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		Description

ONE DAY...
TS wakes up and realizes she can't say anything sensible and is dyslexic for some strange reason. Spike awakens to the call of a mysterious force from the forest. Rainbow Dash meets her top secret brother, Rainbow Slash, who is trying to put a stop to underground rainbow production/ trade, and Fluttershy (with the help of a few "friends") plans to overthrow the Celestial Monarchy.
*This story has been cancelled because some idiots can't tell the difference between a pun and a misspelling, and decide to bash the story because of it. I refuse to write stories and be trolled by these people.
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		The Stage is Set.



     The sunrise over Ponyville was beautiful. The sunlight shone through the clouds in a stunning manner. The snow on the mountains were drenched in the light's golden glow. It was a perfect beginning of a perfect day. 
Stupid Murphy's Law.
Twilight Sparkle woke up feeling a bit groggy. She was having a hard time remembering her dream. It was something strange about the sea and this weird dark red symbol that incessantly flashed in her mind. Whatever, it was just a dream. 
"I is OK, it be tahm to (pineapples)  sdart today." She said. Her eyes widened. "Wut. Whah amma speteakin liek amman idioioit and not ahl intillectualifiedal!" She tried speaking like she used to be able to, with her annoying high pitched voice, but she found she was unable to! Deciding that she must have screwed up some spell last night, she began to think of just what she could've done to get these odd results.
Spike arose from his slumber in the opposite manner. He felt completely refreshed and ready to begin a full day of enslavement. 
"Hey Twi, would you stop acting like Derpy and tell me to do something already?" He said. But, at that very moment, a feeling of longing overcame him that he didn't understand. He felt a strange desire to leave the library. So he did. Just like that. On his way out the door, he sprayed a flame at Twilight, creating a scroll. Without a word, he walked out the Library doors and down the street.
"Wat da Derpy do ya fink ura doing (torches), Spahk? I can has need your 'elp (muffins)!" Twilight cried. After stumbling down the stairs, she picked up the scroll and opened it. 
"WASSAP TWILIGHT GUESS WHAT YOUR INVITED TO CELESTIA'S TOTALLY RANDOM PARTY TODAY SWAG!" The scroll screamed.
"Oh dats blunderful." Said Twilight.
"BE THERE AT 6:00! THIS SCROLL WILL NOW SELF-DESTRUCT!" The scroll screeched.
"Oh dats blunderful." Said Twilight. The scroll then exploded with such force that Twilight was thrust into a closet full of a countless number of full ink bottles, which all were shattered. She was drenched.
*********************************************************************************************************************************************
Scarinaa was ultimately pleased.  The company had recently sent out a shipment of 2 tons of rainbow liquid for 10,000 bits. This was the largest amount pound for pound sold in a long time. Best yet, none of the kidnappings have been discovered. Everything was going according to plan. It appeared that the secret Equestrian police had noticed nothing. It would stay that way.
She was a large pony. Not fat, not particularly muscular, just big. It was as if some one stretched and skewed a pony on paint. She was dark brown and had jet black hair which spiked out in multiple directions, giving her a kind of bed-head look. She always wore her factory suit, which was essentially just small and short aprons in front off each leg and over her back. This prevented too much blood from getting on her and any of the workers. She never washed it, because she knew the blood stains were intimidating. Her CM was a weird, red, star/ bird shaped symbol, and nopony knew what it was. She always had a crazed, wild, blood thirsty look about in eyes and at this moment had a wicked smile on her face.
Scarinaa ran an underground company that produced rainbows the "easy and efficient" way, that is, they drained Pegasus's blood and used its colors to create a multicolored liquid which had a variety of different uses. Obviously, this was completely illegal, but rainbow liquid was incredibly difficult to make with any alternative methods and ergo was worth a lot of money. The Central Equestrian Intelligence Agency (CEIA) still had no idea what was going on, which was kind of surprising knowing the size of the company and its impact on the black market. Then again, it wasn't that surprising when you recall that Scarinaa likewise had a group of agents who kept things under wraps. 
"Scarinaa, we discovered a person snooping around the facilities. We don't know how they got there, but they were armed. So far, we have no reason to believe they are a member of the CEIA. From what we've seen, they don't appear to be a member. We are still investigating." Said Jott, Scarinaa's assistant. 
"I need to take a look myself. We might be able to use them." Said Scarinaa. "Lead me to the security chambers."
************************************************************************************************************************************************
Spike continued on his way, following his bizarre feelings. He followed them down the street and through the square. He walked and walked until finally he came to the Everfree forest. A being slipped out of the darkness between the trees. In a slippery, whispering voice it said to Spike: 
"Follow me. My master is calling you..."
Spike followed it deeper into the forest.
**************************************************************************************************************************************************
Twilight was going insane. Obviously she messed up something earlier during the week as she practiced her spells, but as far as she could remember this kind of side effect was unheard of. To make things worse, she couldn't read anything from her spell books because the letters just swam around the page like pool balls bouncing around a pool table. It was impossible to read anything. To make things even worse, she was still covered in ink because she never learned the ink removal spell that removed ink from hair. To make matters even WORSE, she couldn't turn up to Celestia's totally random party like this. Extreme actions would have to be taken. To Zecora!
****************************************************************************************************************************************************
Rainbow Dash noticed something strange about Spike as she flew over the town. He seemed to be walking aimlessly without Twilight. Was he lost or confused? She flew down to Spike as he approached and entered the Everfree forest. Something weird was going on here. She flew down into the forest undergrowth. Try as she might, she kept losing track of Spike. He just seemed to appear and disappear. Finally, after about an hour, she seemed to have lost him for good.
Now she was kind of lost. She had never been in this part of the forest before. The trees above her were so thick, it would be a real effort to climb up and out. But she didn't really have a choice. Just as she was about to leap upward, she caught sight of something large, colored black and silver. She stealthily crept toward it, trying to be invisible among the trees. Unfortunately, being blue and rainbow colored doesn't exactly provide the best camouflage. 
"HAY! What do you think your doing?! Who are you?!" Cried a pony. RD spun around to see a blue pegasus about her size with multicolored hair. He was had pitch black plates of metal outlined silver covering his entire body except his head. He had his hoof pointed at her, and within the hoof was a kind of cannon in which electricity swirled around in a frightening manner.
"What's going on? I'm just a Pony from Ponyville!" Cried RD.
"From Ponyville? Why are you so far out in this forest? Don't you know that's not safe?"
"Of course I do! It's kind of complicated, I was trying to help a friend... But why are you here? What are you wearing, and what is that on your hoof?" He looked at her for a moment and then began to answer her questions, deciding she was truthful.
"I can't tell you why I'm here, but I can answer your other questions because I can't see how it would hurt. I'm wearing electricity and fire proof armor. The extremely dangerous weapon I'm pointing at your face is the Pegashot v. 63. It is capable of firing directed bolts of electricity, flash freezing things in front of it, and it triples as a flamethrower. It also can create fog. Of course, to control these weather based weapons, it needs a pegasus, which I am and you appear to be. However, to use it, it has to be implanted in your hoof. That's a price I paid for this power."
"Umm... I guess that's kind of cool." Said RD, who was still in shock.
"Look, you need to get out of here before the others find you. Forget what happened here and now. Just get out of here. I can assist you if you need help, but seriously, I'm contractually obligated to blow your head off. Go, NOW."
And RD took off at that very second. She shot up through the trees and into the sky above.She was on the verge of turning home when she though: What are you doing? Below you is an adventure just waiting to happen! Don't leave opportunity knocking at the door, rip down the door and drag him in by the throat!   
Meanwhile, down below, Rainbow Slash, a member of the CEIA, was wondering just who that Pegasus was. She looked exactly like him. They had to have some connection, right? There is no way somepony else could have such similar DNA without being related. That was impossible. Was that his sister he just met?! There was no way. And yet...

	
		Rainbow Slash



     Twilight finally got to Zecora after stumbling through the forest. Actually, Zecora got to her. Zecora found Twilight stumbling around like a drunk pony and decided that she needed help.
"Ah neeb helpelp!" Cried Twilight.
" You don't say?" Said Zecora. She took  Twilight into her house and washed the ink out of her hair while Twilight gave Zecora the whole entire story, with incredible detail:
"So I get wake up an I spake and I dumbum." She said.
"Well, I think you got the derp virus. I think. It's been going around. It is peculiar that it's this strong. Normally strong willed and smart ponies can avoid it." 
"NOOBOBOOOBOBOOOOO(wonderbolts)OOOOOOOO(the mayor)BOBOBOBOBOOOO-"
"Shut up, your stupidity is getting annoying!" Said Zecora. Twilight whimpered.
***********************************************************************************************************************************************************
Scarinaa looked at the snoop with interest. He was light brown with dark brown hair and a hourglass CM. He didn't appear like much of a threat, especially strapped to the Pegasus Device (a device made to drain blood).
"Who are you, and what were you doing around my factory?" Asked Scarinaa.
"I don't have to tell you anything. Oh yeah, and I WONT tell you anything!" He said.
"That's fine. I have no need for you. It's clear you aren't apart of the CEIA, so honestly I don't need to question any further."   
"How do you know I'm not?" He asked.
"Because if you were a CEIA spy, then you wouldn't be dressed like that. In addition, We have a list of all CEIA members. You clearly are not one of them. Actually, we have a rather large list on almost every pony on the planet. You aren't even on that list. It is probably best we exterminate you." She turned toward the pony manning the pegasus device. "Go ahead." She said. With a whir, the machine went to life. In seconds, the strange pony fell to the ground, drained of all his blood. He was not a pegasus, so his blood was simply a dark red and lacked magical properties. Ah well, I can bathe in it later,thought Scarinaa.
*******************************************************************************************************************************************************
Rainbow Dash watched and followed the mysterious pony from the trees. He was walking down in the forest, and seemed to have a goal. He was very interesting. Beside his clothes and laser cannon, he was also peculiar as he looked almost exactly like RD herself, beside the scar on his cheek. after about two hours of following him, he exited the forest and began to travel up the mountains. RD no longer had the cover she had before, so she flew down to the mountain base after him. She hid behind rocks, boulders, and anything else she could fully get covered by. After awhile, he stopped walking. 
"Ok, come on out. I know your there. Don't worry, we're alone here." He said.
"How did you know I was here?" RD asked, walking out from behind a boulder. 
"Well, I didn't. But I had a hunch that you would follow me."
"Why?"
"Because that's what I would've done." He replied, much to RD's surprise. "I have a feeling we're more than acquaintances. I'm Rainbow Slash."
"You think we're... like, related somehow?" She asked.
"Yes, especially now. But I guess we can't really no for sure... at least, I can't."
"Why not?"
"Because I don't have any memories from beyond two months ago."
"What?! You have short term memory loss?"
"No, you see, I work for a...well... oh whatever. I work for a top secret crime busting organization known as the CEIA. They erase my memory every 3 months for my protection, and so if I get captured I will only be able to give a little information."
"You work for a spy organization?! I promise I wont tell! That's amazing and cool! But that's horrible that they wipe out your memories. I guess it's kind of understandable, though... I don't recall ever having a brother. I'm sure I would've known if I did."
"Unless the CEIA wiped your memory as well." Rainbow Slash said with disgust. "I hate what they do, but if I'm protecting people, I will do whatever it takes. Anyway... I did come up here to  talk to you, but I also came up here for a classified purpose. You had better leave now, before you get hurt. You don't want to know what I have to do today..."
"Are you sure?! I might be able to help-"
"Yes, I'm sure. You need to get out of here." He said with severity.  "So long. Maybe we'll meet again, if I survive." And with that, he turned around and began climbing the mountain again.  Rainbow Dash just watched, unmoving.

Thus concludes Part 1 of Phonyville: Things Change.
Part 2 coming soon!
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