repeated behind him.
“Oh, what’s wrong?” The figure taunted. “Why don’t you show me what you're capable of.” The figure leaned on the bus, a smirk visible on his face. “Come on, show me your power.”
“I’d rather not.” Salazar said furiously. The figure had a wicked grin in response, knowing the reason.
“Oh, you’re worried that people will ostracize you. Label you as a monster. A freak.” The figure spoke, knowing he was getting to Salazar. “Is that why you kept your powers a secret for so long?”
Salazar said nothing as he tried to control himself.
“Tell me. That girl you’re close to… this, Twilight Sparkle.” The man said, surprising Salazar. “You two seem to be thick as thieves, yes.”
“You better not have done anything to her!” Salazar growled, trying to hold his rage in.
“Oh, I assure you she’s fine.” The figure said assuring. “But tell me. Did you ever plan on telling her this little “gift” of yours?” Salazar just looked away in response. “If I’m not mistaken, friends tell each other anything, no matter what. And yet you never told her about this ability of your?”
“That’s none of your damn business!” Salazar said in fury, his patience wearing thin.
“Oh, you’re afraid she’ll see you as a monster like everyone else will. Am I correct?” The figure taunted, making Salazar look with uncertainty. “Well, I’ll say this much. You cant keep this a secret forever. Secrets always come our eventually.”
“Are you here to talk or fight?!” Salazar asked with anger and annoyance. The figure only smirked before vanishing, leaving Salazar alone.
“Wow Salazar.” Twilights voice aid from beside him, making him look to her in surprise. “You managed to clean this entire thing. It’s like it just came out of a carwash.” Twilight looks to Salazar with an impressed smile.
“Uh…” Salazar said before clearing his throat and gaining a smile. “Yep. I sure did.”

Back in the school, the Wondercolt team had regrouped with Dustin, Pixel, and the Dazzlings trotting through the hallways as they listened to Fluttershy's story.
"All I did was hand Twilight a bunny," she told them, "Then I ponied up," she finished with her arms outstretched.
"So now it's been you, Pinkie, Sunset, and Rarity that have all lost your magic for a while…" Pixel listed off, looking up at the ceiling. "And you have all activated your magic without the intent of doing so on purpose."
"I just don't get it," Sunset admitted with her arms crossed as they continued to trek onwards, "Rarity's magic came out when she made us outfits," she recalled, "Pinkie's when she fixed the party," she continued, "and now Fluttershy," she finished listing off, waving her hand out to her.
"And then Twilight's pendant thingy just pulled the magic right out of me," she added, gesturing to herself, "I couldn't even stand up…" she admitted.
"Like me at the party!" Pinkie chimed in, placing her right hand on her left shoulder.
"And like Sunset at the portal…" the Dustin mentioned.
"And me right before we met Twilight!" Rarity added on, tapping her chin just as they all reached the school foyer.
"So she's stealing magic?" Sunset inquired as they all stopped, with the puffy haired girl placing her right arm on Fluttershy's shoulder.
"I dunno…" Applejack confessed with her hands at her hips in a suspicious manner, "She doesn't seem like the magic-stealin' type," she pointed out, rubbing the back of her head.
“Because she’s not stealing it.” Salazar said as he made his way towards the group. “The pendant she has is acting up on its own.”
“Wait, what?” Dustin said with shock. “What do you mean it’s acting on its own?”
“I mean the damn thing is acting on its own!” Salazar stated. “I’ve seen it happen with Fluttershy. As soon as she gained those wings and ears, it started moving like it had a mind of its own.”
“Shit.” Dustin said with a look of concern.
"Yeah, but she had something to do with closing the portal," Sunset told them as she pondered the thought of it, "If her pendant can pull in magic," she began while she scratched the side of her head, "maybe it stole the portal, too," she suggested.
"How?" Flutterhsy asked.
"I don't know…" Sunset responded with an upset tone, "And the pony  who could help me figure this out is completely unreachable now…" she mentioned somberly.
“Wait? Portal? Pony?” Salazar asked with a confused look. “What are you guys talking about?” The others look to Salazar.
“Uh… how do I explain this?” Dustin said, scratching his head. “Well… you know that statue in the courtyard? The one shaped like a horse?” Salazar nods in response. “Well… I know this is going to sound crazy but, that statue is a gateway to a world full of… talking ponies.” Dustin explained, and Salazar was surprised.
“Hold up.” Salazar raised his hand. “Did I… hear that correctly?”
“Trust me; I know how crazy it sounds.” Sunset said with a shrug. “But its true. I happen to be from that world myself.” Sunset said, further fueling Salazar’s shock.
“And us, too.” Adagio said, catching Salazar’s attention. “But the portal has been rendered inoperable due to Twilight’s pendant.”
“Uh…” Salazar said, still trying to process the information. “I’ll ask more about that another time.”
"Yeah. For now," Rainbow Dash began as she crossed her arms, "Let's just focus on beating the Shadowbolts," she stated, "And as long as this event puts me in a playing field, I don't think we've got anything to worry about," she declared boastfully.
"Oh, it puts you on a playin' field, alright," Applejack said, pointing towards the revamped setting. A loud gasp came out of Pinkie as she and the others had their mouths agape, seeing that the field was now practically a huge stadium with a motocross track overshadowing a speed skating track, with an archery range in the center of it as the stands stood off beside all of it.
“Oh… my… God!” Dustin said before gaining a wide smile. “Hell fucking yes! I honestly wish I was competing in these games now.” Dustin looked along the field with excitement. “I would most definitely be tearing up the asphalt!”
“Freaking sick!” Salazar said, just as ecstatic as Dustin.
"Am I the only one who thinks this is overkill?" Sunset asked, gesturing towards the new field.
"I don't suppose you've made motocross outfits…" Applejack asked Rarity as she approached them.
"Oh, don't be ridiculous…" Rarity responded rhetorically with a wave of her hand, developing a big grin, "Of course I did!" she exclaimed, pulling out two sporting uniforms, one mainly yellow, while the other was blue.
"Guess we all know who's doin' that one…" Aria inquired, looking to Rainbow.
"Yeah I am.” Rainbow said with a fist pump.
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The next day, students from both Canterlot High and Crystal Prep gathered at the sports field, sitting in the stands while some others were chatting amongst their fellow scholars. Dustin was by himself, examining the face hugger like device that was attached to the Digitrix. As he walked, he took notice of the Shadowbolt team, the head of Crystal Prep was addressing her students.
"You will race in pairs, Indigo Zap and Sugarcoat will handle the motocross," she said to the two girls before her.
"Yes!" Indigo Zap exclaimed excitedly with a pump of her right fist as her superior walked over to the next two females, stopping before them.
"Lemon Zest and Sunny Flare have requested the short track," she mentioned, as the headphones wearing girl and the short haired girl high fived in agreement with grins on their faces, prepared to take on the challenge while the adult walked over to the last two persons of the group, "Since archery is a standard requirement at our school," she continued as she approached the ponytailed girl and the scholarly student, "any of you should be able to do it," she noted, glancing towards Twilight who had a nervous look plastered on her face while her teammate was looking at her in contempt, "Twilight and Sour Sweet will start us off," she stated.
"Well, that's just marvelous!" the latter of the two girls declared sweetly with her hands clasped together while the others just gave her contempt looks, "If you wanna lose before we even start!" she mentioned sourly, hunching over as she glanced to the side. Upon hearing the comment, Dustin was angered at seeing how they treated Twilight.
"Given that Twilight won the last event single-handedly," Cinch began as the girl herself was looking away, "I have every confidence that she will be able to pull her weight here," she told her students, "Won't you?" she asked her as she brought her head down to her eye level, causing her to nervously nod her head in agreement.
Dustin growled in anger after seeing the manipulative scene. He stormed off to a nearby tree and proceeds to punch the trunk. “That manipulative old bag! I swear to God, how low can she get? I swear I oughta….”
“You oughta what?” Cinch’s voice said behind him. He turns to see Cinch, glaring at him with her arms crossed. And she was accompanied by the Shadowbolts.
“Were you spying on us?” Lemon Zest asked, raising an eyebrow.
“Oh, don’t get your panties in twist. Like I’d be interested in what you princesses are up to.” Dustin said before looking to Cinch. “You, on the other hand,” Dustin started, pointing at Cinch, “I knew you were a class-A, stuck up old bitch! But manipulating people to win?! Honestly, you can’t get any lower than that!”
“You watch your mouth, buddy!” Sunny Flare said angrily. “Didn’t your parents ever teach you to respect your elders?”
“I respect my elders when they earn my respect.” Dustin points to Cinch. “And this witch you call a principal deserves a stake through the heart, if she even has one!”
Cinch was steaming mad at Dustin’s words. “I’m going to count to five. If you’re not out of my sight when I reach five, there’s going to be some serious consequences heading your way!”
“Don’t bother, I’m leaving! The less I have to look at that ugly mug of yours, the better!” Dustin then walked away, and Cinch looks at him with a sneer on her face.
“Oh, the nerve of him!” Sour Sweet growled.
“Tell me about it!” Indigo Zap said, crossing her arms. “If it were up to me, I’d make him eat dirt!”
“We'll deal with him some other time.” Cinch said assuring. “For now, you better get ready.”

The crowds for both schools were cheered loudly from the stands, some waving towels around wildly. At the top of the stands, there was a large, black scoreboard there with both teams' symbols each under a number zero that was lit up on the board. On the field itself, Photo Finish was excitedly taking pictures as her camera shutter clicked over and over with each flash. 
Up in the large announcer's booth against the school building, Dean Cadance, Principal Celestia, and Vice Principal Luna were seated down in refined, wooden chairs, with Principal Cinch joining them, seating herself next to her fellow staff member. Flags hung down from the open tabernacle, representing each team. The Crystal Prep dean then stood up, placing her left hand on the microphone upon the stand that was beside her.
"Welcome, everyone to the Friendship Games Tricross Relay!" she greeted, causing the crowd to cheer excitedly from both sides of the stands. “In this event, our qualifying competitors will face off in archery,” she said, as the now uniformed Crystal Prep team of Sour Sweet and Twilight and the Canterlot High team of Applejack and Fluttershy were stretching out, with the course behind them consisting of a few hay bales and a rope swing on each team's side, and a large board with moving bull’s-eye
targets.

“Speed skating,” Cadence continued, as Lemon Zest and Sunny Flare were in uniform, ready to go up against Rarity and Pinkie on the wooden track, while the former crossed her arms and glanced at her opponents.

“And finally, motocross.” Cadence finished as the competitors on their bikes were ready to go, Indigo Zap revving her vehicle's engine in excitement, causing her rivals to look at her skeptically as they maintained their positions. And Salazar was there, washing Indigo Zap’s vehicle while the girl casts a smirk to him.

"All right…" Aria cheered with a fist pump, "Here we go, Wondercolts!" 
“Kick some ass, girls!” Dustin cheered along with his friends.
"So if the competitors are ready..." the dean started to say as held an air horn up in her right hand as the shy girl and her freckled opponent knelt down at the starting line, prepared to begin like runners on a cross country track. All of a sudden, the airhorn sounded off loudly, enticing Principal Cinch to cover her ears as the two girls ran off, starting the race while their comrades got into position, readying themselves to be the next ones to go. "Each competitor must hit a bull’s-eye before their teammates can start the next leg of the relay," Dean Cadence explained while Sour Sweet was quickly leaping over the hay bails, grabbing a pack of arrows, and then using the rope swing to get across to the blue platform beyond a small moat of mud. She somersaulted before she grabbed the bow there, pulling out three arrows and quickly firing them at the moving targets. They all hit the same one that was moving from side to side, with one striking the bull’s-eye, causing it to stop moving.
“Good God!” Dustin uttered with wide eyes, along with Pixel, Aria, Sonata, and Adagio. “Those girls got skills.”
“No kidding!” Aria said with a nod. She then looks to see Fluttershy carefully making her way to the rope swing, while Sour Sweet was in a frenzy over the early advantage.
Sour Sweet meanwhile smirked in satisfaction, glancing back over to Twilight. The bespectacled girl looked at Applejack for a moment as they were both surprised that Slur Sweet had put her team ahead so quickly. She then took off quickly, while Fluttershy had her bow ready to fire, narrowing her eyes and sticking out her tongue as she attempted to shoot one. However, it fell right before her feet, causing her to have to pull another one out from her pack. 
Meanwhile, Sour Sweet had already finished looked back to see Twilight trip over one of the hay bales, falling flat on her face with a thud. 
“Ooh.” Dustin said with a wince. “Face plant.” Sour Sweet growled angrily in frustration, then anxiously looked back to see Fluttershy rival off another arrow, only having a single eye open as she launched it. However, it landed short of the target board, but was definitely closer than the last one, being only inches away.
“Flutters isn’t doing too well.” Pixel said with worry.
"Come on, Fluttershy!" Sonata cheered from the stands, "Show 'em why you're a Wondercolt, too!"
Twilight attempted to traverse the mud moat by the rope swing, but only ended up getting her left foot onto the platform, about to fall down into the pit of muck below while her teammate watched on nervously, pulling at her bottom eyelids in frustration.
“Pfft! Hey Sour Sweet!” Aria called from the stand, getting the girl’s attention. “Doesn’t feel good being on losing end, does it?” Aria taunted, making Sour Sweet growl in annoyance.
Fluttershy pulled back her next arrow with a confident smile, closing her eyes and puffing her cheeks before pulling the wire back, and letting the projectile fly right off of the bow. It struck the bull’s-eye on the bottom target that was moving from side to side, causing it to slowly come to a stop.
“Hell yeah!” Dustin cried out in joy while Pixel and the Dazzlings cheered, as Fluttershy opened her left eye to see she had struck the bulls eye, much to Sour Sweet’s disbelief. Fluttershy smiled as she gives a thumbs-up back to Applejack, who took off from the starting line, leaping over a hay bail quickly. “Good luck topping that, Sour Sweet.”
Sour Sweet then looks to Dustin with a growl. “You better shut up or the next thing my arrows hit is you!” Sour Sweet called out with a raised fist.
Applejack leapt over the second hay bail on the field, quickly making her way towards the rope swing. Twilight had managed to get herself onto her team's platform, breathing out of relief on her knees while Sour Sweet looked at her blankly with her arms crossed. 
“Yo, Sour Sweet!” Dustin called out, making the girl look to him. “Show some support for your teammates for God’s sake!”
“One more word out of you,” Sour Sweet roared out in fury, “One more word, and I’m going to pommel you! Understand?!”
Applejack got onto her team's dais before grabbing the bow Futtershy had used. The only two targets remaining were the ones going around in circles; one on each side of the board. Applejack quickly fired off an arrow at the one spinning on the left side of the board, striking the target, but just missing the bullseye. However, this brought out a small applause from Fluttersny as she had come so close. 
On the other side, Twilight wasn’t fairing as well, she kept missing the target completely,only hitting the board. Sour Sweet growled angrily, making Twilight develop a somber look on her face. 
“Yo, lighten up will ya, bittersweet?!” Dustin called out, making Sour Sweet growl furiously towards him.
“Dude, you might wanna stop.” Aria said to Dustin. “She’s probably about ready to burst a blood vessel at this point.”
“I know.” Dustin said with a smirk. “I just love giving jackasses what’s coming to them.”
Applejack was about to take her next shot, she breathed in and out slowly. She watched the target circle around rather quickly, while she kept her arrow held on the bow. After exhaling, she let it fly right off of the bow, as it zoomed right into the bullseye of the target with a whooshing sound, causing it to stop moving while the crowd on the Canterlot High side began cheering loudly.
“YEAH BABY!” Pixel Prada called out in elation, as the others cheered alongside her.
“Sucks to be you, biyatch.” Dustin called out, and Sour Sweet growled angrily. The starting light post on the speed skating track dinged and changed from red to green, and Pinkie and Rarity to race off, leaving their rivals behind as their teammates hadn't completed the first leg of the relay yet.
"And Canterlot is off to an early lead!" Cadance noted excitedly through the microphone system, much to the dismay of the Cinch as her arms were crossed while she had a disappointed look on her face. To make matters worse, Twilight was having no luck at hitting the remaining target on the board, as her arrows kept on missing the bullseye while it circled around. Her legs quivered as she fired off another one, letting it merely hit the board and then get chopped apart by the target itself. She then took notice of the speed skating Wondercolts racing by on the wooden track, with already a lap down in their leg of the relay.
"I'm sure glad I don't go to Crystal Prep…" Fluttershy admitted, stroking the left side of her hair out of sympathy.
"You said it," Applejack agreed, still holding the bow in her hands.
"Whee!" Pinkie exclaimed from the skating track, spinning around happily as she and her cowgirl friend completed another lap, much to the dismay of Lemon Zest and Sunny Flare who were in shocked by this undetected twist.. Meanwhile, the scoreboard showed the Wondercolt team leading by two laps to the Shadowbolts zero.
“Man.” Aria said with a smile. “So far, we’re in the lead. Looks like it’s just isn’t Crystal Prep’s day.”
"Uh, Aria…" Adagio said as to her twin-tailed friend, gesturing towards Twilight, who was still fumbling the bag in the archery course. 
“Oh… right.” Aria said, realizing what Adagio was getting at. 
"Come on already!" Indigo Zap screamed angrily, as she and her teammate glared out at her, causing her to bite her lip out of nervousness with the pressure of her teammates being poured onto her.
“Cut her some slack, bitch!” Salazar roared out from motocross, making Twilight and Sunny Flare look to him. “She’s doing her best, so shut it before I shove this damn rag down your throat!”
“One more word out of you smart guy,” Indigo Zap said warningly to Salazar, “and I’ll be sure to have a little chat with Cinch later.”
“Now be a good boy and keep washing.” Sugarcoat said with a grin. Salazar just sighed before going back to washing the Indigo Zap’s morotbike.
"If CPA can't hit another bullseye soon," the Crystal Prep dean began from the booth as Twilight quickly pulled out another arrow from her pack, "they'll be out of this race," she noted, just as her student dropped the projectile onto the platform, enticing her to pick it up while her comrades watched on in frustration. As she re-readied the arrow onto her bow, she wiped her now tear filled eyes, feeling ashamed for failing her school and likely herself.
"You're really bad at this!" Sugarcoat shouted from atop the starting ramp of the motocross track, receiving glares from her rivals as everyone else caught wind of it.
“Why you…” Salazar growled furiously, but stopped himself when Indigo Zap and Sugarcoat glare at him. Salazar just growled and continued to wash the motorbike.
“Yeah, that’s what I thought.” Indigo Zap said with a warning tone while Salazar glared.
Suddenly, Applejack hands her bow off to Fluttershy, stomping off of her team's platform and heading over to the other one.
"What's she doing?" Sonata asked from the stands as everyone else began murmuring in confusion. Dustin then had a smile upon realizing what Applejack was about to do.
"Ya hafta stop aimin' at the target," Applejack advised to Twilight, getting her attention before she could fire her arrow, gesturing towards the board as she placed a hand upon her shoulder in reassurance.
"That makes perfect sense!" Sour Sweet said in a sweetly sarcastic tone, catching their attentions as her rival just glanced at her blankly, "Don't aim at the target!" she repeated mockingly, "Thanks so much!" she said out of sarcastic gratitude, much to Applejack's annoyance.
“Jesus! Is it that time of the month for you or something? Because you’re extra bitchy today!” Dustin called out to Sour Sweet, making the girl growl. She them grabs Fluttershy’s bow and took an arrow before aiming at Dustin. 
“Don’t tempt me!” Sour Sweet declared angrily as she aimed the arrow at Dustin’s head. “I mean it! One more wisecrack and I will shoot you! You got it?!”
“Ok, ok! Christ!” Dustin said with a roll of his eyes.
In the box, Cinch casts a glare to Celestia and Luna, making the two look away sheepishly. “You do have that boy under a tight leash, correct?”
"Ya hafta stop aimin' at where the target is," she began explaining to her as she placed her right hand on her left arm, "an' aim at where the target's gonna be," she told her, gesticulating towards the target board.
Twilight then wiped her right eye with her hand, while still holding the arrow as her tears dried up. "Trust me," Applejack advised, holding her hands out to her, "Take a deep breath…" she told her, which she did, inhaling and exhaling slowly, "And let the arrow go..." she continued while the last target continued to circle around, "riiiiight...now!" 
Twilight then let the arrow fly right off of her bow, much to the surprise of her fellow students in the stands and her principal. It struck the target right at its bullseye, causing it to come to a stop. The crowd began cheering loudly while the light at the track dinged and turned a bright green, allowing Lemon Zest and Sunny Flare to begin their leg of the relay on the speed skating track.
"Alright!" Dustin cheered in excitement, jumping up and down.
"Yeah!" Spike cheered, coming up onto the platform with his front paws, "That's my girl!" he declared, getting up excitedly as she knelt down, taking him into her arms and embracing him. Sour Sweet just backed away off of the dais, immediately freaked out that her teammate's pet was talking to her, while Applejack just watched with a smirk on her face. 
"See?" Applejack pointed out in question, "Ah was tellin' ya the truth," she told her. Suddenly, an orange colored aura began to envelop her body, as her pony ears and ponytail formed out of the blue, much to the surprise Twilight as she stepped away from her. The crowd was also surprised, chattering amongst themselves over the development.
“Uh oh. I think we know whats gonna happen next.” Pixel said in worry. And sure enough, Twilight's device was humming loudly once again, gravitating towards the cowgirl and opening up, pulling its creator by her neck as she clenched her teeth.
“Aw shit!” Dustin said as he began leaping out of the stands in an instant.
Back at the platform, Twilight's contraption was beginning to take in the orange colored aura enveloping the archer Wondercolt, causing her to suddenly stumble back out of fatigue.
"Eh..." Applejack grunted while Dustin suddenly landed right beside Fluttershy, much to her shock as she saw him run towards the other platform where her teammate was.
“Hang on AJ!” Dustin went to grab the device, but as he got a hold it force akin to a jolt of electricity surged through him.  Knocking him back and throwing him to the ground.
“Dustin!” Pixel said as she and the three sirens ran to help their friend.
"What...are...you...doing?!" Applejack asked in between groans while her energy was being drained away by the strange machine that was apparently acting on its own.
"I don't know!" Twilight claimed as the sphere of energy within it began to enlarge from the new aura it was gaining.With her magic stripped from her the cowgirl grew fain and fell over, only to be caught by Fluttershy.
“Dustin!” Pixel roared out in worry as she ran to Dustin, who was thankfully unharmed. “Are you ok?”
“No, mom. I don’t want to go to school today.” Dustin said in a dazed state as Aria and Sonata helped him up.
Meanwhile, Twilight fought with the magic seeking device, unknowingly stumbling back towards spike the whole time. She tripped over the purple puppy by accident, hitting the ground and causing the machine to unhook itself from her necklace, rolling across the grass and then onto the wooden track. It came to a stop and opened back up, letting out a pulsating wave of energy. Much to the disbelief of its user, a small rift began to form right beside it, with a small vine poking through it.

After the whole ordeal, Applejack and Flutterhsy were resting out in the stands with Dustin, Pixel and the Dazzlings.
“How you feeling, sugar?” Applejack asked with concern for her male friend.
“I’m sore all over, my ears are ringing like chruch bells, and my heads pounding like some fat dude’s been fucking me in the ear while I slept.” Dustin said as he held an ice pack on his head, taking the girls by surprise.
“Uh… right.” Applejack said with a wince.
"Do you need to go to the nurses office?" Adagio asked.
"Nah", Dustin shrugged "I can tough it out."
Meanwhile, as the speed skating race continued, the Wondercolt team is still in the lead while the score on the board was four laps to three.
"Canterlot has only three laps to go!" Cadance exclaimed from the booth through the microphone as the duo of Pinkie and Rarity finished their fifth lap, "But it looks like Crystal Prep is making up for lost time!" she pointed out, seeing that the Shadowbolts had gone up to four laps, catching up with their rivals. Their fans were cheering excitedly, while the opposing crowd was beginning to grow nervous. 
The group looked on worriedly at what happened to the cowgirl. Down on the track, the sounds of rolling wheels raced by as the skaters were zooming around quickly. Pinkie and Rarity both cringed as they saw their rivals pass them again, tying the score at five laps apiece, with the Lemon Zest smiling in victory as they took the lead soon afterwards with six laps under their belts. Their foes quickly followed behind, not taking into account of the strangeness that had occurred moments ago on the platform. While they were passing by the glasses wearing girl, Lemon Zest accidentally struck her device, sending off to the other side of the track. 
Wanting to avoid any more problems and weirdness, Twilight quickly raced over to try and get it. But the contraption was letting out small sparks of energy, creating rifts beside it that had large vines coming out, much to her shock as she halted herself immediately. She quickly ducked as one extended out at her, preventing her from getting the device, while the scoreboard lit up with the home school's tally at seven laps.
"Come on!" Rarity said with Pinkie from in front of her, extending her right leg out for her to take hold of. She did so, allowing her to swing it forward, launching her comrade across the final turn as she bumped aside her rivals, much to their surprise as she crossed the finish line first to give Canterlot its eighth and final lap as its fans cheered.
"What a finish!" Cadence declared as the rest of the skaters crossed the finish line, with the Shadowbolts frustrated by the loss while Rarity just waved to the crowd with an elegant smile. Photo Finish then took a snapshot of the victory as her camera shutter clicked with a flash. Having seen everything from the ramp of the motocross track, Sunset, Rainbow, Indigo Zap, and Sugarcoat all had the engines of their bikes rev loudly in anticipation, just before the light post changed from red to green with a dinging sound, signaling the start as their vehicles jumped down onto the dirt track. They zoomed over the first ramp, racing speedily as Rainbow took the early for her team. 
Meanwhile, Twilight reached for her device again while up against the wooden track on her stomach, but suddenly felt her legs get pulled back. She looked to see that one of the mysterious vines that had wrapped around her feet came from a venus fly trap-like creature, dragging her away as she tried to claw back at get a hold on her contraption.
"Awesome!" Rainbow exclaimed excitedly, landing onto the ramp track. Unbeknownst to her as her teammate and the Shadowbolts quickly followed, the portals were appearing right at the gaps between the dirt and the ramp tracks, growing in size exponentially while they all traversed the next jump. After making the next jump, suddenly, another vortex appeared just over the dirt track, with a plant monster sticking right out of it with a large vine as well. The cerulean skinned girl looked up to see it with widened eyes and a gaping mouth as she heard it roar, quickly maneuvering her bike out of the way quickly to avoid its large appendage. The officials in the announcer's booth were all shocked and surprised, and in the stands.
“Oh shit!” Dustin called out in shock! 
“Help!” Twilight called out, making him and the others look to her. They see that Twilight was still trying to reach for her device while she was still being caught by the venus flytrap.
“Hang on!” Pixel said as she darted the girl as her left arm morphed into a chainsaw blade. With one fell swing, she sliced at the vines, dealing the bespectacled girl. “Time for some weed whacking!” Pixel declared as she morphed her other hand into a large propeller and proceeded to slice and dice the monstrous plant while Twilight watched with shock.
“Twilight!” Salazar called out as he ran to her. “Are you alr…” Salazar then took notice of Pixel taking down the monstrous plant. “What the Hell?!”
Meanwhile, Sunset Shimmer was excitedly revving her vehicle's engine, switching gears as her red bike was catching up to Sugarcoat's. However, they both heard the plant monster roar, enticing them to look up and see it about to attack. It lunged out, grabbing the Shadowbolt's bike in its teeth while the Wondercolt had to duck her own under its body. Unfortunately, her vehicle ended up hitting the ground on its side, causing her to fall off of it as she and it both slid across the dirt. The Canterlot crowd gasped at the sight.
“Sunset!” Dustin cried out before noticing the jewel on the Corruptrix was flashing on and off like a blinker in a car. “Huh?” After the flashing ceased, the Corruptrix then removed itself and jumped to the ground before scuttling away. “About damn time!”
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4UxXwaK4RTg

“Let’s go!” Adagio said as she, Aria, Sonata and Dustin ran to help put. Adagio, Aria, and Sonata transformed into their Siren forms while Dustin went through the Digitrix’s roster.
“Looks like a control burn by Firefox is needed!” Dustin said as he tapped the Digitrix’s screen and tapped onto the Digitrix's screen, causing his body to be surrounded by the familiat ring of colored Bar Code surrounded him, making an egg shaped dome as his skin began to glow so his entire body was now a shining silhouette of white light. Two rectangular 'plates' appeared and they surrounded Dustin's glowing form before they moved towards each other, squashing around Dustin as if he was in a press mold.
As this happened, the colored image of Firefox appeared and fused onto Dustin's body as the 'mold' suddenly exploded, the fiery vulpine fell through the air and landed on a small square platform with the Digitrix Symbol before doing some fiery kicks and punches.
"FIREFOX!" Firefox exclaimed in might as the 'egg' of Data surrounding him dissipated. The Shadowbolts were truly shocked upon seeing Dustin transformed into the fiery fox.
"What in the...!" Soursweet exclaimed, her eyes as wide as dinnerplates upon seeing Firefox.
"Please tell me I'm not the only one seeing this!" Sunny Flare said to her comrades, who were just as shocked as she was.
Within the announcer's booth, Principal Cinch was glancing at the two Canterlot High staff members skeptically after witnessing the scene. "Care to explain what I just bore witness to?" Cinch questioned a raised eyebrow to them, as they nervously looked at each other, with Luna biting her lip out of concern. 
“Alright girls!” Adagio said to Sonata and Aria! “Let ‘em have it!” The three sirens then took a deep breath and unleashed a sonic blast at the vines, sending them back.
Back on the motocross track, Sunset was on her knees, about to get on her feet when suddenly, a tire fell down on smacked the ground right beside her. It startled her for a moment before it bounced away, enticing her to look up and see Sugarcoat still dangling above from her bike that was in the plant monster's mouth, while she hung out of it. With a sudden chomp, the creature crushed the remainder of the vehicle in its mouth, causing its driver to fall down, bouncing down parts of its large stem before finally reaching the ground. She stood back up, breathing heavily while she had her hands on her knees. All of a sudden, she saw Rainbow race by on her bike, heading over to her friend who was still lying on her rear end upon the ground. She looked up to see the creature's head facing her, lunging back as it was about to gobble her. Just as it roared and reared its mouth for her, Rainbow Dash threw her right hand out and grabbed her as she passed by, making the monster bite into nothing but dirt. Her comrade was amazed as she sat behind Rainbow, realizing what she had just done for her.
"Dash…" Sunset uttered to her, "you saved me!" she said out of gratitude, causing her to smile as they continued to go in the track's opposite direction.
"I wasn't about to let my friend become plant food," Rainbow mentioned jokingly in response as all of a sudden, a light blue aura began enveloping her body, much to her teammate's surprise. She then hit the brakes of her vehicle, making it stop immediately with a flurry of dust as she got off, removing her helmet and tossing it aside as her pony ears, ponytail, and wings all appeared upon her person, much to the surprise of the red and yellow haired girl while she put her hands on the bike's handlebars. Within the announcer's booth, Cinch turned to her counterpart, who smiled nervously and shrugged after witnessing the magical transformation of her student.
Sunset had a serious expression on her face while she traversed the jump her rival had gone over, enticing the crowd to begin cheering as she passed by the ditch Indigo Zap was in. Reacting quickly, Indigo Zap got back on her bike, revving its throttle while dirt was flung everywhere, getting out of the hole she was in. Rainbow made sure the rest of the monstrous plants were subdued, bashing into them again and again, making sure they didn't interfere with the rest of the race. However, one began pursuing the bikers, catching Rainbow's attention as she saw it stretching out to engulf them in its mouth. 
“I don’t think so!” Firefox roared out as he lunged at the plant and trusted his hand, which was encased in flame, at the plant and burning it to ashes. Once it cleared, Firefox and Rainbow Dash shared a fist bump.
“Dustin?” Rainbow asked before smiling at seeing the Vulpisapien. “Good to have you back, dude!” Rainbow said with a smirk.
“Feels good to be back.” Firefox said before he looked to the plant monster's. “Alright you weeds, get ready to feel the burn!” Firefox said as he got in a fighting stance. “Rin, pyo, to, sha, kai, jin, retsu, zai, zen!” Firefox chanted, raising one tail for each syllable, the tips of which were capped with a brilliant white flame. He then raised his right arm upwards as the flames on his tails shot upwards, the flames melding before forming into one massive ball of white superheated flame. “KYU TATSU RYUSEI!!” (AN: That’s Japanese for Nine Dragon Meteors) With a thrust of his left arm, nine streams of white fire shaped like dragons were shot at the vines, burning each and everyone of them to cinders and ashes.
Twilight, Salazar, and Spike were dumbstruck at the sight while the other Shadowbolts were truly speechless. 
"Whoa!" Spike muttered in shock and awe.
“Holy shit!” Salazar uttered in disbelief.
“Unbelievable.” Twilight said as she looked to the Vulpisapien. “Just how powerful is he?”
Once all of the plant monsters had beenbtaken care of, Firefox changed back to Dustin. Meanwhile, Sunset’s bike broke through the red tape at the finish line first, leaving her opponent's in second place.
"Canterlot wins!" Dean Cadance declared through the microphone from the announcer's booth, much to the delight of the Wondercolt fans as they cheered loudly, while the Shadowbolt fans were in complete disbelief, frustrated over the loss. 
"Woohoo!" Dustin and Rainbow cheered in unison. Unbeknownst to them though, another plant monster was looming behind Dustin, reeling its head back as it was about to gobble him up. But before it could strike, a beam hit the plant, freezing it solid. The two turned around and noticed it.
"Huh?" Rainbow said as Pixel appeared and punched the frozen plant, making it shatter to pieces. “Nice save.” Rainbow said with an impressed smirk.
“I aim to please.” Pixel said as she and Rainbow shared a high-five.
In the booth beside the school, Principal Cinch had stood up with a shocked expression as well, placing her hands at her hips in defiance of the loss, catching the attention of her fellow official on her left. "Attention, students," Dean Cadence spoke through the microphone, "please proceed to the gym," she advised. 
Back on the skating track, Twilight was able to grab her device and using all of her available strength close it up while it hummed loudly. In almost an instant, all the remaining monsters began retracting into the rifts in a bright pink light, much to the surprise of the Canterlot heroes. Spike and Salazar looked to Twilight worriedly as she was cringing on her knees, biting her lip out of feeling ashamed for causing all that just conspired.
At the motorcross track, Sunset had parked Rainbow’s bike while the rest of the Wondercolts were walking over to her. The glasses wearing girl grimaced nervously as she looked at them, standing up reluctantly and walking towards them with her pet, the fire mage, and the exceed in tow.
"Is everybody… alright?" Applejack managed to ask in between breaths as Fluttershy helped her trot over to the finish line. Rarity and Pinkie rolled in on their skates while the amber skinned girl got off of the bike she had used, having an angered and frustrated expression on her face.
"Better than alright!" Rainbow declared as she landed down on the ground right between the cowgirl archer and the fashionista skater, "We won!" she exclaimed, outstretching her arms excitedly as her teammates raised their own out of happiness too.
“And I finally got access to the Digitrix again.” Dustin’s aid as he showed the Digitrix was free of the Corruptrix.
"Hey, guys!" a familiar voice called out in interjection, causing them to turn around and see Salazar approaching them with Twilight and Spike in tow.
"Are you two alright?" Dustin asked the three. But before anything else was said, Twilight walked up anxiously.
"I… didn't mean for any of this to happen," Twilight told them, "I just wanted to learn about the strange energy coming from your school," she explained as her dog and the exceed glanced up at her with worried expressions, "I didn't know that it was magic or...how it works…" she mentioned, holding her pendant-like contraption.
"That's okay," Rainbow replied as she walked over to her, much to the shock of the blue furred cat and his friend, "Neither do we," she pointed out in an uncaring manner. Suddenly, the device around Twilight's neck began humming loudly again, glowing as it caught the rainbow haired girl's attention.
"Oh, no!" Twilight exclaimed in fright as it was yanking her by the neck, directing itself right at the winged girl. It opened up to reveal the enlarged energy sphere within it, as the star athlete was cringing nervously while her sparkling blue aura appeared over her body once again.
“Not again!” Salazar said as he reached toxclose the device, but received a jolt like Dustin did earlier, albeit not as severe as. “Gah! Fuck!” Salazar groaned in pain yelled as the contraption began sucking away the light blue energy, causing the Wondercolt to groan in agony.
"DASH!" Sunset cried out, rushing over to go and help her along with Sunset Shimmer, as she keeled over to her knees, while her magic was still being drained away by the mysterious device, much to the shock of everyone else.
"I'm sorry!" Twilight apologized as her contraption was still taking the aura into its enlarging energy sphere, "It just started absorbing energy on its own!" she told them while Adagio knelt down to support his girlfriend, "But I'm not sure how!" she mentioned, desperately trying to pry the machine away from the aura it was taking in, which it finished doing as electricity was zooming around it.
"What do you mean you don't know how?!" Sunset asked angrily, pointing accusingly at her as she stood up, grabbing at the device to try and close it up. All of a sudden, a small spark of electricity shot up into the sky from it, causing a large portal to open right over the whole group.
"Whoa!" Spike gasped as Salazar looked on in shock. Everyone else had their mouths agape at the sight of the vortex, frightened and concerned. From afar, Principal Cinch had just returned to the field, taking notice of the portal with a gasp, quickly going over to the side of the announcer's booth as she eavesdropped on the revelation.
"It also causes these corresponding rifts to appear…" Twilight added to the group with her while her superior was listening in, "I don't know how that works either," she mentioned, still trying to clamp the device closed as the red and yellow haired girl's ire was rising rapidly while she bit her bottom lip.
"Is there anything you do know?!" Sunset screamed to her with outstretched arms of fury, "Like how our magic's been popping up?!" she questioned sarcastically as she got closer to her, making her back away nervously, "Or how to fix the portal to Equestria?!" she asked on angrily.
"Equestria?" Twilight uttered in confusion, as she had no idea what her rival was referring to.
"You're supposed to be so smart," Sunset declared mockingly, poking her own head as an example while Twilight bit her lip anxiously, "but did you ever think you shouldn't be messing around with things you don't understand?!" she questioned out of rage, putting her hands over hers on the contraption and closing it up herself, causing the portal to shrink and vanish instantly as well, much to the surprise yet relief of the group
“Sunset, just calm down!” Dustin said to Sunset, the girl looking to him.
“Calm down?! Did you not see what happened?!” Sunset said to Dustin angrily, making him reel back a bit in shock. “You expect me to calm down after what happened earlier?!”
"But I wanna understand!" Twilight claimed with an apologetic look in her eyes.
"But you don't!" Sunset shouted, causing her to cringe, "And worst of all," she continued with her right index finger pointing at her accusingly again, "you put the lives of my friends in danger!" she screamed, gesturing towards them.
"I-I'm sorry…" Twilight apologized with a breaking voice as tears were forming in her eyes, "I didn't mean to…" she said, sniffling in as she teared up. Salazar embraced the girl as she cried on his chest, while Sunset now had a guilty look on her face.
Meanwhile, Cinch smirked as an idea became implanted into her mind from the event. Suddenly, the sound of a clearing throat got her attention as she turned to see Celestia standing beside her, with Cadance and Luna lurking in the background.
"You can't possibly call that a fair race!" Cinch pointed out to the Canterlot High official, gesturing towards the track. That remark caught the Wondercolt’s attention, along with Salazar and Twilight as they look to her. 
"Principal Cinch, we all saw what happened," Celestia pointed out to her in response, "You can't think CHS had some kind of advantage…" she mentioned, gesturing towards the group still on the field, who were all beginning to take notice of the conversation from afar.
"Can't I?" she questioned with narrowed eyes, "Even without your trained attack plants," she continued, "your students have wings!"
"Well, the race certainly had some...extenuating circumstances," Celestia admitted a glance towards the track, "Perhaps we should end the games now and declare a tie…" she suggested with her hand up to her chin.
"A tie?" Cinch questioned in reply, surprised, "Was this your strategy all along?" she guessed as the Canterlot group approached them, "To force us into accepting you as equals?" she accused, pointing at the Canterlot High principal with her right index finger, "I think not," she declared in a dignified manner, earning glares from the opposing team's players, "The games will continue and Crystal Prep will prevail despite your antics and whatever performance-enhancing regimen your students are on," she stated in explanation, and Dustin growled angrily upon hearing Cinch’s words.
“Horseshit!” Dustin barked furiously, making the four faculty look to him. “Now you listen here you pompous old hag!” Dustin growled, making the woman gasp upon hearing that insult. “You really think Celestia here had a hand in what happened earlier? Then you are definitely more senile then I thought!”
"And if I recall," Cinch started to say, "You’ve sent this “thing” here," Cinch points to Dustin, "to intervene with the relay!"  Dustin was infuriated by the insult, if his scowl was of any indication. “If I’m not mistaken, this was supposed to be a school. Not a sidehow attraction!” Dustin was now streaming mad at that remark.
“GOD DAMMIT! THAT DOES IT!” Dustin shouted furiously as he grabbed Cinch by the collar, much to the shock of everyone else. “YOU JUST DUG UP YOUR GRAVE!!!” Before anything else could be said, Pixel pried Dustin off of Cinch while he failed.
“Is this how you run your school, nowadays?!” Cinch said to Celestia with outrage before casting another glare to Dustin. “I swear, my students aren’t even nearly as wild as this one! This ruffian ought to be put in a juvenile detention center!”
“Oh, blow it out your wrinkly old ass Cinch!” Salazar said, making everyone gasp as Cinch cast a venomous glare.
“Excuse me?!” Cinch smacked with fury as Salazar approached her.
“Do your hearing aids need some adjustments, woman?” Salazar said as he pointed to Cinch, making the woman jump a bit. “I don’t know if your glasses were fogged up or if you have glaucoma, but in case you didn’t notice, these guys saved everyone from those garden variety monsters!”
“Salazar, please compose yourself!" Twilight pleaded, but Salazar ignored her.
“I don’t appreciate that tone of yours, Salazar!” Cinch said as the Shadowbolts approached.
“Maybe some time washing the restrooms should adjust his attitude.” Indigo Zap said with a smirk. 
“FUCK OFF, DYKE!” Salazar barked furiously, earning another gasp of shock from everyone.
“Salazar!” Cadence said with a surprised look.
"Why you...!" Indigo Zap growled furiously as she was being held back by Sugarcoat.
“One more word out of you and I’ll see to it that you never graduate from my school!” Cinch threatened, but Salazar didn’t back down.
“I swear, if I had the chance I would smack you so hard that your dentures would fly right out of your mouth!” Salazar said, and Cinch pretty much lost it upon hearing that.
“I sure feel sorry for the poor fools who brought you into this world!” Cinch said, and Salazar went wide eyed upon hearing that. “I’ll bet your parents must have given up on you upon realizing they’ve raised such an unruly animal!" Salazar was then shaking in fury upon hearing that, and the Wondercolts and Twilight looked to him in worry. "I'd be genuinely surprised if you were abandoned on the streets and taken in a bunch of strays! Its truly a wonder how you even managed to get an education!”
“NOW YOU FUCKED UP, WICKED BITCH OF THE WEST!” Salazar roared in fury as he extended his left arm, which glowed in blue energy before taking on a blue metallic version of Firefox’s head. Everyone present was flabbergasted at seeing this as a blade erupted before Salazar aimed at Cinch, making the woman wide-eyed in fear. “I’m warning you right now, Cinch!” Salazar growled furiously as Cinch was on her knees trembling while everyone watched in shock. “And I’m only saying this once, so listen up! All it takes is one swing to make your head roll!” As Salazar threatened, Twilight was tearing up from the sight. “TRY AND TEMPT ME CINCH! I FUCKING DARE YOU!!!”


“STOP IT, SALAZAR!” Twilight begged as she ran to Salazar, grabbing by the side as she began weeping. “Please… stop. P-Please.” When Salazar saw Twilight cry her eyes out, Salazar lost all the anger he had.
“Twilight! Get away from that freak!” Indigo Zap said as Lemon Zest grabbed Twilight and dragged her away.
“Let go of her!” Salazar said, but Indigo Zap grabbed a rock and tossed it at him, the rock hitting Salazar right on his head.
“Don’t you come any closer, you monster!” Indigo Zap growled as Sour Sweet had her bow and aimed an arrow at him in a threatening manner. “I knew you never belonged here!”
Salazar was truly devastated at hearing those words. It was like his hear was ripped out of his chest and crushed right in front of him. He then remembered his conversation he had with the figure yesterday.
***

“Oh, what’s wrong?” The figure taunted. “Why don’t you show me what you're capable of?” The figure leaned on the bus, a smirk visible on his face. “Come on, show me your power.”
“I’d rather not.” Salazar said furiously. The figure had a wicked grin in response, knowing the reason.
“Oh, you’re worried that people will ostracize you. Label you as a monster. A freak.” The figure spoke, knowing he was getting to Salazar.
---

“Well, I’ll say this much. You can’t keep this a secret forever. Secrets always come out eventually.”
***

“He… he was right.” Salazar said as tears started running down his face. He then proceeds to back up before turning around and run off.
“Salazar! Wait!” Twilight called out as Lemon Zest held her back. “Salazar!” Twilight tried calling out to Salazar, but he was already out of sight as Twilight started to cry. “Salazar.” Twilight just broke down in tears while the Wondercolts look to her in sympathy.
“Good riddance!” Sour Sweet said with a humph, only for Aria to punch her in the jaw.
“You watch your mouth, you pompous twat!” Aria growled furiously as the pinned Sour Sweet to the ground, grabbing her by the collar. “Its bad enough that you treat Twilight like she's a second class citizen!” Aria growled in rage “But shunning Salazar like he’s an outcast?! You bastards really are heartless!”
“Aria, that’s enough!” Adagio said as she pried Aria off of Sour Sweet.
“Cadence,” Cinch said as she dusted herself, getting the woman’s attention. “I expect Salazar’s student file purged from Crystal Prep’s school records when we get back.” The Wondercolts and Twilight gasped upon hearing this, even Cadence was stunned silent.
“You mean… he’s expelled?” Cadence asked in shock. “But Cinch…” Cinch just looks to Cadence.
“I’m sorry Cadence, do remind me.” Cinch asked with a stern look. “Who’s the principal here?” Cadence reeled back a bit.
“I… but…” Cadence stammered before sighing in defeat. “Consider it done, Cinch.” Cadence said with a defeated and disheartened expression as Twilight started bawling her eyes out now, and Dustin was furious at this point.
“You cant fucking do that, you wrinkly old bitch!” Dustin growled furiously at Cinch, making the woman cast one last glare to him
“I can, and I did!” Cinch shot back. “And unless you want to be expelled from Canterlot High, I suggest you control yourself!” Cinch says as she point at Dustin’s chest. “Consider this my only warning to you, young man!”
“Message received.” Dustin growled through clenched teeth. With all of that said and done, Cinch walked away without another word and the Shadowbolts followed her, casting a glare to Dustin as they walked away. Twilight was the only one who stayed behind as she was too disheartened after losing her only friend, the Wondercolts look to her in sympathy.
“I’m sorry, Twilight.” Cadence said as she knelt down and hugged Twilight while Spike nuzzled Twilight’s leg.
“Damn, I’m just so pissed off right now that I can’t even think straight!” Dustin said as trembled in fury. “I swear, I ought to pound that witch so deep into the dirt that she'll land in ninth circle of Hell!”
“Easy there, Dustin.” Celestia said as she patted his back. “You’re already in enough trouble from Cinch as it is.” 
"I'm sorry I couldn't stop all this from happening…" Sunset apologized to Celestia, ashamed for what had conspired in the relay.
"It's not your fault, Sunset," Celestia responded in a reassuring tone as Luna trotted over, standing beside her while she tried to ease the girl's sense of failure.
"Isn't it though?" Sunset questioned as the others looked on at her worriedly, "I should know how to control the magic I brought here," she told her, "But I don't…" she admitted shamefully, looking away, "I let everyone down, and now Principal Cinch thinks we're cheating," Cinch groanedout of frustration, outstretching her arms to their respective sides after clenching them into fists.
"It doesn't matter what Principal Cinch thinks," Celestia reassured, placing her right hand on her student's left shoulder.
"But it does," Sunset retorted, backing away from her, "The students here at CHS don't just wanna win," she noted, "They wanna beat Crystal Prep," she declared with a somber expression, "It isn't gonna count if the other side doesn't really think they lost," she pointed out, "Crystal Prep is never gonna believe we won fair and square if there's magic around," she explained, glancing down at the ground somberly, "And that magic is only around...because of me…" she confessed, receiving sympathetic looks from her teammates.
“I’ll be right back.” Dustin said as he walked off towards the ramps used for the motorcross race, and the others watched with worried expressions on their faces.
“Dustin?” Sunset asked as she sees Dustin fiddle with the Digitrix before transforming into the eight-armed gorilla that was Prime-8, much to the shock of Spike, Cadence and Twilight.
"What in the world…?" Cadence uttered in question as she had her mouth agape. Suddenly, Prime-8 pulled his arms back and punched the railings that held the ramps together.
“Dustin!” Sunset said as she ran towards the Onctopithecus while he vented his anger. “Dustin, stop!” Sunset said, but didn’t listen. “Dustin…” Just as Dustin was about to deliver another punch, Sunset got in front of him. “STOP IT!” Prime-8 stopped himself, looking to Sunset. “I know you’re upset about this! Believe me, we all are! But this isn’t going to help!” Sunset then went on her tiptoes and placed a hand on Prime-8’s face, a soft look on her face. “I know things are tough now, but we’ll solve this problem eventually.” After that, Sunset placed a hand on the Digtirix symbol, transforming Prime-8 back to Dustin.
Dustin just sighed, his anger ceasing as Sunset embraced him in a hug.
Unbeknownst to the group, the figure was watching over them from the tip of the building. “My, my. Tgings have gotten a little tense." The figure said with a cruel chuckled. "All of the pieces are coming together.”  He then looks to his left wrist, revealing that the Corruprix was attached to it. “It won’t be long now before my plan comes into fruition.”

	
		Out of the frying pan and into the fire
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Tension Rising 


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yl5DUzBWKKc

Dark clouds loomed over Canterlot High as at the entrance, both teams were preparing for the last challenge of the games, with their crowds on their respective side of the walkway. Rainbow Dash stretched out her arms behind her back, grunting slightly as she and the others were all in their regular clothes, along with the Shadowbolts.
"Y'all okay, RD?" Applejack asked, catching her attention as she ceased her exercises for the moment.
"Yeah, I'm good," she reassured in response, "What about you?" she asked back.
"Feelin' as fit as a fiddle!" Applejack quipped in reply with a pump of her right fist, “Though I’m also worried about Dustin over there”, she looked to Dustin with a worried expression. He was still upset about what transpired earlier, as he was pacing back and forth with a furious look while Adagio and Allister watched over him with  worried expressions of their own.
“I swear, I ought to just go Freakshow and give that wrinkled bitch a heart attack!” Dustin grumbled to himself in fury, still pacing back and forth. “Maybe better, I could go Firefox and light her ass up!”
“He’s still pretty upset about what happened earlier?” Allister asked Adagio with concern, knowing how hot-headed Dustin can get. 
“Soon, that old bag of bones is gonna get hers! I fucking know it!” Dustin growled before tightening his fists, shaking in anger. 
“Easy there, tiger.” Adagio said, placing a hand on Dustin’s shoulder to calm him down. “Honestly, and I thought Aria was a hothead.”
After taking a few deep breaths, Dustin had calmed down. “Sorry, guys.” Dustin turns to Aria and Allister. “I just can’t believe Cinch. That old bitch is just horrible! I can’t even believe Twilight puts up with her!”
“I know kiddo.” Allister said reassuringly. “But karma will come for her in the end.” Alliser then turns towards Sunset, who seemed to be stuck in a train of deep thought, having her left hand at her chin with a concerned expression on her face. The schools' cheering crowds caught their attention, seeing that at the top step before the entryway, Cadance and Luna were standing near a microphone stand, with Celestia off to the side.
"Since the score is tied," Dean Cadance began to announce, "the final event will determine the winner of the Friendship Games," she told the competitors, with the Wondercolts having mostly worried looks on their faces from what had happened earlier.
“Why do I suddenly get a bad feeling about this?” Dustin muttered to himself in slight worry.
"Somewhere on campus," the Canterlot vice principal started to say as she held two small pennants in her right hand; each one representing one of the teams, "a pennant from each school has been hidden," she explained, "The first team to find their school's flag and bring it back wins," she stated. 
"And as soon as our teams are ready," Cadance continued, "We’ll begin," she declared.
"I don't feel like playing games anymore…" Fluttershy admitted as she rubbed her left arm, glancing away while the partier girl and the cowgirl looked at her in concern.
"But we have to play!" Rainbow retorted in response, "This is the last event!" she pointed out, gesturing towards the center of walkway. The fashionista then scoffed, catching her attention.
"It's a little hard to focus with all the magic stealing… and… portal opening," Fluttershy mentioned, using her hands to signify the actions.
"Not to mention there's that crazy bad guy from the Syndicate." Pinkie added in.
“But luckily me, Aria, and Sonata still have our magic.” Adagio mentioned with a soft smile. “So, if you guys are in a jam, you got us to help.”
"And luckily that Corruptrix he’s made is finally off.” Dustin said as he motions towards the Digitrix. “So, you guys got me to help out as well.”
“That’s good, partner” Applejack stated before gaining a puzzled look. “But where is it now?”
“No doubt that hooded creep has it! He is the guy who made it after all.” Rainbow Dash replied before she looks over to Sunset.  "Hey, you okay, Sunset?"
"Huh…" she sighed, enticing her friend to place her hand on her shoulder out of reassurance, "I dunno, Dash…" she finally replied in admittance, "I just… feel awful about what I said to Twilight…" she confessed, glancing away sadly as her comrade relinquished herself from her.
"Especially since she obviously didn't mean to do all the stuff she did," Fluttershy pointed out as everyone focused their attentions onto her, "She's actually really nice…" she added, causing Sunset to both of her palms onto her face in utter agony and embarrassment for her misguided actions.
"Let's just get through this last event and prove we're not a bunch of cheaters," Applejack told her teammates as she walked over to the amber skinned girl, placing her left hand on her shoulder reassuringly, "Then you can go over and apologize," she promised, causing her to smile while she did the same.
“Oh, the tension here is so thick you could cut it with a knife.” A familiar voice caught the gang by surprise. They turned to see that the hooded man, a wicked grin visible on his face.
“You!” Dustin growled furiously as he readied the Digitrix. “What the fuck are you doing here, asshole?!” 
“Oh, do cool your jets, boy.” The hooded figure said with a wave his hand. “I’m not here to fight you. Well, not yet anyway.”
“Then what do you want?!” Sunset growled as she stood up. “Me and my friends may not have our magic anymore, but we aren’t entirely defenseless!”
The hooded figure chuckled in response to Sunset’s statement. “Maybe as of now, but that won’t be the case for long later on.”
This ominous statement piqued the curiosity of the others. 
“And just what do you mean by that?” Allister asked cautiously, earning a chuckle from the hooded man. 
“Uh, guys?” Pixel stated, making the others look towards her. “I’m detecting a huge energy fluctuation. And I mean huge.”
“Where?” Allister asked in worry.
“At Crystal Prep's side of the field!” Pixel stated, before she and everyone else had a look of horror on their face.
“TWILIGHT!” They all declared in unison, now fearing for the bespectacled girl’s safety.

Meanwhile, near Canterlot High’s bus barn, Salazar was curled up with a disheartened expression on his face.
***

“Oh, what’s wrong?” The figure taunted. “Why don’t you show me what you're capable of?” The figure leaned against a nearby bus, a smirk visible on his face. “Come on, show me your power.”
“I’d rather not.” Salazar said furiously. The figure had a wicked grin in response, knowing the reason.
“Oh, you’re worried that people will ostracize you? Label you as a monster, a freak?” The figure spoke, knowing he was getting to Salazar.
---

“Well, I’ll say this much. You can’t keep this a secret forever. Secrets always come out eventually.”
---

“NOW YOU FUCKED UP, WICKED BITCH OF THE WEST!" Salazar roared in fury as he extended his left arm, which glowed in blue energy before taking on a blue metallic version of Firefox’s head. Everyone present was flabbergasted at seeing this as a blade erupted before Salazar aimed at Cinch, making the woman wide-eyed in fear. “I’m warning you right now, Cinch!” Salazar growled furiously as Cinch began to tremble while everyone watched in shock. “And I’m only saying this once, so listen up! All it takes is one swing to make your head roll!” As Salazar threatened, Twilight was tearing up from the sight. “TRY AND TEMPT ME CINCH! I FUCKING DARE YOU!!!”
“STOP IT, SALAZAR!” Twilight begged as she ran to Salazar, grabbing by the side as she began weeping. “Please… stop. P-Please.” When Salazar saw Twilight cry her eyes out, Salazar lost all the anger he had.
“Twilight! Get away from that freak!” Indigo Zap said as Lemon Zest grabbed Twilight and dragged her away.
“Let go of her!” Salazar said, but Indigo Zap grabbed a rock and tossed it at him, the rock hitting Salazar right on his head.
“Don’t you come any closer, you monster!” Indigo Zap growled as Sour Sweet had her bow and aimed an arrow at him in a threatening manner. “I knew you never belonged here!”
***

“He was right.” Salazar said, completely broken from what transpired earlier. “Dammit!” Salazar placed his head in his hands; he was an emotional wreck right now. “Why did I have to be a freak?”
“Salazar?” A familiar voice spoke. Salazar looks up and sees Spike walk towards him. “I was hoping I’d find you here.”
“Spike?” Salazar asked with surprise before looking away to avoid the little canine’s gaze. “Don’t come near me! I’m… I’m…” Salazar’s eyes began to tear up before he broke down. “I’M A FREAK!” 
Spike looked to Salazar with shock, as he never seen Salazar break down before. It really pained him to see his male human friend like this.
“Salazar…” Spike began as he walked closer before nuzzling on Salazar’s leg, “You’re not a freak.”
“Yes I am, Spike!” Salazar said, still teary eyed. “You saw how everyone reacted! They all think I’m a monster!” Salazar ultimately punched the ground out of frustration. “And Twilight, she probably wouldn’t want to speak to me again after what she saw!”
“Hey, that’s not true!” Spike said as he hopped into Salazar’s lap. “Sal, look at me!” Spike said as he got into Salazar’s face, their eyes meeting. “Do you care for Twilight?”
“W-What?” Salazar asked.
“Do you care for Twilight?” Spike repeated while looking Salazar dead in the eye.
“Y-Yeah?” Salazar said, still surprised by Spike’s question.
“Do you care for me?” Spike asked.
“Yeah.” Salazar said with a nod.
“Do you even care about those guys back at CHS?” Spike asked.
“Yeah.” Salazar said, making Spike smile in response.
“Then that’s all that matters.” Spike said, puzzling Salazar. “Salazar, being human isn’t about what you are, but who you are. So you have weird powers, so what. I didn’t think you were a freak. And despite what Twilight saw, she didn’t see you as a freak either. As long as you care for others, and others care for you, you are more human than a lot of the people on this planet.
Salazar was stunned upon hearing rather sagely advice coming from Spike, Twilight’s talking pet dog. But Salazar was felt a bit better after hearing this little pep talk. “Spike,” Salazar started as a smile formed, “I appreciate it, little guy.” Salazar rubbed Spike’s head, earning a chuckle from the pup. But then Spike then shot up and looked towards the school building. “Spike?”
“Twilight…” Spike uttered, a bad feeling overwhelming him. Salazar looks towards the school building, and he soon felt the same feeling Spike was.

Back at the school entrance on the Crystal Twilight and her teammates discussing matters with Principal Cinch.
"I know I'm asking you to beat a team that isn't playing fair," she admitted to her students, "but Canterlot High must be made to understand that even with magic at their disposal," she continued to explain with her hands clasped, while the scholarly student held her contraption in her hands, looking at her, "beating Crystal Prep is simply not an option," she stated as her eyes narrowed.
"What if they grow wings again?" Sugarcoat asked with her hands at her hips as the head of the rival school walked by her, brushing her hair aside.
"A fair question," she responded, approaching her prized pupil, "Though I believe we can now fight fire with fire," she pointed out, much to the girl's surprise as she blinked, "I've seen what your device can do, Twilight," she noted, "Containing magical energy is fine," she said while rubbing her fingers together, "but have you considered releasing it?" she questioned to her.
"But… I don't even understand how it works," she replied, holding it in her left hand.
"But you'd like to," Cinch mentioned as the other Shadowbolts gathered among her, "And since our opponents have already used it to stay competitive," she continued, "I see no reason why we shouldn't do the same," she stated, gesturing towards the Wondercolt side, "Unless, of course, you have no interest in Everton," she added in a blackmailing tone, "Though, honestly," she kept going, "I think there's more knowledge packed in that little device than any independent study program could offer," she told her as she glanced off worriedly to the side.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=THqDXn-Wm_0

Principal Cinch: I realize that you've always been an outcast…
It's not everyone at school who likes to think…
To find a student that's like you,
I've had one or maybe two,
But the good ones disappear before I blink!
She then snapped her fingers, enticing the rest of her students to begin chanting around the glasses wearing girl, startling her greatly as she nervously bit her bottom lip. 
Meanwhile, just a few feet away, as the gang were running towards Twilight’s direction, they noticed that Cinch and the Shadowbolts were continuing to pressure Twilight into releasing the energy within her device.
Students: Oh, wuh-oh-wuh, oh
Oh, wuh-oh-wuh 
“Oh no!’” Pixel exclaimed, knowing that this was not going to go well.
"What the Hell is that old bitch thinking?!” Dustin growled furiously. But before they could move any further, the hooded figure appeared before them.
“Going Somewhere?” The hooded figure said with a smirk on his face before snapping his fingers, causing a small army of Pawns to appear.
Principal Cinch: Now, I understand you have your reservations…
Students: oh-wuh
Cinch: It's hard to have a brain as large as yours… 
Students: oh-oh-oh-oh
Cinch: But if we don't win these games…
Well, I think I've made it plain…
What will happen if we have the losing score!
“Choke on this you freaking metal heads!” Pixel roared out as her left arm morphed into a blaster, firing a barrage of blasts at a few Pawns.
“Out of our way, bastard!” Rainbow said as she went to dash past the hooded figure, only for the man to intercept by punching Rainbow in the gut before kicking her back.
“Rainbow!” Fluttershy cried out in worry as she ran to Rainbow’s aid.
“Ok, that does it, fucker!” Dustin declared in rage as he activated his Digitrix. Then after selecting the appropriate transformation, Dustin tapped onto the screen before transforming into Rainbow Rocks. “You’ve pissed me off now!” The hooded man was not deterred or scared, in fact he smirked wickedly.
“I guess now is a good time as any to finally put my creation to good use.” The hooded man said as he raised his left wrist, exposing the Digitrix that was latched onto his right wrist.
“Uh oh.” Pinkie said as the hooded man tapped onto the Corruptrix’s square gem, enveloping him in an intense green flash. And shortly afterward, a new figure that resembled Prime-8 took the hooded man’s place. Although it looked like Prime-8, it looked more like a Sasquatch than a gorilla, it had brownish fur, its top pair of arms had gauntlet that looked like to be the skulls of some strange animal, his eyes were a ruby red in color, and it only had a loincloth as a form of clothing. And of course, the Corruptrix was located on the left side of his chest.
"Meet Savagesquatch!" The newly named Savagesquatch roared in might, bagging his like a gorilla while the gang was taken aback by what they had just seen,



(Transformation Index)
Name: Savagesquatch
Species: Mutant Onctopithecus
Oh boy, talk about butt ugly! Savagesquatch is the Corruptrix's equivalent of Prime-8, and boy he really lives up to the savage part of his name. With increased physical strength and durability, a violent mindset, and a really short temper, Savagesquatch is that last thing you'll ever see should you be brave or stupid enough to square off against him.

"You're one ugly motherfucker." Rainbow Rocks said in a mix of sock and disgust.
"Oh, trust me," Savagesquatch said while cracking his knuckles, "You haven't seen ugly yet!" Suddenly, armor plating that appeared to be mate of bone coated all eight of Savesquatch's arms, further fueling the collective shock of his enemies. 
"Oh crap!" Aria said with a dumbfounded look on her face.
Back at the school entrance, the students were continuing their pressuring tactics onto Twilight, who was still cringing nervously.
Shadowbolts: Oh, wuh-oh-wuh, oh
Oh, wuh-oh-wuh
Unleash the magic, unleash the magic…
If we lose, then you're to blame… (ah, ah-ah-ah)
They all have used it, maybe abused it… (ah-ah-ah)
So then why can't we do the same?
(Oh, wuh-oh-wuh, oh
Oh, wuh-oh-wuh)
The light from her device began glowing, circling around the center as it gave off an eerie feel to its creator, who held it with both of her hands while she felt very pressured by her peers and fellow students.
Principal Cinch: Call it power, call it magic,
If we lose, it will be tragic…
More important is the knowledge we'll have lost!
Shadowbolts: oh-oh-oh-oh
Cinch: A chance like this won't come again…
You'll regret not giving in…
Isn't understanding magic worth the cost?
Rainbow Rocks fired many crystal shards at Savagesquatch, only for the eight-armed Sasquatch to deflect them thanks to the bony armor coating his arms.
"Alright you damn dirty ape!" Rainbow Rocks declared before pressing onto the Digitrix symbol, changing from rainbow Rock to Firefox. "Let's crank up the heat!" By snapping his claws, a ring of fire surrounded Savagesquatch. "Try getting out of that!"
"Gladly!" Savagesquatch said with a smirk before he was enveloped in another green flash, revealing a fish-like transformation that resembled Rip Tide. But unlike Rip Tide, it was more of a sea foam green in color with a with a grayish underbelly, a head shaped like that of a hammerhead shark, four yellow eyes with slanted pupils, the fins on its forearms are more shark-like, it lacked, and the Corruptrix on the center of its chest.
"Ain't that... Rip Tide?!" Applejack asked with shock.
"I don't do Rip Tide! I do Kill Gill!" The newly named Kill Gill a wicked chuckle.



(Transformation Index)
Name: Kill Gill
Species: Mutant Aquarian Piscus
If you thought sharks were scary, then allow me to introduce you to Kill Gill. The Corruptrix's counterpart to Rip Tide, the aquatic aberration makes even the most shark infested waters look as safe as a kiddie pool. With the same abilities of Rip Tide, along with a few unique abilities, he makes even Great White Sharks look as innocent as puppies. Just when you thought it was safe to get back in the water. 

Kill Gil chuckles as he fires a stream of swampy water from both of his hands to put out the flames.
Shadowbolts: (Oh, wuh-oh-wuh, oh
Oh, wuh-oh-wuh)
Unleash the magic, unleash the magic…
We're not friends here after all…
Our only interest in this business… (ah-ah-ah)
Is seeing Canterlot High School fall!
(Oh, wuh-oh-wuh, oh
Oh, wuh-oh-wuh) 
The girl's eyes trembled in fright at the prospect of unleashing the energy she knew practically nothing about, nor she did know how to even utilize it. It felt even worse that her own superior was seemingly persuading her into doing it, as she pushed her forward, past her fellow students out towards the center of the walkway.
"Twi, don't!" Pixel declared as she was about to run towards her, only for Kill Gill to intervene and smack her away with his tail.
"Not happening, sweet cheeks." Kill Gill chortled before snapping his fingers, causing a thick cloud of black fig to appear. The gang was confused at first, but then they suddenly felt a little woozy.
"Ugh... what the...?!" Firefox asked before changing back into Dustin.
Principal Cinch:  what I'm suggesting's very simple…
And since it's win-win on all scores,
We only want to learn about the
Magic that you have stored…
And as for me and all the others,
We only want what we deserve…
That our school will clinch the win…
And my...
Principal Cinch and students:  ...legacy will endure!
Kill Gill loomed over Dustin, a wicked grin still visible. "Well, I do believe this is the part where I kill you." Kill Gill raised his forearms, his fins ready to strike. "Be sure to send the Devil my...." before Kill Gill could finish his statement, a blast of lime green energy sent Kill Gill flying a foot or so away. The others looked to see who fired the blast, and saw that Salazar was the one who saved them. And Salazar was aided by Twilight's pet dog Spike.
"Salazar?" Fluttershy asked with a surprised expression.
"Sorry to be tardy for the party." Salazar said before looking to Kill Gill.
"So, you dare come back." Kill Gill declared with a growl before changing back to the hooded figure. "Even after being shunned by your now former peers at Crystal Prep, you still come back?"
"You can say I needed a kick in the ass to realize something about being human." Salazar said, looking to Spike with a smile.
"Regardless, I believe you've arrived too little too late." The hooded man said with a chuckle. "The fun is about to begin." The figure pointed to Twilight's direction, making Salazar look and gasp.
Speaking of Twilight, she was then pushed forward by the head of Crystal Prep, as she and the Shadowbolts continued to persuade and force her into using the device.
"Twi!" Salazar declared in worry for his bespectacled friend.
Shadow Bolts:  Unleash the magic, unleash the magic…
If we lose, then it's a crime… 
Spike clenched his teeth together worriedly as he saw his owner going through with the demands of her students, walking out towards the center of the walkway.
Shadowbolts: But we can win it if you begin it… (ah-ah-ah)
It's up to you to not fail this time…
"We gotta stop this before it's..." Dustin said before another group of Pawns manifested.
"The Hell?!" Salazar gasped in surprise upon seeing the robotic minions.
"I'm afraid you aren't going anywhere." The hooded man declared before opening the palms of his hands, firing multiple energy beams that immobilized our group of heroes. "I can't have you ruining the fun, now, can I?" The Pawns readied their weapons, awaiting their leader's orders. "Now then, have you any last words before your untimely end?"
"I have a few!" Spike, who wasn't affected by the beams, ran to the hooded man with a growl. "I'll chew you up and spit you out!" When Spike got to the hooded man, he bit at his right leg, making the man yelp in pain.
"OW! YOU LITTE SHIT!" The hooded man growled as he tried to shake Spike off, but the pup did not let up. The hooded man had freed the gang from his immobilizing beams. The Pawns were about to fire away, but Pixel morphed both her arms into blasters and fired round after round after the Pawns until none of them were let. "LET GO, GOD DAMIT!" With a kick, he got Spike off of him, and turned his attention back to the group, only to see that Dustin was running towards him. 
"You're dead, bastard!" Dustin roared in fury, and with one swift motion, kicked upwards underneath the hooded figure's chin. But Dustin wasn't done yet, as he delivered a roundhouse kick, sending the hooded man skidding along the ground. "Take that, punk!"
The hooded figure got up; his hood being removed. "Hmph. Truly a wild one, aren't you?" The man then turns towards the group, and what the gang saw was a real shocker. As it turns out, the hooded man was none other than... Lucius Starr!
"No!" Dustin uttered in total shock. "No way!"
"Lucius?!" Salazar said, as flabbergasted as the others.
"Surprise." Lucius Starr said melodrama as he took a bow. "Allow me to formally introduce myself," Lucius said as he removed his hooded trench coat. "Lucius Starr, agent of the Syndicate."
Male students: Unleash the magic, free the magic now…
Spike just watched on as with his mouth gaping in fright that his owner was actually doing what she was least comfortable with. 
"You son of a bitch!" Salazar said with fury. "You've been working with those bastards this whole time?!"
"Ain't I a stinker?" Lucius said with feigned bashfulness. 
Female students:  Unleash the magic, free the magic now…
Twilight:  Imagine all I'll learn by setting it free…
Male students: Unleash the magic, free the magic now
Female students: Unleash the magic, free the magic now
Twilight: And now winning these games depends on me…

Lucius then noticed that Twilight had press the center of her device, causing him to gain a wicked grin.
"Oh, it looks like the fun part is about to begin." Lucius said pointing to Twilight's direction. The others turn to Twilight's direction, and they all got a look of horror on their faces. 
"Twilight!" Spike cried as he began to run hurriedly, but suddenly he was zapped by a bolt of purple electricity. Spike yelped in pain as he was grunted in pain while he was immobilized due to being assaulted by electricity. 
"Spike!" Sonata cried out in worry for the pup before she and the others were also suffering what Spike what was suffering from. 
"What the..." Salazar grunted in agony as he turns to see a figure similar to Einstrike.



(Transformation Index)
Name: Plasmephisto
Species: Mutant Cerebroid
Ever hear of the phrase "calm before the storm", well this shocking freak of nature is that storm. Serving as the Corruptrix's counterpart to Einstrike, this electric devil named Plasmephisto is like the more twisted cousin of Frankenstein's monster from Mary Shelley's tale of Frankenstein. Not only does he have similar electric powers like Einstrike, but he can utilize them in ways that his normal counterpart couldn't. 

Twilight: And what doors might open if I try to use it…
Female students:  Unleash the magic, free the magic now…
Male students:  Unleash the magic, free the magic now…
Twilight placed her right hand on top of the device, while having her left one on the bottom, about to pry it open before her body.
Salazar saw this, so he needed to act fast. He morphed his right arm into the bubble blaster, and then took aim at Plasmephisto before firing a barrage of bubbles at the mutant Cerebroid. Once the bubbles hit their target, Plasmephisto was overwhelmed by an intense jolt due to his electrical body. Plasmephisto roared in blistering agony before he reverted back to Lucius, and the gang was free from the electric onslaught Plasmephisto inflicted upon them.
Female students:  Unleash the magic, free the magic now…
Twilight:  But the magic's really what I want to see…
Spike got up and he and Salazar both ran to Twilight while Cinch watched on in anticipation, grinning. The girl was opening her contraption as small purple sparks emerged from it,
Male students: Unleash the magic, free the magic now…
"Twilight, no!" Spike exclaimed as he jumped past everyone, desperately trying to reach for her.
All:  Unleash the magic, free the magic...
Unleash the magic, free the magic...
Both Spike and Slazazar lunged towards their friend but seemed to be too late as she had opened up the device widely enough for its energy sphere to be seen. All of a sudden, the energy sphere upon the glasses wearing girl's machine let out a burst of wind with a booming echo, causing the Wondercolts and Shadowbolts to fall down to the ground as they felt something pulsate from it, witnessing the situation while shocked expressions were present on their faces.
"Oh shit!" Dustin uttered in worry and fear, while Lucius got up and laughed maniacly.
"As I suspected." Lucius chuckled wickedly. "As I told her before, she was in way over her head." This caused the others to turn towards him.
"You knew this would happen?" Sunset asked in fury.
"Well, not entirely. I knew the outcome would not be in her favor, but I didn't pec anything of this degree." Lucius motioned towards Twilight's direction.
The contraption that held all the energy dropped to the ground with a clanging noise, while its user was being lifted into the air by the sphere, with her glasses having been blown off of her eyes and her hair completely undone. She looked back nervously towards her principal as the energy grew, causing her to back away out of fright after standing back up. All the competitors were watching on with expressions of disbelief and worry on their faces, while from afar.
"Hang on, Twi!" Salazar said as a large mass of blue hexagons sprouted from his back, willing a pair of jet pack wings shaped like those of Sonicada. "I'm coming!" Salazar then flew towards Twilight's direction. 
"Er… Uh!" she grunted as she felt the energy beginning to overtake her whole body, "Help...me!" she screamed, managing to free her right arm away from the sphere, sticking it out desperately, "Uhh!" she groaned in pain as tears formed in her eyes, "Ahh!" she shrieked while the rest of her body was pulled in. But then she felt arms wrap around her, making her look behind to see Salazar. "Salazar?"
"I gotcha!" Salazar said as he tried to pull Twilight out of the orb, only to be zapped by a jolt from the orb, making him lose his grip before falling to the ground below.
"Salazar!" Twilight cried out in fear ash she was getting sucked further into the energy orb.
"I gave her the chance to avoid such an outcome such as this by handing me that little pendant of hers, but instead, she chose to prolong her fruitless little endeavor of learning of the magic here. For someone so insightful, she sure was oblivious to the drawbacks of her little redundant field test."
"Wait!" Adagio turned to face Lucius, as did the others. "Why do you want the pendant!?"
"Why, to use the magic she stole from your seven compatriots, of course." Lucius said, motioning to the humane seven. "With the magic Miss Sparkle stolen from them combined with my Corruptrix, I will become truly all powerful." Lucius then looked towards Twilight's direction. "But I suppose we can't have everything we seek out."
"Buy... Why?" Allister asked to Lucius, earning a scowl from the blonde boy.
"Why?" Lucius barked angrily. "Because I have grown tired of taking orders from that butt ugly fucker, Ginzo!" Lucius clenched his fists as he explained. "I have been that bastard's lapdog for far too long! I deserve better than that! I am more intelligent compared to the other lackeys working under him, but instead I get the bottom of the barrel treatment from that bastard! But not anymore! Soon, I will be the one giving orders while Ginzo is groveling at my feet!"
"You mean to tell me..." Sunset started angrily, "this entire plan of yours... IS SOME PITIFUL USURPING EFFORT?!" 
"If you spent a majority of your life working under that bastard with very little to show for it, then you would see things in my perspective." Lucius barked back. "But I still have one obstacle that I need to eradicate." Lucius then turned his attention towards Dustin.
"HELP!" Twilight's voice screamed again as her whole face get sucked into the energy sphere, with only her right hand still sticking out. 
"TWILIGHT!" Salazar cried out in fear.
"But no matter. With my Corruptrix, I will soon obtain what is rightfully mine. But I still have one obstacle that I need to eradicate." Lucius then turned his attention towards Dustin. "And then, the Syndicate will be under new management."
"Guys!" Sonata said as she pointed to Twilight's direction. They turned and noticed that Twilight's hand had disappeared into the light of the energy sphere.
"Twilight!" Sunset cried out in horror.
"Oh Shit!" Dustin said, fearing for the worst.
"In the end, the poor dear paid the price for her ignorance." Lucius said, vanishing in another flash of light blinding them for a moment as the situation had gone completely awry. Within the pillar of light, Twilight's eyes were filled with fear she felt the energy begin to coarse through her body. All of a sudden, a pinkish light emerged from her forehead, which then followed with her skin darkening. Pinkish purple armbands formed up to her elbows as her feet gained crystalline shoes with wing-like socks in the same color as her armbands. Dark, purplish wings appeared on her back, and without warning, she gained a glowing, bright cerulean horn with half-circle shaped indents into it, making it look misshapen as it pointed from her forehead. She then opened her eyes, which had become a bright cerulean with red pupils, having a villainous look with an aura shaped like her former glasses around them. Her dress had changed into a dark purple colored one, with a crystal-like crest around her waist, a skirt that had multiple six-pointed stars upon it in pink and purple, a new purple top with a pinkish stripe going down from the center of it, a choker around her neck that had the exact same marking in the middle of it, and what appeared to be an extension like a furry, purple tail sticking out from the back of the dress. To top it off, her hair stuck up in a violet and pinkish purple color with a shade of black just behind the energy induced horn as she floated in midair.  Cinch grimaced in fright, backing away slowly while everyone else was stunned by the sudden alteration the girl had underwent. 
"Whoa!" Dustin said in a mixture of shock and fright.
"Unexpected." Lucius said, just as dumbstruck as everyone else while the gang ran towards the transformed Twilight. The transformed Twilight, now named Midnight Sparkle
"You were right!" Midnight shouted down to Sunset Shimmer, "I didn't understand magic before," she noted as she bent her arms back, feeling the intensity of the energy she had gained coursing through her veins, "but I do now!" she stated menacingly, turning back towards the mirror statue on the walkway as her newly gained magic began flowing into her makeshift horn.. All of a sudden, she threw out her left arm, with a turquoise light flowing through it to her fist, releasing a beam of luminosity that struck the marble horse upon the pedestal. It then burst into pieces which were sent flying, as one was about to strike her pet.
"Spike!" Adagio cried out, transforming into her siren state before swooping in to save the pup. 
"Whoa!" Spike exclaimed in shock, looking at the poofy haired girl. "Thanks, miss...." Spike trailed off, not familiar with the siren's name.
"Adagio. Adagio Dazzle." Adagio said with a smile, tickling Spikes chin.
"Equestria!" Sunset exclaimed in disbelief, seeing it expand down to the ground. The demonic girl grinned as she saw the ground begin to crack apart from it, crackling loudly as it moved towards the group of ten, who were all nervously grimacing out of fright while another pulse of energy went up to her left hand. She then fired another beam of magical energy towards them, making them gasp in shock.
"SHIT! OUT OF THE WAY!" Dustin cried out as they all jumped away in random directions, avoiding the attack as it created another rift, this time revealing the Rainbow Falls of the alternate dimension, where pegasi were flying about.  "I can't believe I'm about to do this." Dustin muttered to himself before whistling, grabbing Midnight Sparkle's attention. "Twilight, I'm afraid this is has gone on far enough!" 
"Ah, Dustin Miller." Midnight said with a smirk. "What a nice surprise."
"Twilight, the way I see it, this ends in one of two ways." Dustin readied the Digitrix. "I have you snap out of this crazed state of yours, or one of us ends up in a body bag."
"First of all its Midnight now, and second..." Twilight said as she held her hand, charging a small energy ball. "If you have a death wish, then I’m more than happy to grant it. But to be honest, after seeing what you were capable of earlier, I'm quite curious to see how powerful you really are."
"Alright, I was hoping it wouldn't come to this." Dustin said before transforming into Rainbow Rock again. The Sadowbolts were both shocked and amazed by the sight to the crystalline transformation.
"Whoa!" Lemon Zest uttered in awe.
"Not going to lie, that is kinda cool." Indigo Zap said with a look of amazement.
"Intresting." Midnight Sparkle said with a wicked grin. "But I don't see how a new form will help."
"Oh just wait, you're about to find out!" Rainbow Rocks declared before emitting a bright red glow, which then became a large plume of crimson colored flame.
"Wh-What the...?!" Midnight Sparkle asked, totally taken aback as the crimson flames grew to the size of a semi-truck and began to morph into the rough shape of a bird. Then bits of crystalline armor pieces began to form onto it, a large crystal head shaped like that of a bird, a large crystalline chest plate, and finally crystal bird legs complete with talons. Once this transformation was complete, the new form of Rainbow Rocks released a might caw to showcase his power and might. Everyone was completely taken aback by that they had s saw, both Canterlot High and Crystal Prep.
"What in the world?" Dean Cadance uttered in disbelief.
"What just happened?" Rainbow Dash asked in total shock.



(Transformation Index)
Name: Rainbow Rocks - Infra Red Phoenix Mode
Species: Crystsllosian
For those of you who may be curious, Crystallosians (Rainbow Rocks' Species) possess the ability to change into a variety of alternate forms by absorbing a certain type of radiation found in the EM Spectrum. This form, Infrared Phoenix, is achieved by absorbing Infrared radiation. With the power over Infrared radiation and the abilities of the mythical phoenix, square off with this form of Rainbow Rocks and your goose is cooked, along with your entire body. 

"My, oh my." Midnight Sparkle said, her shock slowly turning into amusement. "Truly impressive." Midnight's fists were then engulfed in energy orbs. "Let’s put it to the test, shall we?"
"I'll try not to make it too lethal." Rainbow Rocks spoke in a slightly deeper and gruffer sounding voice before taking off to the air and opening his crystalline beak to fire a scarlet-colored beam at the demonized student. However, an energy shield colored in blue and shaped like a sphere appeared over her, blocking the beam. Midnight smirked before firing another beam at Rainbow Rock, but the shot bounced of him thanks to his crystalline armor. "I can do this all day, Twilight!"
"Unfortunately, I don't have that kind of time!" Midnight declared as she flew towards Rainbow Rocks, punching him with enough force to send him crashing into the ground. In a bright red flash, Rainbow Rock had changed back to his humanoid form before changing back to Dustin in a blue flash.
"Ugh..." Dustin groaned in pain. “Got a good right hook on her for a lab rat.”
Students began screaming in fear, bolting from the stands and running off as far as they could while more cracks spread across the ground and even to the sky. Using her beams, Midnight made more burst open, revealing more locations and landmarks of Equestria. As more portals spread throughout the area the students flew into an even greater panic, sparks began to fly all around the sky, opening more rifts, much to the delight of the magic empowered girl. Below, Sunny Flare was grimacing worriedly as the situation was rapidly escalating out of hand. She then noticed Cinch attempting to flee the scene, as she was just as scared.
"Hey!" Sunny screamed, getting Cinch's attention as she stopped "Where are you going?!" she angrily asked, clenching her left fist.
"Anywhere to avoid that...monster!" Cinch replied, gesturing towards her former student, "And I suggest you do the sa..."
Suddenly, a bolo wrapped around Cinch's ankles, making her trip over.
"I'm afraid you're not going anywhere, Miss Cinch!" Allister said as he approached the woman. "You are the one who caused this all to wine some asinine duel meet, and now that it’s coming back to bite you your turning tail and running away?" Allister knelt down the woman with a scowl on his face. "So, if anybody is the monster here, it's you." Allister then towards to Sunny Flare. "Young lady, I suggest you and your team gather up everyone and bring them to safety." Sunny Flare nods in response and doing as she was told.
"Why you... I have half a mind to contact my attorney about this!" Cinch growled in fury at Allister! "You do realize you're holding me hostage!"
"You just better hope we get out of this alive, or else Armageddon well be the least of your problems!" Allister said to Cinch.
As this was happening, Sunset looked on in horror at the scene before her. Students where running around driven mad with fear while the school staff members tried in vain to regain control of the situation. She then looked back up at the girl she once knew as her rival, now trapped in a familiar demonic state.
"Twilight," she began, getting the empowered girl's attention, "you can't do this!" she yelled to her, gesturing towards the scene among them. 
"Why not?!" she responded in sarcastic question, "There's a whole other world right there," she noted with an evil and excited look in her eyes, "and it's just filled with magic!" she exclaimed, firing another beam of light down towards the entrance of the school from her right arm, causing another rift to burst open just beside Cadance, Luna, and Celestia while a student ran into the building out of fear, much to the shock of the amber skinned girl.
"But you're destroying this world to get it!" she pointed out desperately as the portals were expanding across the school grounds.
"So what?" Midnight asked sarcastically in response, "There's more magic there," she mentioned with a grin of anticipation as she then flew back, unfolding her wings fully before sticking her arms up, having the energy of her magic build up upon both of her hands, "and I want to understand it all!" she declared, only for a mass of webbing to obscure her vision, making her remove.
"Forgot about me?" A high-pitched voice called out, making Midnight look to see Sugar Spider resting on the highest tower of the school building. "It's your friendly neighborhood, Sugar Spider."
"Pfft! Seriously?! Sugar Spider?!" Midnight chuckled in response to hearing that name. "A ridiculous name for an equally ridiculous form." Midnight continued to laugh, only for Sugar Spider to fire a small blast of webbing from his upper right arm, firing it straight into her mouth. Once the webbing was shot into Midnight's mouth, her laughter ceased as she gained a grossed-out expression on her face.
“HA! You were saying? “Sugar Spider cheered with a fist bump as Midnight spit the webbing out.
"Oh, you little...." Midnight Sparkle growled, scowling at Sugar Spider before charging an energy beam. "I'll wipe that smug grin off your face!" Midnight fired another beam towards Sugar Spider, but thankfully the Arachno Breviceps was quick on his feet, dodging the attack. "Well, looks like I should buzz off..." Sugar Spider said as he presses the symbol on his chest, transforming into Sonicada.
"Hey, over here!" Sonicada said as he emitted high frequency sound waves from two organs on his sides, emitting a very loud noise that made Midnight cover her ears in pain.
"Cut... it... OUT!" Midnight fired a beam at Sonicada. The acoustic insect dodged one only to get hit dead on by another. Sending him plummeting down twords the  center of the walkway. Sunset leapt out of the way as he struck the ground, causing it to crack open in an ominous purple light, much to the shock of the people standing around it. As this chaos continued, multiple students were beginning to fall in. Sunset ended up somersaulting before coming to a stop on her left knee, beside Rainbow Dash as they saw the edges of the abyss, which were breaking apart rapidly. One girl was about to plunge into the world of Equestria, but not before Applejack quickly jumped in, snatching up her fellow classmate at the last second.
"Don't let go!" Applejack advised, holding onto the girl's arm tightly as she pulled her up. Around the whole rift, the other Wondercolts were helping plummeting students as well, with Pinkie and Rarity helping to take hold of people who were about to fall in while the portal widened. The Shadowbolts were surprised at their efforts, thinking that things were seemingly hopeless. When suddenly, they saw Lucius had arrived.
"Lucius?" Sour Sweet said a relieved smile visible. "Thank goodness you're here."
"We could really use your help." Sunny Flare said, only for Lucius to smile wickedly before transforming into Plasmephisto again.
"I'm afraid you should be more concerned about saving yourselves right now." Plasmephesto declared with a wicked chuckle before firing a bolt of electricity at Sunny Flare. Sunny dodges, but she and the other Shadowbolts were shocked by Lucius sudden change in demeanor.
"Dude! What's gotten into you!?" Indigo Zap asked with shock on her face.
"Oh, nothing really." Plasephisto was about to fire another bolt towards his former fellow Showboats, only for a massive current of water to crash into him him, causing Plasmefisto to get violently electrocuted as he screamed in pain. The Shadowbolts look to see that Salazar was the one who saved them.
"Salazar?" Sugarcoat asked with surprise.
"Talk later!" Salazar explained to the Shadowbolts. "Right now, help the others get to safety. I'll take care of this ass wipe!" he Shadowbolts all nodded before running off to help gather any survivors. Salazar looked to Plasmephisto, who responded with one of his won
"You truly are a pain in the ass, Salazar!" Plasmethisto growled in a combination of anger and annoyance.
"I do my best." Salazar said with a smug grin, acting like a smart ass.
"So, you wish to die like the rest?" Plasmephisto questioned before being enveloped by yet another green glow. This time, he transformed into a larger red version of Indestructile with draconic wings, blades on his head and back, a hinged lower jaw, and a large metal spearhead on the tip of his tail. "Then perhaps Leviadon can make an arrangement!"



(Transformation Index)
Name: Leviadon
Species: Mutant Lacertian
Leviadon definitely is a whole new level of monstrous. Take the standard abilities of a normal Lacertion, then combine that with the ability to breath fire, wings capable of flight, and a hinged lower jaw for shooting fire with precision and accuracy, and you have an absolute beast that not even the most hardened fighters would dare go up against. Facing the reptilian nightmare is a death sentence. 

"Yikes!" Salazar said with an unnerved expression. "And I thought you were ugly as Hell before!"
Leviadon scowled upon hearing that. "Consider that your last quip, smartass!" Leviadon growled before taking a deep breath and breathing out a huge stream of fire. But luckily for Salazar, Pixel was able to save Salazar from being burn to a crisp.
"Oof!" Salazar grunted as he fell on his back. "Thanks for tha...." Salazar said, but what cut off when he saw that Pixel was not only on top of Salazar, but her face was inches away from his. Both said nothing as both of their faces were red with a blush.
"My, what a sweet display." Leviadon said mockingly, getting the attention of the two. "I HATE SWEET!" Leviadon was about to fire another blast of flame at the two, only for Aria to step in and delivered an uppercut to his chin with enough force to knock him on his back. Salazar was just shocked by what he saw, while Leviadon growled furiously.
Meanwhile, Sunset was trying to think up of a plan when she saw the pendant on the ground. Sunset went to grab it, and when she did, she saw the pendant flash, and when she pointed to Fluttershy, she saw a yellow glow around the shy girl. She then pointed to rarity, which had a feint purple glow, and then to Applejack who emitted an orange glow. She did this to all of her friends, each one emitting a glow of a distinct color. Upon seeing this, Sunset then realized that there might still be a way to put an end to this mess once and for all.
Meanwhile, Midnight was still trying to strike Sonicada and missing each time.
"Twilight!" Sunset called out, getting Midnight's attention. "I's afraid this ends here!"
"Oh, really now?" Midnight asked tauntingly! "And what can you do to stop me! You have no magic, remember?" "While I can do whatever I please."
"No, you can't!" Sunset declared, surprising Midnight, "Even with all of that magic, you'll still be alone! True Magic comes with Honesty!" Sunset said, holding the pendant up. And Applejack glow a bright orange aura. " Loyalty!" Rainbow then emitted her cyan aura. "Laughter" Pinkie emitted her pink aura.
As this happened, the sirens were stunned, but they had a smile knowing as they looked to their friend. Salazar was shocked while Pixel was smiling with joy. And as for Lucius, he was absolutely shocked beyond belief.
"What?!" Lucius asked, his eyes widened in shock! "Impossible!"
"Generosity!" Sunset continued to list off as Rarity emitted her purple flow. "Kindness!" Sunset finished as Fluttershy emitted her yellow aura. "I understand you, Twilight" as Sunset spoke, the aura of her friends shot into the pendant. "And I want to show you the most important magic of all..." Once the pendant had gathered just enough magi, Sunset tossed it to the ground, making the device pop open and envelop Sunset in the magical light, triggering a transformation similar to Midnight's. 


"The magic of Frienship!" Susnet Shimmer finished, as everyone was awe inspired by Sunsets new look as Daydream Shimmer, while Midnight and Lucius were both shocked. Daydream then fired many beams to close each and every rift Midnight caused.
"No... No! This can't be happening!" Lucius declared as he looked to Daydream in shock. "There is no way that this is happening!" Lucius' shock then turned into anger as he transformed into Leviadon again. "It's bad enough that I have to deal with Miller and Salazar, but now I have this pain in my ass to deal with as well?!" Leviadon, out of rage, thrusted his tail towards Daydream shimmer, only for her to dodge.
"Oh, Hell no!" Dustin growled before transforming into Rip Tide. "You want me, then you got me you cheap plagiarist!" Rip Tide said as he shot a pressurized stream of water at Leviadon. Although the attack did no damage to him, it certainly got his attention. Then in a bright blue flash, Rip Tide changed to Einstrike before firing a supercharged jolt at him, using the water as a conductor to violently electrocute Leviadon. Leviadon roared at the top of his lungs out of agony before changing back to Lucius.
Meanwhile, Midgnight fired a blast to Daydream, who retaliated by firing a beam of her own. And it seemed that Midnight was winning, but suddenly...
"Twilight!" Spike cried out, getting Midnight's attention. Midnight saw the big sad eyes Spike had, and Twilight seemed to be getting back to her senses.
"I HAVE HAD ENOUGH OF THIS!" Lucius roared in fury before he was once again enveloped in a green lash, transforming into a figure similar to Freakshow, only he was ore slender and had big magenta-colored eyes along an array of smaller magenta eyes all over his body. "Time to put an end to this!"



(Transformation Index)
Name: Frightmare
Species: Mutant Erebonite
You thought Freakshow was nightmare fuel? Well, he pales in comparison to his Corruptrix counterpart, Frightmare. Not only does he possess some of Freakshow's abilities, but he also has a vast array of eyes all over his body that immobilize his enemies with just a glance. If you didn't experience fear before, then you will now after an encounter with this multi-eyed ghoul! 

This new transformation scared just about everyone present.
"W-Whoa!" Indigo Zap stuttered whie shaking in fear.
"My God!" Salazar uttered, just as cared as everyone else. Even Daydream and Midnight were overcome with a sense of dread.
"It's time I took matters into my own hands!" Frightmare declared as his many eyes glow a bright magenta, rendering everybody present paralyzed and unable to move a muscle. But things were going to get much worse as Frightmare slammed both of his hands onto the ground, creating a tremendous pool of shadow onto the ground. And suddenly, four large arms composed of the same shadowy mass erupted from it and grabbed Dustin, Salazar, Midnight, and Daydream respectively before pulling them into the pitch-black pool. Frightmare chuckled wickedly as he made his entry into the pool of shadows himself before sinking into it. Once he was gone, everybody else was free from Frightmare's paralyzing gaze!
"Sunset!" Applejack cried out as she ran from the pool of shadows, only for a large, clawed arm to emerge from the darkness pool. Applejack recoiled in shock and fear as a large figure fully emerged, and boy was it ugly sight to behold. It had a humanoid shape, but the legs were of a digitigrade structure instead of the plantigrade structure that humans had, its torso was bulky, its arms were large and thick with claw-like fingers, but the most disturbing feature was the head. Well, more like a lack of a head as it had a conglomerate of ropey tentacles with bloodshot human-like eyes all over them. Needless to say, it was something that belonged in your nightmares.
"Oh my sweet God!" Allister declared out of shock and horror, then a bunch more of the creatures came forward.
"What in the...?!" Vice Principal Luna uttered while shaking in fear while the Shadowbolts screamed in horror.
"Be sure nobody interferes, my soldiers!" Frightmare's voice rang out from the pool as the shadow creatures just growled in acknowledgment.
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Out of the darkness and into the light


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yl5DUzBWKKc

Daydream Shimmer groaned as she slowly opened her eyes. "Ugh... what hit.... me?" Daydream asked as she got up and saw she was in what looks like to be the throne room of a castle that was abandoned for centuries and left to ruin. "Where am I?" Suddenly, a wicked laughter is heard, catching Daydream by surprise.
"Well, well, well. It's been a while hasn't it, Sunset Shimmer?" A familiar voice evoke out. But it wasn't from Midnight Sparkle. Daydream turned around, and sure enough, she saw the demonic version of herself she assumed during the Fall Formal. "Remember me?'
"Y-You?" Daydream spoke out in surprise, as well as a hint of fear. "But... How? Y-Your apart of me... that was defeated!"
The demonized Sunset Shimmer laughed wickedly in response. "You thought it was gone forever? Hah! Fat chance!" Demonic Sunset, who for the sake of brevity we'll call She-demon Shimmer from now on, fired an energy beam at Daydream. Daydream was able to dodge it, but just barely. 
She-demon Shimmer then snapped her fingers causing a bright light engulf both her and Daydream before the room had changed into the hallways of Canterlot High. Daydream turned to looked towards the center of the room, only to look in shock to see herself post-reformation with a bunch of students bowing down to her like she was a queen. The sight was good for we back then, but now it made her sick to her stomach.
"Tell me, Sunset." She-demon Shimmer said with a smirk. "Remember when we ruled Canterlot High with an iron fist? When everyone at school campus It was truly exhilarating wasn't it?"
"I'm no longer that person!" Daydream Shimmer said defiantly before looking back to She-demon Shimmer. "I've changed now, and I have friends that are there to back me up!"
"You really think they care about you?" The demonic replica asked mockingly, "How do you know they didn't befriend you out of fear?" 
"I know that's not true! And do you know why?" Daydream asked, making She-Demon raised an eyebrow. "Because one of my friends named Applejack is a bad liar, so me and the others know when she's telling the truth or not!" Daydream Shimmer then took flight, looming over She-Demon Shimmer. "So don't think that you're little mind games is going to work on me!" And just like that Daydream fired another beam at the demonic replica, to which the demon girl fired back. But Daydream proved to be too powerful for She-demon Shimmer as the beam struck her, making her disappear in a cloud of black smoke. And once demonic girl was gone, the room changed back to normal.
"I better find the others!" Sunset declared as she took off to search for her friends. "I hope they're all okay."

Midnight Sparkle slowly opened her eyes  as she brought her head up to see that she was in the hallways at Crystal Prep. 
"I'm back at... Crystal prep?" Midnight Sparkle asked herself as she examined her surroundings.
"Twilight Sparkle!" A familiar voice called to her, making Midnight jumping in fright and turn to see that Cinch was heading towards her. And she does not look pleased. "You certainly did not fail to disappoint, did you?!"
Midnight Sparkle flinched in fear of the older woman. "But... but..."
"Save your excuses!" Cinch barked as Midnight was now adorned in a maids uniform. "From now on, you'll be taking that abomination Salazar's position and will be taking orders in his stead!" As Cinch said this, the Shadowbolts walked by the older woman, casting glares at her.
"Salazar is not an abomination!" Midnight barked back, only for her to cover her mouth in shock and recoil.
"Looks like that mouth of yours could use some readjustment!" Soursweet said as she presented to Midnight with a mop and bucket.
"From now on, anything they say goes!" Cinch said with a scowl. "But I'll tell you what, if you do a good job by the end of the week, I'll still see to it that you'll be accepted to Everton."
"Midnight just hung her head in shame, but as she was about to accept the mop and pale, she began to recall her conversation with Cadence and Salazar before the games.
Midnight was about to walk off, but then she remembered her conversation with Allister the day before.
***

"Ooh!" she exclaimed, "Maybe she has news about my application to Everton!" she suggested, putting her hands together in anticipation, while the dean developed a concerned expression upon her face.
"I've been meaning to talk to you about that," she mentioned, getting her attention as she placed her hand on her shoulder, "Are you sure that's what you really want?" she asked.
"Why wouldn't it be?" Twilight asked back in reply with a smile, "A program that allows me to focus all my attention on my own advanced math and science projects?" she recalled, looking at her open palms, "What a dream come true!" she said, clasping her hands together again.
“There aren't any classrooms with other students," the school head responded while she shook her head, "You'll be doing everything on your own," she added, having her arms crossed.
"That is why it's called an 'independent study program'," the studious girl pointed out with a raised eyebrow.
"I just don't want you to miss out on anything," Cadance told her, "That's all," she said, placing her hand upon her shoulder again reassuringly, "Being around other people isn't a bad thing," she noted, taking her arm away as she placed them at her hips, "Sometimes it's how you learn the most about yourself," she mentioned with a smile.
***

Then shortly afterwards, Midnight then recalled her conversation with Allister just the day after.
***

“I would say you should deny Cinch’s orders, but I assume that’s out of the question.”
"Yes, it is." Twilight said with a sigh. "This… program I'm applying for…" she began, "it really means a lot to me to get in…" she told him, "And Principal Cinch is going to guarantee I get in…" she continued, "as long as I do as she says for the Friendship Games…" she finished.

"But then you're not the one making your own future." Allister said, earning a surprised look from Twilight. “That woman is pressuring you into doing what you don’t want to do by using your acceptance to Everton as a bargaining chip.” Allister said, making the girl look down sadly. “There comes a point in where you simply stand tall and show others that you’re not one to be pushed around.”
"I guess you're right…" she admitted, "But I can't go against her right now," she told him, "If I do, she'll make sure I don't get into Everton…" she said, crossing her arms as she glanced away somberly. Suddenly, she felt a hand come onto her left shoulder, causing her to perk up and see Allister with a reassuring look on his face.
“But is that really what you want?” Allister asked, confusing Twilight a bit. “Let me tell you a story.” Twilight focused on Allister with peaked curiosity. “When I was about your age, there was this girl I met. She was gorgeous, sophisticated, from a wealthy family, she was perfect in every way one can imagine. And I had my heart set on making her mine.” Allister then sighed with a somber look. “Even if it meant sacrificing the things I cherished most.”
Twilight looked to Allister with sympathy, knowing where this was going.
“I ditched my friends, quit my job, and even had to get rid of many of my prized possessions, but at least I was with the girl of my dreams.” Allister released another sigh. “Eventually, I realized that she was turning me into somebody that I wasn’t. And I was an idiot for not seeing it sooner. So, we broke up and I was able to reconcile with my friends, and pretty much got my life back in older.” Allister finished his story and looked to Twilight. “My point is, sometimes the things you want aren’t always the things you’d expect.”
***

And then, Midnight then recalled something Salazar said to her before the games, something about what would happen is she ever did get accepted.
***

"What's she so worried about?" she asked her pet, who was playing with a blue, rope chew toy, "Everton is exactly what I need right now," she stated with her hands at her hips in a defiant matter, "Huh…" she sighed, "It's not like I have anything left to learn at Crystal Prep…" she noted sadly.
“But you do know that I won’t be there, right?” Salazar asked Twilight, making her look to him
“Oh…right.” Twilight sighed sadly.
***

Midnight tightened her fists, took a deep breath, and turned towards Cinch. "No!"
Cinch and the Shadowbolts were surprised by what Midnight had just said. "cuse me?!" Cinch asked in disbelief.
"You heard me, Cinch!" Midnight shot back with bravery. "Ever since the games, all you've done was make me do your bidding, even going so far as to use an excetance to Everton as a bargaining chip, and for what? Winning some stupid competition?!"
"One more word out of you, Miss Sparkle," Cinche said angrily in a warning, "And not only will you not get accepted to Everton, buy you will be expelled from my school!"
"Then go ahead! Expel me!" Midnight barked defiantly. "If it will keep me away from you, then that's fine by me! I don't care anymore!"
Upon hearing that, Cinch growled angrily. Suddenly, her eyes began to emit a magenta glow, as did those of the other Shadowbolts. Midnight jumped back in response to this before she saw a bright light engulf them, showing the room had changed from Crystal Prep's hallway into a dungeon area of an abandoned castle.
"What the...?!" Midnight asked in shock, but then she saw Cinch and the Shadowbolts turn pitch black before merging together and changing both in size and shape. And what the resulting form this mass of shadow took made Midnight back away in horror. In place of Cinch and her Shadowbolts was an enormous jet black creature with that walker on four insect-like legs, a large gaping maw in the midsection armed with sharp teeth and a a long forked tongue, and on top were six tentacles that were each covered in bloodshot human eyes. The creature released a bellowing roar as Midnight was cornered, shaking like a leaf as the creature loomed over her.
But just as the creature was about to make its move on Midnight, it was struck be a yellow beam of light, making the creature yell in pain before it vanished in a cloud of black smoke. Midnight looked to see Daydream Shimmer had come to her rescue.
"Sunset?" Midnight asked, her eyes becoming those of Twilight. "You... you saved me."
"Of course I did." Daydream said with a smile while offering her a hand. "That's what friends do. Help others in need."
Midnight was stunned, but she gained a heartfelt smile as she accepted the hand, allowing Daydream to help her up.
"Thanks..." Midnight started, but then gasped in realization. "Salazar! Oh no, we better find him!"
"Then we better find him and Dustin both." Midnight said as she and Midnight took off.

Meanwhile


Back outside at CHS, the various Shadow creatures stood guarding the shadow pool while looking at everyone that stood opposite of them.
Flash, Bulk Biceps, and Aria charged at the creatures, only for three of the monsters to fire beams of magenta energy from their eyes, sending them back a few feet.
"Coming through!" Pinkie called out as she rollerbladed her way towards the creatures, only for one of them to outstretch its arm to grab Pinkie by the head before tossing her away.
"Ok, you shadow freaks!" Adagio said as she transformed into her siren form before taking off to the air. "Good luck trying to take somebody down in mid air!"
But one of the creature outstretched the tentacles that made up its head, grabbing a gold of Adagio and tight ingredients their grip before slamming her down onto the ground, causing Adagio to revert back to normal.
"Adagio!" Sonata and Aria called out in worry as they run to help their friend.
"We've got to get in there somehow!" Applejack said out of worry for her friends.
"But we can't get anywhere near them!" Rarity said, motioning towards the shadow creatures standing in their way.
"And flying is out of the question!" Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
"Then maybe we don't have to!" Soursweet called out as she arrived armed with a bow and arrow.
"If we can’t get through them up close and personal, then maybe we can take these freaks of nature down from a distance!" Soursweet said as she aimed at one of the creatures in the center. With a deep breath, she drew the arrow and fired the arrow directly at one of the creatures, the arrow piercing its chest. The creature roared in pain before exploding in a shower of liquid darkness.
"Alright!" Indigo Zap cheered with a fist pump. "Way to go, soursweet!" But then suddenly, the other shadow creature emerged from the pool of darkness to take its fallen comrades place.
"Aw what?!" Lemon Zest groaned in annoyance. Pixel morphed her arm I to a rocket launcher and fired many rockets at the creatures, creating a violent explosion upon hitting their targets. When the smoke cleared, only five of the creatures remained.
"Alright! Now let's hurry before more..." Pixel stated, only for a large tentacle to protrude from the black pool.
"Perhaps I've been a little too soft on you fools!" The voice of Frightmares echoed through put as nowhere creature emerged. Only this one was much larger than the previous ones, and looked much more different. This one was about as large as a building, it walked on three digitigrade legs with cloven hooves for feet, and its body was a tangled mass of tentacles of tentacles that were blanketed with bloodshot human-like eyes. "But no more!" 
"Big deal!" Aria declared defiantly. "I was able to topple you over as that big winged lizard, that thing of yours will be easy to beat!"
"Is that so, my dear?" Froghtmares voice card out before laughing maniacally as nine more of the larger creatures emerged from the black pool, shocking everyone present.
"You just had to open your bid mouth, didn't you!?" Sugarcoat called out with a deadpan expression as the ten giant creatures stared their enemies down.

Salazar slowly opened his eyes as he got up, groaning as he rubbed his eyes. As his vision finally adjusted, he saw that he was back at canterlot, specifically the soccer field. And there were many students from both Canterlot High and Crystal Prep gathered around.
"What...?" Salazar said as he noticed that he was in a large cage that was used to fit large animals. "What the Hell?!" Salazar grabbed a hold of the cage bars, unsure what was going on.
"Well, look who’s finally awake." A voice called out, making him turn to see Sunny Flare, who was smiling wickedly at him.
"What the Hell is going on here?!" Salazar asked as he tried to free himself from the cage.
"Why, we're running a sideshow of course." Sunny Flare said, her smile never fading. "And you are the main act."
"Excuse me?" Salazar asked in shock as the cage had faded wile his arms and legs were bound in chained and a clown costume appeared on him. "The Hell?!" The crowd laughed hysterically at Salazar, much to his humiliation.
"Hah! What a freak!" Indigo Zap called out from the crowd as she threw a tomato at him.
"Hope you're hungry, freak!" Soursweet called out before throwing a chili dog at Salazar, coating his face in chili.
"You could use something to wash that down!" Sunny Flare said as she pulled out a plastic cup full of soda before dumping it onto Salazar's head. "Face it freak, you're better off alone."
Salazar held his head down, a sense of shame and embarrassment overwhelming him as he fell to his knees whole the crowd continued throwing food at him. But then, he began to recall his conversation with Spike.
***

“Sal, look at me!” Spike said as he got into Salazar’s face, their eyes meeting. “Do you care for Twilight?”
“Y-Yeah?” Salazar said, still surprised by Spike’s question.
“Do you care for me?” Spike asked.
“Yeah.” Salazar said with a nod.
“Do you even care about those guys back at CHS?” Spike asked.
“Yeah.” Salazar said, making Spike smile in response.
“Then that’s all that matters.” Spike said, puzzling Salazar. “Salazar, being human isn’t about what you are, but who you are. So you have weird powers, so what. I didn’t think you were a freak. And despite what Twilight saw, she didn’t see you as a freak either. As long as you care for others, and others care for you, you are more human than a lot of the people on this planet."
***

Salazar felt his shame go away as a wave of courage and confidence overcame him. With newfound strength, he managed to break the chains to free himself, much to the shock of everyone present.
"Go ahead! Throw everything you've got at me! I can take!" Salazar growled at the crowd! "Call me a freak, or a monster, or an abomination! Do whatever you want! But know this! No matter what you say or do, I am who I am! And nothing is going to change that!"
The crowd gasped in shock upon hearing this! But they all growled angrily as a flash of white enveloped their surroundings, changing to the courtyard of an abandoned castle while Sunny Flare and the audience vanished into thin air. Nut then a large puddle of shadows appeared before Salazar, and from it emerged a large, black, serpentine creature with a single bloodshot eye 8j the center of its head, it had a quadruple hinged jaw, and it had long tentacle protruding from its mouth.
"Oh shit!" Salazar exclaimed as he morphed his left arm into the Blue Firefox sword. The creature was about to strike, only for Midnight Sparkle to stop and tackle the beast, much to Salazar's surprise.
"Don't you dare..." Midnight Sparkle growled furiously as she tightened her grip around the creature’s neck, "HURT HIM!"
The creature managed to shake Midnight off of itself, but Daydream Shimmer arrived and fire a yellow beam at the creature, making it cry put in pain before exploding into a cloud of black mist.
"And stay down!" Daydream Shimmer said as she landed on the ground.
"Salazar!" Midnight cried out as she rant to him, embracing him in a tight hug. "You came back!" Midnight said, her eyes wet with tears. "You came back..." Midnight sobbed in Salazar's chest, while the boy rubbed her back to calm her down.
"Of course I did." Salazar said with a soft smile on his face, happy to see his friend again. "Why wouldn't I?" Daydream watched the display with a soft mile of her own, wiping a tear away upon seeing the reunion.
"My, what a touching reunion." Frightmares voice echoed throughout the courtyard, taking the three by surprise bef9re the mutant Erebonite made his appearance. "Its a shame that it's only short lived."
"You!" Daydream Shimmer growled furiously!
"I am truly impressed." Frightmare admitted with a chuckle. "You all are truly more strong-willed than I imagined."
"Where is Dustin, you multi-eyed freak of nature!?" Daydream ordered angrily. "Tell us where he is, and I'll see to it that you won't end up in a wheelchair for the rest of your life!"
"Why don't you find him yourselves?" Frightmare said with an evil laugh. "If you can make it in time, that is!" Frightmare then disappeared, leaving the three alone.
"That bastard better not do anything to him!" Daydream growled furiously as she, Midnight, and Salazar ran off to 

And speaking of Dustin, he groaned and got up, fluttering his eyes open to see that he was in what appeared to some kind of catacombs. The place was dinly lit, cold, soggy, and had a very unnerving and unsettling atmosphere to it.
"Where... where am I?" Dustin said with a shiver as prepressed onwards. But the more he walked, the more that he felt he was being watched. He looked behind him, only to see nothing. He then noticed a shadow figure on the corner of his eye, but when he turned, he saw nothing. His fear really started to set in now as his heart raced and his breathing became more hitched. 
"Welcome to fright night." Frightmare's voice echoed through the catacombs, making Dustin more alaert.
"Where are you, you bastard!" Dustin demanded, trying to mask his fear.
"Try and find me!" Freakshow replied, making Dustin press onwards to find a way out of this mess. But as he walked, Sunset Shimmer appeared to him and hugged him. She looked pretty banged up and was sobbing hysterically.
"Dustin... thank goodness!" Sunset cried as she hugged Dustin.
"Sunset?" Dustin asked with worry for the girl. "Easy, easy! What happened?"
"It... It was..." Sunset said before opening her eyes, revealing they had black schleras were black and her pupils were azure, and she had a wicked grin. "It was too easy!"
"Kill him, my dear!" Frightmare's voice called out as Sunset had changed into She-demon Shimmer.
"Gladly!" She-demon Shimmer chuckled wickedly as she grabbed a now horrified Dustin by the collar. "You and the others took everything from me!" She-demon Shimmer growled as she pinned him to the ground. "So, now I'm returning the favor tenfold!" Sunsatan then stomped on Dutin's right leg, making him yell in pain!
"You think its bad now, boy?" Frightmare said as he appeared before kneeling down to Dustin, "Oh I promise you, boy, it's going to get progressively worse!" Frightmare then vanished, along with She-demon Shimmer, leaving Dustin alone. "Now then, let's crank the fear factor up a notch!" Frightmare's voice called out as the room was enveloped in a bright light before changing into... the ocean. Dustin was submerged underwater with no bottom in sight, and he was too far away to surface for air. And it didn't help that the visibility of the water was non-existent due to the lack of any light sources. Dustin was freaking out by this point, as he had a really bad fear of drowning, as well as being submerged in water! Without hesitation, Dustin readied his Digitrix to go Rip Tied, but he was to overcome by fear that he accidently transformed into Softwear instead. Softwear screamed in absolute panic when a large black tentacle wrapped around him.
"GAH! WHAT THE...?!" Softwear cried out in fear as a pair of massive purple eyes and a large grin was visible. It was Frigtmare in the form of a giant octopus or some tentacled monstrosity. Softwear struggled to get out of Frightmares grip, but it was no good as Frightmare chuckled maliciously.
"Face it boy, this time you're alone!" Frightmare said, his grin widening, "Without you friends to help you, you're as good as gone!" 
But then suddenly, a bright flash of light illuminated the dark waters, catching both Softwear and Frigtmare's attention. Then a yellow beam struck the tentacle that held Softwear captive. Softwear tried to swim away in panic, but luckily Salazar swam up him an grab him.] before swimming over to both Midnight and Daydream.
"That is where you're wrong, Lucius!" Daydream said, making Frightmare scowl in fury!
"You again?! HOW MANY TIMES MUST I DEAL WITH YOU?!" Frightmare growled before vanishing, and a large group of black creatures appeared. These had a body shape similar to sharks, both had a mass of tentacles on place of a normal head and had a horizontal line of bloodshot eyes trailing down both sides of their bodies. "KILL EVRYONE OF THEM! LEAVE NO REMAINS!!" With that, the shark-like creatures swam towards them. 
"Bring it on!" Daydream cried out as she fired energy beams at the creatures, making them vanish in clouds of black mist. But soon after, more showed up and swam towards them. Midnight easily delt with them, but even more popped up.
Softwear was shaking in fear at this whole ordeal, but Salazar brought the Tehcnoclotho close to him, allowing Softewar to envelop him and morph into a full body armor suit.
"Guys, we better find Lucius and take him out!" Daydream stated to the others. "It may be our ticket out of here!" Daydream then took noticed of the look of fear Softwear had in his eyes. "Dustin? You alright?"
"No!" Softwear said, his voice breaking in horror. "No, I'm not alright! God... I feel like imight have a panic attack!"
Salazar looked to Softwear, sympathy visible in his expression. "Close your eyes." Softwear looked up to him in response. "Close your eyes and cancel out your surroundings. That's what I do when I see something horrifying." Softwear was hesitant, but he did as Salazar instructed. And of course, it seemed to help. "I'll be your eyes." Midnight and Daydream both smiled at this sight.
But Midnight some more of the shark things swimming towards them. "Here comes more of them." Midnight stated as she and Daydream fired at the creature before pressing onwards. As they swam, they wasted any shark-like creatures the further they went.
"Jesus," Salazar complained. "The place is so dark, I can barely see past my nose."
"Just keep going." Daydream said as they continued to swim and fire at more shadow creatures that came her way.
"I've had enough of this!" Frightmare's voice called out before he appeared, his lower half becoming an array of tentacles! Daydream and Midnight fired away at the mutant Erebonite, but he dodged easily. "This ends now!" Frightmare fired energy beams from the eyes onhis body sending the four back a bit. "I'll kill every one of you! And I know just who to start with!" Frightmare then grabbed at Salazar with his tentacles.
"Salazar!" Twilght cried out in worry as Salazar struggled to escape.
"Two for the price of one!" Frightmare declared in wicked laughter. But Softwer opened his eyes, glaring daggers at Lucius before willing a small energy blster and firing an energy blast at the Corruptrix Symbol, making the mutant Erebonite release Salazar! "Why you..." Salazar stated before he noticed the Corruptrix Symbol was badly cracked. "What did you...." Frightmare began to scream in fear and agony as he was overwhelmed by a surge of electricity. Then, everything went white.

Back at Canterlot High, everyone was wandering how they were going to get past these creatures when suddenly, the pool of shadows began to glow a bright. The creatures looked beneath them as a bright beam of light shot upwards, destroying every last one of them while everyone shielded their eyes. One the light had faded, everyone slowly opened their eyes to see that Midnight, Daydream, Salazar, and Softwear were all fine. And as for Lucius, he was back to his human form, looking at the badly damaged Corruptrix.
"No... NO!" Lucius cried out in shock, knowing that his plan was now officially ruined. "You..." Lucius looked to Softwear, who was still being worn by Salazar, "WHAT DID YOU DO?!"
"Fucked up your watch, what do you think I did?" Softwear replied as the Corruptrix began to spark with green electricity, making Lucius look to the device.
"Uh oh." Pixel uttered in fear.
"What?" Spike asked, "What is it?"
"I think shit is about to hit the fan." Pixel stated as she eyed the Corruptrix, which was still sparkling with electricity.
And right she was, as Lucius' entire hand was now enveloped in a ball of purple energy, which slowly began to expand as purple lines showing up on his body while he screamed in pain and horror.


"What... in Celestia's name?!" Daydream uttered; her eyes as wide as dinner plates. 
"What's happening?!" Midnight asked in shock upon seeing this.
"His Corruptrix, its destabilizing!" Salazar exclaimed as Lucius was now halfway into the ball and is showed no sign of stopping.
"I think I'm gonna puke!" Softwear declared as Lucius was now close to being fully enveloped.
"IT HURST! IT HURTS! IT HURTS!" Lucius yelled at the top of his lungs in agony before casting one final glare to the four. " DAMN YOU DAMN YOU ALL TO HELL!" After that was said, his entire body was now enveloped into the large energy sphere.  Then shortly after wards, the energy ball began to spark with green electricity as it began to expand a bit more before imploding, forming a large burst of purple energy. The shockwave of it sent everyone on the ground off their feet and sent the four heroes back a floor or two. Then, the energy mass began to take on a somewhat humanoid shape.
"Oh... my!" Flutterhsy muttered in terror as Spike hid behind her. Soon, the energy faded to reveal that Lucius had taken on a new form, on that resembled a twisted amalgamate of various Digitrix counterparts of Dustin's transformations.


Lucius opened his eyes and glared at the four heroes before emitting an ungodly roar that made everyone else tremble in terror.
"My word!" Rarity gasped, appalled by the fused monstrosity that stood before her.
"Havent had enough yet, huh?" Softwear taunted as Salazar morphed his right arm into the Indestructile cannon before firing wave after wave after wave of energy blasts at Lucius amalgam form, who for the sake of this chapter we'll call Amaalgamorph from here on out. Daydream and Midnight joined in on the assault, but this only agitated Amaglamorph.
"Stop it!" Almalgamorph growled before raising his front tentacle, the Leviadon head of which fired an intense energy blast the four, knocking the four out of the air. Luckily for them, Aria, Adagio, and Sonata caught the Salazar, Midnight, and Daydream.
"Guys!" Daydream exclaimed with a smile of gratitude. "Thanks for the save."
"No problema." Sonata said with a big smile. But the moment was ruined when Amalgamorph released another roar, earning their attention.
"WHAT HAVE YOU DONE TO ME?!" Amalgamorph cried out in rage, casting a look of hate towards the heroes.
"Alright guys," Daydream said to Midnight and Salazar, "What's say we put this Frankenstein freak in his place!"
"Then let's give this butt ugly fuck all we've got!" Softwear declared as he formed a mountable Plasma Cannon on Salazar's left arm. And with that said, the trio flew towards Amalagmaorh.


Midnight, Salazar, Softwear, and Daydream were throwing all they had at Amalgamorph, but the mutated fusion was not showing signs of taking any damage.
"You're just a bunch of little bugs!" Amalgamorph said with a malicious chuckle before firing an electric bolt as Midnight Sparkle from the Tesla oil on his lower left arm while firing a pressurized stream of murky water from his mouth at Daydream, knocking both girls to the ground. Salazar growled at Amalgamoph as he proceeded to fie from both blaster arms. Amalgamorph reacts by smacking Salazar to the ground, making him crash hard. But Amalgamorph wasn't done yet, as he grabbed Salazar with his front tentacle, the Leviadon biting down on both Salazar and Sotwear with powerful force.
"NO!" Daydream and Midnight both cried out to save Salazar and Softwear, only for Amalgamorph to shoot a blast of webbing at both girls.
Amalgamorph then turned his attention to Salazar and Softwear with a mad grin on his face. "Time to get rid of this pest, once and for all!" Amalgamorph reached down to the Digitrix Symbol on Softwear and proceeded to pull at it, making Softwear yell in pain! Salazar retaliated by aiming his left blaster and firing directly into Amalgamorphs ace, making the mutant amalgam roar in pain as he released Salazar and Softwear. 
Pixel morphed her arms into energy blades to free both Daydream and Midnight from the webbing as Allister walked to Salazar.
"You ok, dude?" Salazar asked Softwear.
"A little sore, but I'll live." Softwear replied before looking to Amalgamorph.
"Looks like you're going to need our assistance." Allister said as Pixel, Adagio, Aria, and Sonata came in to help as well. The dazzlings had transformed into their siren forms, Pixel changed her blade arms into massive energy blasters, and Allister pulled out a small handheld device before pressing a button and morphing it into a large two-handed energy blaster.
"If this doesn't work, then nothing will!" Aria declared as Amalgamorph glared at them.
"LIKE HELL YOU'LL KILL ME!" Amalgamorph roared out as his midsection readied an energy bast. Then both sides unleashed their attack, putting everything they had into it. And unfortunately for Amagamorph, he was being overpowered before the attack hit its target, sending him flying a few feet away before landing with a loud thud.
"And just to be sure your taken care if fot good..." Softwear announced before removing himself from Salazar and pressing the Digitrix Symbol, becoming an entilrly different transformation. It looked like a larger, older, and more muscular version of Spike. "Rockweiler is gonna give a little dirt nap!"



(Transformation Index)
Name: Rockweiler
Species: Geocanis
Unlike any ordinary dog, this geokinetic canine won't sit or roll over. Somehow made from the magic emanate by Spike, Twilight Sparkle assistant back in Equestria, it's probably better to play dead when continuing Rockweiler.

Once again, everyone presents, except the Humane Seven, were taken aback by this new transformation. Rockweiler raised his arms upwards, forming large fissure underneath Amalgamorph, making the mutant fusion fall in it before closing it. And with Amalgamorph gone, the crowd cheered as things were now good. Or so they thought when the ground began to shake, then Amalgamorph erupted from the ground with a smug grin and a wicked laugh. Pixel aimed at amalgamorph, but he noticed and fired an electric jolt at Pixel, making the robot girl short-circuit.
"You might as well give it up, Lucius!" Salazar called out to Amalgamorph, getting his attention, "We're obviously too much for you to handle!"
"You?" Amalgamorph retorted, "You're a fool to challenge me!" Amalgamorph loomed over Salazar as he stared him down. "Even in my malformed state, I'm still more powerful than your simple minds can comprehend!"
"Right." Salazar taunted with a smirk. "And yet you couldn't take down me down, let alone the others."
"A complication that I need to rectify, right now!" Amalgamorph raised his upper left arm to crush, only for a blast of webbing to obscure his eyes. Amalagomorph removed the webbing and saw Sugar Spider flying past him. Amalgamorph fired another jolt at Sugar Spider, knocking him out of the air and crashing to the ground before Sugar Spider changed back to Dustin. 
"Ugh, man that hurts!" Dustin moaned as Amalgamorph loomed over him.
"Now the, now we get to the part," Amalgamorph stated as he raised his front tentacle upwards, "where I kill you!" But before Amalgamorph could do so, a blast of magic was fired at him, making him turn to see Midnight flying towards him. "You little worm!" Amalagmamorph grabbed Midnight before slamming her into the ground with enough force to shake the ground as well as leave a large crater.
"TWILIGHT!" Daydream, Spike, and Salazar cried out in horror as Midnight struggled to get up.
"You should have taken my advice and ended your pathetic little pursuit for knowledge, Twilight!" Amalgamorph said with a wicked laugh. But he sees Midnight standing up, albeit in a struggled manner.
"Lucius, earlier you said you wanted my pendant, right?" Midnight said, rising the pendant upwards. "Well, you know what?" Midnight flew upwards and looked to see the cracked Corruptrix gem on Amalgamorph's upper right arm. "YOU CAN HAVE IT!" Midnight, with all her strength, tossed the pendant at the Corruptrix's Gem, not only destroying it but also making an even bigger crack to appear on the gem.
"NO!" Amalgamorph cried out as another surge of green electricity enveloped him, making him roar out in agony. Midnight, exhausted, bean to fall to the ground.
"TWILIGHT! HANG ON!" Daydream cried out as she flew to Midnight, catching the purple girl before she hit the ground. 
"Twilight!" Salazar called out as he and and Spike ran to their friend while Daydream landed near Dustin, "Twi!" Salazar said as he looked to Midnight with a concerned look while Midnight looked to Salazar. "You ok?"
"I'm quite sore all over..." Midnight said before she placed a hand on his shoulder, "but I'll live."
The four smiled in relief before looking to Amgalgamorph. Amalgamorph, still being zapped, reached for the Corruptrix gemstone in an attempt to repair it. Unfortunately for him though, the cracks were spreading throughout the entire gem before it completely shattered to pieces. The voltage Amalgamorpgh was now becoming more intense as his body began to change yet again, and all he could do was cry out at the top of his lungs.
"Uh... I think we better run for it!" Dustin said while Daydream nodded in agreement before they took off.
"AAAAAAHHHHHHH! GOD, MAKE IT STOP! THE PAIN... IT’S UNBEARABLE!!!" Amlagamorph roared out as his body changed more and more, becoming even more grotesque, while everyone watched in shock and horror! " MAKE IT STOP! MAKE... IT... STOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO....!!!" Amalgamorprh released one final cry of pain before he was enveloped in even more intense electricity. His form began to grow darker as the electricity intensified before exploding, and everything went white. After the explosion had died down, everyone opened their eyes to see that a huge burn make where Amalgamorph once stood. Meaning that he had finally kicked the bucket.
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Everybody wins


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yl5DUzBWKKc

After Lucius, AKA Amalgamorph, was finally defeated, Sunset and Twilight, having been turned back to normal with messy hair upon their heads. Only a few ashen remains of the battle were upon the ground once things had ceased. The two girls then opened their eyes, still holding hands after they landed onto the walkway.
"I'm so sorry..." Twilight apologized as she looked away in shame, "I didn't mean for any of this to happen..." Twilight was starting to cry again as tears rolled down her cheeks.
"I know," Sunset responded with a nod, "And going by my own experiences," she mentioned, gesturing to herself, "they'll forgive you," she reassured, clasping her hands over the Crystal Prep scholar's, catching her attention and making her smile happily. Suddenly, the barking of her pet caught their attentions as he leapt up into his owner's arm, making fall down to the ground on her rear end, giggling all the while.
"Twilight." Salazar spoke, approaching towards his bespectacled friend. 
"Salazar." Twiligh said with a smile, still struggling to hold in her tears before she embraced him I'm a tight hug. "I'm just so glad you came back."
"Hey now, come on specs." Salazar said playfully a chuckle as he ruffled Twilight's hair. "You're gonna make me cry, too." 
Sunset grinned at both Twilight and Salazar, relieved that she was back to her senses. Dustin joined Sunset in the smiling upon seeing the two have their moment.
Dustin then took notice of Twilight's glasses lying upon the ground, still having a crack in the right lens. He squatted down and picked them up before and approached them.
"Pardon me," Dustin uttered, catching their attentions as they turned to see him, "I believe these belong to you," Dustin smiled, holding out her glasses.
"Thanks…" she replied out of gratitude, accepting the glasses before placing them over her eyes. And suddenly, wraped her arms around him in a tight embrace. 
"Wow..." Dustin spoke with slight pain as a light popping sound was heard from him, "Quite the grip ya got...!" Sunset giggled in response while Salazar smirked.
Meanwhile, Principal Cinch managed to undo her bindings before casting a glare to Celestia. "Principal Celestia," Cinch began angrily, catching the attentions of the group near the mirror statue, "on behalf of Crystal Prep, I demand that you forfeit the Friendship Games!" Cinch declared, pointing at her while the other two staff members came over to them, "Clearly, CHS has had unfair advantage for quite some time!" she noted out of frustration, "And it's certainly obvious that your students have been using magic for their own benefit!" 
"I'd like to think that saving the world benefits us all," the head of the home school responded cleverly with a glance towards her counterpart.
"At least they didn't manipulate Twilight into releasing all the stolen magic and turning into a power-crazed magical creature that tried to rip the world apart just to win a game," Sugarcoat pointed out, catching their attentions as everyone was surprised by her blunt and quick explanation.
"That's ridiculous!" Cinch retorted angrily.
"Dont think that denying your actions will save you from any blame, Cinch!" Alister said to Cinch, making the woman glare at him.
"I beg your pardon?" Cinch declared, her anger increasing.
"It's bad enough that you pressured your own student into using magic to gain the upper hand!" Alister declared, pointing at Twilight. "But the fact that you were willing to go so low as to use said student's acceptance to a school proves that you are not only a cheat, but a down right sorry excuse for a principal!" Everyone else present either gasped in shock or went "ooh" upon hearing Alister's retort.
"How dare you!" Cinch barked furiously, trying to keep her composure while also trying to deny Alister's claim. "You have no evidence to back that up!"
"Don't you?" Sunny Flare retorted, making Cinch look to her. Realizing what Sunny Flare was referring to, she began to worry a it.
"And during our little chat earlier," Alister spoke before raising an audio recorder, further adding to Cinch's worries of being exposed. "I managed to record it all." With a press of the button, Alister played the recording of Cinch and Alister's talk. Everyone present collectively gasped in shock.
"Busted!" Dustin retorted with a smirk. 
"And you accused Principal Celestia if cheating?" Spike said am angered expression, "Talk about hypocrisy!" Cinch was taken aback by the talking dog.
"Actually," Sour Sweet chimed in, catching their attentions, "we're all to blame…" she admitted in a sweet, sad tone, "Mostly it was her…" she added sourly, glancing at her superior, who was becoming even more furious.
"Obviously my students have been infected with your magic!" she pointed out angrily, "But I plan on taking all of this up with the school board!" 
"Pfft! Like they'll believe a word you say." Dustin spoke with a smirk, making Cinch look to him. "If you told them about magical students had wings, portals to different dimensions, a talking dog, and shapeshifting male students," Dustin counted his fingers as he listed everything that occurred, "I guarantee that you'd not only be out of the job, but in the funny farm."
"Why you...." Cinch growled, seething in rage before looking to Twilight. "I have you to blame for it all!" Twilight jumped a bit from Cinch's outburst. "You are the cause of all of this! If it weren't for you and that blasted thing you've concocted, none of this would have happened!"
"SHUT UP!" Twilight yelled out, surprising everyone, including Cinch. "Yes, I admit I am at fault here! But if anyone is derseving for most of the blame, it's you!" Cinch gasped in shock as Twilight spoke down to her. "You were so compelled to win, that you not only used my acceptance to enter Everton as a bargaining chip, but you also pressured me into using magic, all just to win some redundant competition!"
"Oooh..." Pinkie uttered with a chuckle. "Burn!"
"Man!" Lemon Zest uttered in surprise.
"Why you insolent little witch!" Cinch growled in fury. "You have such nerve to talk down to me in such a manner! You and that thorn in my side Salazar have been nothing short of trouble!" Twilight look of anger was quickly replaced by an anguished look, as Cinch spoke. "You and that abomination you call a friend are better off contained by the Government and experimented on!"
Twilight was now on the verge of tears while Salazar growled furiously. But Dustin beat Salazar to the punch as he got in front of the woman.
"Let me stop you right there!" Dustin barked before dialing up his Digitrix and transforming into Freakshow. "Spout another insult to Twilight, you old bitch, and I'll scare you so bad that you'll end up in the hopital for a heart attack!"


"Whoa..." Indigo Zap uttered in slight fear upon seeing the Erebonite. "Thats.... scary."
"Looks like crowsfeet really pushed him over the edge." Aria said to he friends, who nodded in response.
Cinch, feeling a rush of fear overwhelm her, said nothing else and backed away. She then turned to see that her own students were turning against her, joining with the rival school in glancing at her skeptically, along with the members of the Salazar and Freakshow.


"Face it Cinch," Freakshow started, "We've got your wrinkly old ass beat!" Cinch's eyes angrily twitched as she was about to lose her cool, but she recomposed herself, adjusting her coat before turning around.
"Uh, hold it right there, Cinch." Salazar spoke before getting infront of Cinch, earning a scowl. "Before you leave, I just want to get this off my chest." Salazar said before suddenly, much to everyone's shock, delivered a right hook straight to Cinch. Cinch was not only knock off of her feet, bet her glasses also flew off and were badly damaged upon hitting the ground.
"Oh shit!" Aria swore in shock as the others looked on with wide eyes and mouth agape.
"Oooh..." Spike uttered, completely taken aback by what he just saw his human male friend do.
Cinch, still in shock, held her cheek as she retrieved her damaged specs before looking to Salazar, who was glaring daggers at her.
"That was for all the shit you pulled throughout the friendship games!" Salazar declared in anger towards the older woman. Cinch was now angry again, but she said nothing before walking away in a huff, while some of her students glared at her.
"Damn dude!" Freakshow said with a smirk before changing back reverting back to Dustin. "Way to show the wicked witch of the west who's boss." Dustin shared a high five with Salazar.
"Well," Celestia began, catching the collective attention of both everyone, "I know these Friendship Games haven't been what any of us expected," she noted to the competitors, who were all smiling, "but given what we've all just been through," she continued, "I think it's fair to declare us all winners." 
"Couldn't have said it better myself, Tia." Allister said in agreed as he and Celestia outstretched their arms. The Wondercolts and Shadowbolts all cheered delightedly, raising their arms into the air while Applejack tossed her hat up.

The next day, the sun shined brightly in the sky as Canterlot and Crystal Prep students were interacting with one another. The twelve competitors from each team had medals around their necks to signify their participation, which included Twilight as she was sitting down on the steps to the school entrance, having a new pair or fixed, violet framed glasses over her eyes and her hair tied back up into a bun. Spike was lying upon her lap, looking up at her and smiling, enticing her to pat him on the head, making him stick his tongue out in enjoyment.
Meanwhile, the other Shadowbolts were conversing with Salazar, each one looking guilty.
"Salazar," Indigo Zap said with a look of shame visible, "We're sorry for how we treated ya."
"Though after what transpired earlier," Soursweet added, feeling just as guilty. "I highly doubt that just apologizing is enough. Especially how badly we've treated you."
Salazar was surprised by the apology he was receiving from the students that treated him badly. "Well, I'm still upset for how shitty you guys treated me," the Shadowbolts looked away in shame, bracing themselves for a tongueasging, "but, I'm not one for holding grudges. So, I forgive you guys."
The Shadowbolts looked tochim with surprise, but were relieved to hear that Salazar had accepted their apology.
"I guess that was one way to finish your time at Crystal Prep," a voice chimed in, catching their attentions as they looked over to see Dean Cadance approach them, "Pretty sure Cinch will be fast-tracking your application after all of that," she noted jokingly, seating herself next to the scholarly student.
"I've been thinking about it and..." she began, glancing away for a moment while she smiled, "I'm not so sure now is the time for me to apply to Everton," she admitted to her superior.
"Really?" Cadence questioned with a raised eyebrow, and Salazar looked with surprise.
"I may know about a lot of things," the specs wearing girl pointed out in response while nodding her head, "but friendship isn't really one of them," she confessed, "And I'm definitely not gonna learn more about it by being alone all the time," she added, glancing away for a moment.
"So, you're staying at Crystal Prep?" Cadence guessed, smiling in response.
"Well," Twilight began as she saw a few girls from Canterlot hanging around each other, with one embracing another happily after she had come over to them, "it seems the students here at CHS know a lot about the subject," she noted, "I don't suppose..." she started to say, looking up at the sky.
"You could transfer to this school instead," Cadance finished for her, gesturing towards it.
"Really?" Twilight asked with a hopeful look in her eyes.
"You'd certainly be missed at Crystal Prep," the dean mentioned, causing her to blush and look away, "But… I think that's a great idea!"
"Well, if you're transfering," Salazar said to Twilight, making her, Spike, and Cadence loo towards him. "Then so am I."
"Salazar..." Twilight said, surprised upon what she was hearing.
"Hey, I was the only friend you had before we came here." Salazar said, looking towards Spike. "Well, besides Spike of course." Salazar then looks back to Twilight. "Plus, I've got a feeling that we're gonna have one Hell of a time here."
"I'll be sure to speak to Principal Celestia about it right away," she promised, causing Twilight, Spike, and Salazar to smile happily. 
Meanwhile, the group of Sunset, Rainbow, Pinkie, Applejack, Rarity, Fluttershy, Dustin, Pixel, Alister, and the Dazzlings were gathered around the mirror structure, with the former holding her book in her hands, having a smile on her face as she looked up at the sky.
"Still no word from Princess Twilight?" Fluttershy guessed her as she held her white bunny in her arms, petting him gently on the head. Sunset then open her book, flipping a few pages to see if there was any indication of a reply from her friend.
"Not yet," Sunset responded with a shake of her head as she saw just blank spaces.
"Well, she is a princess after all." Adagio said with a soft smile. "I'm sure she has problems of her own."
"I know." Sunset nodded in agreement. "But I think I may have figured out how magic works in this world," she mentioned to her teammates.
"Oh?" Alister asked with a curious expression.
"We pony up when we're showing the truest part of ourselves." Sunset explained while they all smiled at her, "I was so busy waiting for someone else to give me the answers that I gave up looking for them myself." Sunset closed the book, "I'm sure there will be more magical problems that pop up in this world, but like Applejack and Adagio said, Princess Twilight has her own problems to worry about in Equestria. We can't expect her to always be around to help us."
"And you've got us to help ya out, Sunny." Sonata said with a big smile, making Sunset chuckle in response.
"And... maybe we can be, too?" a voice questioned, catching their attentions as they looked over to see Twilight and Salazar walking up to them, standing beside Principal Celestia, who held a clipboard in her hand.
"It seems we have two new Wondercolt here at Canterlot High!" Celestia pointed out, gesturing towards Twilight and Salazar.
"I'm not sure how much help Salazar or I can be," Twilight confessed to the whole group while Spike was in her hands, and Salazar placed a hand on Twilight's shoulder 
"But we can damn well try." Salazar said ith a smirk. 
"If you would all give us a chance…" Twilight said, glancing away for a moment while the group deliberated for a moment, exchanging grins of agreement with one another.
"I'm sure I can count on all of you to help her feel at home," Celestia noted to her students and their friends.
"You sure can," Sunset concurred, wrapping her right arm around the glasses wearing girl's shoulders, while Dustin went to Salazar and gave him a noogie.
"Welcome to the team, compadres." Dustin said with a chuckle as the Wondercolt girls gathered around Susnet and Twilight for a big group hug, with Pinkie squeeing in delight at the prospect of a new friend.
Dustin then seemed to be lost in his thoughts, to which the other took notice.
"You alright, darling?" Rarity asked, catching Dustin's attention. "What are you thinking sbout?"
"Well," Dustin said with a slightly worrisome loom. "Even though we managed to take down Lucius, I've got a bad feeling this will be the last time we'll encounter the Syndicate."
"The Syndicate?" Twilight asked with a puzzled expression. "That's the name of the group he was affiliated with right?"
"Hey," a voice chimed in, making the gang turn to see the Shadowbolts walk towards them. 
"Oh, hey guys." Dustin said with a smile. 
"Dude, those transformations you had..." Lemon Zest said, darting towards Dustin. "Were so badass!"
"Especially that fire bird with Crystal parts!" Indigo Zap said, just as hyped asemon Zest. "How exactly did you even do that?"
Dustin and the others were surprised.
"You ladies wouldn't believe me if I told you." Dustin said, rubbing the back of his neck bashfully.
"Oh come now." Sugarcoat said with a dismissive wave. "Considering all we've seen earlier, I'm pretty sure it can't sound more farfetched than that."
Dustin looks to his comrades, who all just shrugged in response. "Well... hope you don't mind long and drawn out."
"In sure we've got plenty of time." Soursweet said, curious to hear Dustin's story.

A few days passed after Twilight and Salazar had transferred schools. Now, she and her new friends were enjoying a small picnic together while Salazar and Dustin were enjoying a card game Dustin invented called Magic & Monsters, the cards they were using were index cards with hand drawn card art and hand written text on them.
"Alright Sal, better get ready dude." Dustin drew the next card, examined his hand, casted a smirk towards Salazar.
"First thing I'll do is dish out this mighty feline warrior,  Leone the Champion of Aesland," Dustin placed a card with the image of a humanoid lion clad in armor and wemielding a large sword, "Then give him a little boost of this Equipment Card called Eye of the Tiger!" Dustin placed another card that depicted the image of a tiger's head with eyes resembling flames. "Giving him more than enough power to wipe you out completely." 
"Dammit." Salazar groaned in defeat. "I suck at this freaking game."
"I'm sure you'll get the hang of it, Salazar." Twilight said with a chuckle.
All of a sudden though, the mirror began shining brightly before a figure suddenly zoomed out of it, being Princess Twilight herself as she screeched to a halt, taking notice of her cross dimensional friend immediately to her left.
"I'm so sorry I didn't get here sooner!" she apologized quickly, "I didn't get your messages until just now because I was caught in this time travel loop and honestly," she continued, catching her breath, "it was the strangest thing that's ever happened to me!" she exclaimed, suddenly widening her eyes to see her counterpart before her, who had stood, waving nervously at her while everyone else just watched on, somewhat stunned. As the partier girl slurped her drink through its straw from atop the pedestal, Natsu and Happy's mouths gaped wide open, looking back and forth at the two similar females.


"Make that the second strangest…" she confessed, pointing at her duplicate.

Meanwhile


Many of Ginzo's subordinates were watching footage of Lucius as Amalgamorph facing off against Salazar, Twilight, and Susnet. "To think that this was Lucius Star's plan the whole time." One of the Syndicate members spoke.
"I knew that fool was trouble, but planning to usrp Master Ginzo is something I would not have tolerated!" The other said as the watched the scene where Lucius ultimately met his end.
"Regardless, Lucius had failed in his mission." The first Syndicate member stated. "I'm not sure how we're going to inform Master Ginzo of this."
"No need." A voice spoke, making the two turn to see Ginzo himself. "The little rat paid the hefty price for not only failure, but also for his feeble attempt to usurp me." Ginzo said as he walked towards a nearby monitor.
"I'm surprised you don't seem rather... furious." One of his associated stated with surprise in his tone. "If anything, you sound rather pleased."
"While I am a bit furious for Lucius failure..." Ginzo stated, chuckling wickedly, "but Miller certainly did me a real favor for eradicating that conniving little cockroach." 
The two men were surprised, but then one of them had a thought. "Sir, were you aware of Lucius' usurping attempt all along?"
Ginzo turns to face the man. "Do you even need to ask? I would have had him locked away for the rest of his life or simply eradicated him myself for such actions." Ginzo replied before looking to the footage of Lucius demise at CHS. "But I figured that this little attempt of his would be the perfect way to ensure his defeat." Ginzo chuckeld again, enjoying seeing Lucius's suffering upon his final monents. "Eapecially when he thought he could do so with such a shoddy replica of the Digitrix itself." 
"You knew the Corruptrix was faulty?" The first of the two henchmen asked.
"The way it was crafted, admittedly his craftsmanship was horrid. But I've got to give him some credibility," Ginzo elaborated as he reached into one of his coat pockets, pulling out the remains of the Corruptrix, "that treasonous sewer rat did give me an idea." Ginzo reached into the square shaped whole that once housed its gemstone, pulling out what seemed to be a memory card. "If I can't get ahold of the Digitrix, then why not go for the next best thing." Ginzo chuckled, already formulating a plan as he eyed the memory card.
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