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		Crystal Feather



	Hello my name is Crystal Feather and I am sixteen equestrian years old. You all should've known that already, but just in case you didn't know, that's my name and age. I was born at the Crystal Empire, but I left home at the age of ten to find my "cutie mark destiny." Little did I know that my life would've been changed forever.
I went to Ponyville and met the mane six from your favorite TV show My Little Pony, which in our world we have My Little Human. I never knew that you all were real, and you all didn't know that we ourselves existed, I thought it was all a dream when I met Katie, the human that believes that we exist in another world along with her friends, and I didn't know that she did until I actually met her, face to face.
Anyways besides the whole fandom thing between Katie and I; to explain my life I have had, it was a hard life for me. When I first started school, all the fillies and colts made fun of me because of what I wanted to do, well, all except one filly named Krypton. She was the only pony that understood me back then and what I wanted. I was so happy that I had her as my best friend; I wished that it never would end! But, all good things must end at some point.
A few days after I had turned ten years old, King Sombra arrived for the second time to the Crystal Empire, that's what my parents had told me. That was the first time I had seen Twilight Sparkle, Pinkie Pie, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, Fluttershy, and Spike. Krypton, my mom and dad, and I were out near the bubble having a picnic when this all happened.
When the bubble had disappeared my dad told Krypton and I to run away and not to look back. I obeyed his orders, so did Krypton; but, she wasn't fast enough. I lost her that day sadly. When he was defeated by the love we had left in our hearts to power up the crystal heart, I followed the mane six to Ponyville without them even knowing that I was there. They didn't even have a clue that I had followed them there.
When we all arrived to Ponyville, I ran all around Ponyville trying to find a place to stay until I felt like coming home. For days I had tried to find it, no pony wanted me; not even a crystal pony. Until, Rainbow Dash saw me and looked at me.
"Hey kid, what's wrong? Don't you live over in the Crystal Empire?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"I did. But, I can't go back. Not after what has happened to me best friend. How could I face the Crystal Empire again?!" I answered with tears in my eyes.
"Hey, don't worry about it. There's always more ponies there that are young."
"NO THERE ISN'T! No pony likes me! I'm way too different!"
All she did was smile at me. Wrapping her wing around me and pulled me close to her body.
"You know kid, you and I aren't exactly different." Rainbow Dash told me.
"Really?" I asked.
That very day, Rainbow Dash and I became friends. I didn't even get a home, but I still got a friend. I even got more friends when I went to the school there. No pony was different. I met the Cutie Mark Crusaders! I even became one of them! It was awesome!
That was also the very same day I had met Firestar! When forth grade ended, I still didn't get my cutie mark. And Firestar left to Las Pegasus.
When I turned thirteen, I decided that it was time for me to go home. I left the mane six behind; I was sad to leave my friends that I made there behind. It was even worse for Rainbow, she was the first pony that I had met there.
"Be strong Feather. You are the best." Rainbow Dash told me wiping away my tears.
To this very day, I remember it all. But you should know that I never lost contact with her.
When I arrived back at the Crystal Empire, everything was different. Every pony sparkled and they were all happy. I went to my home where I had at once lived. My mom was there and I had a little brother then. My father and Krypton both were killed in the Sombra attack.
A few days after my return, I went to my father and Kryton's grave. I sat there for three days. Thankfully my mom came and always brought me food, but still I sat there.
When I came to the sense that they were going to be dead for the rest of eternity, I wanted to do the one thing that I could do to remember them. And give them one last thing that they could do the same for me as well.
I found a block of emerald crystal and a block of krypton; still sitting up at their graves, I pulled out one of my feathers from my wing, and started carving a emerald crystal feather and a krypton crystal feather.
When I finished them, I left the gifts in front of their graves, and I trotted home. Not even noticing that I got my cutie mark.

I went back to Ponyville when I turned fourteen, and that happened to be the day that Twilight Sparkle turned into an Alicorn. That was the first time I wrote a story about, well anything. This story was going to be about Twilight; what she thought would happen to her friends due to her becoming a princess.
It was a good story, but I knew that there was more out there to write about. Thus came the fact that I was a writer.
This happened when I was in the sixth grade, but it wasn't all that enjoyable. I had to make new friends, and I made them. It was great in the sense here in the Crystal Empire, but, I didn't have very many story ideas.
But, I wanted to come up with something! I attempted one with my friends, Black Ninja, Jewel, and Vivian. That story didn't last very long. I couldn't really think about what to do exactly. I was happy that I had made some friends that year. They were the best, and that friendship lasted for a long time.
Seventh grade came and that was the year that I had met Stardella, Dream, and Regina. I knew who Regina was last year but her and I only knew each other by face. Stardella was a lot like Krypton, the only difference was, was that Stardella was an Alicorn. 
I know that it's odd that Stardella is an Alicorn, but she isn't short of a Princess, or even has her own castle! She would never tell me why she was an Alicorn but not a princess. I just accepted the fact that she was my friend and would always be.
I was Regina's test monkey, which I didn't mind at all. No pony else would help her out, as what she had told me. She was happy that I was always willing to take anything. I had received genetic mutations; which she gladly changed beck to normal for me; I had been through a lot of pain, some of that I wish would never happen again.
Eight grade was the flurry of friends. I still had Stardella, Black Ninja, Dream, Regina, Jewel, and Vivian. This was the best year of my life. So many writing ideas, wonderful and great new friends, and wonderful teachers; even two that I had last school year. It was the best, that was until the end of the school year came and many of us split up. Was that the end? No.
I managed to get a hold of their phone numbers, Little did I know that I was finally going to get a phone. All through summer I stayed in contact with the majority of them all.
Now that we are up to my 9th grade year of high school. You all know about my life before high school. I look back at it now and thinkWow, why did I run off? Why did I do all of these things in life? Well, just to say, I'm quiet proud of it all now that I got it out of my system.
Thank you all who read this... It means a lot to me.

	
		Ms. Snapple



	Hello, as you all know, my name is Ms. Snapple and I am twenty - five equestrian years old. Yes I am the oldest of the whole group, and I am not proud of it at all. I am Crystal’s physical science teacher for high school, not like you already knew that. I was born in the city of Canterlot. I had a good life I could possibly say.
Well with the exception of having thoughts in my head that all the ponies around me, looking at me funny. I knew that I was different, even in the head mainly.
Both my parents were unicorns and they didn’t understand why I had wings. I thought that they both hated me for it, like it was my fault, but I was wrong. They loves me for who I was.
I have an older brother, but the both of us were never really that close. Luckily I was smart enough to solve my problems on my own. Sometimes I needed help, but it wasn’t that often.
When I first started school, thought that I wasn’t the only Pegasus pony in all of Canterlot, because my mom and dad kept me in the house and wouldn’t let me go anywhere. All I saw was at the school were unicorn ponies. Well, it might help if I told you that I was enrolled into the school for gifted unicorns, before they did entrance exams. Yeah, that changed when I came. But they let me stay!
Um, I couldn’t do magic then?! And I am a Pegasus! But my parents and the system there wouldn’t let me go. Yeah, being surrounded by unicorns and not able to do anything was awesome!
I was in the fourth grade when I got my cutie mark and it was all on accident. Yes, I said it, I found my destiny all on accident.
In my fourth grade teacher’s classroom, she wanted us to stand, and she let me float above my desk. She wanted us to think about a time in Canterlot that we knew, or something that happened in our lives.
I always wanted to see the time when Canterlot became a city or village, whatever you may call it. My teacher was walking around when I started to feel funny.
“Miss. Snapple? Are you okay?” my teacher asked me.
That was the last thing that I remembered from her when everything went colorful. I soon landed in what I believed was Canterlot. It was freaky.
HOW DO I GET HOME?! I thought in terror.
Flapping my wings and panicking to get home, things went colorful again and I was home.
“Thank you Soloras I am home!” I yelled.
Not even knowing that I was in class, and I was only gone for at least five seconds. Yeah, that was an awkward moment waiting to happen. One of my friends came up to me when school was over and asked me about my “cutie mark.”
I thought at first that she was just pulling on my leg, until I looked at my flank, and noticed a tattoo on my flank.

I GOT MY CUTIE MARK ALL BY ACCIDENT! Yes, it was really awkward that I got it in class because I traveled through all of time and space. THIS DESTINY WAS AWESOME! I ran home after I finished talking with my friend and told my family what happened and showed them my cutie mark.
They were happy that I got it without having to be a unicorn. Being in the school of gifted unicorns, being a Pegasus and getting my cutie mark in a school not ment for me. I was awesome.
When I turned nineteen and finally left that stupid school and went on my own; I moved to Ponyville. I met the love of my life there, but at the time, we only knew each other by face. It was awesome, until I had to get a job… But there was one day that it all made me feel good inside on one of the worst days of my life.
One day I was on my way home from my hell holed job that I had. When I came to an alleyway and saw a pony with a rainbow mane hugging a small purple sparkling filly. I had never seen a pony like that filly before. It was nice getting to see such a rare breed. I thought that it was a sweet thing that the rainbow Pegasus was doing for the little filly. But they might have had been sisters.
I stayed in Ponyville, trying to find a jobs that I could do and hang out with my lovely stallion friend. It was an okay life, until I had enough.
When I was twenty two years old; I was just fired from my job at the time because of some random reason that wasn’t my fault. When they had threatened to do so, I took it on and left that office with a small smile on my face.
I went back to Canterlot a few weeks later to visit my family, and that happened to be the day that there was going to be a new princess of Equestria to be announced. Princess Twilight Sparkle I believe. She was dressed nicely, but not like it really mattered to me at all.
I was there because my parents had dragged me there. Yeah, I had the best time in my whole life.
Soon after that my fiancé and I moved to the Crystal Empire because there was a job opportunity there. And it happened to be Crystal High School.
Well, it was a job and in order to reach my dream of being a vet technician, I needed to become a college professor for the money, but before that I had to have experience to become that, so I choose high school.
Crystal High School seemed like my only choice. So I went and got the job as a freshman physical science teacher, but, it was my only way to reach my full potential.
The first year of my teaching has been stressful at times, but, I always get through, thank Celestia. I can’t wait to fulfill my dream and become what I want to be.

			Author's Notes: 
Hey this is Crystal! Clearly you can tell that Ms. Snapple wants to be a vet technician. Yeah. Just to say, it's weird knowing that she had seen me before but never knew who I was.


	
		Stardella



	My name is Stardella and I am fifteen equestrian years old. Well, duh! There is my name! Well, you may have noticed that I am an Alicorn but I have never presented myself as a Princess. That will be explained in here, because it's better than spoiling it.
I was born in the castle of Canterlot, but my birth was unannounced for a while. When it was finally announced, I was about 2 months old. I had my own crown, always greeted as Princess Stardella, and got everything that I wanted when I wanted it. To be clear, I was spoiled. I was happy with my life, I had everything that I ever wanted. But, before I turned eleven, everything in my life changed forever.
I woke up on October 20th and everything was quiet. This was really confusing to me at first, it usually wasn't quiet in the castle. I went all around the castle; didn't see any pony, no servants, no guards ponies, no nurses, and my parents were gone as well. At first, after being confused, I thought that this was the best thing ever!
Then, the whole silence thing got to me. I went out on my own to find them. Yes, I did find them later on, but, not the way any pony wants to find their parents in. I trotted over into this dark cave where I heard their voices coming from. In there I found them all in changling sack thingys that really grossed me out. I started to use my magic to free them.
But, I was stopped by a pouncing changling trying to stop me. I fought off the changling with as much strength as I had, but when he got off of me, I saw a scoundrel looking kind of unicorn pony in front of me.
"Time to dethrone the Princess; Princess Stardella." he chanted as his horn glew.
Soon, when he touched my head, everything went black and my horn hurt. I woke up from what seemed hours, ended up being days with my horn still hurting.
When I asked what was going on, why my horn hurt and why it wasn't wanting to do anything. I got sad looks.
"I'm sorry your highness, or Stardella; but the pony that attacked you last has taken all of your magic. You're no longer a princess my dear." the doctor told me.
To this day, I cannot forget the whole attack, I wanted to get back at that stallion for all that he had done. But after a few years of no magic, I had just learned to cope with it. I left Canterlot dethroned, and wanting to find my cutie mark, because nothing in my royalty life, apparently wasn't being about a princess. I guess that it wasn't my real destiny.
But one day, I was lucky. I moved to Las Pegasus to live with my grandmother at the age of twelve and joined a choir there. Just to say, I was the best there! But for a long period of time, I was too shy to even get up on stage and sing.
But there was one performance, one of the fillies there got sick and didn't even show up. My choir instructor wanted me to go and to get her to shut her trap. I went up on stage and did the solo. I wasn't scared once I looked up at the crowd, like I had been up on stage all my life!
Little did I know, I earned my cutie mark at that performance.
In 7th grade I met Crystal Feather who later in the 8th grade I considered her my twin sister. She was there for me at my hardest times, and took on the drama that I had. Only to lead me the right way.

			Author's Notes: 
Hey it's Crystal again. Yeah, I am a really good friend apparently. I had never really knew Stardella's background until I read this. She knew who Lonely Schondrel was and that's why she must've helped me defeat him. Not only do I mean a lot to her, but she also means a lot to me.


	
		Black Ninja



	My name is Black Ninja or Ninja and I am fourteen equestrian years old. I am a very secretive mare so I really didn't want to explain my life at all. But to make Crystal happy and to make myself feel good, I will do it for you.
I was born close to the Changling Kingdom because my mom was always on the run from some bad thing that she had done. Odd enough, she never wanted to tell me, and still won't. Her and I were always on the run. I learned my ninja skills from her because to find food, we had to find on our own, we had to be really sneaky about it. That's also when I earned my cutie mark. 
I never made any friends, not that we were always moving but that when I was young, I used to think that friends were just a waste of time. That's what I thought for the longest time in my life. I was happy that way, until one day when my life changed forever.
I was at the age or nine when my mom disappeared. I woke up one afternoon after my nap and she was shaking my telling me to get up and run away. I obeyed what she had told me and ran out of the cave, without her by my side. When I was a mile away from the little cave where we were, I had stopped to wait for her, hoping that I had just outran her. Two hours go by and I am still standing there, she wasn't there still. That's about the time when I started to panic. I went back to our cave to find her, only to find out that she was being taken away from the cave. Two police stallions held my mother by her hooves. I stayed in the bushes so I was out of the way, watching all the action that was going on. I watched the police take her away from my home, and away from me.
I went to the Crystal Empire a few days later to find a little place to stay, so I could wait for her to be released and to come home to me. I didn't find a home with a family, but I did find an alley to stay at. I went to the school there so then I was smart. When I turned ten I started taking dark magic classes. So then I could free my mom and take vengeance on all the ponies in Equestria for what they had done. I did very well in my classes, I wasn't one of the top ponies, but I was still good at it. I still didn't make any friends in the school that I was at, until Crystal Feather came to me my sixth grade year. She seemed smart and innocent minded, I didn't mind her at all, even though I hated her guts. But, there was something that changed my whole thought; she didn't care on who I really was, what my life was like before I met her.
She really didn't care about that I knew dark magic, she didn't care that I was always on the run with my mom for the majority of my life, she really didn't care about anything really about me. If my mom met Crystal, she would love her as much as I did. She turned me around that year, from the evil and hatred that I had over every pony. She proved to me that every pony is different.
In the eighth grade, I still knew Crystal Feather, but I have to say that this was the best year of my life. One day I was at my box home asleep when I heard hoof steps. I thought that is was some jerk pony coming to take my home at first, but it wasn't.
"Ninja!" a familiar voice called.
The voice sounded a lot like my mom, but how could it have been her, she had been taken. I got out of my box ready to kick some ass when I saw a mare; my mom.
"Hey Ninja, It's time for us to go home." she told me.
"WHERE?! I don't want to leave here! I don't want to run anymore! I have a life here!" I snapped at her.
"Don't worry about that, I'm not having us run anymore. This is the place we live now. I saw that you made a friend here; which made me happy. That was what helped me come to the decision of staying here. You made me happy when you came into my life, I wasn't alone anymore, and now it's my turn to make you happy."
I was absolutely so happy that I wasn't on the run with her anymore, I wasn't leaving the Crystal Empire, I wasn't leaving my best friend Crystal, I was here to stay.

			Author's Notes: 
This one story I believe is very unique, in a way that Ninja lived a horrible life when she was young. And it was me that helped her change her ways, change her thoughts about friends. I was also glad that her mom came through for her. I was in tears reading this alone.


	
		Timeless Crash and Cora



	Hello my name is Cora and my twin sister Timeless Crash, the both of us are fifteen equestrian years old. The both of us were born in Ponyville. Well, I was born there alive and Timeless was born dead. And managed to live, she is a walking miracle!
The both of us had a normal life, relatively, but some what different. Me being a unicorn and Timeless being an earth pony, we lived kind of two separate lives. We lived in Ponyville for all our lives until Timeless and I turned twelve, our parents decided that it was time for us all to move. We had to say goodbye to our friends, little did we know, that this was the day, Timeless and I would receive our cutie marks.
The both of us went to school on the last day and said goodbye to Dinky, Twist, and Pipsqueak. As we went up to our group and saw them happy to see us; out of the corner of my eye, I saw Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon come up to the group as well.
"Oh look, one out of the four blank flanks is here!" Diamond Tiara teased.
"Leave them alone!" Twist argued.
"Oh, the one with the cutie mark is defending the blank flanks." Silver Spoon responded.
"Come Twist, no need for you to be with them. The blank flanks are holding you back." Diamond Tiara taunted.
"Let her go!" I snapped.
The both of them turned around and looked at Timeless and I.
"What are you going to do about it?" Diamond Tiara dared.
Of all the things that Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon had done to us for so many years, or the whole group per say. I had enough of the laughing; I picked up my hoof, and started to fight her. How else could I have defended my friends?
Timeless jumped into the fight and tried to get me to stop, but none the less she was flung towards one of the clocks in the room and she broke it.
Ms. Cheerile snatched me up and locked me in her office, along with Timeless.
"Why did you hit Diamond Tiara?" Ms. Cheerrile asked.
"She was making fun of us all our lives and she crossed my international enough line." I responded.
I didn't get into trouble, neither did Timeless oddly. When I looked at her flank, hoping to see it blank, there, spot on, was her cutie mark.
And I looked at mine...

I got my cutie mark by defending Twist, and Timeless got her by the broken clock! When I told Timeless about her cutie mark. When school ended, we said goodbye to Twist, Dinky, and Pipsqueak, and we ran home to show off our cutie marks to our family.
In the eighth grade we met Crystal Feather and all her friends which was fun. Crystal's a good friend, so was Stardella and Rainbow as well. Ninth grade has been hard as you probably know because of Crystal's story. But We all make it through, and that's what matters.

			Author's Notes: 
Cora is right, life is hard. But it's the way it has to be. It was interesting to find out that they found their cutie from a fight. I'm glad that I can depend on them to defend me if something were to happen to me.


	
		Harmony Wing



	Hello, my name is Harmony Wing and I am fifteen equestrian years old. You may have already know that apparently. Crystal wanted me to do this, write my backstory so every pony understood who I was. I'm going to try and make this short and to the point. I was born in the Everfree Forest; which apparently is a "curse." Honestly, I think that it's just an old mare's tale.
When I first started school and I accidentally told one pony where I was born. I became the most disliked pony in the area. No pony wanted to hang out with a pony with "the curse." I went through my entire live, almost, with no pony liking me. But, one day, all of that changed, the day that I found my cutie mark.
I was six when there was going to be the first annual talent show, at Everfree Elementary. I knew that I was an okay singer, but I never knew I was that good. There were so many ponies there, I got really nervous and started to freak out. I started thinking about leaving. But when I decided that I should leave, it was too late, my turn had come.
Going up on the stage I looked out into the crowd and almost lost it. But guess again, I was too late. The music started and a stallion handed me the microphone. Well, I couldn't have stood there like a complete moron! I took the mic and started to sing.
Dream by night
Wish by day
Love begins this way
Loving starts
When open hearts
Touch and stay
Sleep for now
Dreaming's how
Lover's lives are planned
Future songs
And flying dreams
Hand in hand
Love, it seems
Made flying dreams
So hearts could soar
Heaven sent
These wings were meant
To prove once more
That love is the key
Love is the key
You and I touch the sky
The eagle and the dove
Nightingales
We keep our sails
Filled with love
And love it seems
Made flying dreams
To bring you home to me
Love, it seems
Made flying dreams
So hearts could soar
Heaven sent
These wings were meant
To prove once more
That love is the key
Love is the key
You and I touch the sky
The eagle and the dove
Nightingales
We keep our sails
Filled with love
Ever strong our future song
To sing it must be free
Every part
Is from the heart
And love is still the key
And love it seems
Made flying dreams
To bring you home to me
Read more: Kenny Loggins - Flying Dreams Lyrics | MetroLyrics

When I finished, the crowd was silent for a long time, it kind of scared me at first. I lowered my head and started to trot away. But then they clapped for me, I smiled.
"Look at your flank Harmony." my instructor whispered into my ear.
I looked down at my flank and noticed a particular tattoo on it.
Singing was my destiny, and song writing. That was the best destiny ever! I could share my feelings and express myself, finally! When I turned fourteen, I stayed in Canterlot and met Princess Twilight. I happened to notice a purple furred Pegasus mare with her muzzle in a book, and a crystallized quill in her mouth. At first I thought that she was a royal scribe.
"Who is that your highness?" I asked Princess Twilight.
"Oh, that's Crystal Feather. Don't worry about her right noe, she's in the zone." Twilight responded.
I didn't even want to bother a scribe at her work. That summer my mom had us move to the Crystal Empire. I didn't want to leave my friends that I made after the performance, but my mom is my only ride around anywhere. I went to the high school there and saw that purple Pegasus pony again, the one Princess Twilight called Crystal Feather.
I got to know that pony well. Her and I come up with the most evilest ideas for stories and songs together. Here and I together, creating ideas, it could cause some major chaos!

			Author's Notes: 
Harmony is right, the both of us together have so many ideas that are evil, and tend to get a little creepy. Like her and I had an idea that one of her characters and one of my characters in my story really likes her character and if that character came to my story. My character would freak out.


	
		Angel Von Valentine



	Hello all you sexy ponies that read this! My name is Angel, Angel Von Valentine and I am sixteen equestrian years old. Crystal told me to write this and explain my life before high school. I was born in the big city of Manehattan! As you all know that it is a big city; boy, you haven't seen nothing yet! I lived in a small apartment building with an older sister, my mom, ad my dad there, near the tallest building in all of Equestria. It was a nice thing to look at, but living in the area sucked.
I had a lot of good friends in the city, but the thing that pissed me off was the fact that all the other ponies there were so rude for no reason.
When I turned six, my family and I moved out and went to Trottingham because of my mom getting a new job in the area. We did not hesitate to leave home. I was happy to leave, the city that I called hell.
I loved Trottingham, it was awesome. Getting to spend time with the British ponies was so adorable, and the best time of my life. Just their accents alone, made this city ten times more awesome. When I turned ten, I finally got my cutie mark. That was also the first time I fell in love with a colt and then dumped him. Pipsqueak was his name; it was hearts and hooves day and I didn't want to feel left out. So then I found him and we went to Pipsqueak's favorite restaurant and ate together.
Later on I gave him a kiss, not even knowing that him and his mom were moving to Ponyville at the end of the day, so, I dumped him. What else could I have done? One day I happened to look down at my flank later on because some pony that passed by me said, "Oh my Celestia! That is the WORST special talent ever!" I looked and saw my cutie mark,

When I turned fifteen, my family and I moved out of Trottingham and went to The Crystal Empire. I was going to miss the  ponies with the British accents, but when we got there. I saw the ponies, were they sparkled, I was amazed by it. When I went to the high school there, I got to see many sparkling ponies, but as well as that there were some that didn't.
When I met Crystal Feather in chorus class, she sparkled like all the other ponies which was awesome! That just made her even more cooler. But as I got to know her more, she actually was a really great pony to be around with. She is a pretty awesome pony, not just from the looks, but by her personality.

			Author's Notes: 
Aww, thanks Angel! Wait, she can't hear me; dang it. Anyways, Angel Von Valentine is a funny pony to me. Always has a funny remark about everything and still goes around Crystal High, and breaks hearts.


	
		Firestar



	Hello my name is Firestar and I am fifteen equestrian years old. I loo kind of like Sunset Shimmer that every pony seemed to hate. Well, to be honest, that pony was my twin sister and I was never known by you all. Why? When she was sent to the strange world when the both of us were young fillies, her whole family was forgotten.
Anyways, I was born in Canterlot. I am not as evil as my sister I'm like the good side of her. I lived with my mom and dad until I wanted to leave Canterlot in search for my cutie mark. I was about eight when I left Canterlot to live with two very amazing ponies, along with a nice young colt who was like a big brother to me. I was in Ponyville.
How did I receive my cutie mark? What exactly is my destiny? Let me explain to you before you all jump into conclusions! I was ten equestrian years and I had met Crystal Feather. It was almost her eleventh birthday and I wanted to give her something special. Knowing that I was going to be leaving at some point in my life. It was difficult to find anything that she liked, or something that she would use a lot. She wasn't the type, at the time, that was easy to please. The night before I looked to the sky and prayed to Princess Luna asking her for an idea. When I opened my eyes, I saw a falling star. Then I had remembered Crystal telling me that she had never seen a falling star before; I knew right then and there, what exactly I was going to do for her.
Continuing on that night, I created my own falling star using magic with flames. Little did I know that this was my special talent. I arrived at school the next day and saw this unique cutie mark.
When the fourth grade ended, I moved back to Canterlot, leaving Crystal behind in Ponyville. When it was Princess Luna's birthday party and my class, where I went to school, was invited to the castle to bring her gifts and sing for her. I was a part of the gift giving group, and I made her the same star that I made for Crystal back in the fourth grade; she loved it too! I outshined the other fillies and colts with my gift. After that day, Princess Luna always asked me to do those stars for her and throw them across the sky. So whenever she wanted one to show on her beautiful night, I would be the first pony she would ask to do it.
After that, I moved to the Crystal Empire, because I really wanted to see what it was like there. I always wanted to see a crystal pony, and be with Princess Cadence. I had heard that she was a great princess as well, like Luna and Celestia. Just to be honest, I liked Luna more. That was also the day, Twilight Sparkle became a Princess. I wanted to go, but I was there only at night, because of Princess Luna. I was always happy to do that for her all the time, especially after the pony that had saved her from the Nightmare.
I went to the high school there at the Crystal Empire, and saw Crystal again. At first I thought that is was odd that she originally lived in Ponyville, but sparkled like the Crystal Ponies. It made me curious, but I wasn't too worried about it, the fact was that she was here! She had changed so much since the fourth grade when I last saw her, but she was still the lovable little filly that I knew and loved.
The entire time I was in Canterlot, from age ten to age fourteen, I missed her smiling face. Maybe that's why I made that falling star for Princess Luna? Because I missed Crystal Feather so much.

			Author's Notes: 
I still have that falling star that she made me. It doesn't have it's flames anymore, but I still kept it, it still glows no matter what. It's the most precious thing that I have from her, or mainly all that I have. Firestar and I go back farthest in the group, she is the oldest friend that I have. And I am glad that this friendship has lasted this long.
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