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The Brothers from Shetland
by 5007
(aka Lord Dragon Claw)

Disclaimer: "My Little Pony" is owned by Hasbro. The "Friendship is Magic" version was designed by the wonderful Lauren Faust. Seeing as how I am neither affiliated with either entity nor do I plan to make money off of this, I will refrain from claiming ownership of any canonical facet of MLP. On the other hand, I will twist canon to my own dark-yet-humorous view for your entertainment. YOU HAVE BEEN WARNED!
Chapter One: Civilization! ... or what passes for such.
________________________________________
"The sun rose late," commented one unicorn to his brother, eyeing the rapidly rising sphere of flame through the canopy. 
"That's never happened before. I wonder why it did and if the Summer Solstice had anything to do about it."
He turned his good eye, his left one, to view his traveling companion who had lagged behind again. Limping because of an old injury to his left hind leg, the second unicorn, a dark green coat with a red, slicked-back mane and violet eyes hurried forwards to catch up. His cutie mark was a protractor set at seventy degrees.
"We won't know until we find another settlement, Straet," replied the limping stallion, the upper-half of his horn broken off in a jagged line.
Straet always felt pained when he saw his brother's broken horn - it was his fault that his twin lost his horn and all his spells, save minor telekinesis.
"Straet," admonished the green unicorn when he finally caught up, stepping around some blue-leafed plants. "You had better not be thinking about how my horn broke in that fight with the trinoceros - I keep telling you that I don't blame you."
The first stallion sighed, shaking out his long, unruly dark grey mane that was draped over the right side of his face. "I know, Yuclid, but I haven't forgiven myself for that."
Rolling his eyes, Yuclid shoulder-checked his twin brother, causing the grey-eyed unicorn to go down hard into a mud puddle, dirtying his pale-blue coat and caking his mane. Straet glared at his brother with his one good eye, rubbing his eye patch with the ankle of his hoof.
"If anyone's to blame for anything," began the broken-horned stallion "then I am to blame for the loss of your right eye and ear when that acid viper attacked us."
Straet growled, but picked himself up. "I caused you to lose your magic..."
"And I caused you to lose your depth-perception. And I'm deeply sorry about it, but you've forgiven me."
Yuclid nuzzled Straet's neck with his nose before continuing. "And I've forgiven you for the loss of my horn. We've both found ways around our hardships, but we need to think of the present and the future!"
Straet began leading Yuclid through the forest again. "Right. That's what father always used to say: 'Dwelling on the past blinds you to the present and leaves you vulnerable to the future.'"
"Exactly," agreed the green unicorn. "No more wallowing in regret for you!"
Straet snorted with laughter. "Grandmother's favorite admonition."
Yuclid smiled, glad to see his light blue twin brother was feeling better.
________________________________________
The brothers began to hear a great, joyous din coming from the distance. It sounded like a celebration of some sort, and where there were celebrations, there were settlements. The brothers hurried towards the sound.
It was not coming from a settlement but from a town outside the reaches of the Everfree Forest, which Yuclid and Straet had never left before. Ever cautious, the brothers decided to observe from a distance. Straet used a telescopic sight spell to view what the commotion was about. Lacking most spells, Yuclid pulled a pair of binoculars he had made from his saddlebag.
To say that they were stunned by the sight of a pair of alicorns in the center of the festival would be an understatement. Having only met other unicorns and earth ponies in their long travels, they were taken aback by the mythic alicorns simply standing there at the center of attention. What they noticed next was that there were many pegasi flying about, helping with the celebrations.
While Straet's brain tried to restart, Yuclid's ever-analytical mind realized that the pegasi, earth ponies, and unicorns were roughly equal in number, but only two alicorns existed in the whole town. What was more, they seemed to be treated like they were elders... maybe even higher-ranked than that. Yuclid put his binoculars away while he processed the information.
"Brother?" began the green unicorn as he quickly calculated a way down.
"Yeah, Yuclid?" responded the blue unicorn, breaking his gaze from the sight of the alicorns and casting a simple feather fall spell on the both of them.
"I think we should camp away from this town for tonight and try to find a way in tomorrow, pending more observation."
"Yeah," replied Straet nervously, having never seen so many ponies in one place before. "Good idea."
________________________________________
Odd as it was to not have a full amount of sunlight on the Summer Solstice, the sun set on time, making what was supposed to be the longest day of the year last only five hours total - even shorter than the length of the day of Winter Solstice.
They took to the trees, making a small platform out of fallen branches and bent boughs halfway up the canopy to keep out of the reach of the larger predators that tended to prowl the Forest at night. They didn't go higher in the trees because they still needed the cover of the canopy to hide them from the occasional opportunistic dragon that might fly overhead and snatch one of them off of the treetops.
As they settled down for the night, Yuclid took first watch as he always did. As he looked up at the night sky, the moon seemed more vivid. The dark splotch upon its surface that looked like a mare was gone, oddly enough, but it shone more brightly than Yuclid remembered it ever being even accounting for that. Additionally, the stars shined brighter than they had the night before, and he didn't recognize their positions at first due to the fact that there seemed to be twenty percent more stars in the sky, but he quickly figured out the problem when he finally identified Orion's belt.
Not much happened over the course of Yuclid's watch, but he did hear a manticore pride fighting with a pack of dire wolves somewhere in the distance. In the middle of the night, he finally woke Straet up for his watch, pausing long enough to warn him about the increased beauty of the night sky before he settled down onto the cot built into their temporary platform. Straet was similarly confused by the nocturnal skyscape until he identified Polaris, and everything else fell into place.
The sun rose on time that morning, giving a sense of normalcy to the unicorn's heart that relieved him beyond words to describe as the gigantic ball of burning plasma cast a verdant light through the leaves of the forest canopy. He put his hoof gently on Yuclid's flank, barely touching his cutie mark before he pulled his appendage away quickly. The scars from the last time he woke his brother too quickly were faded, but Straet didn't want to have to walk with a cast again if he could help it.
With that gentle touch, Yuclid would wake in a matter of minutes. Straet began collecting tender leaves for them to breakfast on before they tried to enter the town they had seen the day before. Wondering if the ponies of this new town would be anywhere near as snobbish as the earth pony settlement of Brisbray was (they found it last year and didn't even stay a week), Straet slowly munched on his half of the meal.
________________________________________
The hush of the Everfree Forest was only ever broken by the sounds of predatory creatures (notably apex predators). Many ponies who wandered into the chaotic wood failed to come back out because they knew not the dinner bells they were ringing. The ponies who not only lived but thrived within the expansive Everfree Forest knew when to make sounds and when to be stealthy. They also tended to keep together in their villages and settlements and draw safety from their numbers. Unfortunately, this gave rise to superstitions about outsiders, especially with shapeshifters occasionally trying to prey on young foals.
Hence why when Yuclid and Straet exited the Everfree Forest, they were surprised by the lack of guards at Ponyville's borders. Unless that angry-looking rabbit counted. It bolted when they got close to it, unsurprisingly. What was strange was that it darted inside of a cottage and kicked the door closed. The multitude of animals that hung around the building dived into their own bolt-holes, following the white lagomorph's lead.
The brothers were put on guard when they saw something pink and bouncing heading towards them...
________________________________________
Twilight Sparkle was very, very excited. Her first full day of living in Ponyville! Yesterday didn't count as she spent most of it fighting Nightmare Moon in the Everfree Forest, and the day before that she had just arrived, but today she was going to live it to the fullest!
Except... what do friends do? She wanted to research it, but then she'd spend hours reading her books. While she considered that as an acceptable way to pass the time, she wouldn't be doing it with friends. And if she didn't get to researching friends soon, Princess Celestia would think she was slacking off! Then SHE'D be banished to the Moon! And-
There was a knock at the door.
"I'll get it!" volunteered Spike, putting down a stack of books.
Twilight had lost her train of thought for the moment. What was she thinking about?
"Oh hi Pinkie Pie!" Spike pleasantly exclaimed. "What are you doing here?"
"Hi Spike! Twilight's still in, isn't she!"
"Well, yes, but-"
"Twilight!" Pinkie exclaimed, barreling past the baby dragon, causing him to spin in place like a top. "I was going to visit Fluttershy when I made an important discovery! There are two new NEW ponies in Ponyville! Do you know what kind of cake they might like!"
"Woah, hold on a second!" the light-purple mare requested. "What does cake have to do with two new ponies?"
"I'm going to throw a party for them, silly!"
Twilight blinked. "Right. How would I know what kind of cake they would like?"
"Well, they're unicorns like you! And they're new!"
"- like me." Twilight shook her head, exasperated. "Look, I don't know anything about them, really. How about you just go with chocolate? Nearly everypony loves chocolate."
"Great idea!" Pinkie agreed before bouncing out of the library at a good clip.
"New ponies, huh?" asked Spike.
"Apparently," replied the unicorn before she turned to the baby dragon. "I'm going to go greet them because Pinkie probably gasped at them like she did to me."
"Yeah, awkward. I'll just continue sorting the books."
"Thank you, Spike."
________________________________________
Unicorns, more than other kinds of ponies or magical creatures, tend to have a feel for the inherent magic in their surroundings. Whereas the Everfree Forest felt wild, savage, random, Ponyville felt clean, calm, and strong to the twin brothers. The rest of the country of Equestria probably felt that way too.
"We're getting odd looks," whispered the one-eyed unicorn.
"Of course we are," Yuclid whispered back. "We're new and we look like we just spent the past fifteen years in the wild."
"We did spend the past fifteen years in the wild!"
Yuclid smiled in response, prompting the blue pony to frown and narrow his eye.
"I'd appreciate it if you didn't make fun of me in public."
"Not like they can hear us - WE'RE WHISPERING!"
At his shout, many of the ponies of Ponyville gave them a brief look before shrugging and going about their business, being used to a certain pink mare's antics. Straet, on the other hand, growled at his irritating brother. Yuclid chuckled at that.
"You don't seem to be very good at whispering," said a voice above them. They both looked up to see a cyan-blue pegasus with a multicolor mane. "Hi!"
"Well, hello," responded the dark green unicorn. "First time we've ever met a pegasus before. I'm Yuclid."
"Rainbow Dash. I'm in charge of the weather around here."
Both unicorn and pegasus looked at the light blue unicorn, eyebrows raised.
"Straet. Straet Shott."
"See, Brother?" said the red-maned unicorn. "Not that hard to socialize in a new place."
Straet snorted. "That's what you said about Brisbray."
Yuclid blinked. "Not one of my better moments."
"Brisbray?" asked Dash, landing in front of the brothers. "Where's that?"
"It's an earth pony settlement deep in the Everfree Forest," responded Straet. "And they are pretty mean there."
"Yeah," agreed the broken-horned unicorn. "If you can't wrestle a ganted into submission, you're worthless in their eyes."
"What's a 'ganted'?" asked the pegasus.
Yuclid blinked. "Right. You're not from the Everfree. They're really big and ornery crocodiles that can set things on fire just by staring at them."
Dash gave a look of disbelief at the idea of ganteds, but realized they said something else. "Wait, you guys are from the Everfree Forest! That's so cool!"
"Um... thanks?" offered Straet.
"I've heard stories about ponies going into the Forest, but most of them are never heard from again! And you guys just waltz out of it like it's nopony's business!"
"Well, we were born in the Forest," stated Straet. "Isn't that right, Yuclid?"
They turned to where the dark green unicorn had been standing only to find that he was gone.
"Yuclid?" Straet then sighed. "I hate it when he does this."
________________________________________
Said unicorn was actually hiding atop one of the buildings nearby, watching his brother awkwardly try to converse with the pegasus.
"I am glad I can still use telekinesis," muttered Yuclid. "Especially since I figured out how to use it to lift myself up."
"I didn't know you could do that with telekinesis!" exclaimed a voice to his right.
The green unicorn whirled to face his potential attacker, ready to fling several of the roof tiles at his assailant with telekinesis, when he realized that it was a light-purple unicorn mare he was about to strike. She had backed off a bit at his sudden movement and looked more than a little nervous.
Blinking, Yuclid placed the hardened ceramic tiles back when he had ripped them from. "My apologies. You startled me. I am Yuclid Shott."
"Twilight Sparkle," responded the mare. "You're only able to use telekinesis?"
"Yes. Broken horn and all."
"Oh. I'm so sorry. I haven't heard of anypony with an injury like that." Genuinely interested in continuing the conversation. Maybe I can make friends with him too? More friends isn't a bad thing, right?
"Well, that's good," replied the stallion, sounding mildly bitter. "Wouldn't want anypony else to have to deal with what I've lived through."
Twilight's ears went flat against the back of her head. "I'm sorry. I didn't mean to bring up -"
"- bad memories?" Yuclid shook his head. "I've got a few good ones to keep me going. It's my brother down there that I'm more worried about. He's so morose." Blinking, he turned back to the mare. "Speaking of which, how did you get up here, anyway?"
"I teleported when I noticed a non-pegasus pony up here," she replied casually.
Yuclid's eyes nearly bugged out. "Teleported! Dragon's hoard, mare! You must have a lot of power!"
Twilight blushed and tried to make herself smaller (without using magic).
The green pony sighed. "Sorry, I didn't mean to embarrass you."
"No, it's okay," she insisted. "I'm just not used to interaction with others. I just moved here myself."
"Ah." Yuclid looked contemplative for a moment. She was certainly cute and didn't seem to have ties to anypony else- and you're just a savage from a savage forest! Stop thinking like this!
Yuclid sighed. Straet deserved somepony to love. Resolving to keep from getting distracted, he decided to voice his question.
"So you wouldn't know who could give us a place to sleep for a few days until we decide on what we're going to do?"
Twilight blushed at the thought that came into her head but she voiced it anyway. "Well, there are a couple of unused rooms in the library I'm living in. Unused except by books, anyway." Way to go, Twi. Now he'll think you're being forward.
"A library?" His face brightened at the thought. Books! Plural! Mountains of them! "Are there any books on engineering?"
"I'm not sure," she said, scratching her chin with a hoof. "Spike and I haven't sorted through the entire place yet."
"Spike?" he replied sullenly. Thought so - she's got a coltfriend.
"He's my assistant; a baby dragon," she said with pride, similar to how a mother feels for her child.
Yuclid cocked his head to the side. "A baby dragon? Well, it'll certainly be interesting to meet a dragon that's not trying to cook me for dinner."
Twilight shook her head. "Spike's definitely not like that. He can eat nearly anything, but gemstones are his favorite."
Yuclid nodded, before turning to where his brother was still talking to the pegasus... and a white unicorn mare with a silky, shiny, purple mane. "Well, I'll have to tell Straet, my brother, that we have a place for the night. Excuse me."
Before Twilight could even ask what he was about to do, Yuclid jumped off of the roof and used his telekinesis to propel himself forward enough that he landed right on his brother's back, bringing them both to the ground.
________________________________________
A few minutes earlier...
"Wow. He's sneaky," stated Dash. "I wonder how he did it without a sound? Did he use a silence spell or did he teleport?"
"Well... he used to be able to do silencing spells, but then his horn got broken." Straet looked a little ashamed at the mention of it. "Teleporting is a high-level spell though."
"Really?" The blue pegasus looked confused. "But my good friend Twilight Sparkle teleports around town on a regular basis..."
The light blue unicorn went slack-jawed at that. Or maybe it was the white unicorn coming up behind Rainbow Dash? Nope, his eye was unfocused.
"Rainbow Dash!" chided the white mare in a playful manner. "You must introduce me to your new friend!"
Straet closed his mouth as he noticed the beautiful female unicorn. He also noticed her coifed purple mane and alluringly twisted tail. He stopped himself from admiring (read: ogling) her any further. Way out of my league.
"Sure thing, Rarity!" Dash said with a smile. "This is Straet Shott. He and his brother, Yuclid are visiting town for the moment. Straet? This is Rarity, she runs a fashion boutique."
"A what now?" the light blue unicorn asked.
"Don't you know what fashion is?" Rarity asked, trying to keep pleasant though it was obvious she couldn't believe the concept. "Or do you not know what a boutique is?"
"Well, I know how to fashion weaponry, but I think the way you used the word it means something else. And I've never heard that other wor-"
He was interrupted by Yuclid landing right on top of him, knocking them both into the dirt.
"Hey, Brother!" exclaimed the dark green unicorn as he got himself up. "I found a place for us to stay for the night."
Coughing, Straet gave his brother a one-eyed glare. "Can you please stop doing that whenever we get somewhere we haven't been before!"
"I'm afraid I don't know what you mean."
Snarling, Straet threw a left hook at Yuclid's face, the hoof making a resounding thwack as it impacted Yuclid. The dark green unicorn didn't even move, though his horn was glowing violet slightly as was Straet's simple iron horseshoe.
"Temper, temper. We are in public you know."
Straet's eye began to twitch as Yuclid turned to the shocked mares just standing there, watching the exchange.
"I apologize," the broken-horned stallion said airily. "He always does something embarrassing. I can't take him anywhere..."
Rarity and Rainbow Dash glanced at each other before giggling.
"You really are the hypocrite, aren't you?" the white unicorn asked.
"How did you do that trick?" Of course Rainbow Dash wanted to know how a non-pegasus pony was able to fly. "Was it teleportation?"
"Why does everypony think it's teleportation?" Yuclid asked, annoyed.
"Because they don't know how good you are at telekinesis," stated Twilight as she teleported to stand next to her friends.
"Wait... That was telekinesis!" Rarity inquired. Clearly she was shocked.
Yuclid rubbed the back of his head with a hoof while Straet smirked smugly at him. Yuclid never did like to be the center of attention.
"Cool!" squealed Rainbow Dash. "What other spells do you know?"
The dark-green unicorn coughed something that sounded like "elephant dude hop sickles", but nopony around thought that the answer made any sense.
"I'm sorry," apologized Rarity teasingly. "I didn't catch that."
"Oikandutharspolz."
"They can't understand you, Brother." Straet was relishing in the pseudo-torment of Yuclid - he didn't get many chances to make jokes at the dark green stallion's expense, so he seized every opportunity he could.
Yuclid snorted in frustration. "I CAN'T DO OTHER SPELLS!" He shook his head as he yelled this. But his voice suddenly went back to normal, throwing the other ponies for a loop. "I used to be able to do lots of spells, but I can only do telekinesis now that my horn is broken."
"Gah!" coughed Straet. I know it's an act to keep us from talking about him, but he can still switch gears so quickly it startles me!
The green unicorn chuckled. Gets them every time...
________________________________________
"So you're in charge of the weather?" Yuclid asked.
"Yup," responded Rainbow Dash above him, easily keeping up with the group. "For Ponyville, at least."
"Huh," he said. Clearly, the meteorological laws he had learned from his parents so long ago didn't work in the country of Equestria. "In the Everfree Forest, the weather takes care of itself."
Dash shuddered at that. "Creepy."
The green unicorn chuckled.
Twilight chose this moment to chime in with her knowledge. "Actually, when Princess Celestia and Princess Luna began their rule, the weather in Equestria took care of itself, as did the seasons. Considering how random and dangerous it turned out to be, they changed the nature of the weather to something more controllable. Pegasi were then charged with controlling the weather, and everyone was given the responsibility of the changing of the seasons in exchange for protection against sudden storms."
"Oh," responded Yuclid, as thoughts rushed through his head. "That's an interesting arrangement. Seems fair though. A little bit of labor in exchange for nopony having to worry about a sudden hailstorm ruining their day."
Meanwhile, Rarity was explaining her job to a very confused Straet.
"Wait... you mean ponies pay you to design clothes that aren't necessarily functional?" Straet couldn't understand such a ridiculous notion, and his expression reflected it.
"Well," began the white unicorn, exasperated at Straet's lack of culture. "Yes. That's what fashion is all about."
The light-blue unicorn groaned. "I don't get other ponies..."
Rarity shook her head before asking a question that had been bugging her. "So, what does your cutie mark mean?"
Straet's cutie mark was a target with an arrow stuck in the bull's eye.
"It means I can hit anything I'm aiming at with anything I throw or shoot."
"So," began Dash, asking a question of both brothers. "Where are you from exactly?"
"Shetland," responded Straet, suddenly looking pained.
"It was a nice unicorn settlement," continued Yuclid sullenly.
"We don't like talking about it much..."
"... Especially since we're the only two surviving members of it. Please, don't ask."
"Oh," responded the cyan-blue pegasus. "I'm sorry."
Before the situation could get any more awkward, a pink earth pony with a pink mane bounced up to the group.
"You boys have GOT to come to Sugarcube Corner!" She seemed absolutely giddy.
Yuclid blinked before responding. "You're that pony that gasped at us."
________________________________________
Pinkie soon learned that the brothers she was throwing a party for were born in the Everfree Forest. She didn't care. It didn't matter. It wasn't like they chose to live there, unlike that creepy mare that came out of the woods every now and then.
Anyway, Yuclid seemed content to mingle and had fun talking to other ponies on an individual basis. That was good! He was having no trouble making acquaintances as long as not too many ponies crowded him. And acquaintances led to friends!
Straet, on the other hand, seemed in a sour, nervous mood. Hmmm...
"I'd bet you'd be great at party games!" exclaimed Pinkie Pie from behind the light blue unicorn!
"GAH!" gasped Straet as he tripped over his own hooves to face his sudden assailant... oh wait, it was that crazy pink mare. "Wait, what?"
"You should play some party games! This is a party, and you should have fun!"
"But-"
She tied a cloth over his good eye before he could react. How was that mare so fast!
"Here, let's play 'pin the tail on the pony'. Here's the tail and the poster with the pony on it is in this direction." She turned him to face the poster after putting the pin holding the paper tail in his hoof.
"Hmmm... it's straight ahead of me, is it?" he asked.
"Yesseree!"
His horn glowed, enveloping the pin and the paper tail briefly before the glow died down.
"Not very aerodynamic..." he muttered. "Still..."
Surprising Pinkie (and everypony else who was watching), Straet did not walk straight ahead until he reached the poster to pin the tail to it. Instead, he threw the pin right at the poster. Ponies gasped when they heard the dull "thunk" the impromptu projectile made as it imbedded itself into the poster and the wall behind it. The music stopped as the light blue unicorn removed the cloth from his eye. The pin was three inches away from the flank of the drawing of a yellow pony on the poster, making the tail seem to hover in mid-air to the right of the pony.
"Not bad for a blind shot, if I do say so myself," commented Straet.
Impressed, many of the guests began to applaud, stomping their hooves where they stood.
"That was awesome!" exclaimed Pinkie, bouncing in place. She suddenly stopped. "I'll get the dart board!"
Within three seconds, the poster was removed from the wall and a dartboard was hung in it's place. Pinkie was suddenly next to Straet with a box of darts balanced on one hoof. He could see that there were fifteen in all, of five different colors.
"Anypony else want to compete!" she asked, excited.
"You're on!" Rainbow Dash replied immediately.
"I'll have a go!" responded a slate blue unicorn stallion with a safety pin cutie mark a moment later. His curly white mane seemed to reflect the light in such a way that it appeared light blue.
"I'd like to be the fifth player!" called out a light yellow-orange earth pony stallion from across the room. He had a yellow mane and a guitar cutie mark.
Meanwhile, Yuclid was having an engaging conversation with a beige stallion with a drab brown mane that was almost black. The stallion had an hourglass for a cutie mark.
"So everything is made up of molecules, which are in turn made of atoms?" asked the dark green unicorn as he took a sip of his levitating glass of punch.
"That is correct. The fun part is being able to visualize the atoms and then figure out how they are put together to make the molecules. For example, water is made of one hydrogen molecule connected to one oxygen, which is connected to another hydrogen."
"And the air we breathe is made up of a bunch of molecules and other particles, yes?" Yuclid had never known this sort of thing was possible, but then again, he did live in the middle of a dangerous forest up until now. Perhaps pony science had advanced this far in the more civilized Equestria?
"Quite."
"How do you know this stuff?"
"Well, I am the stallion known as the Doctor." Pride was obvious in his voice.
Yuclid cocked his head, obviously confused. "Doctor who?"
"Doctor Whooves, actually."
"Oh, so 'Doctor' is actually your name," Yuclid realized after a moment.
"And I'd like to introduce you to my better half," said the earth pony, pointing a hoof across the room at a wall-eyed grey pegasus mare fluttering near the refreshment table with seven bubbles as her cutie mark. "She's over there looking for muffins, so it'll be a moment before she comes over here."
Obviously, interspecies breeding isn't a problem in this country like it is in many of the settlements in Everfree, thought Yuclid, taking another sip of his drink.
"I know that life in the Forest must be tough," began Doctor Whooves, "but how was it? Even in all of my travels I have never come across a place with as much wild magic as the Everfree possessed."
Yuclid eyed him strangely. "What would you know of magic? I thought earth ponies can't use magic..."
"Earth ponies have their own form of magic in that we recover from sickness and injury faster than other ponies," answered the Doctor. "But I use many different machines to monitor magical energy emissions and other such radiations."
"I'm impressed," commented Yuclid. "I had no idea that Equestria was so advanced..."
"Actually, it's mostly just me," corrected the earth stallion, sounding embarrassed.
Yuclid was so startled that the little bit of concentration used to levitate his glass was lost for a brief moment, but he luckily didn't spill it when he caught it again. Before the dark green unicorn could ask what he meant, the aforementioned grey mare flew over to where they were, holding a plate of muffins of various kinds in her mouth. The Doctor put his hoof up and the pegasus gently, and expertly, balanced the plate on it.
"Yuclid Shott, allow me to introduce the mare of my life, Ditzy 'Derpy' Doo Whooves. Derpy, this is Yuclid, one of the brothers that Pinkie is throwing this party for."
"H-hi," she said meekly, grabbing a muffin from the plate with a hoof.
Raising an eyebrow, Yuclid replied with a friendly hello. Before the unicorn could get the conversation back on track, the Doctor leaned in towards Derpy's ear and whispered something. Both of her eyes went wide before they both zeroed in on Yuclid's face.
"You're a mathematician?" she asked, all pretenses of shyness suddenly gone.
"Uh... yes."
"Are you well-versed in trigonometry and calculus?"
"Trig is my forte, but the math text I actually have doesn't go very far into the concept of calculus." Yuclid wondered where this conversation was going.
Derpy smiled, closing her eyes as she did so, and began to eat her muffins, starting with the one she had been holding during most of the conversation. Confused, Yuclid turned his head to the beige earth pony.
"She's got a multiple-shot rapid-fire ballista project going that I haven't been able to do much help with. Trigonometry and geometry have little to do with quantum and particle physics I'm afraid, so I haven't the slightest clue as to how to help her with her weapon."
Yuclid nodded. That would explain a bit. "My brother would also be happy to sight the thing in for you as well. He loves firing at ranged targets."
Just as he finished speaking, another round of applause filled the room. The three ponies, earth, unicorn, and pegasus, turned to see the dart game that Pinkie, Dash, and Straet were taking part in was nearly finished. The slate grey unicorn had just magically thrown his final dart, making his third bullseye and looking happy with himself.
The Doctor chuckled. "Pierce is certainly pleased with his ability to manipulate any pointy object to his will."
"Hmm," began Yuclid. "He had to use his magic to throw it though."
Doctor Whooves gave Yuclid an odd look. Don't all unicorns throw objects with their magic?
Rainbow Dash was next, and it was obvious that she was frustrated. Her other two darts had gotten on the innermost ring near the bullseye, but she hadn't actually hit the center circle yet. With a grunt of exertion, she threw the dart with her mouth and smiled as her third throw had actually gotten the very bottom of the bullseye.
The third player, the light yellow-orange earth stallion, cheerfully picked up his final dart with his tail. With a swish of his hindmost appendage, the small dart went flying. Though his dart landed on the outermost ring, it struck right next to his other two.
Yuclid whistled. "Impressive aim."
"But Bluegrass only got the outer ring all three times..." commented Derpy.
"I don't think he was aiming at the bullseye, my dear," said the Doctor. "Besides, you've seen him when he plays games - he likes to let other ponies win."
Like Yuclid, Straet had already realized that Bluegrass (which was an odd name for a pony who wasn't blue) was letting the others win.
Pinkie's turn was up, and she stood on her head (the other two times she had also positioned herself weirdly before throwing). Strangely enough, she decided to throw the dart with her hindhooves. Whereas her first dart had missed the board entirely (but embedded itself into the wall fin-first) and her second dart landed two rings away from the center, her third dart hit the top-most part of the bullseye circle, directly opposite from Rainbow Dash's dart.
Impressed with her good aim despite her unconventional throwing style, many guests applauded.
Straet was finally up. His first two darts had both been bullseyes, but neither had hit near the very center, not wanting to knock down Pierce's darts or have his knocked down. But Pierce seemed to be strutting around like he had already won, annoying Straet and reminding him of many other pompous ponies he'd met before. The light blue stallion rolled his eye as his magic briefly enveloped the dart, measuring its mass, weight distribution, and aerodynamics. Like his first two times, Straet stood on his hind legs and held the dart with his right hoof. After a moment of steadying his aim, he let the dart fly, but with more force than his previous two shots.
The dart flew true and hit the board dead-center, knocking all three of Pierce's darts from the board. Gasps could be heard around the room as the slate blue unicorn's jaw dropped.
"By Celestia," Pierce muttered, a look of shock still plastered to his face. He turned to Straet and bowed respectively, no anger present in his mind.
Straet bowed back, as was polite, but he didn't understand how the other unicorn could lose so gracefully if he fell into the pompous archetype that he was used to. Paranoia began to set in as his brain almost went into a 'fight or flight' mindset, viewing nearly everypony in the room as a potential threat...
His train of thought was derailed when Pinkie hugged him tightly, nearly crushing his ribcage.
"I KNEW YOU'D BE GOOD AT DARTS!" she giggled at the top of her lungs as nearly every guest in the room stomped their approval.
"Can't... breathe!"
As soon as he muttered his pained sentence, Pinkie dropped him like last year's sack of moldy potatoes, but she was still dancing around the room, getting ponies to cheer for him. He wheezed a bit on the floor until he noticed a slate blue hoof being offered to help him up. He took it and came eye to eye with Pierce's smiling face.
"Should have realized you had better aim than I did," commented the white-maned unicorn. "I used my magic, but you could throw darts with your hooves like an earth pony and still hit your target. I work at the local distillery - maybe I could buy you a drink sometime?"
Straet hid his embarrassment at his earlier bout of paranoia by nodding. I wonder if I've made a friend? He turned to see that Yuclid was stomping along with an earth pony and a pegasus. Seems Yuclid is making friends too.
Staying in Ponyville not only seemed to be a pleasant prospect, but a feasible one...
________________________________________
End Chapter One.
Next chapter: books.
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----------------------------
Yuclid was impressed with the Doctor and Derpy. While Doctor Whooves wouldn't outright say what he did for a living, Derpy was a mailpony, despite her clumsy nature. While ponies might get hurt while she delivered the larger, heavier packages, neither the letters nor the objects themselves suffered any damage by the time they were delivered. That took talent.
Twilight was leading the dark green stallion back to the library, while Straet remained behind to talk with some of the other ponies still at the party.
"Are you sure he'll be able to find his way to the library?" the mare asked for the third time.
"He's got a spell that allows him to find me, wherever I am, because I am his twin. I think he'll figure it out."
"Oh," murmured Twilight Sparkle. Again, the mysterious stallion had seemed to murder the conversation. She took a glance back at him to see if he was looking at her flanks (she wasn't sure what to think about that if he was) but she saw him eyeing the tops and corners of buildings with suspicion. Even the clouds were not spared his speedy scrutiny.
As she returned her gaze to where she was going, she began to wonder just how bad it was in the Everfree? Historically, she knew it had never been conquered. Ponies couldn't do it. The Griffon Warlords stopped trying to about two centuries ago. Zebra Tribes declared it to be a cursed land. The Buffalo Nomads never migrated close enough to it to even care for the Forest, but surely they had mention of it in their oral history?
Twilight shook her head and returned to the problem at hand. While shy when too many ponies had their attention on him, Yuclid proved to be quite the social butterfly when exposed to small groups. Unfortunately, he seemed to be very high-strung when he thought that threats could be imminent. She realized that he may be physically and intellectually in Ponyville, but instinctually, he was still in the Everfree. She wondered if the stallion would ever relax his guard.
--------------------------------
Bluegrass turned his golden eyes out the window of the pastry shop. While Twilight Sparkle, a new arrival, and Yuclid Shott, a newer arrival, had turned down a street and were out of sight, he could still see them. Like Pinkie Pie, Bluegrass had strange powers. He could see magic, for one. He wasn't a unicorn, but an earth pony, but he could see magic all the same. Twilight's was like looking at a bonfire, how powerful her magic core was. Yuclid's core was damaged, badly, but what was there seemed wild. Much like the ambient magic in the Everfree. Like the magic in Bluegrass.
Casually, the blond-maned stallion turned from the window and took a bite of his cake. Straet also had a wild magic aura. A strong one, but nowhere near Twilight Sparkle's power. Of course, comparing Straet to Twilight Sparkle was like comparing a burning building to a raging forest fire.
Fire? Why was he thinking about fire so much? Bluegrass pondered the question for a moment, then decided to eventually write a song about it. He looked at Straet from over his glass of milk, held between his two forehooves. While politely paying attention to his conversational partners, the light-blue unicorn tended to take quick glances around the room. Was he expecting an attack?
Bluegrass glanced over to Pinkie Pie. Her magical aura was… strange. No other word suited it. She was born well outside of the reach of the Everfree, but her aura was more chaotic than anything in it. At the same time, it was as ordered as the next pony's was. It also vibrated as if it were the lid to a tea kettle. Regardless, her aura wasn't showing any of the precognitive signs that an attack was imminent.
Yet Straet still seemed apprehensive about every unexpected movement in the building…
Amused, Bluegrass shook his head after finishing off his plate of cake. The answer was so simple: Straet grew up where an attack could happen at any time. Of course he still expected one, even in this peaceful land.
Bluegrass folded his forelegs and rested them on the table, yawning. He placed his head down on his fetlocks and dozed. Pinkie would wake him when it was time to clear the place out. Meanwhile, he dreamt of fire and guitar solos. Maybe he could commission a string instrument to be made entirely of metal?
---------------------
"So, what do you do at the brewery?" Straet asked.
Pierce grinned. "Two things: one, I put taps into the barrels of wine, and two, I am a member of the quality control board."
"So you taste the wine," Straet stated, nodding in understanding.
"Not just the wine. I also taste the hard cider that the Apple family makes at the end of every summer."
"Apple family?" The one-eyed stallion cocked his head to the side.
"Oh yes," Pierce realized that needed some explaining. "One of the founding families for Ponyville. They own the apple orchards to the west and north. Granny Smith is the matriach, but Applejack is the current overseer of the family business. Big Macintosh, her older brother, is an alright guy, and Apple Bloom is the younger sister."
"No parents?"
"They died in a timberwolf attack."
Straet cocked his head in confusion. "I thought timberwolves only hung around zap apple trees."
"The Apple family's first orchard was a zap apple orchard."
Straet choked on his drink. "How!?"
Pierce chuckled. "One of the members of the founding family, three-hundred years ago managed to steal some zap apples from the Everfree and she was able to drive off the timberwolves. Some ponies think that it was Granny Smith who did that. I'm not so sure as that would make her ancient, but she was around when my grandfather was a colt so there is evidence pointing to the theory."
Straet closed his one eye in thought. "How long do ponies normally live in Equestria?"
"Normally? Ninety years on average."
"Huh."
"Princess Celestia and Princess Luna are both thousands of years old, though. They are the goddesses, after all."
The light blue unicorn thought about this for a moment. More identifying these Princesses as deities. Straet supposed that he'd have to keep an open mind about this, but he was decidedly agnostic for the moment, especially since he'd had to rely only on himself and his brother for survival for the majority of their lives.
--------------------------------------
"Spike! I'm home!"
"Welcome back!" replied the young dragon, carrying a stack of books.
Yuclid was a bit overwhelmed by the amount of books in the library.
"This is more books than I've ever seen!" he whispered.
"In any one place?" asked the mare, seeking clarification.
"In my whole life…" answered the stallion.
"Uh, Twilight?" asked the dragon, halfway up a ladder, placing books on the shelves. "Who is that?"
"Oh, sorry, Spike." She shook her mane out a bit. "This is Yuclid Shott. He's one of the two stallions that Pinkie was ranting about earlier."
Spike nodded, turning to get a better look at Yuclid as he sat on the ladder, his task complete. "Why is his horn broken?"
Twilight blanched at her assistant's blunt question, but she was surprised when Yuclid laughed.
"Ah, the curiosity of children!" the green unicorn chuckled, shaking his head from side to side. "In the Everfree, there's a beast known as a trinoceros. Highly territorial. And I happened to be in its territory."
Spike nodded in understanding. "What brings you here?"
"My brother and I are going to see if Ponyville would be a good place for us to live. Unfortunately, we don't have lodgings for the night, and Miss Sparkle was so gracious as to offer us a spare room for a while."
Twilight glared in response to the dragon's knowing grin.
-----------------------------
Pinkie had kicked the three stallions out of Sugar Cube Corner, not because she was tired, but because Mr. and Mrs. Cake needed to close up shop for the night. The beautiful moon looked even more detailed and full than ever before, and the stars shone with such clarity - it truly was a sight to behold.
Pierce parted ways with Straet, saying that he'd stayed up too late and desperately needed to get as much sleep as he needed if he was to go into work the next day, at just before sunrise. Understanding the concept, Straet promised he'd visit when he could. Bluegrass patiently waited nearby, as if he needed to talk to the light blue unicorn.
When Straet turned to speak with the orange pony, he noticed Bluegrass's golden eyes seemed to glow with a magic all their own. The gaze was intense and Straet wanted to look away, but found he could not. He felt as if all his secrets were being laid bare, all facets of his personality, the façade he carefully crafted to hide his pain was all ripped away to reveal his very soul.
Suddenly, it was over. Bluegrass's eyes still shone, but they were soft. Blinking.
"You know, she seems to like you already."
Straet raised his eyebrow, realizing that the other stallion was changing the subject before he could even ask what had happened. "Who likes me?"
"Pinkie Pie," Bluegrass answered disinterestedly.
"And how would you know this?" Straet was really suspicious of this yellow-maned stallion.
"Because you are a good pony," the earth pony answered with a yawn. "By the way, did you need directions to the library?"
Straet blinked. "Why would I need directions to there?"
"It's where your brother is staying the night."
The unicorn gave the earth pony a sidelong glance. "No thank you. I can find him on my own."
Bluegrass nodded. "See you tomorrow then."
Straet watched him walk off. Why does he assume that we're going to meet tomorrow? He creeps me out. He's also very puzzling... gah!
Straet then realized that, yes, he would be meeting with Bluegrass the next day if only to try and solve the mystery of who the blonde yellow-orange pony was.
Shaking his head, he used his telekinesis to move his eye patch away from his missing eye. If one were to see the melted flesh beneath, they would see a simple rune. His horn still glowing, Straet cast a spell that he developed based on the soul connection to his twin. A golden, glowing orb manifested on top of the rune, becoming an ephemeral eye.
-------------------
"Woah!" exclaimed Yuclid.
"What!?" Twilight and Spike asked simultaneously, worried that something might have happened.
"I'll never get used to that," muttered Yuclid. He turned to face the other two people in the room. "Straet cast his spell that allows us to locate eachother."
"Uh huh," Spike responded. "What does it do?"
"Two things," Yuclid said as he looked about the room. "First, it lets us know which direction the other is in. The second thing it does is allow Straet to look through my eyes, and me to look through his."
Twilight gaped at that. "I've never heard of a spell that can do that!"
"It's based off of the magic that only twins can do," clarified the dark green stallion.
"Wait," Spike began. "So you can look through his eyes and he through yours, while you both can look out your own eyes? Isn't that disorienting?"
"Very," Yuclid stated. "The further away we are, the more unsettling it is."
-----------------------
Books. Straet could see books through Yuclid's eyes. Hundreds of them!
And there's a dragon, he acknowledged in his mind. A baby dragon. I wonder what happened to his mother? Why is he in the care of that studious unicorn my brother has his eye on?
Straet snorted as he trotted off in the direction Yuclid was in. Too many mysteries tonight with not enough answers. I'd better get some sleep if I'm going to be on watch in the morning.
---------------------------
Straet went straight to bed once he got to the library. Yuclid had pulled out the star-chart textbook that he had with him and was comparing it to the star-charts Twilight had. Twilight was surprised that Yuclid and Straet owned only three books - the other two being a math textbook and a wilderness survival guide. Apparently, the three books were the only things they were able to recover from the ruins that were their home.
Spike had gone to bed as soon as he was feeling tired, which was understandable as he was a baby dragon. Twilight spent most of the night discussing the stars (and navigating by them) with Yuclid.
------------------------------
Twilight was awakened by the sound of Spike crying out in pain. She instantly rushed to where it was coming from. Out of the side of her vision, she could see Straet rushing down the stairs from the balcony. She idly noted that Straet was an early riser.
Spike's yell had emanated from the guest room that Yuclid and Straet were to use. The door was slightly ajar and Straet reached it first. The light-blue unicorn shoved it open as he ran in. When Twilight entered just behind, she saw Spike curled up on the floor, a deep cut in his right forearm. He was trying to staunch the bleeding with the rags that used to be bedsheets.
On the bed (which was shredded), Yuclid stood, a wild look in his eyes as he tried to look in every direction at once. Hovering near him were several shards of obsidian, one of which was still dripping with blood. Twilight was shocked. How could she have let such a dangerous stallion into her home? And let him attack her Spike!? She was startled out of her rant when Straet shouted.
"YUCLID! Get a grip!" He leapt forwards and punched the dark-green stallion on the nose. "Nothing's attacking!" He gripped his brother's head so that they could stare into each others' eyes. "There is NO manticore!"
Yuclid gasped as the wild look left his eyes and the intelligence returned. He noticed the obsidian shards floating about him and recalled them, putting them into his mane and tail. But then he noticed the one with blood on it. He pushed Straet out of the way and saw Spike's injury. He gasped in shock. When he saw the expression on Twilight's face, he looked ready to cry.
Suddenly, the window behind him opened with a burst of magic and Yuclid leapt through it.
"Yuclid!" Straet yelled after him. "Damn it!"
Straet turned his head from the window and his scowl softened when he saw the dragon on the floor. He sighed.
"Come along, young one," he began gently. "Let's get that cleaned out." He turned to the fuming mare. "Twilight, right?" At her nod, he continued. "I'm going to need iodine, a clean washrag, an open flame, a sewing needle, and some thin, but strong, wire."
Twilight thought about it for a moment. "Why?"
"To help... uh, Spike. He's going to need stitches."
The purple mare tilted her head. "You know medicine?"
"Some. Mostly learned from necessity." He started herding Spike towards the washroom.
Twilight began to leave, muttering about psychotic house guests, when Straet interrupted her. "You'll have to forgive Yuclid though. It's not his fault he's like that."
"Why is he like that?" she snapped.
"I'll explain once Spike's injury is taken care of."
While she frowned, Twilight nodded and hurried off to get the necessary supplies.
----------------------
Pain.
That was Yuclid's existence.
His left hind leg was giving him trouble, as it always did whenever he went faster than a brisk walk. Of course, he was running at a full gallop. The aches he felt were from the fact that most of the muscle on the calf of that leg had been chewed off a number of years ago by a manticore.
The very same manticore that he had thought was attacking him in his sleep. Again.
And that's where the rest of his pain was coming from. He had seriously injured Spike whereas the little dragon was probably just trying to be helpful and wake him up for breakfast.
Add to that, Twilight's look of barely-bridled rage. It was as if Yuclid had attacked her own foal. She hated him now. Spike would be afraid of him. And the whole town would know about the attack by noon. He was sure of it.
He hopped a fence, sending mind-shattering pain shooting up his bad leg, and he limped into the forest he found on the other side. A golden pair of eyes observed him entering, but did not follow.
It was an odd looking forest though. The entire place was filled with apple trees. And they were evenly spaced apart in neat, straight lines. Very strange.
Yuclid slowed down, limping, as he glanced back. He couldn't see the fence anymore. That was good.
He began to think. Maybe Straet could get a real life in Ponyville, but for that to happen, Yuclid had to leave.
It was for the best.
What he did not notice was the large, crimson earth pony stallion watching him from a distance. And following him.
-----------------
The Bunsen burner that Twilight brought for the open flame got Straet to give it an odd look before he shrugged. He then told Twilight that she may want to wait in a different room, especially if she was squeamish. She took that offer.
Using his magic, the light-blue stallion simultaneously heated the wire and needle with the flame from the Bunsen burner while getting Spike to rinse his cut out with water from the faucet.
"Alright, Spike. What I'm about to do is going to sting, a lot, but it will prevent infection. Brace yourself."
Spike gulped and nodded. After nodding back, Straet dumped some iodine straight into the wound. Spike squeaked, but didn't cry out, even when Straet used the washrag to rub the chemical into the cut.
"This next part is really going to hurt, but if I don't do it, you won't be able to use that arm ever again. Brace yourself again. You did a commendable job the first time."
Spike hissed in response to the red-hot needle pulling the equally hot wire through his scales, pulling his flesh together.
Without taking his eye off of what he was doing, Straet nodded at Spike. "There's the draconian toughness I've seen in adult dragons. Almost done...there we go." He tied off the wire ends when he was finished. "Only one more unpleasant thing and that's to remove the stitches when the cut has scarred-over in a month or so. You're pretty strong for your size. You should be proud."
"Thanks," admitted the young dragon. "Are you going to tell Twilight and I what that freak out was all about now?"
"Of course," agreed Straet. "Just as soon as I figure out how to put out this fire." He indicated the Bunsen burner with a hoof.
Spike snorted and turned a dial on the side all the way to the right. The flame went down and finally went out with a click.
"... well that's nifty."
------------------------
"Why is this forest full of apples!?" Yuclid yelled to the heavens in frustration. He couldn't tell which way was North (no moss on the trees), he lost track of the direction he came from, and the canopy let in so little light that he couldn't tell which way the shadows were pointing.
"That's 'cause it's an orchard," answered a deep voice to his left.
Startled, Yuclid jumped and turned to face the voice, but he landed hard on his bad leg.
"Gah!" Yuclid went down in a heap. "Ow."
The voice snorted in amusement. "Maybe ya'll better stop jumpin' 'round."
Yuclid opened an eye to get a better look at the other person.
The stallion he saw standing there was big. BIIIIG! With four i's. Not gigantic, but taller and more muscular than any earth pony Yuclid had ever seen before, even in Brisbray. And he was red. A deep red with an orange mane and green eyes. He wore a girdle on his shoulders and spoke around a buckwheat stalk in his mouth.
The large stallion leaned over Yuclid, taking a look at his weak leg, before leaning back and speaking. "Seems like an ol' injury. Why ain't ya'll used to it yet?"
Yuclid sighed. "Normally I am. But I'm... distracted today."
"Eeyup. Ain't never seen no orchard before, neither?" The large stallion offered Yuclid a hoof up.
"No. Is that like a fruit farm or something?" asked the green stallion, accepting the others hoof.
"Pretty sharp," drawled the large earth pony. "So wha'cha doin' in muh fam'ly's orchard?"
"Leaving Ponyville so my brother can have a life there."
The stallion raised his eyebrow. "Yer still in Ponyville. Sweet Apple Acres is on the outskirts."
Yuclid sighed. "I guess this place is bigger than I thought."
"So why you runnin'?" asked the larger pony as he walked off towards a tree that seemed a little... unkempt, showing his cutie mark to be an apple half.
Yuclid wasn't sure if he should tell this stallion what had happened this morning. He wasn't certain he could just flee this conversation either, especially since he was lost and the other stallion wasn't.
Finally, Yuclid decided to at least try to get his side of the story out so that his brother, at the very least, would not be vilified in his place.
"Well, this morning..."
---------------------------
Sitting at the kitchen table, Straet was determined to tell Twilight and Spike about his brother's panicked reactions.
"First of all, you must understand that all we've had is each other for the majority of our lives."
His audience nodded.
"We take watches to ensure that we aren't attacked by predators at night. I always sleep first, and then watch over Yuclid after midnight."
"Okay," said Spike.
"Once, though, I had fallen asleep during my watch."
Twilight's ears went straight back, a look of realization on her face.
"Yeah. A manticore snuck up on us and decided to start eating Yuclid while he still slept. Luckily, it decided that his left hind leg was the juiciest part of his body, rather than the throat or abdomen."
Twilight had a grimace of sheer horror on her face. Spike looked concerned as well.
"After waking up screaming, Yuclid grabbed a rock with his telekinesis and jabbed it into the manticore's eye, killing it instantly."
Spike nodded approvingly while Twilight's face had softened, though she still looked mortified.
"Anyway, if I don't wake him gently, he thinks he's being attacked by that manticore. He keeps obsidian shards in his mane and tail for that reason." Straet also showed them the faded scars on his front legs. "I learned that the hard way myself. Had to stitch myself up as 'Clid was freaking out about hurting me. And I had to use most of our bandages and a few sticks to put my right foreleg in a walking cast as he had cracked the bone."
Twilight was silent for a moment, though Spike whistled, impressed that a unicorn with a broken horn wasn't as disabled as one would think. Twilight looked into Straet's single eye, her own watering.
"I need to apologize to him," she whispered.
The sky-blue unicorn smiled. Definitely a better town than anyplace we've been before.
----------------------------
"... and that's why I need to leave."
Pruning a final branch from the tree he was working on, the red stallion turned to Yuclid and opened his mouth.
"Nnope. Ah think ya'll need to go back an' apologize ta Spike."
Yuclid crouched down, thinking that he had just gotten into a hostile situation.
The red pony raised an eyebrow. "But Ah'm not gonna force nopony ta do nuttin'."
The green unicorn relaxed a bit.
"Ah was jus' sayin'." With that, he walked to the next tree and began to prune back the overgrown branches with his teeth.
"Uh, could I ask you the way out?"
"Ya could," the larger stallion said after ripping a particularly stubborn growth from the tree.
Yuclid waited a bit before realizing that he wasn't going to get a further answer than that.
"Which way is the way out?"
The red stallion smirked at Yuclid. "Pick a direction an' keep goin'. Ev'ry way is the way out."
The broken-horned stallion blinked. "Which way is the fastest way away from Ponyville?"
The large pony looked around for a bit before getting back to his task. "North."
Yuclid looked around and found that the canopy of the orchard prevented him from being able to tell which way the shadows were leaning. He frowned.
"That doesn't help me," he said.
"Apologizing ta Spike would help ya."
Yuclid glared at the larger stallion as he continued to prune the trees.
---------------------
"Knowing my brother," began Straet as they got ready to leave the library. "He's probably trying to run off to give me a better chance at life here."
"Why don't you do your spell then?" asked Spike.
"Because then he'd know we're looking for him. Besides, he may have gotten lost and I don't want to give him a direction to run from."
Suddenly, the door to the library echoed the sound of being knocked on. Confused, Spike opened the door to let in a yellow-orange earth pony.
The one-eyed unicorn recognized him instantly. "Bluegrass."
"Straet," the blonde replied politely. "You may find it interesting to note that I saw your panicked brother entering Sweet Apple Acres. You may want to look to the Apple family farmhouse for his whereabouts."
Twilight was completely confused, though she did recognize the strange earth pony as one of the players in the game of darts from the night before.
Straet nodded. "Thank you."
--------------------------------
Yuclid had finally calmed down, mostly out of necessity due to the fact that the larger pony was being so frustratingly difficult.
"Ya hungry?" the red stallion asked suddenly.
The unicorn was about to answer in the negative when his stomach rumbled loudly.
The earth pony nodded and began walking in a direction. Yuclid realized he had no choice but to follow.
--------------------------
End Chapter Two.
Next chapter: siblings.
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