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		Description

A Wings Of Fire x MLP:FiM Crossover
[Spoiler Warning!]
This story is set in the first arc of the Wings of Fire Series, I suggest reading the first 5 books as it will follow the storyline.
(It will still be fine if you don’t but I still recommend)
This story practially replaces Equestria Girls. Some details may not line up with the original story of FiM but thats because it is an AU.

With an element of harmony stolen, Twilight is tasked to retrieve it. Unfortunately, it was taken to another world. To Twilight’s surprise, it isn’t the kind of world you would think a cute lovable pony can survive in. What can she do in this dangerous world? Can she recover her element of harmony before something catastrophic happens?
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		Prologue



Somewhere in Canterlot
Celestia’s mornings are the way they are as always, wake up early to raise the sun, continue royal duties, sleep then repeat. The only difference is that her sister isn’t there with her. I’m sure she would appreciate the change of pace. And as if the world answered her, something appeared later that day, little did she know that it would change her life.
She found a small basket near the palace gardens, unsure of how it has gotten there in the first place. She was sure the garden was off-limits, where Celestia would lower the sun and spend her time thinking before going back inside to retire for the night.
She sighed and walked towards the basket, only to find a unicorn filly with a light amber coat, red and brilliant yellow mane, and tail. She was confused as to who might leave a young filly in a basket on Celestia’s garden of all places. As Celestia began lowering the sun, the filly woke up in the presence of the sun princess. Celestia looked at the filly still mesmerized by the beautiful sight of moving celestial bodies, her eyes shimmered in the light of the setting sun.
Celestia brought joy to the little filly, and Celestia knew she would too. She forgot what it was like to feel happy ever since Luna left her side. Celestia turned towards the door, lightly carried the basket with her, and walked inside. Celestia looked at the filly, she smiled. And for the first time in centuries, Celestia smiled a real smile. Her drowsiness was getting to her and she muttered, “Sweet dreams my little Sunset.”

1 Year before Sunset Shimmer’s disappearance
After all these years, her little sunset grew up to be a smart and beautiful mare. She excelled in her studies and even more so in magic. Celestia was proud of Sunset, she had accomplished so much as a young filly. Even though she never said it to her directly, Celestia loved her with all her heart as if she were her biological mother, and she knew Sunset loved her back. Celestia loved all the time she spent with Sunset. With Sunset’s growing talent in the realm of magic, Celestia hoped that she would be able to help her with the fate of her dear sister. 
She had the potential to wield the elements and use their power. Hope-filled Celestia, the thought of reuniting with her sister made her happy. As if her happiness with Sunset wasn’t enough as it is. She still wanted to see her sister again.
She walked to Sunset’s room to find her reading a book on A pie’s guide to physics. Sunset noticed the Princess approach her, “Good day, Princess.” she said with a shallow bow.
“I thought we agreed that there be no formalities between private conversation” Celestia replied with a hint of a smirk.
“Well, call it insurance for not knocking.” Sunset shrugged. Celestia gave out a short chuckle. 
“So what brought you to my room today Celestia?” Sunset said with a smile.
“Do I need an excuse to visit my faithful student?”
Sunset raised an eyebrow at her answer. “That doesn’t answer my question.”
Celestia let out a sigh, “Truth be told, I just really wanted to check on you.”
“I never really got to spend much time with you outside of my royal duties and your lessons.”
Sunset had a hit of sadness to her tone “Well, I know you have more important things to do than...” She paused in thought.
“Nevermind, so you were saying?”
Celestia noticed something was wrong with Sunset’s current mood but decided to shrug it off, “Well I thought I could invite you to the next Gala and be my plus one.”
“What do you say?”
Sunset lightened up to the thought of getting to spend quality time with her only parental figure outside of work. “Yes! Yes please!”
“I'll get the maids to fetch you a dress, I guess I will see you next we-“
Sunset ran up to Celestia and squeezed her tightly. “Thank you.”
“Of course I would do anything for you my little sunset, I love you.”
Sunset thought she would never hear those words from her. Her sincere expression said it all. With a small tear in her eye, she replied “I love you too.”

1 Year Later
“Sunset, don’t you think it is a bit dangerous to be experimenting with the mirror?” The stallion said with worry.
“Well, duh,” she said with an eye roll.
“Experimenting on dimensional magic would be dangerous but exciting!” Sunset said with glee.
“But don’t you think this is a bit much?” 
“I wanted to surprise the Princess, and this is the perfect way to show her that I am the greatest!” Enthusiasm engulfed the young mare.
“I know you are a prodigy Sunny, but we don’t even know anything about dimensional magic. Or to wherever that thing even leads to for that matter.”
“Well the only thing that prevents discovery, is the fear of the unknown! And if that can’t stop me, nothing will!”
“First of all, we have to test how this thing reacts to objects, only then we can test going through it.”
With a perplexed expression “Don’t tell me you plan on going through that thing?”
“Come on Rift, of course, I have to.”
“Maybe when everything goes according to plan you can come with me to the Dimensional Rift”
“Haha, very funny Sunny,” He said sarcastically.
“Funny or not I am still going through with the plan. For the future!” She looked off into the distance with a triumphant pose.
“Wait, what if something bad happens? You didn’t even tell the Princess you were doing this.”
“Don’t worry about it, the mirror is very stable as it is. Let's take the mirror to my room so we can begin on testing!”
The pair approached Sunset’s room and proceeded to lock the door. Her room was filled with books and magic scrolls. Most importantly her memorabilia with Celestia. She cherished all the memories she had with Celestia.
As soon as they set the mirror down next to her table, they began discussing the potential effects of the portal on physical matter. They started testing interactions with objects. In the order of a wooden stick, a glass ball, a steel pole, and a banana. Of course, the items are tethered to some rope for recovery. And none of the items appeared to have any observable side effects.
After a while, Sunset was confident with her results enough to start testing them with live subjects. That being herself and potentially her friend, Rift. She didn’t convince him on ‘purposely endangering one's self through the means of unknown magic’. No pressure at all.
“Okay I think everything is in place,” she said in a cheerful yet confident tone.
“Before you go through with this, are you sure you want to do this?” Rift asked with a stern voice.
“I know what I am getting myself into, I know all the risks. Don’t worry so much about it, just pull on the rope if I don’t come back after 10 seconds upon entering.” She calmly stated.
“I just want to make sure you aren’t just rushing yourself into Celestia knows what.” 
“I know you care, but I got this.”
After a short break, she was finally ready to go through the mirror. To see the unknown. She grabbed her saddlebag where she kept a few scrolls and feathers for recording anything, including a knife and a backup magic crystal capable of being used as a shield or a magic blast. She knew the magic crystal wouldn’t last in the long term but against any short-term dangers, it would do wonders. She walked to the mirror.
“Good luck.”
Sunset only nodded in reply.
As a heavy breath escaped her, she went through.

Everything was spinning. There isn’t anything more disorienting than a dimensional portal that leads to a seemingly dangerous world.
As the world stopped spinning, she took a moment to look at her surroundings. To her surprise, it was dark. The only light that illuminated the area was the portal itself. The portal is composed of a small rock formation with a pattern of runes engraved around it. She decided it was probably in a cave. She did not expect the portal to be located in a cave. She was so excited about exploring a new world, she completely ignored safety regulations. The portal didn’t seem unstable, so she decided to find a way out of the cave system.
Due to the surprisingly swirly entry and the excitement of exploring unknown lands, Sunset failed to notice the biological changes. As she walked away from the portal, she failed to notice the fading light.

Back in Canterlot
“WHAT DO YOU MEAN SHE IS GONE?!” A heavy shake engulfed the area.
“I-I don’t know your highness! The mirror sucked in the rope along with Sunset, then poof, gone and the mirror isn’t responding either”
“Do you know how dangerous unknown magic like this is?”
“Yes your highness, Sunset and I were aware of the consequences but Sunset insisted.”
As the faint light of the mirror faded, it became unresponsive to any interaction.
“No no no no no.”
“Wha- what happened?!” Rift exclaimed, rather confused.
“Who knows how long the mirror will stay closed?! And we won’t even know time differences between the realms either” Celestia shouted back.
“You don’t mean Sunset is trapped in a possibly dangerous world all by herself?!” Eyes wide to the revelation.
Celestia can’t help but break down, she had lost her daughter. She never had the will to call her that. But now that she is gone, she regretted it.
“I lost my little sunset, and she might not even…” Celestia cried out, devastated at the fact.
“I am… I’m sorry.” Rift spoke, unsure of what to say.
“Just leave me…” 
As Rift walked out of the room, Celestia cried for her lost daughter. I lost Luna, I can’t believe I lost you too…Sunset.

Outside of the cave
Sunset couldn’t believe the new world she was in. The beautiful scenery distracted her for a while until she started to look towards herself.
She was no longer a pony, rather a dragon. “Woah, I guess there were side effects upon entry.”
Intrigued with her new form, she studied the rest of her body. She appeared to be a light yellow dragon with curved horns and sail or ridge going from the top of her snout to about three-fourths down their tails, which have a scorpion-like stinger at the end.
Satisfied with her findings, she turned to go back to the portal. She walked to face the entrance of the cave. She looked for the glow of the portal, and it seems to have disappeared. She panicked for a good five minutes before calming down.
Maybe something went wrong with the mirror, I don’t think the portal will open after a while. And based on the information they gathered, the mirror was suspiciously stable for a while. And by the looks of things, it was only sustainable for a day until it seemingly closes. Considering how long the portal stayed open, it's safe to assume I will be stuck here for a good five years. Although… time might work differently here compared to equestria.
She sighed in defeat and thought theres no use to staying here and mope about it. As she walked back outside, she hoped to find some sort of fruit nearby. Suddenly, a dragon tackled her, pinning her down.
“Wha- who are you.” Worried she had gotten into trouble.
The dark red dragon spoke up, “I could say the same to you, what are you doing in Skywing territory?”
“Skywing?” Unsure of what to say, turning her head sideways. 
“Huh, maybe you are insane.” He shrugged as he got off of her.
“Do you know where you are?”
“A mountain?” She with a confused face.
“I thought that was obvious, you are in the Jade mountain. It is part of Skywing territory and you are trespassing.” He said with confidence.
Sunset needed to think of a cover story, she didn’t know what type of dragon she is and what she is called. And it appears that this guy might be a ‘Skywing’ or whatever. I need him to tell me more information.
With a plan in mind, she said “Oh I’m sorry, I think I have amnesia, I don’t know where I am or what I am for that matter. Well, aside from my name of course.” She said with a matter-of-fact voice.
A smirk formed around his snout, “Oh I see. Then let me enlighten you milady. You are a Sandwing, your territory is west from here in the desert. But it appears you haven’t told me your name yet.”
Sandwings huh? Sunset contemplated on the new information before saying a reply. “Why don’t you tell me yours first? It's only fair.”
“Fine, my name is Wildfire. What is yours?”
“I am Sunset, pleased to meet you Wildfire.” They both stared at each other for a while until Sunset spoke quickly saying “I guess I’ll see you then.” 
Wildfire stopped her from moving any further. “Sorry Sunset, but I have to bring you to the palace for questioning. Just standard protocal.”
She didn’t want to get sidetracked. She had to find someplace to stay and wait for the portal to open. Sunset spotted a few stones and quickly formed a plan. After a few minutes of walking down the mountain, Sunset silently threw a rock at the nearby bushes. “What was that?” She hushed, hoping that it would distract him long enough. As Wildfire went to check out the sound, Sunset ran as fast as she can towards the desert, she was hoping that with her camouflage and superior tolerance to the heat, that she will be able to lose her captor.
She soon landed near the edge of the desert. As she ran west to flee away from capture, she thought to try to hide by the dunes.
After waiting a couple of hours, to confirm she wasn’t getting followed. She got back up and started walking further west hoping to stumble upon civilization. To her surprise, there was a palace of some sort over the north of her location. It is either she finds help, or will it be a similar encounter like with Wildfire.
She decided on taking her chances with the place she assumed her type of dragon supposedly lives. She walked towards the palace only to be stopped by a group of dragons ranging from pale to dark colors of yellow. She stopped in her tracks and thought that it would be better if she didn’t antagonize them.
The dragon at the front approached her, “What is your business with Queen Oasis?”
Come on Sunset, think of something! Uh, uh. “I would like to find some work in the palace.” She started nervously.
“Hmm, we could try to arrange something along that line. Come with us.” 
As they walked towards the palace, she thought about what happened to her magic. I can still feel the equestrian magic within me. Maybe they have some sort of magic in this world. Unsure of what to think, she asked one of her escorts “Do you guys have magic here?”
The atmosphere suddenly tensed, until one of the guards replied, “Why, do you have magic?”
She was regretting asking the question, but avoiding it would only make the situation worse. So she took a deep breath and said “Yes, but I don’t know how it works and I thought the queen could help with that.”
The guards all seemed surprised at her confession. They all decided that the queen can deal with her. As they approached the palace Sunset only looked around at the amazing architecture. Inside the throne room, they were met by four dragons. By the size of the dragon in the center, she assumed that she was the queen. Also, the fact that she was the one on the throne.
One of the guards spoke, “Your Majesty, we found a possible animus dragon outside the palace.”
The queen narrowed her eyes and replied, “Animus you say?”
“She claims to have magic and seeks your guidance.”
“I see. You, animus come forward.”
Was she talking to me? Assuming since no one else stepped up.
“How can you prove you have magic?”
“I don’t know.” She answered honestly.
“Well try commanding an object with an action.” The queen said. 
What did she mean by that? She looked around to find a small rock nearby. As if she were struggling to find the right words, she said “I command this rock to move towards me.”
She didn’t expect anything to happen, but the world proved her wrong. The rock moved towards her in a constant motion. The room gave out a short gasp in surprise.
Sunset also appeared surprised. That is not how magic works. What kind of magic am I working with here? “I did it…” she said weakly.
“Tell me your name young dragonet.” The queen said calmly.
“Sunset Shimmer.”

20 Years Later
Celestia waited for so long, hoping that Sunset would return someday. The mirror only happened to open thrice, she was tempted to step into the portal and find Sunset herself, but she had responsibilities. To Twilight and Equestria.
Equestria was her burden to carry. 
Even after Luna returned, I had to guide Equestria’s newest princess, Twilight Sparkle. Thinking too much about Sunset made her depressed, but after reuniting with Luna most of her sadness has passed. After reflecting on her past for what seemed to be forever, Celestia looked out the balcony hoping the scars of her past would fade away. 
A train from ponyville arrived at The Crystal Empire. And on that train carried six friends and a baby dragon, Twilight Sparkle, Rarity, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, and of course Spike.
Unfortunately for Twilight, something awaited the newly crowned princess.

			Author's Notes: 
I know I put 20 years after Sunset’s arrival. The first book of WoF was set 19 years for war.
I just want to note that Queen Oasis won’t die until 1 year in. Then war will happen for the 19 years remaining.
Anyways I don’t really have anything planned for what happens past this. 
But I will try doing 5 parts (1 part per book) and 5 chapters each.
The next chapter would just be the part before she enters the mirror.
Before we get into that, maybe I can do another fic where we go through Sunset’s POV through her years in the WoF world. But if I would do one, no promises that it would be published.


	
		Part I: Chapter 1



“Sunset Shimmer?”
“Sunset Shimmer is…an old student of mine.” Celestia wanted to say something else but she left any information connecting the two of them there. “She was working on a special project involving an unknown type of magic.”
The mention of a new type of magic with so many research possibilities earned Twilight’s full attention.
“Ooh, a new type of magic that I can study and research?” Twilight said with a sparkle in her eye accompanied by a small bounce of excitement. 
“Please, Twilight focus.”
“Oh, sorry. Continue.” Twilight gave out an apologetic look.
Celestia continued to explain what little she knew about what happened to her old student.
“As I was saying, Sunset Shimmer was privately studying unknown magic. Specifically dimensional magic.”
Celestia found it difficult to find the right words as she recalled the memories that haunt her dreams.
“Sunset was studying the magical properties of this mirror. It was thought to have led to another world.” Celestia stated.
“Although there were…complications that arose. I believe it left Sunset Shimmer stranded in that world for many years.”
Twilight looked confused, “Since she came here unannounced, there must have been a way to return right?”
“Yes, the portal opens every 5 years.”
“Then why hasn’t she returned when she had the chance?”
Celestia was still unsure of why everything has happened the way it did.
“I don’t know Twilight. I do not understand Sunset’s motives or what she plans to do with the element.” Celestia looked worried not for herself, but someone else.
“But I do know that having an Element of harmony so far away from the tree will weaken it. Either the Element destroys itself and destabilizes the world for the tree to create a new one or…” She trailed off thinking of what destruction it would bring. Something of this scale would make even Discord a speck of chaos in a broken world.
“Or the Element would be used to possibly merge the two worlds in an attempt to reconnect with the Tree of Harmony.”
Luna spoke up, “Neither events are beneficial. One would destroy the world, and the other would create an unstable world that will eventually destroy itself in an attempt to fix itself.”
“We plan on sending you Twilight Sparkle to recover the stolen Element. Should you fail, you know of the consequences.”
Twilight understood the gravity of her situation. “I understand.”
Rainbow Dash suddenly spoke up, “If she is going, we are going.” 
Pinkie Pie could only shake with nervouscitement.
Twilight smiled at her friends. She knew she can count on them when she needed help.
Celestia saw the display of friendship in front of her. The connection Twilight had with her friends, she longed to have that connection with Sunset once more. And with that, she decided...
Celestia addressed everyone in the room, “That won’t be necessary.”
Before Rainbow Dash could complain, Celestia spoke again. “Because I am coming with her.”

“You can’t be serious sister!” Luna scolded Celestia as if she did something stupid.
“You know Twilight would need help in this unknown world. Besides, you can take care of my duties here to make up for lost time.”
“You know Twilight has proven to us time and time again that she is indeed capable. And besides, why not send her friends with her?” Luna appeared annoyed since Celestia was practically dumping all her work on Luna.
“Because…” Celestia went silent as she wore a mask of sadness.
“I know that look, it is the same look I had when I wanted something so badly it drove me to do stupid things… like what I did as Nightmare Moon.”
“I want to know the truth sister. Sunset Shimmer was everything. It was like losing you all over again…”
“It appears that this situation is more personal than I initially thought.”
“I just- I don’t know what made Sunset change, it isn’t like her to do something irrational like this. I wanted her to come back to me, I miss her. If only she came back on a more positive note.” Celestia lowered her head.
“Before I make a decision, I would like to know everything sister.”
Celestia hesitated but she knew that hiding her pain from her sister would only hurt her. “She is much more to me than just an old student. I loved her as a mother would love her daughter. I cherished every moment I had with her. I was broken when I lost her, more so when she didn’t return even after the mirror reopened a few years later.”
“I understand sister, this is your burden and you want to deal with it alone. But I thank you for telling me.”
Celestia remained silent for the time being. Leaving Luna alone with her thoughts.
“Fine, I will cover for you for the time being. I hope you find what you are looking for. ” Luna stepped forward to embrace her sister.
“Just promise me that you won’t rely on her too much. You know how sensitive they are with emotion. I have lost so much by making that mistake.”
Oh Luna, it wasn’t your fault…
It was me… It was all my fault.
Celestia could only hug her back.

Twilight was packing her equipment for her to take to the other world. It doesn’t hurt to be prepared after all.
“Spike, can you believe it? Not only do I get to explore a new world, but I get to do it with my mentor!”
Spike could only roll his eyes “Twilight, I think you are missing the point. Retrieving your crown back is important and the princess coming with you only means it is even more serious than you think.”
As Twilight remembered the stakes in play, she began to slightly panic.
“Spike! What if I mess up or fail and I would doom the Equestria? Or worse, both worlds!” Twilight exclaimed loudly.
Before Twilight could think of any more insane possibilities of failure, her friends walked into a hyperventilating Twilight.
“Don’t worry sugar cube, we believe in you.” Applejack smiled.
“Yeah! Go get your crown back, and besides you have princess Celestia going with you. Both of you together would make the most awesomest team ever!”  
“You could say she is very nervouscited!” Pinkie said with a shout.
“I still don’t think that is a word darling.”
As her friends comforted Twilight she was summoned by Celestia and prepared for departure. 
“Girls, you are the best friends I could ever ask for. Thank you.” Twilight gathered her friends for a group hug.
“No problem Twi, not don’t go getting into trouble now”
Twilight headed to the throne room where the mirror was safely secured to watch any activity from either side of the portal.
“Are you ready Twilight?” Celestia felt different, she felt like the aura around her became denser and more serious. 
Celestia didn’t wear any of her regalias except for what she can assume is an enchanted artifact. It matched the design of her regalia but its purpose is unknown. Twilight was hoping on asking her what else she had brought but it doesn’t hurt to ask her later.
After a short pause, she replied “I’m ready.”
Celestia and Twilight stepped through and began an adventure of a lifetime.
I won’t fail twice, I will save you my little Sunset.

			Author's Notes: 
Now the story can truly begin.


	
		Part I: Chapter 2



Spinning and spinning, I didn’t know my eyes could spin so much. It felt like I was going through 13 dimensions, which was half right when you think about it. After what felt like hours of non-stop spinning, I fell onto the ground with a short thud.
“Ouch, my head hurts.” Twilight’s head was still spinning from the rough entry they had. “Twilight are you okay? You look different but not at the same time.”
“Wha- what? Princess Celestia, is that you?” Twilight stared at the light orange dragon in front of her, she appeared to be a dragon with large wings, thin and long snout as well as long, curved horns on their heads. 
“Yes Twilight, I’m here. Please call me Celestia, I want us to be of equal terms.” She said with a smile.
“Uh okay, Prin- I mean Celestia. Just wondering. If you look like that, what do I look like?” Twilight asked Celestia.
“I brought a communication mirror with me so we have some sort of contact with Luna just in case, but it seems to be cut off. It acts as a normal mirror now, and it would be quite difficult to describe in this light so I suggest finding a better place to look at our reflections before we do.” As the two princesses fixed their packed gear, they headed towards the mouth of the cave. But before leaving Twilight noticed the portal closing.
“Wait wait wait! The portal is closing!” Twilight panicked at the thought of being trapped in an unknown world.
Celestia calmly responded to her hyperventilating student. “Don’t worry Twilight, once we find Sunset Shimmer and retrieve the element of harmony, we can use its connection with the tree of harmony to reopen the portal.”
Twilight was calming down a bit, but she was nervous at the risks that this mission holds should she fail. “Oh okay.”
As they walked out of the cave, they could see a huge mountain range and small forests around it. The cave where the portal was located is one of the many caves on what seems to be the tallest mountain in the area. The ocean was south of their location, to the west was the desert, to the north were the rest of the mountain range, and finally a rainforest to the right.
Right before they took off, Twilight heard something. It was a voice and it sounded like it was in pain. “Did you hear that?”
“Hear what Twilight?” Celestia looked at her with curiosity.
Twilight fell silent, she wasn’t sure what it was so she decided to ignore it. “Oh never mind, it was probably the wind.”
The night was quickly approaching, and the two quickly decided that going east into the small forests would give them a good area to set up camp for the night. They decided to fly down the mountain but Twilight was relatively new to flying with wings in general, and flying a new type of wings was a challenge in itself. Celestia proved to be a more experienced flier, but a little rocky.
“Celestia, when did you learn to fly with these wings?” Twilight asked curiously.
“Well when you have lived as long as I, you have time to study other species’ biology and more specifically, how they fly. Although it would take time getting used to.” She replied with a wink.
As they landed on a small clearing with several trees around, it was best to set up their camp under the trees to avoid rousing attention. They assumed that the rest of this world’s inhabitants were dragons, considering the form they took when they arrived.
Twilight managed to figure out how to breathe fire after taking care of Spike for so long. It was like normal breathing but hotter and in Twilight’s case, more effort. Celestia was cooking the fish they caught in the nearby river while humming a song to herself.
After they finished eating, Twilight wanted to ask for the longest time what Celestia brought with her to this very important mission. “Pri- Celestia, what did you bring with you for our mission?”
Celestia smiled at her intrigued look, “Since I knew  an unknown world can be dangerous, I brought some items for self-defense such as weapons or armor.” 
Celestia pointed at the enchanted necklace. “I created this artifact specifically to combat Sombra’s magical attacks. It was designed to create armor around its user regardless of species and size. It proves to be useful in situations like these in case we happen to run into danger. I also included a binding enchantment so it could only be removed by the one wearing it, as well as a cloaking enchantment that keeps it hidden to anyone without the user’s permission.”
Celestia activated the enchanted object and dark orange armor pieces appeared around Celestia’s head, chest, claws, and wings. The armor set had a theme of the sun, which was only expected of the sun princess.
After a few minutes of admiring Celestia’s gear, Twilight and Celestia would lie down on the grass and look up at the stars. The sky appeared to have two moons, which only proved to them that they were in fact in another world. 
Twilight wanted to look at her reflection, she was wondering what she looked like as a dragon. She looked like a dragon with black scales with a dark purple underbelly. Her wings had scattered silver scales that mimic the stars of the night sky. She looked closely at her face and she had silver teardrop scales around the corner of her eye. It seems like there are different types of dragons in this world, Celestia and I don’t appear to have many similarities.
Then a thought came to her, “Celestia, can I ask you something?”
Celestia smiled at her “Anything Twilight.”
“If Sunset Shimmer lived here for a long time, what do you think she would look like.” 
I never really thought about that, how are we supposed to find Sunset or differentiate her from everything else?
Twilight responded to Celestia “I’m sure we can think of something to find Sunset, maybe we could ask around.”
Celestia stared at Twilight for a few seconds unsure of what to think. “Wait how did you know what I was thinking? I didn’t say anything.”
“You didn’t? I thought I heard you say something.” Twilight said with surprise. She didn’t expect to get mind-reading powers.
“Hmm, try doing it again.”
Twilight, who is your brother?
“Shining Armor? What about him?” Twilight was a bit confused.
“It appears you can read minds, considering we don’t have horns for using telepathy magic but I know you have some experience regarding this type of magic.” Celestia paused for a moment.
“Twilight.”
“Yes?”
“Could you still feel magic in your body?”
Twilight thought about what Celestia had said.
“Now that I think about it, yes I do. But it is like I have no way of manipulating it without my horn.”
“If we follow the same rules as telepathy magic, we can technically use your mind-reading ability to use your magic to set up mind links with each other for communication purposes. Although the range would depend on how far you can read minds.”
They tinkered with Twilight's ability before forming the bridge between their minds. 
’ It appears to function as intended.’ Celestia thought.
’Agreed’ Twilight replied.
After a long night, they decided to sleep the night away. The only difference was the absence of Luna’s dream presence in her sleep. But other than that, it was a dreamless night.

Morning
Celestia woke up early thinking she was to raise the sun only to forget that this world followed the natural order. Twilight won’t wake up for another hour, she thought that Twilight would need the rest for the rest of the flight wherever this journey takes them.
Celestia would fly around and study their surroundings while thinking of a good route to follow. She was still unsure what direction to go but her instincts were telling her to go North.
Celestia returned to their small camp to which Twilight was already getting herself ready for the day. “Good morning Twilight.” 
“Good morning, I was just fixing our stuff for us.” Twilight let out a smile.
“That's nice of you.” She smiled back. “Anyways, I was flying around and I think it's best to go north. I think we should be able to find something.”
Twilight nodded in response. After finalizing their preparations, they took off in flight.
The pair flew past the mountains, traveling even further north. Though this mission could take months to even a year, they knew they couldn’t fail. After a few days of rest and flying, Celestia spotted 3 dragons below them. Two of them were smaller than the other dragon, the smaller dragons are brown and the other blue. The larger dragon is dark orange. She quickly notified Twilight of what she had seen through their mind link.
What should we do? Twilight asked. You couldn’t tell what emotions were conveyed through the mind link, but Celestia could tell she was worried. 
I think we should land somewhere close and observe them, we should only act depending on what happens.
As they landed behind a few trees, they tried to get close enough to hear the conversation. As soon as they got near, “Just give her back her treasure, and let’s go.”
The larger dragon replied, “A Mudwing using his head, you don’t see that every day.” The orange dragon approached the blue dragon with white smoke coming out of her snout.
’ Mudwing? I guess we know what he is called, and by the looks of the orange dragon I may belong in the same category as her.’
Twilight nodded silently beside her. They continued to listen as the conversation started to escalate further.
“All right, we don’t want any trouble.” The blue one stated.
The orange dragon formed a frown, “Oh, neither do I. That’s why it makes me so sad when trouble keeps coming to me. Nobody touches my treasure.” She said as she tightly grabbed the blue dragon’s talons.
The brown dragon moved forward but was stopped by the fire from the orange dragon.
“We didn’t know! We don’t even know who you are!” The blue dragon said loudly.
“Oh, didn’t I say? My name is Scarlet. But I highly recommend you call me Your Majesty if you want to live.”
’ It seems this Scarlet dragon is of royalty, but her personality appears to be… Explosive.’
‘Or maybe she is just insane.’ Celestia could tell there was sarcasm present but for all she knew, Twilight could be right.
Scarlet began to speak again. “Now you, MudWing, make me curious. We’re on the same side. So why didn’t you recognize me?”
The blue dragon attempted to interrupt her but was cut off.  “Like I said-“
“I like to hear the MudWing speak.”
The MudWing looked afraid when he responded. “We, uh,” he stammered. “We’ve been underground awhile… kind of always… We’re just passing through.”
Scarlet stared at him with a look of disbelief.
“I mean— it was an honor to meet— a— it was very— we have to go.”
“Already?” Scarlet said. “But that’s heartbreaking. I hate being abandoned mid-conversation. There’s so much more I want to know about you.” She brushed the tip of her claw along the brown dragon’s chin. “ I think the only place you should go is back to my palace in the sky. Doesn’t that sound thrilling? Don’t say no, it’ll hurt my feelings. You’re just what I’ve been looking for.”
The blue dragon grabbed what appeared to be a small sword far too small for dragons. Then the blue dragon stabbed the royal dragon’s tail.
“Fly!” The blue one yelled.
’ What do we do?’ Twilight sounded panicked.
We follow those two, I think it is best to avoid the murderous royal as much as possible. Twilight nodded and began following them from under the trees.
The pair they were following stopped at a ravine and a boulder, they appeared to be looking around for something. Before Celestia could think of what they were looking for, the boulder slowly rolled, and behind was a cave. A small yellow dragon jumped out with joy after a while they all went inside.
While waiting for something to happen, Celestia couldn’t help but think of Sunset, she remembered when she would be so happy, she practically bounced around her room. Celestia smiled at the thought but was short-lived. Would Sunset have the same reaction when I find her?
After a while, Celestia spotted the infamous Scarlet approach the cave entrance.
Something bad will happen if we don’t do anything. Celestia gave a worried look at Twilight, and she returned it with her own.
As Twilight and Celestia got closer and were approached by a group of dragons with armor and spears. The pair was quickly detained. The pair didn’t know what to do, she knew retaliating would only make the situation worse, especially since their escorting their royalty.
One of the guards spoke up with a hint of confusion. “What do we do with them?” He asked his fellow guards.
“Let's just take them to Queen Scarlet, their fate lies with her.”
They were brought towards the cave entrance. As they approached the group at the central cave, all they could hear was a chilling crack. Then a scream, “No! Dune!” There was a dragon on the ground, dead.
To Twilight’s horror, she could only keep quiet. Celestia did the same.
Then a red dragon lunged at the guards, “Tell the Talons!” She shoved the blue-green dragon towards the river. As the dragon escaped the soldiers apprehended the rest of the dragons, the Queen approached the two princesses.
“Oh my, what do we have here. A NightWing and one of my own.”
A nearby soldier approached the queen with a salute. “Your Majesty, we found this pair sneaking around the area.”
“I see a NightWing and a SkyWing. I assume they are with the Talons as well.” She looked at Celestia and said, “So are you two affiliated with the Talons?” Before Celestia could talk, she was interrupted “Great! More traitors for my arena!” She said happily with a smile.
“This is great, two NightWings in one day!” She looked over at Twilight.
“Be sure to be thrilling, I love a good show.”
Celestia was worried, Twilight didn’t have any sort of combat experience, aside from offensive magic. She wouldn’t last long in a death arena.
The soldiers gathered the prisoners and started to go north what she could only assume is their palace.
While they were walking, Celestia looked at the other prisoners, one resembled Twilight so she could assume that he is a NightWing. Celestia didn’t seem to find anyone else aside from the other SkyWing prisoner present. The SkyWing approached Celestia. “Who are you? I don’t remember you from the Talons.”
“We aren’t from the Talons, whatever that is. We were only looking for someone.”
“You are traveling with a NightWing, I don’t know what those bastards are thinking.” Celestia had to think of a fake story.
“We were living at the edge of the continent, away from everything so we don’t know what is going on for the past few decades.”
She looked at her with a hint of resentment, “I don’t know whether to be happy for you or be jealous you got to live a somewhat peaceful life.”
Celestia felt sorry. Until the SkyWing spoke up again. “Since we are practically in the same boat, I should ask. What’s your name?”
“Celestia.” She said
“Kestrel.” She replied
Celestia looked ahead, Twilight was conversing with the other NightWing.

“Hi, I’m Starflight, are you with the Talons too?” He asked curiously.
“Um, no.” She was unsure of what to say. After a while she replied. “I’m Twilight Sparkle. You can call me Twilight.”
After a few minutes of walking, Starflight spoke up again. “Hey, Twilight. I got a question, do you like to read?” Twilight was shaking with joy, ignoring the fact that they were captured.
“Yes, yes! I love reading! Do you have any books?” Twilight quickly said.
“Me too! But what’s a book? We only have scrolls.” He said tilting his head.
“Oh, it is kinda the same thing.”
As the pair talked about their love of reading, they approached closer to the palace.
Celestia and Twilight could only imagine what waits for them.
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Twilight looked up with amazement at the SkyWing architecture, but at the same time, she felt nervous about what awaited her. She was supposed to find Sunset Shimmer in this world? The world had its own set of problems, and she managed to get roped into one of them. Why can’t this be something simple, like going to school or something?
The prisoners were escorted towards the palace, but at a crossroad, the group was separated, Celestia and Kestrel were taken to the palace dungeons while the others were taken to the arena.
‘Celestia they are separating us! What do we do?!’ Twilight was going to be separated from the only companion she had on this mission.
’ Don’t worry Twilight, we will figure something out. For now, try to get information and try to make a connection with those dragons we saw at the cave.’ Celestia insisted through their link before the connection was cut due to the limited range.
Twilight tried to stay calm and follow through with their plan. As soon as they arrived at the arena, they were separated to be placed on the individual pillars that are around the arena. The two guards escorted her up the pillar, then she was bound by what seemed to be metal bindings around her wings and talons.
There were dragons around the arena, they were about to witness a battle. It was a SandWing and the queen’s champion, Peril. Twilight wasn’t sure what to think of the situation. When the fight began, it escalated quickly. The dragon rushed toward her then burst into flames. A death as gruesome as that… how did Peril set that dragon on fire.. without actual fire?! Twilight heard Scarlet comment on the fight, “Well that was boring”. Are you kidding me?! That is all you can say about a dragon with some sort of death wish?!
“Dismissed.” The SkyWing queen declared.
All the dragons left as fast as they arrived, and soon the arena would grow quiet.
After an hour of silence, she looked around at the other dragons that were imprisoned in the arena. To her left Starflight was there, and multiple bright-colored dragons and some pale yellow ones. Starflight told me that all NightWings had mind-reading powers, including prophecy-telling powers. But from what he said, he didn’t have any, to begin with. The reason is unknown but his theory is that it had to be developed.
She looked to her right and saw someone familiar, the blue dragon they were following around that day. From what she heard from Starflight, her name was Tsunami. Maybe I could start there.
“Hey, you’re Tsunami, right? Starflight told me about you.” She tried to sound approachable but she sounded like she tried too hard. Maybe coming to this world made her ‘Friendship Powers’ grow weak.
“Uh, yeah. Weren't you the one sneaking around the cave when Scarlet attacked us?” She sounded a bit paranoid.
“Yup, that's me. We were only observing the situation and only act depending on what happens, but we managed to get involved anyways.”
“Well, I guess we are pretty much in the same boat now.” 
The two fell silent for a moment when Twilight saw an orange dragon approach the brown dragon to Tsunami’s right. To her knowledge, his name was Clay, the other dragon they had been following.
Twilight was conflicted with using her mind-reading power to find information and respecting the privacy of the mind. But then again, this was for the sake of Equestria. Before she stooped to using her power to put information out of the other dragons, it wouldn’t hurt asking them first. After all, communication is a vital part of friendship.
“Hey Tsunami, do you know what exactly is happening…? Preferably all the events that happened in the past few decades?” Twilight coughed up a smile, hoping it wouldn’t inconvenience her too much.
Tsunami rolled her eyes, “Have you NightWings been living under a rock?”
“Um, maybe?”
Tsunami let out a brief sigh, “Ugh, fine. Well, first off there's this war and it was caused by…”
After a few hours of a rough explanation, Twilight practically got the general gist of things. Tsunami didn’t really like history so her explanation was a bit confusing. But all they know is that there is a war going on for the SandWing throne, and by the looks of it, the war is still going for the past few decades. And it didn’t have any sign of slowing down at all. And that is where Tsunami and her friends come in. They were destined to stop the war together. They reminded Twilight of her friends, they care about each other and would go through many trials and challenges to prove themselves and eventually accomplish their goal.
“And that's the story of my life.” Tsunami ended the story rather bluntly. But it provided Twilight with sufficient information as of now.
“Thanks for telling me, I can’t believe you lived underground for practically your whole life and as soon as you got out, worse things started to happen.”
“Well, we don’t have time to complain. We still have to figure out how to get out of here. After all, it is our destiny and all that junk.” Tsunami didn’t believe in all that prophecy nonsense, all she wanted was to know her family. 
“Don’t worry, maybe we can escape together. Like you, we got some business to do as well.” She said with a smile.
“Well, let's see how reliable you are then.” Tsunami turned to sleep before dazing off into slumber.
As Tsunami fell asleep, Twilight looked over her and saw a bright orange dragon talking to Clay. She didn’t know what they were talking about, but it looks like Clay is trying to convince her into doing something. Whatever Clay is planning, Twilight was hoping it would be something helpful. Because as of now, Twilight didn’t see a way out of this situation. 
Twilight decided to sleep off her frustration and fell into a dreamless sleep.

A group of guards flew toward Twilight’s pillar.
“What’s going on?” Twilight said, confused.
“An audience with the queen.” The guard hissed as he continued to clip the bindings that kept her on the pillar. Although the bindings on her wings were still intact. She looked around and saw Tsunami and Starflight missing from their pillars, guessing she will accompany them.
They flew her to the palace and as they walked through the halls, she could hear metal banging and muffled screaming. She could only imagine what was happening. Could it be Celestia and that other dragon? She didn’t want to think about it too much. As they approached the throne room, nearby she could hear Tsunami struggling as a team of guards attempted to move her.
Twilight was brought in and saw Clay and Starflight bowing down. She assumed it was to show respect to the queen. As she landed beside them, she quickly got into position.
After a while, Tsunami and the guards escorting her came in with a loud bang. She had all kinds of restraints on her.
“Well, I assume you enjoyed your stay?” The queen mused.
Tsunami soon shouted back, “How could you do this to us?! We are the-“
“Dragonets of Destiny, yes you already mentioned that,” Scarlet said slightly annoyed.
“Then why?” Clay pressed.
“Perhaps you haven’t heard, some dragons don’t want this war to end. I find the war quite entertaining.”
Why wouldn’t you want this war to end? War is terrible, it just doesn’t end well on either side. Twilight spoke up, “War is terrible, can’t there be any other way besides more violence?”
Scarlet stared at Twilight for a moment before she answered, “It is easy to say war is terrible, but have you seen what this war is like? It is hard to resolve these problems without one. Besides, fighting is natural for dragons. You two attacked me because you barely knew me.” Pointing at Clay and Tsunami.
“So, Blister, Burn, Blaze. Who do you pick?” She looked back at the three dragonets. “I would love to know.”
“Um, excuse me, Your Majesty.” Starflight tried to shut him up. “Ow, stop. I have a question. Where’s Sunny?”
Sunny? Was she that small yellow dragon?
“Ah yes, the weird-looking SandWing. She would make a good present for Burn. She collects oddities, so I thought she would fit right in with her collection. You should see her palace. It’s quite horrifying.”
“You can’t give Sunny to Burn! We have to stay together.” Tsunami shouted.
“It is my Kingdom, I do whatever I want.” Scarlet countered.
Twilight was curious about the dragon that was hanging around the sculpture. “What about her? What's wrong with her?” She said pointing at the ‘art’.
“Oh, nothing is wrong with her. If ask me, she is quite lovely. She makes the perfect accessory for my throne room.”
“Then why is Glory all… sleepy?” Clay asked.
“Don’t you know? RainWings are naturally lazy. Then again, MudWings are naturally dumb.”
Before anyone could speak, she spoke again. “Now listen. In two days I will celebrate my hatching day and I want all of you to be thrilling! But I promised my subjects today would be thrilling as well.”
Twilight was starting to get annoyed at the word ‘thrilling’.
“I plan on placing one of you today, be sure to win. I don’t want my subjects to have a boring experience. So is the NightWing up to it?” She pointed at Starflight.
“I want to save you for my hatching day.” She pointed at Twilight.
“Who would make the most thrilling fight?” And before Twilight could speak up, Clay and Tsunami spoke in sync. “Me!”
Scarlet smirked, “Tsk tsk, that's adorable. But seriously.”
Clay spoke up again, “Put me in! I’m a great fighter!”
“No your not, you always lose to me!” Tsunami shouted.
Soon after, guards brought in Celestia.
“Ah, looks like my next appointment is here. If you could speed up your complaining, it would make me happy.” Twilight wanted to make this easier for them, and end this argument done.
“Why not just send in Clay? He is a MudWing and I’m pretty sure you never had one in your arena before.”
Clay and Tsunami looked at her. Clay looked like he wanted to say thank you. And Tsunami was annoyed.
“Hmm.” Scarlet thought for a bit. “That's a great idea! Why can’t all of you be as smart as her? Prepare him for the arena. And you.” She pointed at Celestia. 
“You can take the place of the one who dies next. But before you go, we need to have a small talk.” Scarlet waved at the guards to escort the dragonets out. “Dismissed.” Celestia was left alone with Scarlet. And Twilight left to return to the arena.
She was escorted back to the arena, Clay was prepared to fight in the arena. She doesn’t know if she did the right thing. But Clay looked as if he knew what he was doing. I should trust him.
She scanned the bottom of the arena and found Clay on one side with a white-ish dragon on the other. Suddenly there was another voice announcing the fight that was about to happen. Clay was paired up against a dragon named Fjord.
Twilight spotted Scarlet on top of her balcony with some sort of sculpture she calls ‘art’. One of Starflight’s friends appears to be chained to it. “Can you make this fight more thrilling, please? I don’t want any boring fights in my arena.”
Clay was hesitant about attacking another dragon, he isn’t cut out for something like this. He might be too soft. But if he doesn’t do something soon, he might not get to see tomorrow.
Soon after Scarlet acknowledged the pair’s uneventful fight, they began to pick up the pace. Clay was receiving multiple blows but was able to dodge most of them. Clay managed to weave around him and pin him down, though it was short-lived. Fjord was going to use his fire I suppose. But she assumed wrong, soon after she saw Starflight trying to convey a message to Clay. Something about breath, but something was off. Twilight quickly looked back down, and there was some sort of white cold breath. She could safely assume they were the IceWings Tsunami talked about in her story.
So far, Clay looks like he was going to lose. Soon every dragon was focused on the fight, Tsunami looked concerned and she wanted to do something. Not long after Tsunami attempted to jump towards Clay. Twilight was attached to the rest of the prisoners, so it dragged her down as well. Twilight could get a closer look around her. Twilight was still aware of everything around her, she knew someone would take advantage of this ‘distraction’. She spotted the dragon that Scarlet considered her art. She had fangs like a python, it shot out a black liquid towards Fjord. No one else saw it as they were focused primarily on Tsunami.
Then it hit him. The liquid landed on Fjord, all you could hear was the echoing shriek of pain coming from the dying dragon. Twilight was horrified, she can’t help but look away. After a few more seconds of pained screaming, there was silence.
“Incredible, is this what the legendary Dragonets of Destiny are capable of?!” The announcer exclaimed.
No one else seemed to notice that it hadn’t come from Clay. It was that dragon on the balcony. They mentioned her name earlier, Glory. She might be the deadliest of the group, I wonder if she has any other hidden abilities.
When Twilight convinced Scarlet to place Clay in the arena, she didn’t expect things to go like this.
Later
I think that tops the being scorched to death on the horrifying scale. That liquid melted through living tissue like it was paper.
Twilight looked over at Clay’s pillar. That burny dragon was talking to him again. Clay looked depressed, he was directly on Fjord when he… perished.”
She tried to look away, find someone to talk to. Tsunami was still ignoring her. Probably because she ruined her chance at fighting in the arena.
Starflight was two dragons away to her left. Maybe I can use my power to broadcast my thoughts to him.
’ Hello? Starflight, can you hear me?’
She could see Starflight look around, he was still confused.
‘Who is this? How are you doing that?’
‘It’s me Twilight. I just used my powers to broadcast my thoughts to you.
Normally, NightWings couldn’t do this without equestrian magic. But Twilight doesn’t know that.
’ Wow, I didn’t know NightWings could do that. I thought it was purely Mind Reading. Wait, can you contact anyone? Not just NightWings?’ he asked curiously.
’ I guess. But I only ever did it with one other dragon.’
Celestia was going to be moved to the arena tomorrow morning. She looked at the IceWing’s empty pillar. Did he deserve to die like that? All the dragons here are prisoners of war. They were just trying to protect their home or fight for what they believed in.
What did Celestia and Scarlet discuss? I hope she is okay.
‘Uh Twilight, are you okay?’ Twilight completely forgot about their connection.
‘Oh, were you listening to what I was thinking. I don’t think I was broadcasting anything else.’
’ I don’t think so. I was just worried, you just went quiet for a while.’
‘Don’t worry about it, I was just thinking about my friend.’
‘Oh, want to talk about it?’
Twilight was contemplating whether she should just come clean and tell them their mission. Maybe they might even help each other. But then again, they had their mission to focus on.
’ I will tell you when we get out of here. And hopefully, that's soon.’
‘I hope so too, well good night.’
’ Can I talk to you again tomorrow?’ 
Starflight inwardly smiled. ‘Of course, it is pretty boring talking to no one.’
They both shared a short laugh and drifted to sleep.

The Next Day.
Twilight woke up rather slower than normal. She was mentally drained from witnessing such horrors. How did Sunset survive so long in this world? Did she go through as much trouble as we had? She hoped today was quiet, she looked around and found the crazy fire dragon talking with Clay again. She seemed to be arguing about something. Eventually, they stopped, it was like they were waiting for something. What is going on? Is there something I'm missing?
A few minutes later, dragons filled the arena. But something was off, there weren’t any fights or any sort of battle. The gates of the arena opened then out came a red dragon with multiple restraints, her snout had a muzzle. Soon after she saw Celestia being escorted up the pillar where Fjord used to be. Just to the left of Starflight.
Celestia and Twilight’s link reconnected. ‘Celestia, You’re here! What’s going on down there?’ 
’ Nothing to worry about Twilight, it is Kestrel’s trial. She is one of the Dragonets of Destiny’s caretakers.’ Celestia said.
’I’m glad you’re fine, I was so worried something bad happened.’
’ Twilight, I can handle myself. You should worry about Kestrel. From what she told me, Scarlet isn’t fair in giving out judgment at all.’
’ At this point, this doesn’t even surprise me.’
Twilight could make a sort of ‘hive mind’ by connecting multiple links through herself. Although creating one would be tiring and the process would need each member to have an emotional connection with the one creating the links. Emotion is powerful and is used to strengthen the link between minds.
Sadly Twilight didn’t have the strength to do so. Broadcasting her thoughts would have to work for now.
Twilight was snapped out of her thoughts as the trial began. She looked around and saw Clay covering Peril around his wings. What confused her, even more, is why this trial in particular interested her. It was a little suspicious.
“This dragon, Kestrel, once of the SkyWings, stands accused of the highest treason— disobeying me. Vermilion speaks for the prosecution.”
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Before
Twilight was taken to the arena, I trust that she can handle herself. She faced worse does, I’m worried that she can’t defend herself without magic. After all, she put all her time into improving her magic. Hopefully, it won't come to that.
The guards brought Celestia to a place that resembles a dungeon. As soon as they reached a cell, they chained her talons to the wall. Her wings were bonded to prevent flight. Kestrel was chained next door. The guards would occasionally taunt Kestrel and she would attempt to retaliate by clawing at the prison bars and growling. Though the guards would leave unscathed. 
She could hear the cheering and fighting, including the screams of death right outside her cell. She could only imagine what Twilight was seeing in that death arena. 
Soon it grew quiet and the atmosphere tense. She could only hear a dragon approaching her cell. She stared at the dragon looming over her. It was a SandWing, she wore a necklace with an insignia of a red and yellow shimmering sun. Celestia recognized that mark.
“Sunset?” she said weakly.
“You’re here? And not in Equestria?” She had a  cold tone.
“I— I wanted to see you again, please come back.” Celestia pleaded.
She glared at Celestia, “If you wanted me to come that badly, why didn’t you come to get me all those years ago? You knew you could, why didn’t you?”
“I didn’t have a choice, I had to look after Equestria.”
“While you were taking care of your precious Equestria, who do you think looked after me? Not you...”
“But— no one else could look after Equestria in my stead. I had no one else!” Celestia exclaimed.
Sunset looked away and said “Whose fault do you think that was? Why are you alone?”
Celestia started to cry. Luna was gone because of her actions. She caused her sister to become emotionally unstable, she couldn’t control Nightmare Moon. It was her fault she was gone for all those years. It was my fault, it was my fault...
“It was my fault...” she repeated.
Sunset walked away. “Goodbye, Celestia...”
As Sunset disappeared into the dark hall, Celestia screamed out. “It was my fault! Please, Sunset! Don’t leave me again!”
She could hear the voices again. It was your fault. It was your fault. It was your fault. They repeated over and over. Then, darkness.
“AHHHHHHH!!”
“Celestia are you okay? You sound like you’re about to die.” Kestrel sounded irritated and worried at the same time.
Celestia didn’t respond right away, she was too occupied trying to process what just happened. After collecting herself, she finally answered back. “I’m fine, I was just... thinking about something.”
“All that screaming didn’t sound fine to me.” you could taste the sarcasm in her voice.
“I told you, I'm fine,” she said sternly.
“Sorry to break it to you, you're not convincing anyone.”
Celestia hung her head low in defeat.
“How about this? I'll ask you a question, then you can ask me. Deal?”
She thought about it for a while. Maybe this could be a chance to get some sort of information. “Fine... I play your little game.”
“Who are you to be the type to cross paths with Scarlet?”
“Well, I have been isolated from any other dragon since birth. I never really knew anyone else.” Celestia lied.
“Now, let me ask you. What is your involvement with those uh, dragonets back at the cave?”
Kestrel huffed with annoyance at the mention of those miscreants. “I was supposed to watch those little devils until they were ready for the prophecy. Oh, the mighty ‘Dragonets of Destiny’. They were nothing but a migraine.”
Some key information to take note of. Celestia thought.
Kestrel broke Celestia's train of thought. “What are you thinking of anyway? I mean, what were you thinking of that made you scream that much?”
“Well, I was thinking of... an old ‘friend’. I just really miss her, and maybe I was the reason she never came back. I wanted her to come back so badly, I thought she would come back, but maybe she's was waiting for me? And maybe she thought I left her. And I was scared that I was going to lose another...”
Kestrel went silent, she didn’t expect this kind of answer. “Well, it isn’t my place to say. But if you ask me, she would be better off living the life she can make.”
“But I can’t shake off the feeling that I let them down. It is all my fault, it all went bad because didn’t do anything. All I did was watch and wait for something to happen. Maybe she is better off without me...” Celestia wanted to cry her eyes out, but this isn’t the time nor the place for it.
She wiped away her tears with her claws. “Anyways, ever since we encountered you at that cave opening, it sounded like you and Scarlet had history. And by the looks of it, it isn’t on the good side. So I ask, what are you guilty of? What is your involvement with Scarlet?”
“That's technically two questions, but both pretty much have the same answer.”
Kestrel took a deep breath. “You see, it started many years ago. I had a rather large egg than normal, and it carried two dragonets. One had too much fire and the other too little. It is normal SkyWing tradition to kill off these types of abnormalities. But I wanted them to live, so I flew away.”
Celestia stayed silent, she can empathize with her in a way.
“I flew away to find a safe place for my children, unfortunately for me, Scarlet managed to follow me. When she found me, she proposed that I kill one of my dragonets and she will let the other live...”
“Did you actually kill one of your own?” Celestia asked.
Kestrel didn’t answer, as she continued her story. “I ‘drowned’ the one with too little fire and sent his body to go along the river. Then Scarlet decided to betray her own words and she commanded her soldiers to kill the second and take me, prisoner.”
“Wow, Scarlet is as bad as she appears to be.” Celestia tried to lighten the mood, slightly succeeding.
“But there's more, I tried to flee with the only other dragonet I had left. But her nature with having too much fire gave her Firescales. It is as literally as it sounds. When I flew away, her Firescales hurt me and I had to leave her so I was able to escape.”
Kestrel sounded like she regretted what happened all those years ago. But she was unable to come to terms with what she did.
“Maybe if I did something different. I would still have my dragonets. Scarlet provably killed her.”
Kestrel went silent before saying, “Celestia, if you lost a daughter and you had the chance to be with her again, would you take that second chance to be part of life again?”
“If I were you, I would take it. As for now, I don’t think I deserve it.”
“Since you asked me a question already. I'll ask you. Do you still love your dragonets? If you do, take any chance you can get. Life is only worth living if you spend it with dragons you care about.”
“I do,” Kestrel said softly.
“If you get the chance, apologize for not being there for them. Make up for the lost time. Remind them that you love them, no matter what.”
The room fell silent, you could only hear short breaths coming from the two dragons.
“Thank you, Celestia, I hope you resolve whatever problem you have.”
“You too, Kestrel.”
“I probably won’t live considering how Scarlet runs this place.”
Kestrel and Celestia shared a brief silence until Kestrel spoke up once more.
“You know, you might be one of the first SkyWings I can tolerate.”
“Uh, thanks?” Celestia didn’t know what else to say.
“I guess I'll talk to you tomorrow.”
The pair ceased communication and fell asleep. Oh Luna, if only you were here to keep the nightmares away.

The Next Day
Celestia woke up to a loud metal banging. “Wake up you useless salamanders! The queen wants to talk to you.”
Three guards entered the cell, two removed Celestia’s chains while the other waited outside. They took Celestia to the throne room. As they approached the door, she could hear arguing inside.
When Celestia entered, she heard Scarlet speak. “Ah, looks like my next appointment is here. If you could speed up your complaining, it would make me happy.”
What were they talking about? What is happening? Celestia wanted to ask so many questions, Twilight looked to be thinking to herself. Then she spoke.
“Why not just send in Clay? He is a MudWing and I’m pretty sure you never had one in your arena before.”
I wish I knew what was happening, but Twilight knew what she was doing. I should leave her to it.
“Hmm. That's a great idea! Why can’t all of you be as smart as her? Prepare him for the arena. And you.” She pointed at Celestia. 
“You can take the place of the one who dies next. But before you go, we need to have a small talk.” Scarlet waved at the guards to escort the dragonets out. “Dismissed.” Celestia was left alone with Scarlet. And Twilight left to return to the arena.
The doors shut close, and the SkyWing queen spoke. “Now. Let’s get down to business.”
“What do you want with me?” Celestia spoke clearly and neutrally. She knew aggravating the queen would only lead to something worse.
“Oh? Can’t I have a casual talk with a fellow SkyWing?” She couldn’t hide her smug look.
“I know how this works, just get to the point.
A scowl formed around Scarlet’s snout. “I guess it couldn’t be helped. I don’t know who you are, or if you are associated with the Talons. It also seems that we have no record of you at all. As if you just appeared out of nowhere.”
“I wasn’t born in the Sky kingdom, but I won’t say any more than that,” Celestia said vaguely.
“I see. Oh well, if you aren’t one of my subjects, then you are just a free corpse I can use to test my Champion. So on my hatching day, I plan on placing you against my Champion. So I suggest getting a good rest before that.”
“You may leave,” Scarlet commanded the guards to escort her out.
As Celestia walked past the door, she could hear Scarlet shout. “And do remember to be thrilling.”
She laughed to herself as the door shut.

Tomorrow
“Hey, get up!” The SkyWing guard shouted at Celestia. She saw Kestrel missing from her cell.
“Wheres Kestrel?” Celestia asked.
“Trial. She will die eventually. You’re moving to the arena today, hope you like death.” he said with a laugh.
As they approached the arena, she could hear Twilight ping her in their link.
‘Celestia, You’re here! What’s going on down there?’ 
’ Nothing to worry about Twilight, it is Kestrel’s trial. She is one of the Dragonets of Destiny’s caretakers.’ Celestia said.
’ I’m glad you’re fine, I was so worried something bad happened.’
’ Twilight, I can handle myself. You should worry about Kestrel. From what she told me, Scarlet isn’t fair in giving out judgment at all.’
’ At this point, this doesn’t even surprise me.’ Twilight sounded like she experienced Scarlet’s ruthlessness in the arena. She couldn't blame her, Scarlet is insane.
Celestia heard a voice call out to the crowd. “This dragon, Kestrel, once of the SkyWings, stands accused of the highest treason— disobeying me. Vermilion speaks for the prosecution.”
The dragon named Vermilion began speaking the story Celestia heard from Kestrel. How she disobeyed Scarlet by sparing her children from her wrath.
Though the opposing dragon named Osprey argued that Kestrel had followed her orders but Scarlet reversed her order and it forced Kestrel to flee.
Scarlet ruthless as ever only declared that as queen, she could do as she pleases. This angered Celestia, it would not be fair to her subjects if this kind of judgment is what they have to live with.
A part of her wanted to speak up but remained silent as she waited for her verdict. 
There was a heartbeat of silence.
“Sounds guilty to me,” Queen Scarlet said cheerfully. “We’ll execute her tomorrow. And while we’re at it, let’s execute him, too, for boring me.” She pointed at the dragon Osprey.
Celestia couldn’t believe what she was hearing, but then again, it was Scarlet they were talking about. She couldn’t just kill Kestrel like that, even more so since Kestrel did follow orders. Scarlet was a monster for executing a dragon assigned to defend another. You are literally killing someone for doing their job!
Then she heard a voice near her. “No!”
She saw an orange blur dart towards the center of the arena. “It can't be true! Tell me it isn't true!”
“Oh, yes,” Scarlet said maliciously to Kestrel. “Didn’t I mention she’s still alive? And working for me?” She turned her fierce yellow eyes on the orange dragon. “You’re not supposed to be here.”
This was Kestrel's daughter? She wasn't dead but served as Scarlet’s puppet. Celestia didn’t know if she were happy at the fact that Kestrel’s daughter is alive or angry that Scarlet had been using her to kill multiple dragons in the arena.
“You lied to me! You told me she was dead!”
Queen Scarlet sighed. “Look at the trouble you’ve caused,” she said to Osprey. “Peril, dear. Would you have wanted to know your mother was alive somewhere, raising other dragonets and wishing she’d killed you instead of your brother?”
Celestia was enraged, Scarlet was insane. She had no excuse. She was better off dead.
’ Celestia, are you okay? I felt you were distressed.’
’ I'm sorry Twilight, I just— feel so angry. She can’t just do whatever she wants. Especially to her own subjects.
But what does that make you? For putting your own sister through her struggle?
Celestia felt like she was about to burst into flame from her anger. After a while of thinking to herself, Kestrel’s daughter, Peril, spoke up. “I want to stand for her,”
Smoke hissed from Scarlet’s nose. “What?” she said slowly.
“I call upon the tradition of the Champion’s Shield,” Peril said. “It says the queen’s champion may stand forth for any dragon sentenced to execution. If I can defeat the next dragon you set me to fight, you must let her go free.” She looked into Kestrel’s eyes for the first time. “I want to stand for my mother.”
Queen Scarlet’s yellow eyes were small slits between orange scales. “Now where,” she hissed, “did you hear about that particular law?”
“I read about it.”
“Oh, please. You whose talons burn right through the paper.” She eyed Osprey.
“No! Nobody—” Peril was cut off as Scarlet grabbed Osprey and ascended faster and faster.
“Stop! It's not his fault!” She tried to give chase.
Then the SkyWing queen dropped the aged dragon. It appeared he had lost his ability to fly. As he approached fell, he soon met the cold stone. Soon followed a loud cracking and breaking of bones.
Celestia stayed silent for the rest of the trial. She was horrified at the scene that unfolded before her. All her years of ruling a country, she never displayed that sort of ruthlessness. Even in combat, where it was necessary. She could never finish a defenseless opponent unless it force her to do so. But Scarlet was something else, she was a tyrant that murders on an impulse.
Scarlet didn't argue to the Champions Shield law that Peril had called upon. Kestrel was imprisoned once again. And Peril was to fight whoever the Queen would choose. She soon realized that Celestia had to fight her. It was either killing Peril and Kestrel in the process or it will cost Celestia’s life.
’Celestia, I know you probably want to be left alone. But we still need to figure out a way out of this.’
’I'm sorry I can’t be more of use Twilight. I failed you.
‘You didn’t fail me, Princess. I just hoped that I could do more myself.’
Both Princesses felt mentally drained, and they slept early. Later they were awoken by angry shouts coming from the palace. Some prisoners were making a ruckus and were silenced. Twilight and Celestia didn’t notice who was taken as they were still too tired from the latter events. They returned to their slumber.

Morning approached, Celestia woke up early and so did Twilight. They had plenty of energy as they had rested for a long time. They both knew that they were to participate in the arena sooner or later. Unfortunately, it was today.
Celestia saw multiple guards approaching Twilight. It only meant one thing. Twilight was headed for the arena.
‘Celestia, what's going on? What's happening?’
‘They are taking you to the arena. Don’t worry, I can guide you as long as I am near.’ She assured Twilight.
‘Alright, I trust you.’
Twilight was carried off by the guards. The arena awaited her.
As Celestia waited for something to happen, she could only think of one thing. Where are you Sunset?
The arena was filled with many dragons, both in the shades of red and brown. She saw Scarlet along with a few familiar dragons enter the arena balcony. Celestia also noticed the rather large SandWing, her image spelled trouble many times.
Vermilion fluttered down into the center of the arena. “Fellow dragons,” he called. “Loyal SkyWings and visiting MudWings and honored SandWing guests. We have a full slate of thrilling games today, so let’s begin!”
“I decided that since it is my hatching day, that everyone here will have the opportunity to witness NightWings in all their might, battle some of their long-lasting rivals, the IceWings” Scarlet announced.
“Since we had the benefit of capturing two, I thought that a little two-on-two battle would satisfy my subjects.”
The crowd cheered, and many murmurs echoed through the arena.
“...two NightWings?”
“One of them might be of the Dragonets of Destiny...”
“...I hope they survive...”
Scarlet grew impatient. “Well let us begin our first thrilling battle!”
Vermilion flew towards the center of the arena as he announced the first battle. “Down on the sands we have Starflight and Twilight of the NightWings!”
The crowd roared with excitement. Celestia was hopeful that Twilight could handle this. After all, she was able to defend herself against the changeling attack at the wedding. But then again, she had her magic and her friends... Oh Twilight, I hope I made the right choice.
“Since we captured two NightWings, they are expendable. So I thought we keep sending in IceWings until one dies.” Scarlet called out to the crowd.
This isn’t good, I don’t think Twilight will survive that long. Or her companion for that matter. Starflight looked as if he couldn’t survive even the first battle.
“Then for the first matchup, we have Flurry and Aurora of the IceWings!” 
Soon after, the battle began.
‘Celestia! What do I do?! Startflight here can’t handle a battle like this. And we are against two dragons of war!’
‘Calm down Twilight, do what you do best. Observe and think of a plan of attack.’
Both IceWings darted forward for a quick strike at the two NightWings. “Starflight look out!” Twilight screamed. Both narrowly dodging the attacks, Twilight readied her counterattack toward Aurora with a claw slash at her chest but was intercepted by the other IceWing, Flurry.
Vermilion started to commentate on the battle. “It looks like these war-driven IceWing duo is successfully cornering our two dark mysterious dragons.” He laughed.
‘I don’t know what to do! These two have incredible coordination! Starflight isn’t cut out for battle and I barely have any experience. Twilight called out.
The battle was going badly, some of the crowd were worried about the NightWings for the fact that one was of The Dragonets of Destiny. The rest were craving excitement.
She saw movement around the arena, black specks in the sky. Then multiple spears landed near the IceWings currently in a battle with Twilight and her friend. The two IceWings took a few steps back, not wanting to get hit.
The large dragon hovered above the arena. “Those dragonets are ours.”
Scarlet countered. “Ours who? We found those dragonets with Talons of Peace revolutionaries. Does that mean you NightWings finally chose a side?”
Morrowseer glanced up at the sky, where a flight of black dragons was circling. “No,” he said in his deep rumbling voice. “I come only to claim these dragonets as ours. We will take them and go.”
“Oh, will you? On whose authority? Would your mysterious queen like to appear and discuss the matter with me?” Scarlet said with a snarl.
Morrowseer’s eyes glittered dangerously. “Do not anger the NightWings, sky dragon. Give us our dragonets.”
“No! It is my hatching day and I want them to fight IceWings.”
Within a moment, all the airborne NightWings descended and killed all the IceWings in the arena. Those defenseless dragons were killed to make a point.
“There. We took care of your IceWing problem.” Moments after he swooped down and grabbed Twilight and Starflight.
’Celestia where are they taking me?! I’m scared… I don’t want to leave you!
’ it's okay Twilight, they will take you someplace safe. Considering they did all that trouble into rescuing you both.
Their connection was severed once more as the group of dragons flew south.
Scarlet looked furious, “Guards! Fetch my champion! If something is going to happen right today, it will be this!” the guards scurried to complete their tasks. “Oh and clean up that mess in the arena!” the guards quickly bowed and dashed to their assigned tasks.
“As you all know,” Scarlet said suddenly, her voice regal and commanding as if mystery dragons hadn’t just swooped out of the sky to steal her toy, “yesterday my champion, Peril, offered to stand for the accused prisoner, Kestrel, in a Champion’s Shield. She will now fight a dragon of my choosing, and if she wins, Kestrel goes free. If she loses — then I suppose I’ll have to get a new champion.”
Celestia was to fight the queen’s champion for Kestrel’s freedom as well as her daughter’s life. Celestia was still overwhelmed at the fact that she lost another. She lost Sunset and now... Twilight. She was powerless and she couldn’t protect them. She was determined to do whatever it takes to get them back. Whatever it takes.
“I’m sure you are all thinking that my Champion, Peril is unstoppable. But I have a special guest today, and I know she won't disappoint. I felt something unusual from this dragon. This SkyWing is accused of attempted murder against the crown!” a few loud gasps ricocheted around the arena.
Soon Celestia was down at the sand facing against her only known friend’s daughter, Peril. “I’m sorry Kestrel, I have to do this if I want to save them...” She looked at Peril, ready to battle for her queen and her mother.
“You tried to murder the queen? You will pay!” Peril screamed.
“How do you know she didn’t lie to you again,” Celestia stated. “Not that it matters, I have to kill you to complete my mission.” Celestia held a dense aura.
Peril was stunned at her words, then she darted forward. Peril attacked Celestia multiple times as she sustained multiple burns.
“I have to do this as well.” Peril said.
“You won’t have the chance at winning!” Scarlet said.
Celestia staggered backward as she was heavily burned. She couldn’t take another hit. Then she whispered to herself. “Whatever it takes…” it was loud enough for Peril to hear.
Then seconds after, Celestia burst into flames.
The crowd was shocked, Peril and Scarlet included. “Woah what happened there, Peril wasn’t even near her,” Vermilion commented.
Then as the flames died down, Celestia’s burns disappeared and her scales were glowing with heat as hot as the sun. She wore the armor that she showed Twilight early on their adventure. Her eyes glowed yellow with irises as black as the void. Then she laughed.
“My my Celestia, what have you gotten yourself into. What is this interesting place?” She smirked as she gazed at the SkyWing queen and Peril.
Kill her. Celestia said.
“I see. No time to chat then?”
“Who are you and what happened to my toy?” Scarlet shouted.
“I am no one’s toy! I am Daybreaker, God of the Sun!” she growled.
Peril dashed towards her for a killing blow, only to have no effect whatsoever. “I’m sorry child, you have to die now.” 
Before she could strike her, a loud shriek filled the arena. And it was coming from Scarlet. Her face was covered by a liquid that melted her face. The dragons in the arena all panicked and attempted to flee the scene, away from the danger. She saw those dragons Twilight and Celestia encountered at the cave they were going to escape.
Daybreaker was about to finish the job when a SandWing appeared out of nowhere and approached the screaming queen.
“This is for Thorn.” She said as she stabbed her barb into Scarlet’s heart. She died immediately after. She turned around revealing the familiar insignia around her neck. Then as quickly as she appeared, she vanished.
Sunset? Celestia thought.
She broke Daybreaker’s connection and regained control. “Already? But I was just starting to have fun,” she said as her body burst into flames, and there returned Celestia.
“You, Peril. Let's get your mother and get out of here.” Peril nodded in agreement.
They rushed into the palace dungeons where they found Kestrel still locked up. Peril quickly burned through her restraints and quickly headed towards the direction of the escape route the Dragonets of Destiny had taken. They flew down towards the river and saw the dragonets contemplating what they should do.
“What about Starflight? We have to save him for the prophecy!” Clay said
“We don’t know where they went, and it's less likely they are willing to give them up.” Glory countered.
Celestia interrupted the conversation, “I know where they went, they flew south.”
“Towards the Mud Kingdom?” Clay said confused.
“No Mud head, probably the Rainforest. The perfect hiding place for those NightWings.” Glory hissed.
“Wait wait, you are going to trust that SkyWing?!” Tsunami shouted.
“They have Twilight, I have to save her.” her resolve remained strong.
“Fine, but you,” she pointed at Kestrel. “What do we do about you?” 
“Kestrel! You’re alright!” Sunny said behind Clay.
“No thanks to you, I have nothing to do with you miscreants. Let’s go Peril.”
Peril hesitated. “I can’t, the black rocks!”
Kestrel huffed a puff I smoke. “Tell me about them.”
“You must know. I need them to survive.”
“More of Scarlet’s lies,” she spat. “You don’t need anything like that.”
“But I stopped taking them and got sick,” Peril said.
“Poison in your food,” Kestrel said. “One of Scarlet’s favorite tricks.”
Peril stared up at the palace. Should she go?
Celestia patted Kestrel urging her.
“Peril, please. Come with me. I know I failed you once as a mother, but I want to make it right to you. Will you give me that chance?” she pleaded.
Clay approached Peril. “She is your mother, she may not be perfect, but it is better than nothing. She cares about you.” 
Peril stared back, “I will give you a chance, but only because I have nowhere else to go. Scarlet is dead and you are the only family I have left.”
Kestrel cried to her, “Thank you, I will make it up to you. You won't regret it.”
“Not to disturb this reunion, but may I ask where you got our eggs?” Clay asked nicely.
Kestrel snorted. “Well, there’s no surprises with you. Webs stole your egg from the SeaWing queen’s own hatchery.”
“Tsunami!” Sunny gasped. “You’re royalty! Just like in the story!” Tsunami twitched her tail, looking surprised and thoughtful.
“Morrowseer brought us Starflight’s egg,” Kestrel said. “Dune found Sunny’s egg in the desert, hidden near the Scorpion Den. And our big, strong hero came from somewhere around the Diamond Spray Delta, near the sea, where the lowest-born MudWings crawl.”
Clay turned to look at the river that flowed from the lake. His heart started pounding with excitement. His home — his family — they were closer than he’d imagined.
“What about me?” Glory asked.
Kestrel shifted her wings in a shrug. “I have no idea. I never cared where, because I knew you weren’t important.” after that argument finished, Kestrel thanked Celestia and flew away with Peril somewhere southwest.
Sunny asked, “Do we have a plan? We need to get Starflight for the prophecy.”
“We are going to the Rainforest, that's the only lead we have as of now,” Celestia said.
“Could we pass by my home? I want to meet my family before we go find Starflight.” Clay stated.
“Fine, but no more detours after that.” with that, they left to find Clay’s family at the Diamond Spray Delta. Don’t worry Twilight, I'm coming.

Meanwhile.
“Morrowseer, Queen Scarlet is dead.”
A few dragons gasped in surprise. Twilight and Starflight were somewhat relieved that it could mean that the others had escaped.
After a pause of silence, Morrowseer spoke. “This changes things, tell the Talons and Queen Blister. Change of plans, head back to home base and wait for further orders.”
The group took Twilight and Starflight in the direction of the Rainforest. The group split as a dragon was to contact the Talons of Peace and another to Blister.

			Author's Notes: 
This one was longer than I thought. So some main points to consider that will affect the original timeline.
-Scarlet is dead
-They didn’t go to the Sea Kingdom
-Peril went with Kestrel
-Celestia accompanied the Dragonets of Destiny to the Rainforest
Since they didn’t go to the Sea Kingdom; (Book 2 of WoF series spoiler)
It is likely that Webs and Riptide we're executed for suspicions of murdering the queen's heirs. Also since Tsunami isn't there to defeat the assassin, probably Auklet didn’t get to live either. Sorry not sorry.
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The five dragons walked under the trees whilst still following the river to avoid air patrols. It was quiet for the first half of the journey until Sunny began chattering about what their family was like. Celestia couldn’t blame them for thinking about what family is like. She could relate to them. These dragonets didn’t grow up with their parents. I wish I knew my mother.
A wing brushed up against Celestia’s left wing. “Um, Miss Skywing, what's your name again?” Sunny asked politely.
“Oh, my name is Celestia,” she replied.
“So Celestia, why were you watching us when we encountered Scarlet.” Tsunami whispered.
Celestia couldn’t dodge the question. “We were on a mission on looking for a dragon, but we spotted you and Clay nearby. We waited for the right time to act but we were caught.”
“Wait a minute, you had no business with us or Scarlet. But you decided to involve yourself anyways?” asked the colorful dragon at the back of the group.
“Well, when you put it that way. We thought you needed help, but it didn’t end up as well as we thought.” Celestia confessed.
She didn’t lie to them, her words were just vague to give up any sort of information. Nevertheless, it was the truth.
“Anyways, while we are on the topic of uh you. Could you explain what happened at the arena? One minute you were getting burned by Peril then the next you were completely fine.” Tsunami announced.
“ And also the fact that you transformed into another dragon.” Glory cut in.
Celestia sighed, “There's no point hiding it if we are to work together.” 
Celestia paused for a moment to think of what to say. “It is a sort of... a power that I have. She is essentially a stronger version of myself.” Celestia explained.
“She? Does that mean you have another dragon living inside you?” Sunny said with curiosity.
“In a sense, yes. But it is more complicated than that,” she explained.
“Oh, okay!”
Celestia smiled at the small dragon as she walked closer to Clay hoping to start a conversation. She reminded her so much of Sunset. Oh Sunset, what have you been up to?
The group soon arrived at a nearby MudWing settlement along the Diamond Spray River. Clay was practically radiating joy, standing next to him would make you feel happy. The others shared his mirth, but Celestia stayed vigilant. There could be trouble as soon as we drop our guard.
“Let’s go find my parents!” Clay announced. The other dragons followed but were stopped by Celestia.
“Wait, you can’t go trotting over there.”
“Why not? We're just going to find Clay’s family.” Tsunami said.
“There's nothing wrong with that, or did you forget that there is a war going on,” Celestia stated.
“She’s right, we're all from tribes that would be considered an enemy to the MudWings. Well apart from me and her.” Glory mused.
“I should go alone, it would make finding my family easier. If I don’t come back by sunrise, come look for me.”
“What if we're too late?” Sunny asked, worried.
“I’ll go with you,” Celestia said suddenly. “It would make sense since SkyWings are allied with MudWings. I’m a SkyWing escort of a MudWing survivor.”
“Sounds convincing.” Glory said.
“Alright, I hope this works.” Clay said nervously. 
“Don’t worry about it, we will be waiting here by the waterfall,” Sunny reassured Clay.
The two flew down towards the marshes, spotting a few MudWings to ask for any sort of directions. There was a small group practicing formations and all sorts of movement. Celestia could detect a good combat formation a mile away. “Down there, we could ask them.”
Clay nodded and followed Celestia down towards the group of MudWings. The MudWings heard them land then jolted back, ready to fight. Celestia remained neutral while Clay tried to look harmless. 
The MudWings stared at them for a while until the largest of the group signaled the others to continue their training. “Sorry, we’re not looking to add anyone. We haven’t lost anyone for a while and we aren’t bringing in any unsibs.”
Unsibs? I guess it is a MudWing thing. I would ask Clay but he probably doesn’t know, since he grew up away from all this... Clay looked like he wanted to know as well but he knew asking would make him too suspicious.
“I don’t know what Unsibs are, care to educate me?” Celestia asked.
The dragon let out a humph and explained. “Don’t they teach you SkyWings anything up there? Fine. MudWing troops are composed of sibs or siblings. When a troop receives too many casualties, the remaining are classified as unsibs and will need to be assigned to another troop.”
That's horrible to think about, I would never want to lose Luna again.
Clay whispered something to Celestia. “Ask about my parents.”
Celestia asked the lead dragon another question. “What about their parents? Do they do anything about it?”
The MudWing chuckled at her question, “Sorry SkyWing, we MudWings don’t do parents.”
Clay looked depressed at the statement, but Celestia continued to press more questions to find more about Clay’s origin.
“Maybe you could tell us if there was a possible egg stolen from here?” Celestia asked.
“A blood-red egg to be specific,” Clay interjected.
“What? Stolen?! I’d like to see any dragon try that.” The dragon was enraged at the thought.
“Or maybe taken. By a dragon named Asha?” Clay suggested.
The large MudWing relaxed “Oh Asha. Her sister Cattail had a blood egg around six years ago. I can tell you that there was no stealing involved.”
Clay wanted to leave, the thought of ‘parents’ not being a part of their children’s lives broke his heart. Maybe they even gave him away as if he were expendable.
Celestia thanked the MudWing for the information before turning to leave with Clay. “Clay, are you okay?” she wanted to comfort him, but she didn't know how.
“I— I just don’t know how to feel. I learned that I didn't have parents to go back to. MudWings and their stupid culture.” he felt a wave of depression hit him.
“What about your siblings?” Celestia suggested. “I don’t know much about MudWings but they did mention that all MudWing troops are all siblings, why don’t we look for them?”
Clay suddenly brightened up at the thought, he did have a family to come back to. “You’re right. Thanks, Celestia.”
Celestia smiled as she was able to help the dragon. She tried not to think about her failures, she was going to make up for them. One way or another.
“Hey, you!” a dragon called out to them. They turned around to see a group of six dragons. Celestia noticed they looked younger than Clay or not full grown. The biggest one was a bit smaller than Clay, with warm golden-amber eyes.
“Hello, can we help you?” Celestia asked nicely.
The MudWing dragonets glanced at each other. The biggest one said, “We heard you were asking about a blood egg from one of Cattail’s hatchings.”
Clay nodded in response.
“Do you know what happened to it?” the smallest MudWing blurted. “Did it hatch? Who came out? Where’s the dragonet?”
“Why? Who’s asking?” Celestia was a little suspicious.
“I’m Reed,” said the biggest dragonet. “This is Sora, Pheasant, Marsh, Umber, and Crane.” The smallest one, Umber, had his eyes fixed on Clay again. The others had a nervous atmosphere around them.
“I’m Clay and this is my escort, Celestia,” Clay answered.
“Are you the one who hatched from the blood egg? Are you our missing sib?” Reed asked.
Clay was tearing up tears of joy. “Yes... That's me. I hatched from the egg. I’m your sib!” Clay jumped forward to embrace his siblings.
“I knew it! There was something familiar about him. I told you!” Umbra exclaimed.
Celestia smiled at the sibling reunion that unfolded in front of her. It reminded her of how she felt when Luna returned. She knew the strong bonds that siblings share. 
“You’re our brother,” Reed said with a grin that warmed Clay to the tips of his claws. “You should have been with us all along.”
“He’s not just our brother,” Pheasant pointed out. “Look at him. He should be our bigwings.”
The grin faded from Reed’s face as he studied Clay from wingtips to talons. “That’s true,” he said. Crane approached Reed in an attempt to comfort him.
Celestia looked at Clay, he possessed a determined look. “Let's talk,” Clay said.
They talked about MudWing culture and lifestyle. Celestia was amazed at how each dragon tribe was so different in many ways but at the same time so similar. They discussed how ‘bigwings’ are the eldest and leader of each sibling group. One of bigwing’s first acts was to help his siblings hatch.
“So from then on, the bigwings takes care of all the others,” Pheasant said, nudging Reed with affection. “Some of them can be pretty bossy or too weak, but we got a good one.” She stopped, realizing what she’d said. “I mean … you would have been good, too, I’m sure. . . .”
Reed tugged up a clump of marsh grass and started shredding it without looking at Clay. “And then we all stick together,” he said. “For always. We learn to hunt and survive together, we grow up together, and we live together for the rest of our lives. And when we’re at war, we all fight as a group. Every MudWing troop is a hatching of siblings. Except for the ones who’ve lost too many, and then they try to find unsibs to form a new troop with.”
“Have you— we lost anyone?” Clay asked.
Reed stared back and smiled, “No one yet, but I want to keep it that way.”
Celestia shared the sentiment. She would rather keep her sister alive than have her gone. I have wronged her, but I loved her too much to have her gone forever. Especially since it was my fault.
“But it’s all right now,” Reed said. “Because you’re back, and you should be our bigwings.” He smiled.
Clay wasn’t convinced. Besides, Clay knew nothing about being a MudWing. Reed was the only Bigwing they ever knew.
Clay shook his head. “No,” he said to his brothers and sisters. “Reed is your bigwings. You trust him and you need him. I couldn’t replace him, even if I tried.”
His brother raised his head, pride warring with disbelief on his face. The other dragonets looked relieved and sad at the same time.
Clay smiled at his brother’s relief. Soon, Clay’s smile disappeared. “Just promise me one thing. Please, don’t lose anyone until I end the war. It’s my destiny.”
“Destiny? Like the prophecy? That's you?” Crane asked with an inaudible gasp.
“We’ll try, anyway,” Clay said. “But maybe after that, once the war is over … maybe then I could come back?”
“You’re one of us,” Reed said. “You can come back anytime.”
“I hope you do,” Umber said. The others nodded.
“I hope you are all still here by the time this is all over.” Clay grimaced at the thought of losing them again. “I don’t want to lose you guys, not again.”
Clay and his sibs gathered for a hug. Celestia was still watching around the area just in case of any suspicious figures lurking around.
“Hey, you! Send of Queen Moorhen. We need backup at the Sand Kingdom. IceWing attack.” A SandWing shouted at a MudWing troop.
Celestia quickly alerted Clay and they made their farewells. “Please Reed, promise me you will all stay safe.” Clay pleaded.
Reed stared at Clay, then glanced at his siblings. “I promise, now good luck.” Reed nodded.
“Thank you...”
Clay and Celestia made a hasty retreat to avoid getting caught. They returned to the group hiding along the waterfall.
“Welcome back! How was it?” Sunny said.
“It was... overwhelming I think.”
Glory appeared behind Celestia and gave her a little tap. “Tell me, what happened with Clay? He seems more emotional.”
Celestia smiled, “He found his family, but one he didn’t expect.”
“Your vagueness is really getting to me you know.” Glory said with an eye roll.
Celestia chuckled at her comment, “Well, let's get going. We have to find Twilight and Starflight. I only hope we make it in time.”
“Hope so too, I just want this crazy non-sense over. Y’know?” Glory mused.
“Come on, let's go you slow salamanders. Starflight won’t save himself.” Tsunami hollered.
“Yeah! We got a prophecy to complete!” Sunny said.
Clay smiled at his friends, they had been his family since birth nothing could replace them. They had to stop this war, they needed Starflight for that to happen. The group took off heading towards the Rainforest where the NightWings are possibly hiding.
Celestia silently thought of everyone she care about. Luna, Sunset, Twilight... I got Luna back. I will get everyone else back too.
Celestia needed to find Sunset, not because getting the element back would save Equestria and this world. It is for Celestia’s own selfish needs. She wants to see Sunset again, no matter what. She was torn between finding her long-lost daughter and saving Twilight to complete her mission and save Equestria. So many times she wanted to take off to find Sunset and trust that Twilight would be fine. But why didn't she? If she wanted to so badly, what’s stopping her?
The truth is, she is scared. She is afraid of failure. She wanted so badly to find Sunset that she had failed to keep Twilight safe. She had failed to save her sister. She failed Sunset. She only hoped that she could save them all.
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“WHAT?!!” the room shook in surprise.
“I know I love surprises, but this surprise is too much.”
“Since when did that happen?!”
“What are ya talkin’ bout princess?”
Luna took a step back as she was taken off guard at the reaction the element bearers had.
“I suppose it was predictable, considering that the portal was extremely unstable. The portal closed the day after Twilight and Celestia crossed.”
Applejack spoke, “Ya mean yer tellin’ us that Twilight and Princess Celestia got stuck in some dimension voodoo.”
“What Applejack meant to say was, why the heck did the portal close?!” Rainbow Dash screamed, a little too close to the moon princess. Luna gave her a look of displeasure.
“Um, Rainbow. She’s right in front of you..” Fluttershy silently whispered.
Rainbow Dash hesitantly backed off.
“Ahem, yes. The portal has closed and has no signs of opening anytime soon. I know you’re all worried about your friend, but as her friends, you have to believe in her.”
“Sorry, your highness, it's just— why not tell us sooner? It has been two weeks since Twilight left for her mission. Why didn't you tell us that something had gone wrong?” Rarity asked politely.
“Indeed. But as you know, Celestia had gone with her. And as a lone matriarch, I have taken over her duties for the time being.” Luna said with spite and a hint of annoyance in her voice. “Celestia’s duties included some paperwork. So much paperwork...” Luna had already a moment of silence to herself. The room went quiet as the princess reminisce about her sister's painful duties.
“My apologies, I have not caught up with modern Equestria all that well. But I am sorry that I did not inform you sooner. All you can do now is wait for her to return.”
Multiple gazes were shot across the room until a voice broke the silence. “We believe in Twilight and we trust that she can complete her mission.” The group nodded in agreement.
“Yeah! Then I can throw her a ‘congrats on saving the world’ party!” Pinkie Pie exclaimed loudly.
“Yes darling, and I can surprise her with a new dress as well!” 
“And I can do a private show, just the coolest pony flying around. It will be awesome! Doesn't that sound thrilling?!” Rainbow Dash asked Pinkie.
“Yes! Yes! And no.”
“What?! Why not? You can’t just agree and then disagree right after.” Rainbow said in protest.
“Well… something tells me that she hates the word thrilling.” Pinkie explained.
“Why do ya say that Pinkie? I don’t remember Twilight hating that word before, suppose it is Pinkie sense?” Applejack asked.
“Nope not really, I just know!” Pinkie smiled and proceeded to bounce towards the direction of the castle kitchen. “Imma go look for some cupcakes frosting if you don't mind!”
“Well, I should look after Pinkie before she does anything... permanent.”
The element bearers turned to the door and left. Luna, now alone with her thoughts.
I hope you know what you’re doing sister, please come back safe.
Her thoughts were cut as a pony entered the room. She bowed before speaking up, “Your highness, I got some more paperwork for you to accomplish before sunset.”
Why did I agree to this torture? How do you do this every day Tia? 
Luna looked down at the stack of papers she was stuck with for the rest of the day. The first paper read ‘Public Speaking License’. Why do you need something like this to speak? I’m sure free speech was established even before my banishment.
“Ughhhhhhh...” The pain only continues to worsen every time she touches a new piece of paper.

			Author's Notes: 
I think I won't publish anything  until I finish an entire part so you won't have to wait for individual chapters.


	
		Part II: Chapter 1



Twilight didn't expect things to go downhill this much. She expected there to be a bunch of obstacles but nothing too major. Of course, there is still the problem of recovering the crown from Sunset Shimmer herself. But that is a different story altogether. Yet there is still much more that can go wrong. How much worse can it get?
“Twilight, are you alright?” Starflight asked softly.
He sounded really worried. Maybe Twilight was overreacting. She took a deep breath and answered him as calmly as possible. “Y-yes! I’m fine!”
Really smooth there Twilight Sparkle he definitely bought it.
He looked as she expected him to look. It was a mix of confusion and worry on his face. He didn’t believe a single word out of that response.
Twilight sighed as she lost the chance to direct his attention to something other than her troubles. “It's just- I never thought it would go as bad as it did now. We're separated from everyone else and now we are being taken by a bunch of dragons we don’t know!”
Starflight can sympathize with her since he never really knew any other dragons in his life other than the dragons he was stuck with since birth. But despite that, he wanted to believe that his tribe was doing something for them. Something good.
“Well we are of the same tribe Twilight, maybe we should give them a chance.” He sounded rather convincing and ultimately he was right. They did rescue us because we were from the same tribe. But that didn't sound right to her, it is like saying they were rescued because unicorns only save unicorns.
“Sorry, you're right. I'm just not used to ‘other dragons’ yet, it has only been me in the beginning. I don’t trust anyone even if we are of the same tribe.” She countered with strong words, maybe too strong. The look on Starflight’s face was in-between apologetic and surprised.
Starflight struggled to get the words out of his snout as her counterargument was out of nowhere, for him at least. “I– Yeah sorry, I didn’t think about that. I just thought that this I the first time I get to meet dragons from my tribe, I want to get to know them. I hope that they aren't as bad as they appeared, despite the killings they committed to those IceWings.”
Twilight didn’t want to think about that anymore, that was too gruesome for any dragon to see. Especially Twilight who has never seen all the pain, suffering, and death war causes. All I the battles she had fought didn’t lead to any death of any sort, she and her friends often solved the problem before it escalated to anything more violent. But then again, her friends weren’t with her.
Twilight slowly drifted off to sleep, Starflight didn’t have any further comments as he was too tired from flying all day.
Her sleep was soon disturbed by a deep rough voice that shouted out into the group. “Move your scales, we need to get to the rainforest by sundown,” shouted Morrowseer. If you asked her, it was too soon. 
Starflight and Twilight got up to get ready for what they had been doing since they were ‘rescued’, more flying. While the other dragons scouted the area making sure that they weren't followed, Morrowseer approached the two. “You there, what's your name?” He asked rather rudely, or maybe he was just tired.
“I’m Twilight Sparkle.” She answered honestly. Twilight could only look at the dragon towering over her. He looked as if he was about to attack at any moment. He breathed as he took in her answer and quickly replied. “Hmm, I don't remember you.” before he turned to address the other dragons he called out “Come on, we don't have all day. We should leave before we get caught by a SkyWing patrol.”
Twilight quickly followed him as it would be best to avoid any more violence, and honestly, she couldn't take any more of it. They are better off not finding any dragons to kill on the way to their destination wherever that may be. Starflight closely followed after Twilight and soon took off with the rest of the group which looks to be south.
After a few more hours of silence and flying, they soon reached the rainforest. She slowly took in the scenery that is before her. It was beautiful and felt so calming. There were animals and fruits of all kinds. She smiled as she thought of her friends.
Fluttershy would love this. Her smile soon dissipated as she realized that if she failed the mission, she could never return home. With her friends, her family, and her BBBFF.
Screeeeee
She snapped out of her thoughts as a loud screech echoed through the forest. None of the other dragons acknowledged the sound so she didn't bring it up.
The rest of the flight through the dense forest was the same. Just silence and flying. The group landed near a small clearing near some trees. Twilight nearly crashed into Starflight as she bumped into him as she landed. At least not as bad as when she learned to fly. However, flying with dragon wings is different from flying with feathered wings.
“Oh sorry, I’m not that good at landing yet. I don’t get much practice as I don’t fly a lot.” It was only a half-lie as she didn’t fully understand the mechanics of dragon flying.
“Well, I guess we have something else in common.” He smiled at her. She felt warm as he reached out his talon and pulled her up. She felt like he was the only dragon she truly trusted in this world. He had been so kind and he shared my interests.
“Will you two hurry up!” a dragon called for them.
Twilight looked back at Starflight and quickly thanked him before following the dragon upfront. She looked back and smiled then hastily ran towards the rest.
Suddenly, the atmosphere felt odd and a bit weird. She approached the group and started at what seemed to be a tree with a hole in it. It doesn’t seem to have an end, the only conclusion she can think of is that it is an endless hole.
Twilight was broken from her thoughts when Morrowseer began to speak “Eversight, Nightseeker, clear the perimeter. Make sure no one else is here. Everyone else goes through.” He commanded.
As the pair received their commands they took off to complete their mission. As Twilight walked toward the opening, Morrowseer called out to her. “You two, stick with me. We have unfinished business.”
Twilight had a shiver up her spine, she didn't know what that meant for her. What is about Starflight? What kind of business did he have? She expelled those thoughts from her mind.
Morrowseer turned to walk into the dark abyss that lies ahead. Twilight looked behind her and saw Starflight’s fearful but determined expression. She locked her head towards the seemingly endless darkness. For a moment she could feel an energy flow around her as she was enveloped in darkness. The energy was familiar to her all too well. It felt like magic, equestrian magic.
The darkness dispersed as quickly as it came.
The scenery before them felt grim, it reminded Twilight of the dragon lands back home. It was a volcanic environment, maybe they had similar lifestyles to the dragons in Equestria.
“It's the secret home of the NightWings.” Starflight started. He seemed amazed and maybe a bit underwhelmed. Twilight wanted to ask Starflight about what he knew about the said secret home, but she was interrupted as Morrowseer told them that they had to meet the queen before they do anything else.
As they were making their way to the queen’s chamber, Twilight had a better look at the environment. Barely any animals, smog, or polluted water. This kind of volcanic environment didn’t have any properties to sustain a tribe, much less a group of dragons. She noticed that there were barely any other dragons in the first place. She knew it didn’t take a smart dragon to notice. The tribe is suffering and dying.
A short flight later and they arrived at the queen's chamber, more specifically a meeting room of sorts. There were a few other dragons in the room, she suspected them to be trusted members of the tribe. And a younger female dragon above everyone else.
“Morrowseer, how goes our plans to…” she stopped as soon as she noticed the two new dragons before her.
“Princess Greatness, this is one of the ‘dragonets of destiny. Her, I'm not so sure yet.” Morrowseer replied. He whispered to Starflight and me. “Introduce yourselves.”
Twilight was unsure of what to do, she looked at Starflight for a moment to see him bow down and addressed the princess whilst introducing himself. 
Don’t be scared Twilight, it's just like talking to princess Celestia.
“My name is Twilight, your highness. Pleased to make your acquaintance.” She bowed.
After the introduction, she leaned towards a room and heard a few whispers. ‘Get rid of them so we can get on with the plans for this stupid war.’
I don’t think I was supposed to hear that. Maybe she was just thinking out loud?
The princess spoke once again, “The queen says that those two should be placed outside the room.”
The guards quickly escorted the duo towards the door. “I’ll make this quick. Wait for me outside.” Morrowseer said to Starflight.
The doors were quickly shut after the guards forcibly placed them outside the room. The two were left with the company they provided each other. The room stayed silent for a while until Starflight spoke up. “So… uh, who is Celestia to you?”
Her wings flinched slightly and curled up her tail. Twilight glanced at him for his unsuspecting question. She wanted to answer him, but she was unsure of how to word it. She wanted it to be truthful but also in line with the story she had been telling him. Twilight only gave him silence as she thought of what to say. Before she could answer, Starflight spoke up in an apology. “I just thought of making small talk. Sorry if it’s a sensitive subject.”
Twilight upon hearing his apology quickly replied. “Oh– no! That's not it! I was just thinking to myself, that's all.”
Starflight nodded, satisfied with the response. “So, about the question?” he asked curiously. Twilight noticed that he wants to know more about her. Maybe she spent too long in this world that she is starting to forget what it means to be the princess of friendship. She was so focused on the mission and feeling bad for herself that she had completely missed the fact that he genuinely wants to be friends with her. Maybe we already are friends, she just hasn't realized it.
Starlight flicked his tail at her, snapping her out of her thoughts. “Oh right, sorry. Thinking again.” Twilight felt a little embarrassed as she continued. “Celestia to me… is kind of like a second mother.”
Starflight stayed silent as Twilight thought of words to say. “She taught me many things, guiding me and becoming someone I can lean on. Eventually, she became someone I can trust with my life.” Tears started to form in Twilight’s eyes as she talked about her mentor and mother figure.
You don’t need mind-reading to tell that the emotions she felt were real. The thought of losing all that is scary. Starflight scooted closed to comfort her and wrapped his wings around her. “It's okay, we will find a way to get back to them. It will take time, but never give up on the dragons you love.”
As the pair shared an emotional moment, the door slowly opened and revealed a Night Wing who looked like he had the best day of his life. “Am I in the right room?” he called out.
“Um, who are you?” Starflight asked.
“The name’s Deathbringer, never got to spend much time back here ever since I was stationed on the mainland.” He talked so confidently and casually. His tone reminded her of how Rainbow Dash usually acts. 
Twilight was curious if there was an actual plan that went into that squabble they heard. “Got any news of what they plan on doing?” she asked not to sound suspicious.
Deathbringer didn't hesitate to answer her and spoke up immediately “Oh it’s nothing too much, they just plan on killing the MudWing forces to remove some of Burn’s reinforcements. Then the SeaWings will actually make a move instead of wasting precious soldiers on death missions.”
Deathbringer didn’t look at all disturbed about what he just said. Twilight on the other talon was horrified, and Starflight shared the sentiment. She understood that the continent was in a war and deaths are never avoidable. But how can someone enjoy the killing as much as not feeling any sort of resentment towards the act itself? Twilight looked away and stayed silent for the time being.
“Uh hellooo? You okay in there?” Deathbringer asked sounding insensitive. Deathbringer decided that he was better off not knowing the answer. Not that he cared anyway. “Alrighty then I'll be off preparing for the skirmish! Finally, something to do!” he stormed off.
“I really hope that this war ends. It isn't good to enjoy killing as much as the next dragon.” Twilight said quietly. She wanted all the violence to end, no one should have to find suffering just around the corner.
Before Twilight could complete her train of thought, Morrowseer walked out the door along with a bunch of other old dragons who seem to want to get out of there as soon as possible. “Come, we have something to discuss.” he motioned to follow him and the two obliged.
Starflight wanted to ask him a question but he seemed hesitant about the matter. Twilight quietly encouraged him with a small nudge to his side with her wing. He breathed in before he spoke, “Morrowseer, do you know who my parents are? I assumed you knew since you are the one who brought me to the Talons.”
“Hmph, I only delivered you. But I could look into it. Before we continue, we should get something to eat.” Morrowseer wanted to get it over with, there was still more to do.
They stopped by a small clearing when Morrowseer disappeared to fetch them some food. When he returned he had a small mammal in his jaw and dropped it in front of them to eat. Twilight was nervous, she never thought about eating meat. Ever since they arrived, it had always been fruits and berries.
Before Twilight could complain and make an excuse, Starflight commented on the rancid food he was brought. “I think this thing is diseased, it isn't healthy for me to ingest this. It may be for you since I assume that your body has developed the correct antibodies for it..” he complained in a ‘scientific’ voice.
“Huh, I may have an idea of who your parents are now. The only dragon who claimed your egg to be his. And besides, you talk like him.” He said before he started to munch down into the prey he caught.
Twilight was still grossed out by the fact of eating meat that she completely missed Starflight’s scientific observations.
When the only thing that remained were the bones of the unfortunate animal, Morrowseer quickly picked himself back up and prepared to fly. “We are going to the archives to see if I can find out who you are.” He still sounded rather suspicious of Twilight. She can't blame him for making sure, but it would make her situation much more complicated if her story doesn’t fit well together.
They flew along the volcanic ruin and into some sort of fortress which by the looks of it has multiple structural hazards. When they landed near the entrance she could feel the heat of the magma around her. The history that surrounded this structure intrigued Starflight. Twilight could only follow behind and see what awaits her.
They treaded through the halls of the building with Morrowseer spearheading the group. Soon they reached a door labeled ‘Lab’. Even though Twilight was frightened, it interested her as to what this world’s science may tell her and what sort of discoveries they had. 
Bang bang bang!
“Mastermind! Open this door!” Morrowseer shouted.
The door flew open and revealed a NightWing. Who knows who this could be other than his name. I mean who names someone ‘Mastermind’ and not be at least slightly suspicious.
Twilight stayed at the back and let the scene play out before her. The two argued for a few minutes and decided to leave Starflight with him before turning to Twilight. “Come on, let's go to the archives,” he said.
“What about Starflight? What's he going to do with him?” She sounded very concerned. Maybe she should be more concerned for herself.
Morrowseer’s ears flicked in annoyance and gave out a quick response. “Whatever a father does with his son, that what. If you care about him that much, we can go back after we're done. So please stop talking to we can get this over with.”
After a few turns around the many halls of the large building, they reached the archives. It was a compilation of many, many scrolls of who knows how much knowledge. Twilight was amazed, she wished she could read them all and learn more about this world.
“Twilight… huh?” Morrowseer said as he looked through a bunch of scrolls. “It seems that my hunch was right, you aren't recorded in our scrolls. So tell me, who really are you and where did you come from,” he asked. He looked impatient for a response and so she told him what she had told to everyone else she met.
“From what I am hearing, you were hatched on an unknown island away from the mainland? So how exactly did you get to the mainland?” he was still skeptical of her story. Some things just didn’t add up.
“Um– I was brought to the mainland to look for my parents with a SkyWing that was beached on the island I was on.” Twilight thought of that on the spot. She had to make sure if he believed her or not. She had to take a little peek into his thoughts.
Most likely that she was tricked into following a SkyWing only to be placed into the arena to fight for that bastard queen’s amusement.
Phew. Sounds like he bought it.
“Alright then, I'll just leave you with Mastermind then later on I will take you both to the dragonet caves. I assume you know the way back to the lab?” Morrowseer said as if he was in a hurry.
Twilight nodded and the large dragon headed for the exit. Truthfully, Twilight wasn’t sure where the lab was. She was too busy being nervous about what Morrowseer was going to do with her. Twilight randomly walked through the halls of the building hoping to find her way back. 
I guess going around an unknown building by taking random turns was a bad idea after all. After a while of being lost, she found herself in an area that looked as if it was breaking down. There seemed to be some sort of opening in the wall, but she was oddly compelled to traverse deeper into the crevice. Maybe a torch was a better idea.
She quietly traversed the darkness, moving only through instinct. The darkness soon became silent as if it was waiting for something to happen. Twilight thought that she was better off trying to get back to Starflight, rather than exploring dangerous areas alone. As if the world heard her, a faint blue glow caught her eye. She walked toward it and immediately snatched it. Twilight held the stone in her claws, it radiated Equestrian magic. Whatever it was, maybe it could help her in some way. She hid the magical stone under her wings hoping that they don’t have any more flying scheduled today.
Twilight decided that she should go back as soon as possible, as to not raise suspicion about herself. She ran back to where she thought she went through. Twilight eventually made it back to familiar hallways. They really need to put more signs around this place.
When she reached the door to the lab, she found Starflight outside. He looked emotionally overwhelmed and generally upset. Twilight walked up to him and sat beside him. “I'm guessing it didn't end up well on your end?” Starflight stayed silent, he didn't want to be bothered. Twilight wanted to help him somehow, but she didn't know what to do.
“Sorry Twilight, my father is being very unreasonable.” Starflight cut himself and started a new sentence. “Remember when I said I wanted to believe that our tribe is doing something good for our sake?”
Twilight could only nod in response, to as not to disturb him. Starflight continued, “Well, I found out that my father has been researching raining venom.”
RainWing venom? Like her friend back in the arena! His father is researching such dangerous and deadly substances. It may be horrifying, but from a scientific standpoint, the purpose of the venom could be used multi purposely.
“I knew that it was dangerous, but he was experimenting with live dragons. He tested on RainWings without regard to their health and safety. If I wasn’t there to help her, she might have died.”
Twilight couldn't believe it, this was a violation of science. No matter what kind of experiment you do, ethics is a major part of science. Especially if you have live test subjects. He must have been devastated that his dad was in the center of it all. “Starflight, I'm so sorry to hear that.”
“It's not your fault Twilight, I just hope he has his reasons.” He stayed silent as Twilight continued to comfort him. 
The night was approaching as Morrowseer returned to take them to their sleeping quarters within the fortress. There wasn't much room and the entire chamber was shared with the other dragonets. She has yet to tell Starflight about the weird gem she had found while randomly exploring the fortress. She wanted to get out of here, but what can two dragons do?
“Starflight we have to get out of here and warn the MudWings. If we don’t, there will be more unnecessary deaths.” Twilight whispered, to not wake the other dragons who had already fallen to the comfort of sleep.
Starflight nodded in agreement before whispering his response, “What do we do? We can’t exactly walk out of here without getting noticed. That gateway is guarded at all times, we don’t have a chance of sneaking through even at night.”
That was a good point. They both knew the urgency of escaping as soon as possible, but they had no options. So with that in mind, Twilight showed Starflight the weird gem hoping that he might know its significance. She can feel the magic within it, but magical artifacts always had specific functions. If they had even a little bit of information about it, they could use it to somehow give them more options. She took the gem out from under her wings. As she did, it glowed dimly and passed it to Starflight. From his expression, he looked shocked and joyed. Maybe we do have hope.
“Twilight, do you know what this is?!” He tried to stay quiet but his excitement overwhelmed him.
“Not really. I found it somewhere in the fortress, I was lost and eventually found a room that held that.” Twilight was still confused, but it sounded like Starflight knew what it was.
“This is a Dreamvisitor. It is an animus touched object. Maybe one of the oldest.” Starflight commented.
“What is an animus?” Could it be that equestrian magic had existed here for a long time? Even before Celestia and I arrived here?
“An animus is basically a magical dragon that has the ability to enchant objects to do whatever the dragon wishes.”
Twilight suspected that creatures that have a massive amount of equestrian magic in this world, used it as a power source for a function that is attached to an object. One of the simplest forms of magic, but can be very dangerous if used incorrectly.
Twilight guessed by the name ‘dreamvisitor’ that it let the user visit the dreams of other dragons. Kind of like Luna’s powers.
“So we can use that to visit the dreams of our friends and potentially warn them of the NightWing attack on the MudWings.” Twilight finally had some kind of hope, she didn’t fail her mentor… yet. The mission can still go wrong, but she knew it isn’t time to doubt herself. She had a theory, but she wanted to make sure first, “How exactly does it work?”
Starflight answered as quickly as she asked. “Well. I assume you hold it and picture the dragon you want to visit in your mind. Then when you fall asleep, it will bring you to their dreams. Obviously, It won't work if the dragon is awake either.”
Maybe she can utilize the dreamvisitor to work differently. Her magic was still limited to the mindreading capabilities of her NightWing body. But her theory is that with the dreamvistor combined with her telepathy, she can directly contact a dragon she visualizes in her mind. Regardless of them being awake. One downside it may have is it would only be a one-way communication.
She took the stone and attempted to contact Celestia in any way. She hoped she was doing good, or at least better than her.
‘Hello? Celestia? Can you hear me? This doesn’t allow me to hear your thoughts. But I need you to warn the MudWings, they are in danger of an attack from the NightWings. I hope that you get my message, the lives of many dragons depend on it.’
As Twilight fell out of her trance-like state, Starflight poked at her to make sure she was alive. “Uh, Twilight? What did you do?” He asked.
“I contacted Celestia by using telepathy empowered by the dreamvisitor.” She replied. That long-distance communication was not meant to be used that way. She felt drained and very sleepy.
Before she headed to sleep, Starflight flicked his tail at Twilight. “Mind if I use it to contact my friends?” He asked. Twilight was too tired to say anything else so she nodded and passed the dreamvisitor over to Starflight.
Before Twilight could collapse and fall asleep Starflight whispered, “Don’t worry, we will get out of here and find a way back to them.” He assured her the best he can. Twilight smiled back and let the comfort of sleep overtake her.
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		Part II: Chapter 2



We had been flying for a few days now, perhaps that is to be expected when flying with a less organized group. Twilight, I hope you are doing fine. A talon waved past Celestia’s snout as a blue dragon descended into view. “Uhm Celestia, you still there? You know that it's dangerous to fly around without paying attention to anything right?”
Celestia was too caught up in her thoughts to be aware of her surroundings. She looked up straight at a slightly annoyed Seawing and an amused Rainwing. “If we all die out here I'm blaming you. Our one and only ‘protector’ can't doze off while we are in enemy territory. Not that we need protection anyways, I can protect myself.”
“Hah, you can't even save your own tail! How are you gonna save everyone else?”
“Don’t be like that Glory, Tsunami is trying to be nice. In her own way, I guess.” The brown dragon called out.
“Can you all stop arguing for a moment and take into consideration how our lovely companion is?!” Sunny screamed as everyone was talking over her, as usual.
“Oh, uhm right. Sorry. Celestia are you alright? We can stop and take a break if you want.” Tsunami sad as she had calmed down from her usual arguing with Glory.
Celestia only shook her head and replied, “I’m fine really we need to find Twilight and Starflight as soon as possible” she couldn't stop thinking about Twilight. The more she thought about it, the more she thought about what would happen if she didn't interfere with Twilight’s mission. Maybe it was her fault.
‘It was all your fault’ 
Celestia almost fell out of the sky as her expression froze her in place. “Okay. Now we are definitely taking a break, you look like you saw a ghost.”
“Besides we could use a nice snack,” Sunny suggested.
“I would love a snack!” Clay screamed at the back of the group. As everyone laughed, it slightly made Celestia feel better as she was surrounded by a positive atmosphere. But she still couldn't shake that lingering sense of guilt at the back of her mind. One that she hadn't felt for a long time.
“Clay, eating is basically your hobby. There isn't a world where you wouldn't want a snack. And that's why we are taking a break.” Glory commented with an eye roll. Everyone in the group seemed to agree much against Celestia’s initial argument. They dived down towards the trees to hide them from any patrols that would pass by. They landed near a river hoping to find some fish to eat. Clay wandered off to the nearby forest to look for some cows, Glory came with him just in case he gets himself in trouble. Tsunami dove into the river to catch some fish, which left Celestia and Sunny to each other.
Celestia had stayed silent as she wasn't sure of what to say to the small yellow dragon despite having the confidence of ruling a country for a thousand years. Before she could think of what to say, Sunny spoke up, “Celestia, are you really sure that you are okay? You looked really worried back there.”
“Yes, I'm fine.” She let out a fake smile, similar to what she wore for a long time. Regardless it doesn't fool the ones who truly care about you.
“Celestia, please. I just want to help you. We want to help you. You trust us, right?” Sunny looked up at her with hopeful eyes she stared at her until she responded.
Celestia let out a weak sigh, “You know, you remind me of someone close to me. But I trust you, either way, all of you. I know you're trying your best, but sometimes our best isn't enough and someone has to take risks. You understand don't you?”
“Of course I understand, everyone keeps treating me like an annoying little sister and I feel that I need to prove myself to them. They don't think that I'm capable of– well, anything! I'm just someone they sideline while they do all the important things. But I can do that too! In my own way…”
“It seems that you have more in your mind than me, it's okay to let your frustrations out, I'm glad that you shared it with me instead of heading off on your own just to prove a point. I knew someone just like that and it didn't end well for her or anybody.” Celestia said as a small frown formed.
Sunny wanted to ask what she meant by that before she was interrupted by a crashing MudWing. “Clay?! What are you doing?!” He grabbed Sunny into a hug. Sunny tried to escape the sobbing dragon’s grip, but to her luck, there was no escape. Sunny went limp in defeat as Clay wailed once more.
“Sunny! The cow got away!” he cried as he rolled on the ground.
Glory soared down moments later, landing next to the sobbing MudWing “The poor guy couldn't catch a cow, sadly I didn't find anything either.”
“AHA!” A wave of water splashed towards the group as a blue Seawing emerged from the river. Everyone was wet aside from Glory who stood behind the soaking meat shield Clay. Celestia fared better as she covered herself behind her large wings.
“I knew you all couldn't get anything so once again I had to do everything myself! Behold! Fish!” Tsunami declared.
Celestia had fish before, only in controlled amounts. She hadn't liked it, but it was only when Griffin embassies came. She took a small bite out of the raw fish and was surprised at the taste. It definitely tasted better, she preferred it cooked through. Celestia breathed out a small fire slightly scorching one side of the fish and quickly did the same on the other side. “I didn’t know fish could taste so good! How fun!”
“Glad someone appreciates my hard work,” Tsunami started. She locked her eyes with Glory as the colorful death dragon prepared her comeback.
“Well of course your highness, I wouldn't doubt your skills in hunting– I mean fishing.” Glory said sarcastically with a smirk across her snout.
As the two were bickering like foals, Celestia enjoyed a few more bites of her fish. I wonder if I could get something like this back in Equestria. Oh, what will the press say? The paperwork that I have to do. Celestia rather not think about that right now. In a way, this was to get away from all that. All she could think about is what life could be without all those princess responsibilities, only family and friends to worry about.
While she took another bite off the fish, the cute and loveable Sunny poked her with her stingerless tail, “Ooh oh, Celestia. Can you tell us a story?” Sunny begged as she bounce around the sun princess.
“Sunny, you're not two. But I am curious, tell us a story about you, Celestia.” Glory said as she pulled Sunny back by the tail.
Celestia thought about what she was going to tell them, she couldn't reveal much of her past without the risk of revealing her real self. She ended up telling the story that stuck with her for the past one thousand years.
“I'll tell you a story, but I won't say whose story it's about.” Celestia commented with a wink, “Once upon a time, there were two princesses, sisters that ruled together. One would rule over the sun and the other ruled over the moon…”
Celestia told the story that made up the entirety of her life. The story of how she lost her sister. Though she kept multiple details vague and would likely pose as some sort of foal's tale. She nearly lost her composure on multiple occasions while she told the story. The thought of losing her again pained her, telling the story would only remind her of how she had failed Luna. “After a fierce battle, the night princess had fallen into darkness and had been banished to the moon. Never to be seen again.”
Celestia told the story of what had been told to foals for hundreds of years, she knew it was all a lie. Luna didn't fall into darkness. I pushed her in.
“Wow Celestia, I couldn't tell if that was fiction or not. There was so much going on, if that were you, I didn't expect you to be so sane.” Tsunami said slightly skeptical of the story. Everyone ignored it as one of Tsunami’s rants.
“Well, I thought it was sad! Siblings shouldn’t have to fight like that.” Sunny complained. She really is like Sunset. She said the same thing when I told her the story.
“I have to agree with Sunny, family should be something to cherish. It was sad to see a family bond broken forever.” Clay agreed.
Glory nodded in approval, “Regardless if it was real or not, we can all learn something from the story.”
“I don't know about you guys, I'm getting tired of all this emotion.” Tsunami yawned, she walked towards the river to sleep.
“Yeah see you all tomorrow, good night.” Glory climbed up a nearby tree and went to sleep.
Sunny approached Celestia and said good night before taking a spot next to Clay who had already fallen asleep. Celestia still felt emotionally vulnerable, so she quickly fell to sleep.
Within the darkness of her dream, a voice emerged. “Tiaa~ are you there? You know this is the only time. Get to talk to you. Your duties in Equestria always keep you up and busy, you never have time to visit.” 
The voice she knew all too well. “Daybreaker, what do you want from me?”
The dream became clearer. The dream scenery changed into her bedroom in Canterlot. The place was most familiar to her. Where she stayed for the longest time in her life. She was there, lying on the bed.
“Don’t be like that Tia, you've known me for so long. Oh- and remember that time where we decimated that griffin army, how fun.” Celestia stayed silent as she didn't want to recall the terrible wars that had happened in the past. The death and destruction were unnecessary. Civilians shouldn't be involved in a war. But retaliation was necessary.
“Brighten up! After all, I had to do all the hard work, that's my purpose. To protect you. I only ever did what I had to do to keep you safe. I did what you want when you were too weak to do it yourself.”
She was right. Maybe if I was strong enough, Luna wouldn't have been banished. I could've done something about Nightmare-
“Oh Tia, it isn't your fault. Not at all. You did all you can for your sister. I'm sure Moony did as well. It's not my fault your ponies can't handle the fact that their perfect princess could do something like violence. They would be like ‘Oh no she killed ponies and other creatures, so she must be evil’. Honestly, if that didn't happen, I wouldn't have to be called an ‘evil spirit that possessed the almighty Princess Celestia’.”
They both shared a laugh, “You mean our ponies. You may say that we don't share the same responsibilities but we do. You care about them just as much as I do.” 
“Well, I don't. I care about them because you do. And I am carrying out that will because it would keep you safe. And it meant that you would sacrifice less for them and keep yourself alive.”
Celestia paused for a while before she spoke again “Oh Sunshine, I wish things could just go back to where it was just me, you, and Luna. Those were the days.”
“And nights,” Sunshine added. “Anyways, I never got to ask. Where did you get the name Daybreaker from anyway?”
“Honestly I just thought, if there is sunshine, it is daybreak. So you are Daybreaker, the avatar of the sun.”
“That's the dumbest thing I've ever heard, luckily no pony ever remembered that.” She smiled at Celestia. “But I'm serious Tia, you can't keep looking at the past before looking at the future. We experience the past once and we learn from it, that's why we leave it behind. Because it served its purpose.”
“You can't blame yourself for Lulu’s breakdown. You know Moony can be moody. So dramatic. Nevertheless, what she did for Luna, taught her a lesson. It taught you a lesson as well.
Celestia took a deep breath, she knew Sunshine was right. She was holding herself back. She thought of everything she wanted to protect. The future she wanted to happen, to be a part of. Luna, Twilight, Sunset. They were all waiting for her to grow up. She would be useful if she didn't doubt herself in everything she did.
“All ponies who have ascended to alicornhood had a spiritual guide. Moony did her job, Luna learned what she needed. Now she is a better pony because of it. That's why she won't be coming back. Eventually, I will too. But Tia is always so stubborn.” Celestia thought about what she said before asking a question that popped up in her mind.
“Wait does that mean Twilight has somepony like you too?” She asked intrigued.
“Nope! She has her friends to guide her. Besides, you have me! And I always got your back, so don't be a stranger!” She waved as the realm of sleep faded away into nothing. 
“Wait! What will happen when Twilight’s friends–” Then followed darkness. For a while, there was silence.
‘Hello? Celestia? Can you hear me? This doesn’t allow me to hear your thoughts. But I need you to warn the MudWings, they are in danger of an attack from the NightWings. I hope that you get my message, the lives of many dragons depend on it.’
‘Twilight is that you?’ Celestia asked the voice, but there was no response. It felt like hours had gone by, it was only silence. 
“Celestia wake up! We have to go!” Sunny shouted. 
“Huh? Twilight?” Celestia asked, still confused. Sunny shook her the best she could, Celestia was a little bit confused as per the unusual encounter she had in her sleep.
“What? No. Wake up Celestia we have to do something about the MudWings!” Sunny replied in a rushed manner. Celestia recalled the voice she heard in her sleep. MudWings? Has something terrible happened? Twilight, I hope you are doing alright.
“I'm up, what is the problem?” Celestia asked. This is why I receive detailed reports other than a rushed and uninformative ones.
“Sunny calm down, panicking won't help you or Celestia.” Glory turned to Celestia to explain their situation. “Starflight contacted us in our dreams to warn us about a NightWing attack on the MudWing kingdom. It sounds like the NightWings want to take the MudWings out of the picture and is planning a mass killing to make sure Princess Burn has no reinforcements.”
Celestia feared for the worst, Twilight could get caught in the crossfire. Or worse. She didn't bother finishing that thought. It doesn't end well. What matters is getting rid of the issue before it becomes a problem.
While everyone else panicked and started spewing out random plans, Celestia was thinking about how this war was playing out and what type of strategies the kingdoms resort to. She had led hundreds of armies before, the dark ages of Equestria had been bloody but it was necessary to bring peace.
“What do we do? We barely even survived that mess with Scarlet. How are we supposed to handle this?” Clay panicked as he ran in circles. He eventually looked for something to eat to distract him from the disaster that is to come.
“We should find the NightWings ourselves and stop them before they do something. Then we could find Starflight and Twilight if they are with them.” Tsunami declared.
“Good luck fighting an entire army with more training than you could possibly have.” Countered by Glory, she looked at Celestia hoping to have some sort of plan.
As much as Celestia liked there to be less violence involved, she didn't have a plan. All they could do is warn the MudWings to be prepared for an attack at any time. Bloodshed couldn't be avoided.
“We should warn the MudWing Queen for an attack. There isn't much we can do other than that. If we interfere, it could lead to something worse that would involve us.” Celestia explained.
Sunny looked up at Celestia, her look said it all. She disagreed. “We are the dragonets of destiny! We are supposed to help dragons whenever we can! We are always involved!”
Celestia admired her bravery and determination for doing the right thing. But she couldn't risk it. Not when there is much more on the line. The two worlds could collapse, killing both inhabitants. “I'm sorry Sunny, but this is all we could do.”
“She’s right Sunny if we pick a side now by actively fighting with the MudWings. The other tribes could see this as defeat and the other Alliances could target us instead. We should just send the message and then leave.” Glory started. Sunny held her head down, as sadness washed over her. Despite all that, she knew it was true. She was not as naive as everyone thinks. She only wanted the best for everyone.
Fortunately for the group, they were flying along the borders of the MudWing kingdom. So finding a MudWing patrol wouldn't be an issue. The real issue was getting an audience with the Queen.
Celestia can pose as a SkyWing guard and present the Dragonets of Destiny as prisoners. Then she could be escorted to meet the Queen and relay their message. There's a downside though, once they tell their message, they could be kept in custody. There is a high chance that she won't trust us, but if their Queen cares about her tribe, she wouldn't let something like this slide past her radar and classify it as a myth. If there is a small chance of something bad happening to your pon- dragons, then they won't risk it being a myth. Hopefully, if it came from the Dragonets of Destiny, they would believe it.
“Alright, I have a plan. It will involve many risks, but if you truly want this war to end, you will take any risk for the greater good.” Celestia addressed the group with a fierce look. She was passionate about what the Dragonets represent, and if they aren't committed to it, then she shouldn't take it as seriously as she normally would.
Everyone nodded, returning the same look of seriousness. Everyone knew what was at stake, and seeing that they care made Celestia smile.
“Firstly, we find a MudWing patrol and I will tell them that I have captured ‘The Dragonets of Destiny’ and they requested to talk to the queen about something urgent. If they do have faith in the prophecy, they won't hesitate and bring us to her immediately. When we approach the queen, you will tell them what the NightWings are planning. Worst case scenario we get captured until the information is proven true. If that happens no one will save Starflight and Twilight. So to prevent that, I will fight them off and you all fly away and look for Twilight, she will know what to do.”
“Wait, hold on! Are you telling us to leave you behind?!” Tsunami called out. “We are not leaving anyone!”
Celestia sighed, “I know but this is only if the plan does not go as planned.”
“We understand that Celestia, but we still aren't leaving you.” Sunny hugged Celestia hoping that she would change her mind.
“I know Sunny, but you are all too important. Twilight has a bigger responsibility than you know. That is why if there is a chance that you will find her, I will take it. For the greater good. I failed her once, I won't again. Never again.” Celestia grimaced.
Before anyone could ask anything else, Celestia flew off to find a MudWing patrol near the MudWing borders. Everyone else flew after her and so the plan began. Celestia made sure to fly above the group to have the height advantage to see anyone from afar. The rest of the group flew near the ground in the hopes of getting attention to any other patrols Celestia has missed.
After flying south for an hour, they managed to see the rainforest in the distance, as well as a few MudWing patrols nearby. The patrols were more frequent in the area, it could mean they were near the Queen or were in a war zone. Celestia flew towards the six MudWings stationed nearby, and prepared her ‘Royal Guard Impressions’. “Excuse me, I have orders to escort these dragons to the Queen.”
The largest of the group glared at Celestia, “Who exactly are these dragons? These aren't the group of dragons you normally find out in the open. Then again, there's a war going on. It's hard to tell what's normal out there.
“The dragonets of destiny seek an audience with your Queen. They must deliver the message to her before things go badly.” Celestia stated, her tone not changing once.
“Well, we would be happy to take you. Just make sure nothing goes wrong. The Queen is quite tense right now.” The MudWing warned.
“I have my orders, I will do what I can.”
“Heh, don’t we all.” 
Celestia waved her talons at the dragonets to follow. As they were nearing the MudWing palace, the dragonets behind her were in awe. Though it did appear to be old, about as old as Celestia. The MudWing that escorted them to the palace was talking to the two MudWing groups that were stationed outside the gate. As he finished talking, he walked away toward Celestia.
“Good luck, I hope to see you again after this war.” He said with sincerity.
“You too,” Celestia called back. When she did, he turned to fly away.
“Hey, you five wait here while I alert the Queen of your presence.” She turned to the other MudWings, “Keep your eye on them. We don't need any more trouble than we do now.” They all nodded and watched the five dragons at their mercy.
The wait took a while, so Celestia had time to think about at details the dragonets didn't tell her. We won't know when the NightWings will attack. But assuming that they have already prepared for it, about two or three days before they arrive and begin their attack. Who would be aligned with the NightWings?
“The Queen is expecting you,” she called out.
Celestia and the others walked through the doors and followed the guards inside the palace. All the pillars around the large hall kind of reminded her of Canterlot. The structure looked sturdy as well, considering that the palace was ancient. I guess MudWings being experts with mud tends to give you more knowledge with cement and concrete.

They were met with another large door which she assumed led to the throne room. As the gate opened, Celestia gazed around and locked eyes with Queen Moorhen. Her voice echoed around the room, “Dragonets of Destiny, so nice of you to drop by for a visit.”
Celestia bowed down to show respect and the others quickly followed.
Clay spoke up first, “Uhm Queen Moorhen, we have an emergency message we want to tell you.”
The Queen didn't speak as she was anticipating him to continue and tell the message. When she didn't reply to Clay’s words, he continued to speak, “We have a reason to believe that the NightWings are planning to attack the MudWings to ‘remove you from the war’.”
“What?” the Queen shouted out. “First, Burn wants us to send reinforcements to the Sand Kingdom to fend off an IceWing attack, now THIS?!”
The MudWing next to Queen Moorhen approached her and whispered something into her ear. Then she calmed down, and asked Clay, “How can you be sure that there is an attack?”
Clay had practiced what to say with Celestia, hoping that he doesn't accidentally reveal anything that wouldn't be in their favor. “As you know, one of the Dragonets is a NightWing, he is gathering information from them as we speak and he asked us to contact you to avoid the possible disaster that would happen within the next few days.”
The Queen looked to her right to see another MudWing, smaller assumed to be one of her sibs. They nodded at her. “I appreciate the warning, but I believe we can handle a couple of NightWings.”
Celestia froze. A memory echoed in her head. ‘Thank you for the warning, but I'm sure we can handle a bunch of rogue griffons.’
I got ponies killed, and many badly injured. Naive and young I was. All that blood and death, just because I– I thought I can handle it. I underestimated them, and I lost so many.
“NO!” Celestia screamed. The room grew silent, as her voice echoed through the halls as if it haunted the very palace itself. “Please…”
Sunny approached the stunned SkyWing, “Celestia, are you alright?”
“What's the meaning of this?” The Queen addressed Celestia. She started at the broken dragon, waiting for a response.
“Please reconsider, if you underestimate your enemy, it could mean losing dragons. Many, many lives could cost your mistakes.” Celestia explained.
“I've experienced something similar to what is happening today, I don't want anyone else to suffer that same regret. If you truly care about the lives of your dragons, reconsider!” she continued.
“What exactly are you suggesting here? If I fortify my borders to protect my dragons and not send reinforcements to Burn, she will kill them herself. And I do send reinforcements, they will die in the war while many more will die here with your assumed invasion. None of my options will be in my favor!”
Celestia thought to herself for a moment, she asked “The warning is lacking in details, we don’t know the size of the army, nor any specifics required for an actual battle plan. Do you know anyone who might target you? Someone who holds grudges? Maybe like another Queen? Anything that can prevent a massacre!”
“You mean other than Burn? I guess maybe there's a possibility that– No…” She turned to her sibs, “Quickly! Alert the soldiers, we are expecting an attack from two fronts! Contact all the dragons you can find and have them all regroup near the palace.”
Queen Moorhen turned to face Celestia and apologized, “I'm sorry, I've been on edge ever since the war happened. I don't want my dragons to be in this war any longer. Too many have died and others broken.”
“What about Burn? Won't she come and kill you when she finds out you abandoned her?” Clay asked behind Celestia.
Moorhen scowled and sighed, “Yes she will, but for now she is occupied with fighting the IceWings up north, with the SkyWings out of the war she would be too focused on keeping herself alive and fortifying her stronghold.”
“You seem to know your way around the battlefield, I can feel the years of sorrow and regret within you.” Moorhen remarked. 
Celestia nodded in confirmation. “Yes, I have a… past with many, many conflicts.”
“It would be great if you would assist us in the preparation for the attack that you warned us about.”
Celestia turned to the four dragonets, “You have my service, Your Majesty.”
“No! Celestia, we told you we aren't leaving you!” Sunny let out.
Celestia kneeled to meet Sunny halfway, “I know what you said Sunny, but if you want to help prevent dragons from dying, this is all you can do. I can help them, and you can go save the world with Twilight and the others.”
Sunny wanted to protest more but she knew that this was the only way to help the MudWings. “I– I understand. Please promise me, that you will survive. You are the best guardian we ever had since our hatching, we would hate to lose you so soon.” 
Celestia was unsure of how to react, but replied with what Sunny wanted to hear, “I promise.”
Sunny smiled and called out to the others, “Come on guys, let's go find Starflight and Twilight.” Sunny walked towards the gate. Tsunami waved goodbye along with Glory. Clay gave Celestia a quick hug.
“Your Majesty, please give these dragonets an escort to the rainforest,” Celestia asked, and Moorhen quickly nodded and two MudWing escorts followed behind the dragonets.
Sunny looked back and locked eyes with Celestia, then the door closed shut.
“Now then, we shall prepare for battle. This isn't going to be a pleasant one.” Moorhen commented.
“No battle ever is.” Celestia acknowledged.

	
		Part II: Chapter 3



Ah yes, sleep. The only comforting place to hide from the terrors of reality. Or so I thought…
“Twilight wake up!”
A panicked voice called out to her. Of course, she recognized the voice, how could she not as he is the only thing that she had any sort of attachment to.
She heard the voice call out once more. “Twilight get up or so help me I will drag you out of here!”
The world shook her awake as if reality had become restless and urged her destiny to grow closer. She slowly opened her eyes to a dark dragon with a look of nervousness smeared all over his face.
“Yes, I’m up! What is going on Starflight?” She asked in a mellow tone.
“The NightWings had just left to fight!”
Twilight jumped up in surprise. She didn’t expect them to mobilize their forces this fast.
She took a quick look around and felt the emptiness of the world around her. It was very quiet…
“We need to get out of here. But we need a plan.”
Starflight stared at Twilight, she appeared calm so he did the same. But in reality, Twilight was just as panicked or even more so.
“If the Nightwings had all left for the attack, it would mean the tunnel is unguarded or at least less guarded as they would need to take their best fighters.”
Starflight nodded in agreement. “The place wouldn't be empty though. We have to consider the dragons that don't have any use in a battle.”
The first thing that came into mind was Starflight’s father. He had no use being on a battlefield, much less in an actual fight.
As if Starflight had heard her thoughts, he responded. “My father, he has a RainWing imprisoned in his lab. He had been doing experiments on the dragon since we got here.”
Starflight’s head hung low as he was reminded of what his father is doing. Twilight approached him and gave him a quick hug.
“It’s okay Starflight, we can go save the RainWing.”
Her kind words made him smile. But it quickly disappeared as the two heard dragons approaching.
“Hello! You are the ones from the mainland right?”
Twilight remained skeptical, she didn't know what they wanted or what their motive is.
“Oh right, sorry. My name is Mightyclaws.” the small NightWing pointed at the others.
“This here is Mindreader, and the grumpy one is Fierceteeth.”
Though the introduction was nice, that doesn't change the fact that they were listening to the conversation they had.
An awkward silence filled the room as Twilight was unsure if she was supposed to say something.
“Ahem.” Starflight nudged Twilight’s left wing as if signaling her to do something. 
Starflight, let out a sigh as Twilight did not get the message.
“My name is Starflight, and my confused friend here is Twilight.”
‘Next time I'll just signal you in your mind. I feel that you don't have much social experience to know that you must introduce yourself after another dragon does.’
Oh, so that is what he meant.
‘Oops.’
The thought made Twilight embarrassed but she didn't show it.
Twilight was still stunned by the whole ordeal that had happened. When she got her thoughts collected, she processed the words of the dragon.
Mindreader huh?
Twilight looked at Mindreader and attempted to send a message without broadcasting thoughts.
Mindreader only glanced back at Twilight.
“Oh, don't worry. I won't read your mind. I won't need to unless you give me one.”
She was still unsure if Mindreader is well, a mind reader. So far all signs point to no.
“Oh please tell me about the mainland! Where did you live? Did you get to meet other dragons? Have you met any of the other queens? Did you find love?”
Mightyclaws bombarded the two with questions they can't answer as they didn't get a chance to.
Before Mightyclaws could think of another question, Starflight cut the energetic dragon off.
“Well I am a dragonet of destiny.” he had hoped that his answer would answer most of the questions Mightyclaws had asked.
“Oooh, that's cool!”
Fierceteeth wasn't impressed. As a plume of smoke exited her snout.
“What are you doing here anyway? Aren't you supposed to be stopping a war?”
“Well, I-”
Starflight didn't even get the chance to reply as Fierceteeth completely ignored it.
“What a failure of a dragon you are. I would be a better dragonet of destiny than you.”
Starflight had no words, maybe he was a failure.
Twilight took a step forward to defend her friend, “Starflight is no failure! As far as I can tell, he had accomplished more than you!”
Her tone told him that she truly believed in Starflight’s abilities.
“Tsk, whatever.” Fierceteeth turned to walk away. “Maybe if I get out of here, I can make a name for myself. I don’t care what Morrowseer says. I am worth something. More than you at least.”
Fierceteeth spat out that last sentence like it was with venom. It made Twilight flinch a little.
“What Fierceteeth meant was, please take us to the mainland!”
Twilight shook her head. “No, it's too dangerous. Besides can't you just leave yourselves?”
“We aren't allowed since ‘we aren't ready to keep NightWing secrets’.”
Mightyclaws held his head up high. “But make no mistake. We are powerful warriors of the NightWings! We are prepared for whatever the world throws at us.”
“If you say so, but you will help us if you want to get to the mainland.”
‘What is your plan Twilight?’
The words of Starflight printed out in her mind as a plan formed into existence.
‘If we encounter any guards or NightWings, they can create distractions or provide us information of anything we might have missed’
Twilight noticed that Starflight had gotten good with directing his thoughts to her. Maybe he had grown attached to her in some way. Nevertheless, it let her notice if he wanted to say something in the privacy of his head.
“We have some business in the Lab, then we can leave. Firstly, we need someone to come with us to the lab and keep watch for anyone still on the island. Second, the others will need to head towards the tunnel and make sure there aren't any guards so we don’t have to worry about anyone following us.”
Twilight pointed at Mightyclaws “You and Starflight will go to the Lab and finish whatever he needed to do. While the others and I clear the tunnel.”
Starflight quickly nodded while Mightyclaws quickly mimicked him. The rest were reluctant, but they were willing to do anything to get out of this wretched island.
“Be sure you have everything ready before we leave. Because we aren’t coming back. Meet back here in an hour then we will begin.”
The three NightWings nodded and left to see what things they could bring with them. Which left the two destiny-filled dragons alone once more.
“Can we trust them Twilight? I’m not so confident with reading people if you know what I mean.”
Twilight let out a quick chuckle and patted him on the back.
“Don’t worry, I have a feeling we can trust them. They want to get out of here like us, but for entirely different reasons.”
“Well, I trust you. Then I trust them too.”
Twilight wanted to look around hoping to find something useful for the great escape. She didn't find anything interesting so she walked around in a small circle and thought to herself. 
Twilight eventually stumbled on a kind of bag. She could store anything too important to carry around with her talons. The first thing she thought of was the Dreamvisitor, she asked Starflight to store it to not lose it. Then her mind wandered to when she first arrived in this world. I wonder what happened to my bag back in the SkyWing arena.
The three NightWing’s returns broke Twilight’s train of thought. And Fierceteeth spoke up.
“Let's finish whatever crazy thing you need to do in the lab, and hopefully I will get to do something exciting. Let's go… Uh… You.” she pointed at Twilight.
“Twilight” she replied with a disappointing look.
“Yeah whatever, let's get out of here Twibright.”
“It’s Twilight-” but Fierceteeth had already left for the tunnel.
Twilight followed quickly with Mindreader right beside her. Starflight and Mightyclaws left for the Lab to free the imprisoned RainWing. She looked back at Starflight hoping he would be safe. The only reason she had the two of them split up was so they could each keep an eye on their fellow NightWings. She was aware of what she had said to Starflight, even though she didn't expect them to betray them, better safe than sorry.
The walk to the tunnel was mostly quiet as there was not much to talk about other than who Twilight is. Mindreader kept glancing in Twilight’s direction. It was clear that she had her questions. Luckily, she didn't have the chance to as they approached the tunnel.
From what she sees, there was a single guard. He didn't seem to be alert to his surroundings. I guess they did leave the incapable dragons behind.
Of course, this made sneaking past easier. It even had a bonus, no violence! Then again, they had their work cut out for them. All they had to do was wait for Starflight and Mightyclaws to return. Although that meant having to pass time by answering whatever Mindreader wanted to ask her.
“So… Who are you? I don't recognize you, and I know everybody.”
Twilight looked at Mindreader, watching her emotions and thoughts flicker all over her mind. She has no clue about what or who I am. If she did, she wouldn't ask that kind of question.
“I wasn't born on this island. From what they told me I was found on a random island outside the continent.”
Mindreader remained silent as she deciphered everything Twilight said. Though it did take a while since she hasn't replied for a good five minutes. Now that I think about it, what is taking Starflight so long?
She felt a soft tap on her shoulder. It looked like Mindreader was finished thinking.
“Sorry to bother you again but, did you ever find your real family? If a random dragon found you, do you think they care about you?”
Twilight took a deep breath and took in the handful of a question. She decided to answer her with what her time in Ponyville taught her.
“What is real family? Is it a birthright or the memories and experiences you share? If you want a real family, then regardless if you were born into it or not, a real family acts like one.”
Mindreader didn't like that answer. Mostly because it wasn't an answer. Nevertheless, it helped her understand what it means to be a family. She looked back up at Twilight and gave her a determined look.
“I think I get it, thank you Twilight. I hope that you too find what you are looking for.”
Mindreader quickly turned to bother Fierceteeth as she completely missed the surprised look on Twilight’s face.
Twilight shook her head and decided that she should come up with a plan after they left the NightWing kingdom.
Firstly she would need to have an idea of where Sunset Shimmer might be. Which is nothing, it was hopeless. She didn't know what she was doing. She had been following Celestia the entire time. Twilight doesn't even know which dragon race she may have ended up being.
Twilight started to panic, her heart beat faster as she started to breathe irregularly. But before it had the chance to get any worse, she was greeted by Twilight and Mightyclaws, as well as the mystery RainWing he decided to rescue.
“Twilight! We’re back, we should get out of here quickly!”
Starflight spoke in a rushed manner, it sounded like something went wrong. Twilight decided that it was not worth worrying about and took a quick breath.
“Then let's get out of here!”
She waved at Mindreader and Fierceteeth, signaling their movement. Twilight quickly moved behind the single NightWing guard and attempted to sneak past.
“Hey-”
She heard Starflight’s voice before a short thud.
“Why did you do that?!” Starflight said angrily.
“We needed to get past the guard so we took him out,” Fierceteeth stated.
Starflight still annoyed at her actions, “Next time, don't use me as a weapon.”
Fierceteeth let out a short laugh, “I'll think about it.”
Twilight waited for the situation to calm down before she walked through the tunnel. It had the same feeling as if you used a teleportation spell. If she were to describe the feeling, it was running through a tight corridor as your body vibrate while the walls shook violently.
It wasn't a pleasant experience when she had first used a teleportation spell, though this tunnel felt more unstable and imperfect. Although it did not have the same downsides as regular teleporting, it did cause them to experience disorientation for a few minutes.
After they reached the Rainforest, the RainWing felt reluctant and with leaving her rescuers fearing that she may get captured again. 
They decided to go Northwest of the tunnel and lay low until the NightWing skirmish ended. The group set up camp behind a large boulder and a couple of trees. The RainWing, Orchid had wanted to sleep on the trees since it had been a more comfortable choice for her.
Ever since they reached the rainforest, she didn't have the chance to appreciate its beauty. In her defense, she was too busy worrying about being captured and separated from Celestia.
It was truly stunning how nature completely dominated this place. The trees are strong and tall. The fruits are bright and delicious. The plants grew from every crevice she saw. And the animals… They were something else. Something different, but still something at the very least.
She looked around at the scenery around her one more time. Twilight remembered what the Everfree forest was like. In a sense, it was similar, but also different. Each had its share of dangers and is ruled completely by natural causes.
Despite all those present dangers, she can't help but feel calm. In a completely alien world, she had found a friend. And if you think about it, it is more than one.
She looked over at Starflight where he can be seen trying to make a makeshift bed with leaves. It had been a few hours since they left the NightWing kingdom. So far there hasn't been any kind of pursuit on them. Which made Twilight think about all the lives that are at risk and she possibly sent Celestia as well as Starflight’s friends into danger.
Twilight violently shook her head to distract her from her apparent actions. The bag she carried around nearly broke from the shaking. She quickly stopped to check whether or not she had lost the only magical item available to her.
She sighed in relief as everything was how she left it.
“Rawr!”
“Sweet Celestia!”
Twilight jumped up in surprise. She rapidly swung her head to the source of the sound. Only to find a giggling Mightyclaws and Starflight.
She heard an annoyed groan just behind the two silly fillies.
“Can you all be quiet? I'm trying to get some rest…”
Fierceteeth still seemed intimidating to Twilight. Her words may be harsh and to the point but they carry the burden on her heart. She is the type of dragon to carry out her own words to the teeth. No pun intended.
Twilight laughed internally at her joke. Nevertheless, it did distract her from her initial thoughts of endangering her mentor.
“So Twilight… I can't help but notice that you are worried about something. Please tell me what it is, I want to help you.”
“Oh… No no. It's nothing really, just thinking to myself.”
“If you say so, but if you ever need to talk, you can ask me. Okay?”
Twilight felt the same feeling she had felt when she first learned her lessons on friendship, the warmth she had craved ever since she left her family and friends behind to save the world.
“Promise.”
Mightyclaws was still giggling from his little gag with Starflight as he ran over to Mindreader to tell her his tale. The only issue now is food, which was quickly resolved thanks to the resident fruit gatherer.
Orchid had told Twilight about some fruits that are poisonous or strong hallucinogens. Twilight became more grateful to Starflight for his good deeds.
After the group ate Mindreader and Mightyclaws suggested a question game where each dragon would get to ask one question until they run out or become tired enough to sleep. Orchid quickly retired for the night. Fierceteeth had already fallen asleep assuming that she had eaten before Orchid had delivered them fruit.
They asked each other questions ranging from their favorite colors to life-changing questions. The most recent question confused most of them as Twilight made a good point.
“If we are NightWings, then why don’t we sleep during the day?”
Everyone’s initial thought was because their scales were colored like the night sky or the typical reaction of being ‘dark and mysterious’ dragons like the older dragons would say. Then Starflight pointed out a fact that they missed.
“Why would NightWings have the camouflage of the night sky if they were to be asleep at the time of night.”
“Oh! That is because… we… wait… why don’t we sleep at night? Makes a lot more sense!”
“What do you think Mindreader?”
Mindreader had stayed silent to not become confused and stuck with her original answer.
At that point in the game, everyone had exhausted their thinking organs and decided to sleep to not become even more confused.
Everyone else had already fallen asleep and Starflight seemed to be thinking about what Twilight had said.
Twilight decided not to ruin her sleeping schedule this time, unlike all the other times when she would do research or read a small number of books. Well, a small amount by Twilight standards.
She curled her body around herself like how cats would usually sleep. Before she visited the world of sleep, she thought of how long she had been in this world. Somewhere around a week and a half, her progress with recovering her stolen element is still null.
She hoped that sleep with wash away all her stress and worries. Twilight closed her eyes and quietly went to sleep.

Twilight woke up from her dreamless sleep. Much to her surprise, everyone else was still asleep. She wondered if the animus stone had to do anything with her dreamless sleep and how it overwrites the flow of the bearer's dreams.
The sun had been up for a couple of hours, everyone must have been really tired. Twilight couldn't tell if they were tired of traveling or the complicated statement that questioned the entire NightWing race.
She decided to let them sleep and go for a walk around the rainforest hoping to find some food of some sort.
Twilight made sure not to wander too far from the camp and remembered most of what Orchid had told her. Which fruits were safe to eat and which to generally avoid.
Although some of the fruits are similar to her world, she wouldn’t risk eating an alien fruit regardless of its appearance.
After wandering for a few minutes, she collected a handful of fruits to bring back to the group. Twilight had eaten a few of the fruits on the way back. That's when she heard something nearby.
It sounded like a shriek in the distance. Twilight quickly sped towards the camp while dropping one or two fruits in the process. The sound was horrific and she hoped not to encounter the possible monster the sound came from.
When she returned to the camp everyone had woken up and started to get ready to leave. Twilight laid the fruits she had gathered on the ground and the others quickly snatched one for themselves.
“I never thought food from the mainland was this good! All we got to eat back there was weird dead animals.” Mightyclaws stated as he munched quickly on the sweet fruit.
Mindreader nodded in agreement as she bit into the fruit while Fierceteeth minded her own business and stayed quiet.
After they ate, Fierceteeth got up and prepared to fly. Before she could, Twilight stopped her.
“Wait! What are you doing?”
“Isn’t it obvious? I’m leaving.”
Twilight was still confused, did they forget that there is a war? Or were they just as crazy as Pinkie in a party cannon convention?
“Oh? Didn’t we tell you? We are going on our adventure!”
Mindreader rolled her eyes, “Meaning that we are following Fierceteeth on whatever danger she is going to put herself in.”
Twilight wanted to stop them as she feared that they will get themselves killed.
“Don’t worry about us! We can handle ourselves, right Fierceteeth?”
She replied in annoyed angry grunts.
“See?”
Twilight was still reluctant but she learned before that she had to trust other ponies and their capabilities.
Twilight smiled as she thought of her ponyville friends.
“Okay, I wish you luck. I hope to see you guys again.”
“You too!”
Before Mightyclaws could finish saying goodbye, Fierceteeth had already flown off. Mightyclaws quickly flew after her with Mindreader silently chuckling to herself.
Then there were three.
Twilight, Starflight, and Orchid thought of what to do next. Orchid had suggested going to the RainWing village as she hoped to meet back with someone important to her.
Twilight wanted to look for Celestia, but she wanted to help Orchid all she can. Hopefully, she could get some clues at the RainWing village.
With the plan set in motion, Twilight and Starflight flew behind Orchid, following her to the RainWing village.
They flew over and under tree branches almost crashing into the trunks on multiple occasions. Orchid had wanted to get back as soon as possible but Twilight suggested taking a break to avoid the possibility of crashing again. She could not handle all the quick turns and maneuvers flying around the trees required of her.
Then there was another shriek. It startled Twilight including Starflight.
“What was that?! That is the second time I heard it today!”
“That’s nothing, probably an animal mimicking sounds.” Orchid stated. “The other RainWings teach them weird sounds to scare off anyone who wanders the rainforest.”
A feeling of relief washed over her. She was thankful to have a rainforest resident with them. If she wasn’t here Twilight would’ve gone crazy.
Right as they finished taking a break, there was rustling in the bushes. Orchid quickly readied to defend herself, she was determined not to get captured again, even if that meant using her venom on dragons. She slightly opened her jaw exposing her fangs.
Twilight carefully approached the bush, “Who’s there?”
Starflight stayed beside Orchid, ready to fight as well.
Then before Twilight could check the bush, something fell from the trees and landed directly on top of Starflight.
“Starflight! We found you!” The bright yellow dragon said. Sunny hugged Starflight.
“Sunny? When did you get here?”
“Celestia told us to look for you in the rainforest,”
Twilight looked around for Celestia as it looked like she wasn’t with them.
“Where’s Celestia?” Twilight asked worriedly.
Sunny frowned as she recalled Celestia’s words. Twilight did not like the feeling she got from Sunny’s expression. It made her worry about what she had to say.
“Celestia stayed behind to help the MudWings fight off the attack. I’m sorry Twilight.”
Clay wrapped his wings around Twilight trying to comfort her. She didn’t know Twilight too well but she didn’t need color-changing scales to see that Twilight was in distress. You could see it on her face and the way her body shook.
What do I do?! Celestia is gone and I have no idea what I’m doing! I haven’t even gotten anywhere with this mission, and now the only guide I have is gone!
Twilight began hyperventilating and panicking simultaneously.
“Take me to her!” Twilight begged.
Sunny stood still unsure of what to do in this situation. Orchid stayed in the back confused. And Clay expressed the same worry Twilight felt but not as intense. Glory is still beside Twilight attempting to comfort the distressed NightWing.
Tsunami slapped Twilight to try to calm her down.
“Calm down! Celestia told us that you have a bigger responsibility that is more important than protecting a tribe from an attack.”
Twilight still shocked stayed silent.
“Celestia took care of us so we trust her enough to trust you. I plan to repay her in any way possible!” Tsunami stated.
“Although you are both strangers, we have no reason not to trust you.” Glory said honestly.
Starflight stared at Twilight, “Twilight, what is it? You can tell me.”
Twilight was hesitant, she still doubted herself and she couldn't drag everyone else down with her.
“Please… let us help you. Let me help you.”
Sunny wants to stay positive, “Yeah, we can handle anything!”
She looked into Starflight’s caring eyes, he wanted to help her all in any way. Starflight, the dragon that had helped her the most since she got here. She looked around at the other dragons and saw the same spark that her friends had.
Clay’s Kindness, Tsunami’s Loyalty, Glory’s Honesty, Sunny’s Laughter, Starflight’s Generosity.
It may not be a mirror match, but they share similar traits and bear different personalities. But…
“You promised…”
Twilight realized that she can trust Starflight and his friends. Her mission is arguably more important than stopping the war. Besides, there won't be a war to stop if there are no more dragons left to fight it, or anything to fight for as both worlds will be destroyed.
Twilight only ever needed one thing. It was friendship, the only thing that had kept her going. Then she took a deep breath and out came the truth.
“I am Princess Twilight Sparkle of Equestria, and the world is in danger.”
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