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		Description

Applejack and Rainbowdash have been selected as tributes of this year's Pony Games. They make friends and find good allies along the way, but what's going to happen when they have to face them in battle? Not to mention, there's a rebellion stirring up, and an evil gamemaker seeking power. President Celestia is hated all over Equestria, and nothing will stop her enemies from trying to destroy her. (oh and the cover of this was made by Gracie Belle on Figment, another writing website.)
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The Reaping of District 4
If anything, Rainbow Dash was the most excited for the Pony Games. She had been training for this, her entire life. She paced around in the house, filled with too much excitement to stay still.
“Rainbow Dash,” her father, was dressed in a pony suit, with a bright red tie. He told her, “I know you want to volunteer for this. I didn’t spend all that money on training for no reason. I want you to forget about us. Don’t think about your family, and just concentrate on the games. I know you want to win this as much as I do.” Her father was a victor himself, which meant their family had wealth, honor, and an easy lifestyle. Everyone in District 4 expected Rainbow Dash to join the games as a volunteer, not to mention that they wanted her to win.
“Honey,” Rainbow Dash turned to see her mother in a fairly beautiful blue dress. Rainbow Dash thought it was showy. “I know you’ll do great out there!” Her mother hugged her right then and there.
Well that’s just great, Rainbow Dash thought, My parents really expect a lot of me this time. Just recently, Rainbow Dash had had her sixteenth birthday, so her name was only in the bowls five times. The likelihood of her being chosen was very small. She looked at both of her parents, always acting perfect around the crowd. Ignoring the needs other people had. Rainbow Dash once tried to act like them, but she really couldn’t.
When they reached the square where all of the children came to be selected, Rainbow Dash walked up past everyone. A line had already been made to get their legs pricked for DNA, but everyone moved for Rainbow Dash. She looked at one of her friends as she walked to the front. Her friend’s eyes merely said, “Good Luck.”
After she got her leg pricked, Rainbow Dash stood in her age group for girls, three rows from the front. She stood next to another filly named Derpy Hooves. Derpy was literally an idiot, and Rainbow Dash felt remorse for herself by having to stand next to such a moron of a pegasus. The district’s representative walked up to the stage to select the names.
“Are you all ready for the 27th annual pony games?” The representative shouted. There were probably two or three people who actually cheered. Most of the crowd just wanted to see who’d they’d get to pressure next to win the games. “Cheery,” the pony on stage said, “Ladies first. As usual!” The representative walked up to the bowl filled with filly names. “Derpy Hooves!”
Everyone looked over towards Derpy Hooves, who had the look of horrible shock on her face. She lowered her head and started walking towards the stage.
Come on Rainbow Dash, Rainbowdash thought to herself, You can say it. “I volunteer as tribute!” That’s all it takes. She looked over at her father, standing in between the groups of colts and fillies. He gave her a look of disappointment.
“I volunteer!” Rainbow Dash shouted, “I volunteer as tribute!”
“How exciting!” the representative said. The look on Derpy Hooves’ face was filled with such relief. Derpy ran up to Rainbow Dash and thanked her. Then Rainbow Dash walked up on stage. “Goody!” The pony representative then went to the colt’s bowl. She picked out a name, and read, “Big Macintosh!”
Everyone looked at a tall, burly, colt standing in the row closest to the stage. Everyone knew who Big Macintosh was. He was the colt who you’d go to if you needed help with a tough job. And he would be a tough enough competitor in the games. He looked pretty confident, but also somber. The fact that they picked him definitely hurt Rainbow Dash’s chances.
The Reaping of District 6
Applejack walked alone through City Hall. She knew what was about to come, the Reaping. This was the most dreaded of all times in District 6. Not a soul would ever want to do the games. District 6 had never had a volunteer so far, and Applejack knew they never would.
In District 6, the production is anything that is used for travel. The trains that take ponies to the Capitol are all built in District 6. Applejack's two parents were both working to build trains, but they died in an accident, so Applejack was taken care of by none other than Cadence; the representative for District 6. Cadence was her aunt, and Applejack looked up to her.
“Applejack,” Cadence came out from behind a door nearby to where Applejack was standing. Cadence always had a meeting before the games. “Oh honey,” Cadence ran up to her and hugged her strongly, “It’s going to be fine. You’re only fifteen. Your name’s only in there four times, and there’s hundreds of children in District 6.”
“I know,” Applejack responded, tears flowing down her face, “I’m scared. What if one of my friends get picked?”
“Applejack,” Cadence looked down to her and smiled, “You’re always such a compassionate person. But the games are the games, there’s nothing we can do about it. I’m sorry.”
Applejack sniffed sadly in response.
“Now go out there,” Cadence said, “Just because you’re my kid doesn’t mean you can’t go and get ready for the games. You have to.” Cadence gave her an assuring shove in the right direction.
Applejack didn’t want to go. She was scared, and she was lonely. She walked out of City Hall, and out into the courtyard. She got her leg pricked, and she stood in line where she was supposed to. She waited just like everyone else for the ceremony to start. A pony came up to give a speech about why we have the games, and why we watch the games. All this information that everyone already knew.
Then Cadence walked onstage, smiling brightly. “Are you ponies ready for the games?” She shouted energetically. Not a single cheer came out. In fact, there was even a stallion standing out there that shouted boo.
“Boo!” The stallion shouted, “Boo the games! Boo you, Cadence! Boo President Celestia!” Soon, Peacekeepers came and took the man away, but that didn’t stop his shouts.
“Ok,” Cadence said awkwardly, “So… Ladies first!” She perked up again, and reached into the bowl that held all of the names. When she took a name out, and read it, the joy and happiness on her face disappeared. “Applejack,” Cadence whispered into the microphone.
Everypony looked at Applejack when Cadence said this. Applejack quietly drooped her head down, and walked up to the stage. She looked up at Cadence, and Cadence didn’t say a word. What a day, Applejack thought, It couldn’t get much worse now. Could it?
Cadence continued, and reached into the bowl for colts. She read the name listed on it, and shouted, “Dainty Almond!” Dainty Almond? Who the heck was Dainty Almond? Applejack knew she had never seen or heard of this colt before. A blue colt, with a fiery mane walked up to the stage. He didn’t look quite pleased, but he seemed accepting of the games. So who was he? And when did he show up to District 6?

			Author's Notes: 
Oh gosh, what's gonna happen to Rainbowdash and Applejack?! I know, but you don't! The next chapter will be posted soon!
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	After the Chariot ride, Rainbow Dash tried to find a good place to start training. Most of the previous Victors, who would normally be acting as coaches in such an event as this, had disappeared. There was a small rebellion about two years before, that caused all of the previous Victors to be affected. The newest and youngest of the Victors was not a Victor when this happened, and she could barely speak English. Those games were traumatizing, even for the Capitol to watch.
Rainbow Dash eventually found the station about javelin throwing. This would obviously be something important in the near future, when the games actually started. She hit it off with the other ponies at the station. There was one named Shining Armor, he was good enough at javelin throwing, but he wasn’t as good as Rainbow Dash, who hit her mark every time. That was impressive, considering the fact that ponies can only throw javelins with their mouths. Shining Armor later introduced her to Tena Nightingale, the filly from his district. She was even taller than he was, and extremely buff. With Tena was a filly named Rarity, from District 1, and Big Macintosh.
There was something about the five of them that clicked. Rainbow Dash knew that they would form the careers.
While the careers trained and toiled at violent practices, Applejack tried to search for a good place to practice. And maybe make some friends on the way. She went to the trap setting area, there were about three other ponies there. One of them was just a little filly, probably only 12 years old. Her name was Scootaloo, and she said that she managed to trick the Capitol into thinking she was a boy. How weird was that? Scootaloo would not be her teammate.
She looked to her right to find an older colt, probably 19. His name was Doctor Whooves, and he was from District 12. He seemed kind of out of it though, so Applejack knew he wouldn’t be a good friend either. She then saw the boy from her district.
Dainty Almond. His eyes shone brightly, as he watched the trainer show him how to tie the right knots in order to set a trap. She looked at him, and it took him a while to realize she was staring at him. He turned around, and noticed her. He nodded his head to the right, signaling that they should go.
“Hey,” Dainty Almond started, “You wanna be on my team?”
“Sure,” Applejack looked at him with confidence, “I guess I need a teammate anyways.” She still didn’t trust this mystery pony very much. He seemed friendly, but there was something he was hiding. Something dangerous.
“So, what’s the game plan?” Dainty Almond asked, “You seem to be thinking about something.”
“Hmm,” Applejack said, “You go and… work on some sword fighting, and I will go and learn about… Ooo! A rock-climbing station! I’ll go there! Then we can teach each other what we learned after training.”
“Sounds like a pretty good plan,” Dainty Almond ran towards the sword fighting section without second thoughts.
As Applejack practiced her rock-climbing skills, she looked over at a small window, where there was a pony of brilliant white fur looking through it. It was President Celestia, and she was staring right at Doctor Whooves, still sitting at the trap setting station. He was completely unaware of the eyes watching his every move. Applejack knew the look on her face; it was malice.
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