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		Chapter 1



Stones and pebbles were scattered as the woman slid down the rest of the ravine, key in hand. She landed hard at the bottom, where ancient ruins lined the sides of the ravine, most likely untouched for hundreds of years thanks to the war. That all changed now, as laying ahead of the woman among the derelict stone, was the Elktaur, or rather, his parts.
The General just laid there, unconscious, with an obvious broken arm, and probably a lot more damage that was otherwise unseen, made evident by what was next to him. Unlike the General, the Nowhere King was responsive, and seemed to be crawling towards his other half. He was breathing heavily, despite his unnatural form, and as the woman approached he looked at her.
The glow from his eyes was gone, and black ichor leaked out of every hole in the Nowhere King’s skull. Dark sludge was splattered everywhere, and a trail of it led from him to where he most likely hit the bottom of the ravine.
The woman sighed, and grasped the key in both hands, causing it to extend and sharpen.
“Let me see you as you once were, one last time,” She said, holding the key before her.
The Nowhere King bowed his head in acceptance, and the woman tapped the key on the ground, only for it to explode with magic. She was sent flying back into the wall, and the key was held aloft as it began to glow brightly. Arcs of magic and energy began to gather around it, which soon travelled into the stone beneath it, causing it to glow and shimmer.
The stone block the General was laying on rippled, and his body began to slowly sink into it, disappearing a moment later. Just then, the Nowhere King was jerked to the side, and pulled across the ground towards the shimmering slab. He screeched, and clawed at the floor as he too was forced into the portal.
“No!” The woman shouted, and she leapt forward, reaching through the maelstrom of magic and gripping the key, yanking it back.
But it was too late, and only the tips of the Nowhere King’s translucent hooves were visible as the magic was cut off, closing the portal. The dismembered limbs simply fell flat against the now inert stone, before melting into the same sludge that littered the area.
The woman just stared, eyes wide, before she glanced back at the key in her hand. She tapped it on the floor again, but there was no second surge of magic, and the slab beneath her cracked and crumbled into pieces.

“Are you sure we should be doing this,” Hitch Trailblazer asked, stepping over a root, “And why are we doing this again?”
“Well…” Sunny Starscout began, “Even though magic has returned to the world, nopony actually knows how to use it, and according to this map,” She held up the old looking piece of paper, “This place is supposed to be a library, which was owned by a renowned mage. That means it could be a treasure trove of ancient magic knowledge,” She said hopefully, “So yes, we should be doing this.”
“And where exactly is this library?” Zipp asked, hovering next to the group.
“It should be right…” Sunny trailed off, looking up from the map, only for her face to drop, “...through that fence.”
Said chain link fence extended into the forest in both directions, with only the gate on the pathway to break up its uniformity.
“Why is this here?” Sunny asked as the group fanned out across the path, inspecting the fence.
“Um,” Izzy Moonbow said, “Probably because the unicorns didn’t want anything to do with magic when it disappeared. But now that it’s back we don’t need these anymore!” She tore off a few warning signs.
“Sure…” Hitch said, “But how exactly are we supposed to get through this? It isn’t like we can just jump over it.”
“Sure we can!” Zipp responded, and she leapt into the air, soaring over the fence and landing on the other side.
“Uh, Zipp.” Pipp said, gesturing to the other three ponies, “Not all of us can do that.”
“Oh,” She said, “Right,”
“Actually,” Sunny said as she returned to the other side of the fence, “Could you carry us over?”
Zipp looked over all of them, “I’m not strong enough to do that… yet.” She added, “I’m working on it.”
“What if you worked together?” Sunny asked,
The two sisters looked at each other, then they looked at the rest of the group.
“We can try.” Pipp said, “But Hitch goes first.”
“What?!” He asked, “Why me?!”
“Because you’re probably the heaviest,” Pipp answered, “If we can’t lift you then we can’t take everypony over.”
Hitch sat there for a moment, thinking, before he responded, “Alright fine, just don’t drop me.”
“Only if you ask nicely,” Zipp said jokingly.
“Please don’t drop me.” Hitch deadpanned,
Zipp just smirked, then she and Pipp got on either side of Hitch and hooked their hooves underneath him.
“Ready?” Pipp asked
“Ready.” Zipp responded,
“I’m not ready!” Hitch shouted out,
“Too late!” Zipp said, “1 2 3 go!”
Hitch yelped as the two pegasi sisters lifted him up slightly, both of them flapping their wings hard and fast, but the progress was negligible at best. It took about five seconds for them to lift him just a foot off the ground, and they were already starting to show strain, not to mention Hitch was not helping in the slightest.
“I’m slipping! I’m slipping!” He shouted, “Don’t drop me!”
“Hold still or we will!” Zipp grunted, lifting him a bit further.
They only raised a few more inches before the weight overcame their strength, and no matter how hard the sisters tried, they couldn’t lift Hitch any further, instead falling rather abruptly back down to the ground with a whump.
“Yeah.” Zipp paused to catch her breath, “That’s not happening.”
“You’re too heavy Hitch,” Pipp said,
Hitch, who had managed to stay upright the entire time, just stood rigid, staring straight ahead.
“It’s alright,” Sunny began, “We’ll just have to find another way through.” She turned and looked back towards the gate. “Hmmm, Izzy, you wouldn’t happen to know where the key to this would be?” She asked, holding the padlock in her hoof.
“Nope!” She replied cheerfully, “But I know a spell that might help!”
“A spell?” Hitch asked, shaking himself out of his stupor.
“Yeah! I’ve been practicing some magic since it came back, and I figured out how to open up things like this.” Izzy explained,
“That’s great,” Sunny said, “Do you want to try it?”
“Well…” Izzy began, “I haven’t used it on something as complex as a lock, it might not work.”
“It’s not like there’s much else we can do right now,” Pipp said, “I think you should do it.”
“Yeah,” Zipp joined in, “Show us your magic, I wanna see it.”
Izzy looked at each of her friends, and was met with smiles and nods of encouragement.
“Okay,” She said unsurely, “I’ll try.”
Levelling her horn against the lock, Izzy closed her eyes in concentration, and a second later light began to emanate from her horn. It travelled from the base to the tip, before jumping to the lock on the gate, which also began to glow. She scrunched up her face, and forced more magic into the spell, the lock began to glow brighter and brighter, causing the rest of the group to avert their eyes.
“Aaannd done!” Izzy said a moment later, pulling away from the gate.
The others looked back at the lock, the nearly white hot lock. It sagged and melted until it eventually dropped free from the gate, plopping heavily on the ground as it cooled back down.
“Ummm, I guess that works,” Hitch said, looking at the molten metal as it resolidified, “Was that what you were trying to do?”
“Yep!” Izzy replied, “I figured out how to heat things up.” She rubbed her horn slightly, “That took a lot though.”
“Oh. I thought you were just going to unlock it.”
“Well it is unlocked isn’t it?” Izzy asked, pushing open the gate, “Now let’s go!”
They all looked at each other for a moment, before following their friend through the gate, making sure to avoid stepping on the now destroyed lock. The path continued through the forest, eventually leading the group into a small clearing, where a single, run-down building lay.
“This is it.” Sunny said, looking at the map.
“You sure?” Zipp asked, “It doesn't look like much of a library.”
“Sure it is,” Sunny responded, “It’s just a little… um…” She trailed off as she looked up from the map.
The ‘library’, if you could still call it that, was in ruins. Most if not all of the wooden structure had rotted and collapsed, causing the entire second story and roof to cave inwards. Swarming puddles of murky water surrounded the building, which appeared to have sunken into the ground slightly. Moss, vines, and all manner of plants covered everything, showing that it has been untouched for generations.
“...old is all,” Sunny finished,
“Would there be any books left?” Hitch asked,
“We may not find much, but anything is something,” She replied, stepping forward, “We just have to check it out.”
The rest of the group looked at each other unsurely, but eventually followed Sunny towards the dilapidated library. They carefully stepped through the miniature swamp that surrounded the building, swatting at insects the entire time before reaching the front door, which had managed to stay closed after all this time. Sunny reached out to open it, only for the door to simply fall over backwards, causing a huge plume of dust to spread out behind it.
“Yeesh,” Hitch said.
They all quickly shuffled into the library, which was thankfully a lot more dry inside, but that didn’t take away from the fact that everything was still destroyed. Dust lingered in the air, along with the strong smell of must and mildew. The plant life was ever present, and an entire section of the room was blocked off by a few shrubs. Sunlight streaked through the massive hole in the ceiling, then continued through the hole in the wooden floor, which showed a basement underneath.
The decayed floorboards creaked loudly as the group fanned out in search of anything useful, but there wasn’t much. The few bookshelves that lined the walls were sparse, and even then any remaining books were ruined by countless rainfalls. Underneath the part of the ceiling that hadn’t collapsed was a stained desk, which had all of its drawers removed and looked to have the nest of some animal in it, which thankfully wasn’t there at the moment.
The second story was of course completely destroyed, having collapsed and therefore being much more exposed to the weather. It was to the point that only things made of metal or glass were recognizable, with everything else either rotten or overgrown with vegetation.
That only left the basement, which was suspiciously dry, considering the whole structure acted as a funnel for water. Still, it was the last place left to look, not that there was much to even begin with. A large wooden beam rested in plain sight, making it evident that it must have fallen through the entire building when the second floor collapsed. The resulting impact overturned every single bookshelf, leaving a multitude of old books scattered across the floor, all of which were destroyed beyond repair.
“I don’t think there’s anything left.” Zipp stated, flipping through a water damaged book, which wasn’t legible in the slightest. “This place has to be what? A few decades old? At least?”
“Almost a century actually,” Sunny answered, “I was hoping there would be at least something of value here, but it looks like everything is either gone or destroyed. Sorry guys.” She said, a bit disappointed.
“Now hold on,” Hitch said, “I think I found something.”
“You did?” Izzy asked.
“Yeah.” He replied, gesturing the group over to the beam where he was. “You said that this place was owned by a mage right?”
“Yes?” Sunny said,
“Well wouldn’t a mage keep their best material someplace secure?” Hitch asked.
“That seems reasonable,” Pipp said,
“Then look at this,” Hitch finished, pointing at the floor.
Underneath the beam there was a break in the floorboards, not one that was caused by its fall. A rusted metal frame with a handle set in the floor, it was a hatch. Only there was one problem, the wooden beam was resting on it entirely, blocking it from opening in the slightest.
“It goes further down?” Zipp asked.
“It certainly looks like it,” Hitch said, “Now give me a hoof with this.”
They all nodded at each other, and together they pushed up against the beam to move it out of the way. It was certainly hefty, but with the combined effort of five ponies, they began to slide it off of the trap door inch by inch until eventually they pushed it off. However before anypony could celebrate their teamwork or possibly open the hatch, the floor creaked, loudly.
A second later several of the floorboards cracked and splintered, and the wooden beam sunk a few inches into the floor. Sensing the immediate danger, everpony jumped to the sides of the basement, and a moment later the center of the floor gave way, taking most everything with it and dropping the wooden beam even further downwards with a large splash.
Several moments of silence followed as the ponies stared at the brand new, third hole in the building.
“That was close!” Zipp shouted, “Is everypony okay?”
“I’m fine!” Pipp responded from across the room, 
“We’re good!” Hitch said,
“I’m over here!” Izzy called out.
“Okay good, now why did that happen?!” Zipp demanded
“We must’ve moved the beam to a less stable section of the floor!” Sunny deducted, “And that caused it to collapse!”
“Well what’s down there?” Hitch asked.
She peered down into the newly made hole, which was fairly dark considering how deep it was and the fact that the sun was far from overhead. Luckily they had at least semi prepared for this journey, so Sunny pulled out a flashlight from her saddlebags and quickly turned it on, shining it down below.
“Great,” She groaned, “It’s flooded,”
They had their answer on why there was no water above, it must have been collecting all the way at the bottom for who knows how long, and from the looks of it there wasn’t much to drain it either. At least the beam wasn’t fully submerged, meaning they had something to stand on, however small it might be.
“What is that?!” Izzy pointed.
Sunny quickly moved the light over, and the soaked cover of a book floating in the water was seen.
“Well, at least we know there’s more books.”
“We’re not going to go down there are we?” Pipp asked,
“We might have to,” Sunny responded, “Just to check.”
“How would we get out?” Hitch asked,
“We couldn’t” Sunny answered, “But one of you could,” She pointed at the pegasus sisters, “Could you check to make sure we don’t all have to go down there?”
Pipp vehemently shook her head, while Zipp just nodded slightly, “Sure, you got another flashlight?”
“Just the one, here” Sunny responded, tossing the flashlight over the hole.
Zipp quickly caught it, then took off and fluttered down into the hole, landing squarely on the wood beam. She took a moment to circle the room, making sure to shine the flashlight over everything and anything.
“Good news!” She called up, “There’s books, and they’re not soaked!”
Sunny let out a sigh of relief, “Great! Now come back up here so we can figure out how to recover them!”
“Hold on!” Zipp interrupted, “There’s something else, something you should see!”
Sunny glanced at the rest of her friends before calling back down, “Right now?”
“Yeah!”
“But how will I get out?” She asked,
“There’s a ladder here! Besides, I’m pretty sure we can lift you, just not Hitch!” Zipp shouted, “He’s too fat!” She added on.
“Hey! I’m standing right here you know!” Hitch called down.
The others giggled a bit, then Sunny looked back down the hole.
“Okay! I’m coming down!”
And with that, she leapt down into it, landing hard on the wooden beam below. It rocked slightly, but both ponies managed to keep their balance as it settled more.
“Look,” Zipp said, pointing the flashlight down one of the damp corridors.
Sunny followed it with her gaze, and saw all manner of bookshelves, filled to the brim with books, and while the bottoms were submerged in water, more than half of the shelves were just fine, if a little moist. However, it was what lay at the end of the corridor that caught their attention.
“It’s the same symbol from before.” Zipp finished.
“It is…” Sunny realized, squinting her eyes a bit.
Above the doorway at the end of the corridor, the same six pointed purple star was carved and painted into the stone. It was a little obscured by some moss, but it was the exact same symbol that Zipp had shown her before in the stained glass.
“That has to be important.” Sunny deducted
“I’ll say. You wanna take a look at it?” Zipp asked,
“For sure.” Sunny readily agreed, “But not right now, we don’t exactly have the stuff necessary to-”
She was cut off as the beam rocked back and forth from another impact, nearly causing the both of them to fall off of it.
“Hey guys!” Izzy said, “What’cha looking at?”
“Woah!” Sunny righted herself, “Izzy?! Why did you jump down?
“I wanted to see what you guys were looking at.” She answered, looking around, “Wow, it’s dark in here.”
“It is.” Sunny replied, “And we were looking at that,” She pointed down the corridor, which Zipp soon pointed the flashlight down again.
“Ooooh,” Izzy began, “Let’s go check it out.”
“Hold on, not ye-” Sunny stopped, as Izzy was already tying up her hair, and a moment later she jumped into the murky water, splashing the other two in the process.
“Yuck,” Zipp complained, trying to clear her white coat of some of the muck.
They watched as Izzy continued to wade through the chest high water, ignoring the other bookshelves in favor of the main prize. Sunny then looked to Zipp
“So about that ladder.” She said,
“It’s over there,” Zipp responded, gesturing with her head as she kept the light focused on Izzy.
“Right then, I guess we’re doing this now.” Sunny then tied up her own mane and tail, and then she stepped into the chilled water.
Wading over to the ladder that was pointed out, which had managed to stay standing after all this time, Sunny dragged it over to the beam and underneath the hole before testing the first few steps. When they managed to hold she continued the rest of the way up, her head just barely peeking above the basement floor.
“Who wants to help recover some books?” She asked
“Sure,” Hitch said, and he quickly moved to jump down as well.
“Pipp?” Sunny asked, turning to look at her.
“Ugh! Fine!” She groaned, “But only because it’ll be something interesting to show my followers,” She pulled her phone out to take a selfie.
Sunny rolled her eyes as she climbed back down the ladder, stepping into the water once more, only to see a lot more than she was able to before.
“What the?”
“Hey.” Zipp called out, “Izzy found the light switch.”
“I did!” Izzy shouted from across the corridor.
“This place has electricity?” Hitch asked, looking up from a bookshelf.
“No, I think it runs off magic!” Izzy responded, flicking the switch a few more times.
Sunny watched as the not bulbs but gems repeatedly flickered on and off, effectively lighting up the entire room.
“Oh yeah,” Hitch said, “Sunny, what books should we be looking for?” He asked.
“Um, look for anything related to magic, you may have to read through it a bit, but pick out what looks important, we can only carry so much, but we can come back later.”
“Alright,” Hitch nodded, and he went back to pulling what little books remained on the shelves. 
Pipp did much of the same, though she chose to hover above the water and snap photos of almost every book she looked at, which was most likely for her blog, but would still prove to be a useful catalog later.
“Hey, wanna go check out the other room? Izzy is about to open the door,” Zipp asked, hovering next to Sunny.
“Oh sure,” She replied, “Let's go.”
It took some time for the two to catch up to Izzy, mainly because Sunny had to slowly wade through the water while Zipp kept pace, but eventually they made it to the end of the corridor and at the sealed stone door, where Izzy was waiting.
“How do you think we open it?” She asked, tilting her head slightly.
“Does it have a handle?” Zipp asked,
“I don’t think so. At least not anymore.” Izzy pointed to a hole in the door, where a handle could’ve been.
Zipp tested her hoof against it, but it was too small to get a proper grip.
“Did it fall off or something?” She asked,
They both stared into the water, searching for whatever was used to open the door previously. Sunny just looked at them, then at the door, then the hole in it, then at Izzy, and finally at her horn.
“Guys,” She said, drawing their attention away from the water, “I think a unicorn needs to open it.”
This time Izzy looked from the door to her horn, then to the door again,
“Ohhhh.” Both she and Zipp realized at the same time.
“Do you think I could do it?” Izzy asked,
“It wouldn’t hurt to try.” Sunny offered
“Okay! Here goes nothing!” Izzy excitedly said, levelling her horn against the door.
She carefully slotted it into the hole, and managed to push in all the way to her forehead. The three of them waited for a moment, but nothing happened.
“I think you have to try to open it.” Zipp suggested,
“Oh right!” Izzy said, then she grunted as she began pushing against the door, trying to slide it open.
The sound of stone grinding against stone filled the room, which was thankfully dampened by the water, and the door ever so slowly began to move to the side.
“You’re doing it! Keep going!” Zipp encouraged.
The door screeched to a halt, groaning as whatever was holding it in place was caught and put under stress. Izzy took a moment to exhale before inhaling once more and pushing even harder. The door creaked louder, but didn’t budge.
“C’mon!” Izzy said through gritted teeth,
Something inside the wall snapped, and a moment later the door began moving again, enough to show a sliver of the room on the other side. This one wasn’t flooded, which was made evident by the flow of water that started to pick up as Izzy continued to open the door. Sunny had to step to the side to avoid getting sucked up against the door.
By the time the flow equalized almost a foot of water had drained from the main corridor, which certainly made moving easier, but that meant whatever was in the other room was now partially flooded as well. Hopefully they could get in there before any serious damage could take place. Izzy pushed open the rest of the door and pulled her horn out, panting heavily and sweating slightly.
All three of them then looked past the door, only to see the torn metal latch that was keeping the door shut from inside the wall.
“Um, I think you were supposed to use magic,” Zipp said, shining the flashlight through the door.
“Oh, whoops,” Izzy said between breaths.
“It’s fine, at least you got it open,” Sunny said, partially agape after watching the feat of strength. “What’s in there?”
“Uhh…” Zipp trailed off, peering through the doorway, “It’s a little hard to see from here but it looks like something big and shiny is in the middle of the room.
“Is it sparkly?” Izzy asked, also trying to look into the room.
“Nope, doesn’t look like it.” Zipp replied.
“Aww…”
“Let’s check it out shall we?” Sunny said, moving past Izzy’s disappointment.
The three of them walked into the room, which was only illuminated by the faint light from the door and their flashlight, meaning the lights were probably on a different circuit. Still, even in what little light they had, there was a lot to be seen.
“Look at all these… notes!” Sunny exclaimed, “There has to be something of worth here.” She waded up to the nearest desk, which thankfully stood just above the water level, so every single piece of paper atop it was intact.
“Is that… a mirror?” Zipp wondered, shining the flashlight towards the object in the center of the room, which sat on a raised platform, though it wasn’t enough to keep it out of the water.
“This has got to be important,” Sunny said, holding up a notebook, which appeared to be overflowing with additional pages and notes. She quickly stuffed it into her bag, then continued to search the nearby desks and diagrams.
“Hey guys!” Izzy shouted from across the room, “I think I found the light switch!”
“That’s great!” Sunny said as Zipp shined the flashlight over to Izzy, “Go ahead and turn them on.”
Then Sunny saw what Izzy was standing next to.
“Wait! Don-” She tried to call out, but it was too late.
Izzy flipped the massive knife switch on the wall, and a moment later the machine in the center of the room sparked to life. Lightbulbs, nixie tubes, gears, and pistons jumped into action as magic filled the system once more. A large amount of light began to emanate from the mirror in the center, and its surface began to waver and ripple.
All three of them watched in shock as the ancient machine started for the first time in decades, centuries even.
It was only when nothing more happened in the next few moments that they decided to speak.
“You really thought that was a light switch huh?” Zipp asked.
“I mean it was A switch!” Izzy shot back, “It could’ve controlled the lights.”
“That’s not important anymore.” Sunny interrupted, “Can we turn it off?”
“I think so,” Izzy said, “Should I flip the switch again?”
“Please do, we don’t know what this thing is or what it’s doing.” Sunny said
Before Izzy could reflip the switch though, a noise stopped her, one from the mirror. It started as a whisper, but grew in volume until it sounded like somepony screaming. 
In a flash and a splash, a pony was ejected from the machine and sent tumbling into the water, coming to a halt near the doorway. Every other pony watched in shock as the stallion erupted from the water, gasping for breath before frantically looking around. His eyes met with the three friends, and he jumped back in surprise, only to notice his own body, and his limp, dangling hoof, obviously broken. He fell over again, splashing back down into the murky water and scrambling to stand back up, failing miserably several times.
“Are you okay?!”
The stallion stopped and stared at them with wide eyes, then he noticed how they were standing, and adapted his stance to match their own, making sure to not put weight on his broken foreleg.
“Sir?” Sunny approached the wobbling stallion.
“Stay away from me!” He shouted out, taking a shaky step back, almost falling over again in the process.
“It’s okay, we just-”
Sunny was interrupted by another noise from the machine. They all turned to look at it as it began to shake, violently.
“Turn it off!” Zipp commanded.
Izzy nodded rapidly, and pulled the knife switch back down, and a moment later the bits and bobs surrounding the mirror shut off, yet it stayed lit. Its shaking intensified, gears fell off, some pistons broke, its nixie tubes and lightbulbs burst as the whole thing overloaded. It was at this point that the mysterious stallion ran out of the room, tripping over himself several times.
“Hey! Wait!” Zipp called out, but she was blocked from pursuing further as the machine rattled and shook.
All of its external parts detached and fell off, leaving only the mirror standing. The ripples along its surface grew large and choppy, and the swirling vortex of blues and pinks began to change color. Splotches of black began to streak across it, as if somepony was dripping ink into it. Any light that was emanating from the mirror was soon blotted out as the darkness overtook it. Then it went still, leaving the trio in a state of shock and confusion.
Zipp shined the flashlight over to the mirror, where its once flawless surface was now inky black and warped, but it wasn’t solid. They all watched as blobs of dark sludge oozed from the mirror’s surface, making contact with the water and staining it black. The flow increased, and both Sunny and Zipp stepped back to avoid the tainted water as it spread.
A splatter of black fluid sputtered from the mirror, and Izzy gasped as something solid slipped through. Now the center of attention, the sludge covered object slid across the raised platform before coming to a rest near the edge. Its shape was obvious enough, but as the majority of the ooze covering it dripped off, they were able to see exactly what it was. 
A skull, one of an elk.
Zipp looked away, and Sunny had to stop herself from gagging at the sight. Izzy appeared to be fairing a bit better, but she still looked unsettled.
“What do we do?!” She asked,
Before anypony could respond, a deep growl filled the room, causing them all to look around frantically.
"You!” A voice called out.
It had come from the skull. 
It then went rigid, and so did the sludge surrounding it, then the water started to ripple. The skull was raised up, held by a growing mound of sludge as it flowed through the water. A moment later the lower jaw snapped into position, and the now whole head, if you could call it that, shook, spraying inky flecks all over the room.
The creature then focused on Izzy, staring straight at her with empty, leaking eyes. She stepped back, horrified. It surged forward, flowing through the water with relative ease, before Izzy could even begin to react, it was upon her. In an instant, dark, translucent tentacles shot out of the thing’s body and the water, wrapping around Izzy and holding her, constricting her. She tried to gasp out, but the slime covered her mouth, beginning to suffocate her.
“Hey!” Zipp shouted, mustering up enough courage to face the being. “Let her go!”
“Yeah!” Sunny joined, inspired by her friend.
The skull turned, staring down the two others, causing them to shrink back down. Then, small beads of green light appeared in each eyehole, and the creature turned back towards Izzy as she struggled. More lines of sludge rose out of the water, binding her further, and preventing her from moving in the slightest. 
“Come on!” Sunny shouted, dashing through the water.
Zipp nodded, and immediately jumped out of the water and into the air, she flew over to the now inert portal and picked up a piece of machinery, carrying it over to the creature and dropping it. It impacted hard, causing the creature to screech, then turn its head all the way around to look at its attacker.
“Over here!” She yelled, waving her hooves and flying over to the other side of the room, with the creature soon following.
Sunny took the opportunity to wade over to Izzy, who remained trapped in the goo, and began to search for a way to free her. It immediately became apparent that nothing would work however, as no matter how hard Sunny tried, she just couldn’t get past the amorphous bindings that held her friend. She even tried biting it, and was rewarded with a retching fit.
Tears were now openly streaming down Izzy’s face, and Sunny was looking around frantically for anything that could help. She flinched as pieces of magical equipment were sent flying across the room, crashing into the wall next to her. Then she looked down, and noticed the slime in the water, which appeared to be more transparent than the slime above it.
“Izzy!” Sunny shouted, “The water!”
She looked down with her eyes, then looked at Sunny.
“Ready?” Sunny asked,
“Mmmph!” Izzy grunted, nodding slightly.
Without a moment to spare, Sunny pushed her friend into the shallow water, scrubbing her all over with her hoof, trying desperately to free her from the thing’s grasp. Almost immediately scraps and strips of sludge began to break away from the bindings, and Sunny redoubled her efforts, causing more pieces to break away. After a few moments of this something else came up from the water, bubbles, which meant Izzy could breathe once more.
A moment later she burst from the water, gasping for breath before leaning over to cough up any remaining slime in her throat. An unnerving amount of it came out as she hacked, and Izzy then took a moment to catch her breath. Another loud crash came from across the room, causing the both of them to flinch and look over. There Zipp was still engaging the monster, flying just out of its reach as she dropped things on it. Enraged, the monster lashed out with tentacles of sludge, only for Zipp to nimbly dodge each attack.
“Zipp!” Sunny called out, “We gotta go!”
Both Zipp and the creature looked over, and the water surrounding them began to tremble. A low growl emanated from the monster, and it posed to strike. Before it could however, another piece of magical equipment smashed over the top of it, causing it to recoil and screech.
“Let’s go!” Zipp shouted, flying over to the doorway.
Izzy and Sunny rushed through the water, completely foregoing trying to keep things dry. They skirted around the room, giving the recovering creature a wide berth as they splashed ahead, eventually making it to the door as well. Tearing through it, they slowed as their other two friends stared at them.
“What’s going on!?” Hitch demanded, “Who was that?!”
A screech echoed through the doorway, causing all of them to stop and look. Two beads of green light appeared in the darkness, and the water surrounding the doorway began to shift and darken. The green eyes moved forward, revealing the bleached white skull of an elk, its wicked antlers just barely fitting through the doorway.
“Run!” Sunny shouted, and she bolted towards the ladder.
Hitch nodded, eyes wide, and he began climbing the ladder immediately, jumping back up into the first basement. Zipp dashed upwards as well, and Izzy moved to begin climbing as well, while Pipp just stared at the monster as it fully entered the room.
“Woah,” She pulled out her phone and snapped a picture.
“Come on!” Sunny commanded, making Pipp realize what was happening, she too flew up into the basement.
Sunny then jumped up the ladder, following the rest of her friends out of the flooded corridor, but not before kicking over the ladder leading out. She turned and looked back down, seeing the monster reach where the just were, it looked up at them with its almost empty eyes.
Then is shifted, and several more tentacles of slime raised up, only for them to take shape into something else. All of them watched as one two three four… five and six translucent cloven hooves rose, gripping the floor around the hole. The creature then pulled itself up, out of the water, large amounts of tainted liquid slopped off, but enough held together for it to reach the first basement.
Its head then snapped to the side violently, and its slimy form began to waver, causing it to lose traction and fall back down into the corridor below, screeching as it thrashed around. This spooked the five ponies into continuing out of the basement, up the stairs and into the main floor then out the front door. They didn’t slow down until the dilapidated library was well behind them and barely visible through the thick trees of the forest. Even then, the group only stopped as the reached the chain link fence and gate from earlier to catch their breath.
“What was that thing?!” Hitch asked,
“I don’t know!” Sunny responded, “It just came out of that mirror with that other guy! And then it attacked… Izzy!” She realized, and she immediately looked at her.
Izzy looked to be on the verge of crying, but before she could she bent over and threw up even more sludge onto the ground. Then she began to sob uncontrollably.
Her friends surrounded her, and Sunny hugged her in an attempt to comfort her.
“Hey, it’s okay, you’re okay, we’re all okay” She said softly.
Izzy sniffed, and looked up at Sunny with a small smile.
“Well,” Pipp said, frowning slightly, “What do we do now?”
They all looked at each other in confusion, then Sunny stood up fully.
“I don’t know,” She admitted again, but then she pulled out the notebook from earlier, which was a little damp, “But I found this book, and it has to be important. Maybe it’ll tell us what to do next.”
With that, she valiantly turned towards the open gate in the chain-link fence, only to stop a moment later as she stared ahead, causing the rest of her friends to look as well.
There, laying splayed out and unconscious, was the mysterious stallion from earlier.

Pacing back and forth among the murky water, the Nowhere King grumbled as it slid through the corridor. Then it stopped, and looked towards the shelves that lined the walls. The shelves that held books, books that held knowledge.
Knowledge of magic.
To be Continued…

	
		Chapter 2



A single, calloused hand reached over the cliff, setting down and gripping hard on the rough rock. A moment later the woman pulled herself back up, and brought another, equally calloused hand over the edge. Pulling herself the rest of the way up, she came to a kneeling position to catch her breath. When she finally stood up, she observed what remained of the battlefield.
Centaurs and humans alike were helping each other, whether it be regrouping or tending to the wounded a clear sense of unity had been achieved. But then there were the leagues upon leagues of minotaurs, most of which seemed to have collapsed, probably due to the disappearance of their leader. However, what select few that were still conscious were simply wandering around in confusion, completely defenseless, something that quite a few soldiers were taking advantage of.
This whole thing was a mess.
The woman then spied a familiar group off to the side, and decided to begin moving towards them. There were actually a few bystanders standing nearby, but none of them actually interrupted what was most likely a very tender moment between them.
Until now.
“We have a problem,” The woman said coldly
“Woah woah woah woah woah woah,” The zebrataur stepped in front of her, “Woah,” He finished.
The woman just grit her teeth.
“You can’t just interrupt a special moment like this!” He shouted, “They’re having an incredible heart to heart right now! Horse has to hear Rider’s final words!”
The woman looked past him, and at the girl laying on the ground, with the either brave, or stupid horse crying rainbow tears over her, the terms were interchangable. The girl though, who looked just barely old enough to not be considered a child, was holding her hand over her abdomen, with a decent amount of crimson liquid smeared around the area.
Inspecting the wound from a distance, the woman snorted at the obvious fact. “You’ll live.” Then she looked to the zebrataur, “But there are more important matters at stake here, now move.” She practically shoved him out of the way.
“What could be more important than this?” Another one of the horse’s herd asked, the pink alpacataur
The woman stopped, and gripped the key tightly from her belt.
“Yeah.” The shaman, Water Baby, joined in, “What could be so important that you have to stop this special moment between these two?”
“The Nowhere King is gone,” The woman stated,
The girl coughed from the ground, “Isn’t that a good thing?” She asked weakly,
“He isn’t dead,”
“What?!” Nearly every person there shouted at once.
“You didn’t kill him?!” Water Baby asked,
“I was going to,” The woman admitted, averting her gaze.
“Then why isn’t he dead?” Water Baby demanded,
“Because of this,” The woman said as she pulled out a stone, throwing it to the ground in front of the herd.
They all stared blankly at it for a moment.
“Because of a rock?” The horse asked,
“No, another gate.”
“So he’s back in Centaurworld?” The birdtaur asked, “Pfft, no problem, we could just go over there and beat him again.”
“No.” The woman said harshly, “He’s somewhere else,”
Cue more blank stares
“What do you mean somewhere else?” Water Baby asked,

The Bridlewood clinic was nowhere near the functionality of a full fledged hospital, considering the small population with a track record of little action, it just wasn’t necessary for it to expand past a simple doctor’s office. So that certainly made them ill prepared when five ponies to burst into the clinic carrying an unconscious stallion.
“What happened!?” The doctor nearly jumped from his desk, partially because of his job, and partially from surprise.
“We were attacked!” Sunny Starscout shouted, “We’ve got one injured and one who might be poisoned!”
The doctor froze, not entirely expecting the plethora of ponies in front of him, he still wasn’t used to seeing the other species, though his senses soon broke him out of his trance.
“Yes, right this way! Quickly!” He ordered, maneuvering around the desk and into a hallway that led to several examination rooms.
The group readily followed him.
“Okay, on to the bed, carefully.” He said, watching closely.
Through the combined effort of Hitch Trailblazer and Zipp, they set the unconscious stallion on the bed as carefully as possible, which wasn’t much, luckily the bed was soft. The doctor then rushed over to a nearby cabinet and grabbed a stethoscope.
“What do you know so far?” He demanded, placing the stethoscope on the stallion’s chest.
“Not much,” Sunny said, “He just sort of… appeared like that, all we know is that his foreleg is broken.”
The doctor glanced at the awkwardly bent limb and grimaced a little. “Second drawer on the left, third one down, there should be the materials necessary to make a splint, somepony grab them please.” He commanded, before leaning in to listen closely.
His expression soured more and more the more he listened,
“Weak pulse…” He listed,
“Even weaker breathing…” He switched to the other side,
“Abnormal respiration…”
It was then that the stallion coughed slightly, and a tiny amount of blood trickled out of his mouth, causing most of them to recoil, especially Pipp.
“Oh that’s what I was afraid of,” The doctor said, moving over to open another drawer and pulling out a sphygmomanometer. He quickly wrapped it around the stallion’s good foreleg and began pumping it with his hoof.
“Afraid of what?” Hitch asked, setting down the supplies for a splint on a table.
The doctor took a moment to read what the meter displayed before sighing, “Decreased blood pressure.”
“Is that bad?” Zipp asked,
“Bad enough that I can’t treat it,” The doctor admitted, taking off his stethoscope, “We don’t have the resources to deal with internal bleeding or a collapsed lung, possibly more.”
They all gasped at that,
“So what do we do?” Sunny asked,
The doctor gave a solemn look, “We’re going to have to transport him to another hospital.”
“Another hospital? But Maretime Bay is almost a day away!” Sunny exclaimed,
“And Zephyr Heights is at least two!” Zipp added on.
“Maybe on hoof,” The doctor said, moving over to another drawer, he reached in all the way back, and pulled out a set of keys, “But I have an ambulance.”
“You have a motorwagon?” Izzy asked, breaking her silence and surprising the group
“An old one, but it should work,” The doctor answered, “Hopefully.” He said more quietly, “Now help me get him on to a stretcher.”
Most of the ponies moved out of the way then followed as the doctor and Hitch rushed back through the clinic with the stallion on a gurney, making their way past the front desk and out the back entrance, which led to a garage, or more of a shed really. Upon going inside, it was obvious that it hadn’t been entered in a while, as the incandescent bulb revealed the large amount of dust in the air. Still, parked in the shed, and taking up a majority of the space, was an old fashioned ambulance, and while most of the paint had flaked off, and a lot of it was rusted, it still looked functional.
They quickly loaded the stallion up into the back, and the doctor went about opening up the garage door as he addressed the group.
“So who’s coming with?”
They all looked at each other for a moment, before they all nodded,
“Can all of us come?” Sunny asked,
The doctor counted them all, before nodding as well, “Sure, but three of you will have to sit in the back, there are only three seats in the front.”
They all nodded again, and Hitch and Sunny moved up to the front of the ambulance with the doctor while the rest climbed into the back. The seats were cracked, and it was a bit of a squeeze, but they all managed to fit into the front as the doctor got into the driver’s seat.
“You have a map?” He asked,
“Yes actually,” Sunny said, pulling one of the general areas out.
“Then you’re going to be guiding me, now let’s go,” He turned the ignition, and the ambulance roared to life, before lurching forward slightly. The doctor pressed down on the accelerator, and the engine whirred loudly, but the vehicle didn’t move any further.
“Oh whoops,” The doctor said, and he disengaged the parking brake, causing the ambulance to fly forward, nearly clipping the wall of the shed. He pulled the steering wheel to the side, and they skidded across the dirt road as the vehicle turned, coming to a stop right before a tree and almost causing the other two to fall over and out. A moment later he flicked a switch, and a loud siren began to wail overhead, with a flashing light next to it.
“Woah!” Hitch exclaimed, righting himself on the seat again, “Where’d you learn how to drive?!”
“I didn’t!” The doctor replied, “Have any of you?”
Hitch paused for a moment to think, then spoke, “Point taken.”
“Now which way to Maretime Bay?” The doctor asked,
Sunny looked down at the map, “Go out the Southside of town if you can, then follow the river for a bit.”
“Right then,” Was all the doctor said before he put the pedal to the metal, causing the vehicle to lurch forward once more.

There was no road, so to speak, as that would imply that the pathway was specifically made for vehicles or travelling. It was not, generations of isolation and alienation made sure of that. Still, there was at least a semblance of a path, and thankfully the terrain was mostly flat, but that didn’t stop it from being a bumpy ride.
The ambulance’s siren was turned off at this point, seeing as there was no reason to keep it on, and the rest of the ride was spent in relative silence. That is, until the doctor slid open a hatch to the back of the ambulance.
“How’s he doing back there?” He asked loudly.
There was some shuffling, and Pipp appeared in the slot,
“He’s um… Still alive… I think. He looks like he’s still breathing.” She answered,
“Good,” The doctor replied,
“I have a question.” Pipp continued,
The doctor looked back, “Go ahead,”
“When do we put the splint on?” She asked,
The doctor’s eyes went wide, “Right now would be good, we want to prevent as much additional damage to the area as possible.” He looked towards the uneven terrain again, “Do any of you know how to put one on?”
Pipp shook her head,
“Nope, sorry,” They could hear Zipp say in the back,
“I do!” Izzy shouted from the back,
“Go ahead and do it then Izzy!” The doctor shouted back,
“Wait,” Sunny said, “You know her?”
“Well of course, she’s one of my more frequent patients,” The doctor answered,
“That checks out,” Hitch said, nodding,
The doctor also nodded, and he looked forward again until he realized something else.
“Didn’t you say one of you guys was poisoned?” He asked,
“Oh um… yeah…” Sunny began, “Izzy… ingested something strange and we were worried that it might be toxic.”
“Well what was it?”
“Some black slimy stuff, it was disgusting.”
The doctor grimaced, while Hitch looked confused,
“From that thing?” He asked,
“What thing?” The doctor asked,
“Well…” Sunny trailed off, “There was this creature, it was the thing that attacked us, and it was all black and slimy.”
“And Izzy swallowed some of this creature’s secretion?” The doctor asked.
“The slime wasn’t from the creature, it was the creature,” Sunny clarified,
The doctor frowned, “Like a sludge monster?”
Both Hitch and Sunny looked at each other, then they both nodded at the doctor.
“So you guys were attacked by a sludge monster, and Izzy managed to ingest some of it?”
“Well um… I got some of it in my mouth too.” Sunny admitted,
“Did you swallow it?” The doctor asked,
“No.” Sunny shook her head, “It tasted so bad I immediately gagged and almost threw up.”
Hitch began to look sick to his stomach,
“Did Izzy throw it up?”
“She did, a lot of it,” Sunny said, recounting the events from earlier
“Good,” The doctor said, then continued a moment later, “What did it taste like?”
“Really bitter and sour, like somepony had taken a bunch of rotten fruit and curdled milk and blended it up into an awful rotten smoothie.”
Hitch gagged slightly.
“I’m never taking another smoothie from you again,” He said
Sunny rolled her eyes, though the doctor looked a bit relieved,
“Well if you both didn’t retain much, then I wouldn’t be too worried about its toxicity, I would be more worried about the biological hazards it presented. If it tasted rotten then it might’ve very well been rotten, so you might get sick.”
“Oh.” Sunny said, and she began to run her tongue throughout her mouth, thankfully there were no remnants of the taste, but she would still be brushing her teeth extra hard tonight, and rinsing twice as much.
“Just if you start to feel sick, then that’s probably what caused it.” The doctor said, “Now how much further do we have to go?”
Sunny brought the map up again, then looked ahead to try and see any identifying features to correlate with.
“About half an hour.”

The rusted, red, white, and especially muddy ambulance barreled into Maretime Bay, sirens blaring. Pedestrians in the street dove out of the way as it careened around corners and tore its way through the streets.
“Out of the way!” Hitch desperately tried to shout,
“Left! Right! Continue forward,” Sunny directed,
The ambulance drifted around another corner, nearly tipping over onto its side in the process.
“Could you maybe slow down?!” Hitch pleaded, holding on for dear life.
“This is an emergency y’know!” The doctor shouted back, “We can’t afford to waste any more time when a life is at stake!”
“Take a right on Gary street!” Sunny said,
Pulling the steering wheel hard, the doctor sent the ambulance flying around another turn, and they all cringed as they heard a thud from the back.
“How much further?” The doctor asked,
“Hospital’s just on the left! Stop!” Sunny said,
The tires screeched as they locked up, causing the vehicle to spin out of control as it came to a stop, right next to the front entrance. They all sat there for a second, taking in what just happened, then the doctor shook his head.
“Go Go Go!” He ordered, spurring the others into action.
They all quickly exited the ambulance, sprinted to the back, and flung the doors open. Luckily through all the twists and turns, the stallion had managed to stay on the stretcher, the others… not so much.
“Owww…” Zipp groaned, “Are we there yet?”
“Are you all alright?” Sunny asked,
“Fine, never better,” Izzy said, picking herself up from the floor
Pipp just sat there, looking frazzled.
“Can we just… stay here for a while?” Zipp asked
“Sure, fine,” The doctor said, “But we need to get the patient in as soon as possible,” He then turned to Hitch, “Now come on!”
Working together once more, they both wheeled the stallion out of the ambulance and into the hospital, with Sunny following close behind. Similar to before, they burst into the lobby, certainly surprising the pony at the desk.
“Trauma center! Stat!” The doctor ordered
The pony paused to stare at the unicorn for a moment, then nodded rapidly, “Right this way.”
Within moments a collection of nurses joined the group, helping wherever they could, Hitch broke off from the stretcher, and simply let the hospital staff take it from there. Sunny slowed down as well, watching as the stallion was taken through doorway after doorway, further into the hospital.
There was a moment of silence as the tension started to ease.
“Is there anything else we can do?” She asked,
“Not really no,” Hitch responded, “I hope he makes it.”
“Me too,” Sunny nodded, “We should go back to the others.”
Hitch also nodded, and they both turned to exit the hospital. By now a small crowd had gathered outside, but none dared to go near the ambulance, which suited the two just fine. They got to it just in time to see Izzy clamber off.
“That, was not as fun as I thought it was going to be,” She said, wobbling a little.
“Are you okay?” Sunny asked again.
Izzy shook her head to clear it, “Yeah, yeah, I’m good.”
Zipp then exited the back of the ambulance, “Hey guys, did he make it in okay?”
“Yeah,” Hitch said, “They’re treating him now.”
Zipp nodded, then Pipp got out as well.
“I’m never riding in an ambulance again,” She said, “NEVER AGAIN!”
The others gave some small chuckles at that, but then a moment of silence dropped over them.
“Now what?” Hitch asked, “I mean, that expedition wasn’t a total failure was it?”
“Not exactly” Sunny said, “Despite everything that happened I still got this book,” She showed it again, then looked at Hitch and Pipp, “Did any of you grab anything.”
“No, sorry,” Pipp said, looking down,
“Yes actually,” Hitch said, “I almost forgot, but I grabbed this book as well.” He pulled out a different, smaller book from his satchel. “It’s called, ‘An Apprentice’s guide to Intermediate Magic’ by Beatrix L.”
Sunny’s eyes lit up, “Score! That’s bound to have something useful in it, good find! Right Izzy?”
She didn’t respond.
“Izzy?” Sunny repeated,
“Huh?” She said, looking up from the ground, “Oh, yeah, it’s a good find.”
Sunny turned to face her friend directly,
“Izzy, are you sure you’re alright?” She asked for a third time.
“I-” She paused for a moment, “I don’t know.”
The rest of the group turned to look at her as well, all of them worried,
“It’s just,” She continued, “I keep thinking back to when that thing attacked us, when it attacked me! It would’ve-” She paused to swallow a lump in her throat, “-killed me if you didn’t stop it!”
Both Hitch and Pipp gasped at this.
“I guess I’m just worried about what it’s going to do now, especially since we kind of just left it alone.” Izzy finished.
Hitch grimaced, “I certainly wouldn’t want that thing wandering around in the wilderness.”
“I don’t think it would be doing that.” Sunny said,
“Why not?”
“Because it spoke,” Sunny responded, “I heard it, and I’m sure you two heard it as well.” She pointed to Izzy and Zipp, “Whatever that thing was it knew exactly what it was doing and chose to do it.”
“So what do we do?” Hitch asked worriedly,
“Well, like I said earlier, before we got interrupted, this book I found may hold some answers, and then there’s that stallion, he’s bound to know something, so we should definitely talk to him… that is… if he uh… makes it.” Sunny said,
They all gave a solemn look,
“Though for now,” she continued, gazing at the setting sun, “It’s getting pretty late.”
“Oh my goodness!” Pipp exclaimed, she pulled out her phone and checked the time, “Is it really six o’clock already?!”
“It’s been seven hours?” Hitch asked in surprise.
“I guess,” Zipp said, “Time really flies when you’re having…” She trailed off as she looked towards Izzy, “...spending time with friends?”
There was an uncomfortable silence for a while, but it was soon broken by Sunny as she put a hoof on Izzy’s shoulder.
“Do you want to spend the night with us? That way you won’t have to go back just yet.” She suggested,
Izzy gave a small sniffle, then nodded,
“What about you guys?” Sunny continued,
“Uh, Sunny, I don’t have that kind of space in my apartment,” Hitch butted in,
“Nah it’s cool dude,” Zipp said, “Zephyr Heights may be a day’s walk away from here, but it is not a day’s flight away. We’ll see you tomorrow… if you want.”
“For sure,” Hitch responded, nodding.
“Yeah,” Sunny added, “We need to see what this book holds.”
“Alright, goodbye then,” Was all Zipp said, then both she and her sister opened their wings, and took off.
“Goodbye,” Sunny waved as they flew away.
And with that, the two earth ponies, along with Izzy, turned and began to head back to Hitch's apartment, which he graciously let Sunny stay at while the lighthouse was being rebuilt. The arrangement was far from perfect, but it would last until the construction finished, though it would still take a while, considering along with the massive amount of structural damage, the engine of Sprout’s machine caught fire soon after the whole ordeal, meaning they pretty much had to build the new lighthouse from the ground up.
That was already being dealt with however, what happened happened, and now they had new things to worry about. So with three unusually long showers, a quick dinner with what could be scrounged up, and an extended period of dental hygienics, the three got ready to sleep for the night, though sleep itself did immediately come, at least for two of them.
Sunny lay in her cot, staring at the ceiling, going over the events of the day again and again. She spied the notebook laying on the table across the room, begging to be opened for the first time in however many years it had laid closed, but it would have to wait. Whatever was inside, whether it was important or not, was to be discovered in the presence of all her friends, they deserved that at least.
The other book however, was currently being read by Izzy, who lay in a cot next to her. Hitch had given it to her to possibly help take her mind off what had happened, and so far it appeared to be working. She was clearly engrossed in the complex equations, intricate designs, or whatever constituted the spellwork within. Sunny wasn’t sure she herself would be able to understand any of it, but Izzy had at least some semblance of how it worked, so she could probably make something out of it, but not right now, that would also have to wait until tomorrow.
Izzy then looked up from the book, making eye contact with Sunny, she gave a small smile, and Sunny returned it before looking back up at the ceiling. She then heard Izzy close the book, and flick off the lamp she was using to read it, leaving the both of them in complete darkness.

The next morning was… crowded. Hitch’s apartment was only intended for one pony to live in, add in one pony who would be staying for a while, and things got a bit cluttered. Then have one more stay for the night, and things got cramped. Finally, when two more arrived right before noon, they all soon found it hard to find personal space, at least if they all were in the same room.
Which they were.
“Alright,” Sunny began, sitting down on a stool in the absence of excess chairs, “Who’s ready to find out what’s in this book?”
There were several murmurs of agreement as they huddled around the smallish table.
“Should we start with the beginning?” Sunny asked,
“Seems like as good a place as any.” Hitch said,
“Okay, here. We. Go.” Sunny said, and she flipped open the front cover.
A small amount of dust was thrown into the air as the hard cover moved, and they all looked eagerly at the first page. Pipp was recording, both Hitch and Zipp were staring from opposite ends of the table, and Izzy was fidgeting in her seat at the far end of it.
“I can’t read it!” She exclaimed, tilting her head back and forth, trying to see it more clearly. “Whatsit say? Whatsit say?”
Sunny looked up and smiled, “Do you want me to read it out loud?”
“Yes please,”
“Anypony else?” She asked,
They all nodded slightly.
“Okay,” Sunny cleared her throat, then looked back down at the first page. “Log date, seven dash fifteen dash eighteen twenty six.”
“Eighteen twenty six?” Zipp asked, “That’s two hundred years ago!”
“Amazing…” Hitch said, before he saw Sunny’s unamused expression, “Oh, please continue.
She cleared her throat again.

Log Date

7-15-1826

My most recent assignment has been given to me, a direct order from the princess to study this mirror. However before I can begin any real testing, I have been instructed to research the history surrounding this artifact.
From what could be gleaned from the princess's own research, the device originated in ancient Equestria, dating back to around 100 AD. It was created by the legendary Starswirl the Bearded, and its use was to act as a portal between different worlds.

“Different worlds?” Zipp said, “This already explains so much.”
“Ahem,” Sunny said,
“Right, sorry,”

However it appears in the time since its creation, the errant magics that allowed its function have decayed, leaving it only able to access one world. As of today, the decaying process has progressed even further, and the original mirror is no longer functional without the apparatus constructed by the princess herself. Though it is still capable of crossing over to multiple worlds, to actually do so would require resources far beyond what is available to me as of this moment.
The goal of my tests is to document and observe the other world, as the princess believes it may prove useful to enter an alliance with them. I believe entering an alliance with a foreign entity only available through unstable means is not worth my time, though the prospect of coming across alien advancements intrigues me.
Nevertheless, I will complete my background research today, and begin the first test tomorrow.

“...And it stops there,” Sunny concluded, checking the next page quickly.
“Wow.” Was all Izzy said,
“I probably shouldn’t have smashed all that stuff back there then huh?” Zipp said, scratching the back of her neck.
“We didn’t have much of a choice,” Sunny said, “And I don’t think we could’ve rebuilt it even if you didn’t use the pieces.”
“Hm,” Zipp said, only slightly reassured,
“So that stallion is from another world?” Hitch asked, “What do you think it’s like?”
“Well if that creature is from there as well, then I vote not great,” Pipp said,
“I second that,” Hitch nodded,
“Third,” Zipp added.
Sunny frowned slightly, “Come on guys, we only know about two things from that world. I think there may be at least something good there. What do you think Izzy?”
Izzy put a hoof to her chin in thought, “I’d like to stay hopeful, but did you see the look in that guy’s eyes when he looked at you? His aura was way off, not happy in the slightest.”
“Mmm,” Sunny mumbled, then she sighed and sat up straight, “So now we have to figure out what to do with a creature from another world. Not to mention that guy as well.”
To Be Continued...
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