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Story is currently unavailable due to changes being made
An accident with Starlight and Twilight’s newest magic spell causes the CMC and Trixie to be in an unknown place and time. They must find the way in this seemingly new land and hopefully find the way to their time.

Strange choice of characters but... this was kinda made to make myself feel better since these are my favourite characters and I don’t want them dead...
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		Zapped



Two ponies stood next to a wooden table in the library. Twilight looked at Starlight who was across from her, as they both were thinking on how to work this spell, it was going to be a tricky one. The spell required a lot of energy, they had to combine their magic for this one. Also, they had to be careful as the Cutie Mark Crusaders were at the table right next to them. They each had a few pages of paper in front of them, their homework, it was almost done. They also had a book with them about different types of animals.
The two’s horns started to glow. Between them both a ball of light started to form, it was big and bright. The CMC were done with their homework, they decided it was best to leave quietly. They didn’t want to disturb Starlight and Twilight. It looked very important. So they left the table, homework with them, making as little noise as possible. They left the book behind on the table as they made their way to the door. As they approached the door it suddenly flew open, almost hitting the three, they heard and saw a certain unicorn happily yell out.
“Hey Starlight!” Trixie screamed loudly, waving her leg.
“Trixie!?” Starlight exclaimed in shock, “Nooo!” She shouted as she lost focus on the spell.
The ball of light turned into a giant beam and blasted itself towards Trixie who went flying into the CMC and the three hit a wall, knocking them out. Light formed around them, Starlight and Twilight frantically tried to cancel it, but there was nothing they could do. Both Starlight And Twilight had to shield their eyes from the light, they closed their eyes and listened to the loud magical noise.
They really hoped the spell would fail and the four would be fine! 
After a few seconds, they removed their hooves slowly and opened their eyes, they were a little shaky. The light was gone, so was the CMC and Trixie, a scorch mark was where they were instead. Twilight’s jaw fell to the ground in shock, Starlight screamed.
“We killed them!” She exclaimed with tears going down her face, “We- W-we killed...”
“I don’t think we did...” Twilight started in horror.
Starlight couldn’t believed her ears! She started to aggressively shake Twilight. “Are you crazy!? She screeched.”

Izzy Moonbow was trotting through the plains on her way to Maretine Bay. She had just visited Bridlewood and packed some stuff from her home there. She carried it in a box in her magical.
“Hmm, doo, do- Lala, woo!” She sung to herself happing as she skipped through the fields. Izzy was humming a tune, then she noticed a purple hat with a lot of stars on the floor. Looking at it she gasped in surprise! It was so pretty to her!
“Ooo a starry hat! Someone must’ve dropped it!” She assumed happily.
She picked it up hoping the owner wasn’t too far away, the next thing she saw was a butterfly, she giggled a little as it flew near her.
“Oh hello butterfly! What are you doing?” She asked it with a giggle.
The butterfly flew over a large patch of grass and back to Izzy, she watched it curiously. She took a few steps towards where it flew to. It then went back and started to fly around something, it was circling in the air, Izzy giggled.
“Are you trying to show me something?” She asked.
She walked over to what the butterfly was trying to show her, she gasped when she saw what it was! Three unconscious fillies and an unconscious mare, she grew worried, hoping that they weren’t dead.
“Oh no!” She gasped.
Izzy took a step back, not knowing what to do.
“Don’t worry, I’ll get you guys some help!”.
Izzy galloped as fast as she could to Maretine Bay, she needed to get Sunny, there was no way she would have been able to help those four ponies at once.
☀️

Izzy galloped back to the four ponies, Sunny, Pipp and Zipp worriedly followed. She stopped at the four unconscious ponies, the butterfly was still floating above them.
“Oh my...” Pipp gasped as she grabbed her phone, only for Zipp to slap her hoof.
“Now is not the time!” She scolded.
Pipp groaned annoyed and put her pone back under her wing, Sunny checked the ponie’s pulses and had a smile.
“They are still alive, but let’s get them to my house, so we can make sure they’re okay”,
Zipp, Pipp and Izzy nodded in agreement, Pipp was not wanting to do it but knew she had to. There were four ponies and that meant they all had to carry one each. Pipp carried Applebloom on her back hoping she wouldn’t do anything to her wings or mane, Zipp carried Scootaloo, Izzy carried Sweetie Belle and Sunny carried Trixie. They all walked as fast as they could to Sunny’s home.
☀️

The four were laid on Sunny’s bed, Scootaloo and Trixie were at each end, not realising where they were. Scootaloo was the first to wake up, she slowly opened her eyes and heard an unknown voice, it was slightly muffled.
“They are waking up!”.
“Hey new friend! I’m Izzy!”.
The first thing she saw was a unicorn’s face, She jumped back in fright, waking up Sweetie Belle and Applebloom. She stared around in shock, not knowing what to say. Applebloom yawned and rubbed her eyes, she didn’t seem to notice that she wasn’t home yet.
“Good morning...” She yawned.
Sweetie Belle also looked around, she shook a bit in fear.
“Where are we? What happened?” She asked.
Scootaloo pointed at the four mares who stood in the room with worry.
“Who are you and where are we!?” She shouted.
Trixie yawned and ended up falling off the bed, she rose up and looked around. Her face turned into terror, and she put her hooves to her head.
“Arrrrgh! The great and powerful Trixie’s head hurts!” She shouted in pain.
“What happened?” Applebloom muttered as she looked around, she now seemed to noticed that she wasn’t home.
“Beats me” Sweetie Belle replied.
“Well...” Izzy replied, “I found you in some grass, so I decided to get you help since you guys looked dead...”.
“Wait... grass?” Applebloom asked, “What do you mean?”.
Sunny spoke next, “I’m Sunny, Izzy found you guys unconscious in the grass a few minutes away from my house, we brought you here because we were worried”.
“My names Zipp” Zipp replied, she pointed to her pouting sister ”She’s Pipp”.
Izzy approached Trixie who was on the ground curled up making noises of pain.
“Hey, Trixie?, are you okay?” She asked.
“No!” Trixie shouted back.
“But where are we?” Scootaloo asked, a bit annoyed.
“Oh... in Maretine Bay” Sunny replied.
“Never heard of it” Applebloom replied.
“Me neither” Exclaimed Sweetie Belle.
“I can’t remember...” Groaned Scootaloo as she put a hoof on her forehead.
“Yeah my head hurts...” Groaned Sweetie Belle.
“Mine too... ah’ can’t remember ah’ thing” Applebloom replied.
“Mine’s more great and powerful than yours!” Trixie shrieked in pain as she laid on the ground.
Sunny sighed, her ears drooped, “You poor things, let me see if I have anything that will help with your headache...”
Zipp added to Sunny’s comment, “maybe you will remember something”.
Sunny left the room with Pipp and Zipp, Izzy stayed in the room and watched them.
“What do you remember?” She asked.
“Well...” Sweetie Belle started, “I remember a flash of light... and that’s it”.
Applebloom and Scootaloo nodded, they spoke at the same time, “Me too!”.
“You want to be friends!?” Izzy asked with excitement.
“I don’t know... I just want to go home...” Sweetie Belle replied sadly.
“Me too...” Scootaloo said sadly.
“Me three” Applebloom sighed.
They heard Trixie crying.
“Make it stop!”.

	
		A Spark of Hope



The six ponies sat at a nice wooden table, each of them sat on a chair chatting. Chatting about what their future would be like, would they get home or not?
“A different time!?” Shouted Scootaloo, “How!?”
“Uh, don’t you remember? I think while we were doing our homework Twilight and Starlight were talking about a spell,” Replied Sweetie Belle, “They must have been making a time travel one, but not one that goes to the past,”
“Ah time spell!” Applebloom shouted as she clapped her hooves together.
“Oh yeah! That’s it!” Scootaloo responded.
Scootaloo blinked and slowly looked at a certain unicorn, that very same unicorn that got them all in the mess they are in right at that moment. She felt anger burn up inside her body, it looks could kill, Trixie would be dead. It felt hard, no, impossible to forgive Trixie, she just wanted to hit her stupid face so hard that her descendants would feel it.
Sweetie looked at Scootaloo with worry as she had a view of her face since she was sitting in between her and Trixie. Trixie rolled her eyes, either ignoring or not noticing how angry Scootaloo was at her. Applebloom wasn’t sure what was happening, so she simply watched.
Izzy decided to light the mood and seemingly pulled a bunch of friendship bracelets from under her couch. Sunny raised a brow and was clearly confused at Izzy.
“Uh... where did those come from?” Asked Sunny.
Izzy shrugged and smiled as she offered the CMC and Trixie a friendship bracelet, “Oh, just my secret stash!” She sang.
Sunny got off her chair and looked under the couch, she couldn’t see any, “So, unicorns have a talent with hiding things, huh?”
Izzy hummed happily and nodded as Sunny walked back to her seat. Trixie had a smug smile plastered on her face, Scootaloo just wanted to tear that smile off and burn it! She slapped the friendship bracelets out of Izzy’s hoof and got ready to give Trixie a mouthful.
“Aww...” Izzy responded sadly.
“And whose fault is it that we are here?” Scootaloo snarled as she glared daggers at Trixie.
Trixie’s stupid grin grew a bit more, the more smug and happy Trixie looked, the more Scootaloo wanted to throw her in a volcano and watch her burn.
“Eheheh...” Trixie chuckled as she rubbed the back of her head with her hoof, “In Trixie’s defence... she had no idea...”
Scootaloo growled at Trixie’s worthless excuse, she could have at least knocked! Izzy quickly hid the friendship bracelets back in their spot, much to Sunny’s surprise, she looked back under the couch but couldn’t see them.
“Wow, you do have a talent for hiding things, It’s almost like it went into a portal or something?” Sunny responded, “You have anymore stashes of friendship bracelets around?”
“Yes, but they will be revealed when the time comes!” Izzy responded.
Sunny heard Scootloo scream at Trixie and chuckled.
“Not knocking is not an excuse! They could have been doing a much more lethal spell that could have killed us! Imagine what our family and friends are thinking!” Scootaloo ranted.
“I...” Trixie responded, “I wanted to surprise them... Pinkie Pie does it,”
“Ooh! Me too! I love surprises!” Cheered Izzy as she jumped in place and pranced around the table.
Scootloo gave Izzy a quick stare for interrupting, Applebloom spoke before she had a chance to say anything.
“But that’s part of Pinkie’s talent, she’s an expert at it! And I’ve heard she did accidentally do surprises at the wrong times, but she learned to make sure there isn’t a dangerous spell going on,”
Sweetie Belle defended Trixie, “Yeah! And any pony can do a surprise! Not just Trixie! She made a mistake, she didn’t mean this to happen! Isn’t that right?”
Trixie looked nervously around the room and chuckled nervously, she looked at the three fillies and thought of what to say. She indeed knew they were doing a spell, but she didn’t know it was such a dangerous one and expected them to be done by the time she jumped in to surprise them.
“A little,”
The three gave her stern looks.
“Well I wasn’t expecting a time spell! I was expecting something more like transfiguration or teleportation... Starlight did tell me that she was doing a spell that day, but... I wasn’t expecting it to be in progress around that time either,”
The fillies all face-hoofed in sync.
Sunny looked at Trixie, “Classic Trixie, getting into mischief,” She smiled and rolled her eyes.
“Huh!? What mischief!?” Shouted Trixie
“Oh! I know!” Izzy exclaimed in excitement as she went to the bookshelf, “This book!” She flopped an old dusty book on the table in front of the four ponies, who gasped in shock.
“That looks like...” Sweetie Belle started.
Sunny smiled, “Twilight’s journal, well, one of them anyway,” She smiled as she flicked to a page, “Trixie Lulamoon learning that eating someone else’s food just before a magic show isn’t the nicest thing,”
Izzy and the CMC looked at Trixie wondering what happened, the CMC heard there was an incident doing a show in Ponyville, but it was too gross.
Trixie blushed, “How was I supposed to know that Starlight’s cupcake fell on the floor and was expired anyway?”
The CMC jumped back in disgust, Sweetie Belle and Applebloom also felt bad for Trixie, but Scootaloo didn’t really care. Sunny cringed a little, that was more disgusting than she thought.
“Ew!” Izzy exclaimed, “You ate a mouldy cupcake!? Hm... how’d it taste? Was it good?”
Everyone looked at Izzy with disgust, surely she should know how gross that was.
Trixie had a disgusted look, “Wouldn’t recommend it...”
Sunny chuckled nervously a little and changed the subject, and was ready to try and get them back home.
Sunny smiled, “Well, you are quite far away from your time,”
The four sighed, The CMC looked desperate while Trixie looked a bit nervous and curious, and she peered towards the window.
“Bu-but, how do we get back home?” Applebloom asked with flat ears and puppy-dog eyes.
Scootaloo corrected with a sigh, “More like, back to our time...”
Trixie got off her chair and proudly stood on her hind legs with chest puffed and cape blowing in the breeze from an electric fan she had turned on. Everyone wondered how she did that so quickly and without anypony knowing.
“The great and powerful Trixie has an idea!” She boasted, “We use the same spell that sent us here!”
Izzy giggles a bit, she was quite amused by Trixie’s accidental rhyme. She also thought that was a great idea, Sunny stopped herself from face-hoofing.
“Oh yeah!” Izzy exclaimed, “Duh!”
“Good idea, girls! But one problem...” Sunny said with an unimpressed expression as she shut the book, “We don’t have the spell,”
Applebloom looked like she saw the world ending, Scootaloo looked at Trixie like she was about to send her to the moon like what Celestia did to Luna. Sweetie Belle looked as if she was about to burst into tears, while Izzy had her mouth wide open. Trixie noticed Scootaloo’s stare and looked at the CMC with begging eyes.
“Does she usually do this?” She asked the three.
“No, but I don’t blame her,” Applebloom responded as she tried to comfort Sweetie Belle, who had tears going out her eyes.
“We’re n-never g-going ho-o-ome!” Sweetie Belle sobbed.
Sunny felt really bad for them, her ears drooped down, seeing the reactions on the fillies about the possibility of not going home. But Sunny was a hopeful pony that always tried to look on the bright side. She noticed Trixie leaning back away from Scootaloo who was now closer to her, she had moved her chair between Trixie and Sweetie Belle’s.
“Let’s not lose hope! There’s still a spark, maybe we can think of something!” Sunny exclaimed.
Scootaloo growled and put her hoof on Trixie’s chest.
“When we get home I will cut-“ She quickly looked at Izzy who was gesturing to her to not to.
Izzy exclaimed, “We don’t want to raise this story’s age rating, right!?”
Everyone stared at Izzy, wondering what the heck she was talking to, Scootaloo shrugged and continued to threaten Trixie.
“I will cut a hole in your wagon! With a chainsaw!” She shouted.
Trixie yelped, fell off her chair and winpered, “Not my wagon, please!” She begged.
Sunny and Izzy looked at Scootaloo with annoyance.
“I think you should just forgive her,” Sunny explained, “I’m sure she regrets this! So please, forgive her and let’s work together! Fighting isn’t going to get us anywhere!”
Scootaloo sighed, knowing Sunny was right, the CMC nodded and Trixie got back on her chair. They got ready to listen to what Sunny was going to say.
“I actually don’t have an idea...” Sunny sighed sadly, “I’m sorry...”
Izzy patted Sunny on her back, “It’s okay! Maybe taking a walk through Maretine Bay might give us an idea!”
“I guess so...” Sunny responded, “There’s always a spark of hope,”
☀️

The six stood in front of Sunny’s house and looked into the town. Scootaloo was amazed by the size and how shiny it was, she wanted to go and explore.
“C’mon guys! Let’s explore this thing!”
“Yeah!” The three exclaimed.
Trixie sadly looked at the town, it was so different, she didn’t recognise it or the name, and she travelled through Equestria heaps of times. What happened? How far in the future was she sent?
“I wonder if I’m a famous magician!” She exclaimed, trying to give herself some hope.
Sunny chuckled, “I don’t think so but those who were interested in the past and wanted me to tell them stuff or read the journals really liked you, you are actually pretty popular amongst them... some even found you relatable” she spoke not noticing the four run off into the town to explore.
Izzy bounced, “Oooh! Hide-and-seek!”
It was quite a surprise that the four were no longer standing next to them, she shouted, hoping they weren’t too far.
She gasped, “Hey! We should stick together!” She shouted, but they were already out of sight.
Sunny was shocked she didn’t see them leave and Izzy didn’t go after them, she gave Izzy a quick annoyed stare before looking towards the town. She was worried that they would get hurt, somepony else would get hurt, or they would embarrass themselves due to all the new stuff and tech that they aren’t familiar with.
“Oh ponyfeathers...” Sunny sighed as she face-hoofed.
“Hey! I remember that was said a lot by the ponies in their time!”
Izzy giggled as she jumped after them like it was a game, Sunny looked at her roller skates with a smile. She put them on and skated down to the the town to catch up with the runaway ponies that she had to chase after. Hoping she wasn’t too late to save them from embarrassment or getting hurt by something.

	
		It’s Not Sunny’s Day



Sunny sighed in slight annoyance, “Let’s go, Izzy,” She mumbled as she put on her helmet and roller skates, “Best we go and find them before they get hurt, this world is too modern for them.”
Izzy jumped around Sunny, “Like a game of hide and seek! I love that game!” She said as she stood facing the town happily.
“Well... in a way, but way more serious, we need to gather them up,” She explained as she put on the last skate, “And bring them back here, let’s split!”
“Okie dokie lokie then!” Izzy cheered as she strutted towards the town.
Sunny rolled her eyes, Izzy really liked Pinkie Pie, she even made a little outfit for her Pinkie Pie figure, it was cute. She smiled as she started skating while humming a tune and keeping an eye out for the four ponies.

She skated through town, hoping they weren’t in trouble anywhere. But soon enough, she spotted them rolling through town, sharing a skateboard. Sweetie belle in front, Applebloom in the middle and Scootaloo at the back, speeding it with her wings. They were cheering loudly.
“Cutiemark Crusaders explore future Equestria, yay!” They cheered.
Sunny gasped, “I thought you guys stopped saying that after getting your marks!” She shouted as she tried to speed up to catch them.
They all did a turn and went down the Main Street, ponies dodged as soon as they saw them, Sunny apologised as she raced after the fillies on the skateboard.
“Girls! No! We must figure a way to get you home, cmon!” She said as she looked at them.
They looked at her and at each other as Scootaloo slowed down a bit, so Sunny could be skating next to them and chat.
“Yeah, but we want to have fun first,”
Sunny nodded, “Fair, but we must stick together!”
The four turned a corner, the CMC sped up a bit, so did Sunny, so she could stay with them. Soon enough, it was basically a race.
“You three, lighthouse, now!” Sunny shouted sternly.
“Left!” Sweetie Belle exclaimed.
“Huh?”
The three made the skateboard do a left turn. Sunny didn’t even have time to react before she crashed into a wall she didn’t even realise was there since she was focused at the three.
“Ouch...” She exclaimed as she shook her head.
To make things worse, it was right near somepony’s front door. The owner of the house Sunny crashed in to had no idea she had crashed into their house, so when she shook her head to get rid of the dizziness, the front door slammed open and hit her flank. She jumped and exclaimed in shock.
“Oh...” Responded the homeowner, “I’m sorry miss, I didn’t see you there,”

Izzy skipped around happily and knocked on the door of the sherrif’s office. There was no response, but she stood there waiting and humming a tune to herself. She waited for a few minutes before giving the door another knock, soon enough she heard Sprout’s voice.
“Ugh, I’m coming!”
Soon the door opened, revealing the annoyed red earth pony. Izzy hummed a bit, ignoring the sherrif’s annoyed sigh.
“Oh, it’s you... what do you want?” He asked rudely, but Izzy only hummed with a smile on her face.
“Oh... not much, hey, know where Hitch is?” She asked joyfully.
Sprout grumbled, “Yeah, yeah... he’s out getting donuts or something, goodbye,” He said bluntly before slamming the door.
“Oh okay,” Izzy shrugged before walking away, humming the tune

Sunny raced around, she saw them turn a corner and go down a street that went towards the Main Street. She nodded as she raced down that aisle too. She went as fast as she could with roller skates, unfortunately there was a manhole in her path. Usually this would have been alright, but today it went up creating a ramp.
She had no time to slow down or stop, she screamed as she went flying towards the air. Sunny went straight over Main Street and towards the sea, she screamed before crashing into the salty water.
After struggling through the water, skates were hard to swim in, Sunny made it to the beach, she gasped for air and laid on the sand for a while, coughing out water. Soon she pushed herself up on the sand. She shook water from her head and sat on her rump. Each skate was filled, she had to take each one off and empty the water and sand from them.

She grumbled as she opened her bag after taking it off, this was sure one of the few times she’d be happy about leaving her book at home. It was filled with sand, Sunny turned it upside down and got most of it out, along with a pack of plasters. Having a few cuts from rocks underwater, she plastered them up.
“Really isn’t my day...” She mumbled as she put each skate and her bag back on.
As she got up she discovered a band from her mane went missing, her braid was going undone without it. She sighed, a bit annoyed. Soon she walked to the roads and started skating again.

Today was not Sunny’s day. While zooming around calling the trio’s name, she got caught in a kite string she failed to notice, it took a while to get untied. White she was getting untied, a bird pooped on her head.
That was not all! Because after that a poster flew in her face blocking her view and she crashed into a group of ponies holding smoothies, all the smoothies ended up all over her.
As she skated around, she sang a bit of a tune.

Good morning, cloud
No time to chat, not feelin’ proud
'Cause I've got ponies to find...
This can’t be true
Worried, yes, and angry, too.
These foals are messin’ with me...
I never worry 'bout
Upsetting carts, hardened hearts
Or wonder "Will I belong?"
I've had this enough, I'm callin' their bluff
I'll never get lost in the grey
There's somethin' inside, burns bigger than pride
Shines out of me lighting the way
It not be, it not be, it not be my day (be my day)
it not be, it not be, it not be my day (oh-oh-oh-oh)
It not be, it not be, it not be my day (gonna be my day)
it not be my day (ooh-ooh)
Hey! Yoo-hoo!
Crusaders and Trixie, I’m gonna help you
please just answer my calls!
Not playing hide
Not gonna keep you stuck inside
Not gonna start hurting you all
Come on and party with me
Join the band, understand
We'll all be singin' this song
I've heard it enough, I'm callin' their bluff
I'll never get lost in the grey
I wanna go home, Sunny or Rainy
I’m smelly and raring to say
It not be, It not be, It not be my day (be my day)
It not be, It not be, It not be my day (ooh-ooh)
I know you’re afraid
Tear Sheddin', Fear showin’'
Ain't it time we start
The team, the dream?
Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-ohhhhhh!
Just open your eyes, Sunny’s starting to cry
And really wantin’ to say
It not be, it not be, it not be my day (it not be my day)
it not be, it not be, it not be my day (it not be my day)
it not be, it not be, it not be my day (be my... day!)
It was a while before Sunny caught up with the three again. This time she was sure to pay attention to where she was going
Sunny shouted, “Guys c’mon! Why are you being like this!?”
Applebloom saw the that Sunny was tired and annoyed as she skated behind them, calling out to them.
“Uh... Scootaloo... are you sure Sunny is finding this fun? She doesn’t look like she is,” Applebloom claimed.
Sweetie belle nodded, “Yeah, she’s trying to help us, I don’t think she’s playing anymore,”
“Wait... you wanted to play!?” Sunny called out as she skated next to them, “You could have asked!” She scolded.
“Oh,” the three said in unison.
They all looked at each other, Sunny smiled as Scootaloo shrugged.
“Actually, I wanted to explore but okay,” Scootaloo said as she slowly lowered the speed of the skateboard with her wings
They all stopped on the Main Street next to the sea, a monorail went past them. They looked out into the ocean as they approached it. The fillies gave Sunny a hug.
“We’re sorry,” They said in unison.
Sunny sighed, “Well, no one’s hurt... on the way home, I’ll buy you some ice cream, I’m sure Izzy has found Trixie by now,”
The three nodded and followed Sunny.

Sunny grumpily and tiredly made it to the front of her home, skates laid on her back with the laces tied together. The fillies finished their ice cream and were happily walking ahead of her. Zipp and Pipp were standing near her front door, concerned, they were waiting for ten minutes. Hitch was there, too, looking a bit confused.
“Hey Zipp... Hey Pipp...” Sunny greeted tiredly.
When the three saw her, they all gasped. Sunny’s mane was undone, dripping with water and sticky from the smoothie, and also had specks of sand. Her body fur was also damp and had grains of sand within it. Pipp’s mouth was wide open, Hitch had a concerned expression, Zipp looked like she didn’t know either to laugh or be concerned.
“Wh-What happened to you?!” Zipp asked.
Sunny shrugged, “You... don’t wanna know...”
“Uh... we may have sent her on a wild goose chase...” Applebloom responded apologetically.
Hitch gasped, “Oh! That must have been why Izzy asked if I saw three fillies or a unicorn mare, and explained what they looked like! Seems you found the fillies,”
“Mmmhmm,” Sunny nodded, “Did Izzy find Trixie, the blue unicorn?”
Hitch shrugged, “Not sure, I told her I saw a blue unicorn wearing a purple starry hat run out of Maretine Bay, not sure if she went after her or not,”
Sunny sighed, Zipp patted her on the back, “We’llfind her, she can’t have gone that far, right?”
“Ummm...” Pipp said quietly.
Applebloom thought she saw a figure coming towards them. Scootaloo did, but the figure teleported, seemingly in a flash of pink.
“What was that?” Asked Sweetie Belle.
“Huh?” Asked Zipp.
Pipp nodded, “I think I saw something,”
Soon a flash of pink appeared in the middle of them all, most of them jumped in fright. It was Trixie and she wore a terrified expression.
“Trixie!” Zipp called out.
“She’s coming!” Screamed Trixie.
Everyone looked around in fear, Trixie could hardly speak, she was that scared, she wheezed out words. The gang went to calls her down, Pipp patted her on the back while Hitch fetched a glass of water.
“Calm down... say it slowly, what did you see,” Asked Zipp.
“I-“ Gasped Trixie.
Hitch had a plastic cup filled with water instead. He rushed it over to tried to pass it to her but she snatched it and gulped it down.
“Was it remains of our time!?” Asked Scootqloo.
Trixie wheezed, “No- she... Izzy!”
Sunny perked up, “Izzy? What about Izzy? Is she okay!?”
“Oh, what happened!?” Pipe shouted.
Trixie took deep breaths as Zipp gave her small pats to try and calm her.
“She’s got the evil...” Trixie said a bit calmer.
“The...?” Everyone asked in unison.
“The a-“ Trixie managed to say before a red blast of magic hit her.
Everyone has to block their eyes from the red light before being revealed of what came of Trixie. She was still there, but a lot smaller, her cape and hat were far too big. Trixie looked around, a bit scared. She was reverted to a baby, Trixie started to cry.
“Trixie!?” Zipp shouted.
“A baby!?” Screamed Pipp.
“Baby?” Sunny questioned.
The CMC gulped in shock. Sunny quickly put her hoof in her bag to grab the book, hoping to find information, she knew this reminded her of something she read about Twilight experiencing. She needed to find whatever it was that Trixie didn’t have the time to mention the name of. But she forgot one thing, she left the book inside!
Sunny got up and turned around, but before she could even start running a red glow formed around her neck and she was lifted into the air, she heard her friends scream her name as she gasped for air.
“Sunny!” Pipp shouted.
“Let her go you!-“ Pipp flew into a fighting pose and faced the offended before realising who it was.
It was Izzy, with a grin, eyes and magic aura glowing red. And with a strange necklace on that had wings with the had of a unicorn and a red gem in the middle that glowed.
“Izzy!?” Everyone shouted
Sunny wanted to scream in shock, she wanted to warn them about the amulet, but Izzy had such a hold on her neck she only let out a squeak. Her limbs wiggled in the air.
“She’s got the evil-“ Scootloo was about to say before being blasted by red magic and having her mouth vanish.
Zipp wanted to attack but was scared she’d hurt Izzy.
Applebloom  explained quickly, “Its the evil amulet! Izzy needs to take it off!” 
Sweetie Belle nodded, “Only the wearer can take it off!” 
Just as they finished saying that, Izzy took away their mouths too! Everyone stared in shock, Pipp had a plan, she slowly went up to Izzy. Everyone watched hoping for the best and hoping Pipp would be okay. Hitch gulped nervously, not wanting anyone to lay a hoof on his friend.
“Hey, Izzy, nice necklace...” Pipp sweated, “Can I... try it on?”
Izzy rolled her eyes, “Nice try, feather brain!” Izzy shot a spell at Pipp, making her frozen solid, unable to move at all.
“Pipp!” Hitch, Zipp and the CMC shouted. 
“Trying to revert me back to normal, huh?” Izzy chuckled as she looked at Sunny, “I think I like this me better,”
Izzy threw Sunny at the wall of the lighthouse hard enough to cause damage to the wall. Sunny flopped to the ground, seemingly lifeless. 
“Sunny!” Cried everyone.
There was no response Sunny just laid there, presumably injured. Hitch rushed over as Zipp flew at Izzy only to be grabbed in mid air. 
“Let Izzy go!” Shouted Zipp only to be thrown into the air, luckily she caught herself before she hit the ground.
Izzy gathered up Pipp, Zipp, Hitch and Scootaloo in her magic, sticking them in a cage that stops the flow of magic from those inside. 
“Waste of time, I got other things to do, I’ll be taking these fools and this filly so you can’t go home!” Izzy muttered before vanishing in a flash of red, taking the cage with her.
When she teleported away the spells she put on others where removed. Then Applebloom and Sweetie Belle hurried over to Sunny who was on the ground still. Trixie stayed behind and looked into the distance, she looked guilty.
“Sunny...” Sweetie Belle said with tears in her eyes.
Sunny didn’t move, not even then a beetle walked across her face. She looked peaceful, as if she was only sleeping, but that wasn’t the case.
Sweetie Belle  put a hoof on Sunny’s back, “Is she okay?” She asked.
“I don’t know...” Cried Applebloom as she tried shaking Sunny.
They hoped for any kind of response from her, even if it was her shouting. They held back tears as they tried getting her to get up. Trixie looked towards the town, guilty.
“Izzy has the Alicorn Amulet... it corrupts the user...” Trixie muttered.
Applebloom nodded sadly, she sighed.
“We know... but they didn’t...” Applebloom said sadly.
Sweetie Belle patted Sunny, “Sunny, please get up! We’re sorry!” Her voice cracked, “We’ll be good! I promise!”
Trixie looked at the two frantically trying to wake Sunny up. Sweetie Belle broke into tears, and there was no way home. They can’t go home and leave Scootaloo behind, they need to save her.
“What have I done?” Trixie whispered.
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