
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Sparkle's Witness

		Written by deandean1125

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Spike

					Discord

					Main 6

					Tragedy

		

		Description

What happens when the former Elements go to a Napoleonic battlefield lead by Richard Sharpe? Read along as Twilight Sparkle and her friends take a spin on her new spell, a spell which can almost take you to another world
	
		Table of Contents

		
					The story

		

	
		The story



Sparkle’s Witness

It was a quiet day in Ponyville. Twilight Sparkle, the element of magic, had called her friends to her new castle to witness a spell that she had been working on. The five ponies, Spike, and Discord were in attendance. Twilight greeted them and spoke of her new spell. 
“Today,” she began, “I have made a new spell which can allow us to see into other worlds.”
Her friends listened intently as she continued. 
“This spell will show us a period of time on a single planet. There is this one planet in particular which had my fancy. Said planet is called ‘Earth’.” 
The others still listened, Discord more-so.  
“Excuse me, Twilight,” Discord began, “When you say ‘other worlds’, do you mean we can interact with them?” He said, hope in his voice.
“No, Discord, no,” She said, knowing the Draconequus’ intention.
Discord slumped back, but still listened.
“As I was saying, we will be able to see into other worlds and their inhabitants. Are there any questions?” 
No one said anything.
“Well then,” she said, “Let’s see what we can find.”
She cast the spell; with a bright flash of light the entire room transformed into what looked like to be fields with luscious green rolling hills on each and every side. The landscape was beautiful, but that changed when a loud BANG was heard from behind the group. They looked back and saw bi-pedal beings, almost like apes minus the fur with long stick-like things in what looked like their hands. A man was leading the apes. He was wearing green pants and a green jacket with buttons on each side and down the middle. The man had a scar under his right eye and long-ish blonde hair; he spoke in a strange accent.
“Rifles, MARCH!” The man shouted. Other men in green advanced, following the apparent leader.
Twilight had seen beings like these before, humans, they were called. She remembered the time when she was on Earth for a few days. 
The blonde-haired man lead what looked like an attack? They advanced towards a small looking bunker with men in blue on the top. Some of the others in green wore a cap with the number “95” on the front. 
Flags flew in the wind as an army emerged from the hills behind the ponies. They wore red, some on horseback, and others on foot. 
“What is this, Twilight?” Fluttershy asked. 
“It would appear some sort of battlefield.” Twilight responded. 
Discord looked around in awe, never in his time had he seen such a thing. Spike observed his surroundings, it all seemed so real.
More exploding sounds, this time coming from the bunker. 
“Alright lads, if our intelligence is correct, than Napoleon is in there!”
The men screamed in delight, finally, to take Napoleon after so long! The Eagle taken at Talavera was an accomplishment enough, but to get Napoleon Bonaparte was going to make the company heroes!
The friends were confused; who was Napoleon and why did they want him so much?
The men continued to march forwards. Explosions were right by them now, men went flying, some lost their limbs and others were completely torn apart. The friends looked around as they realized that they were in a war-zone. Small puffs of smoke blew out from the stick-like things that the humans had in their arms. When one fired, they had to reload.
“Bite, pour, spit, tap, and aim!” The blonde-haired man said. The men did as such. 
Discord pulled out a stopwatch from Celestia-knows-where and started the count. After every shot, they would reload using this method.
“Three a minute,” Discord said in astonishment.
The men continued their advance, some being lost to the explosions in the ground. Blood splattered on the others, the ground stained with it.
The friends couldn’t believe their eyes. Fluttershy was on the verge of tears, Rainbow Dash’s mouth was agape and Pinkie’s normal ecstatic countenance was shattered. No one could believe what they were seeing. The men in green reached the bunker and began to scale its walls.
“Come on, men!” The blonde shouted. “We’re taking Bonaparte to England!”
They continued to climb, the other soldiers doing the same. Twilight didn’t understand who this “Bonaparte” was or why they wanted him, but by the sound of things, she could only imagine what he had done.
The men continued to march, two flags flowing in the breeze; one which looked like a red star with a blue background and the other yellow with a sort of insignia on it. Whistling and exploding filled the air as men flew up and slammed back in to the earth, never to move again. 
Twilight couldn’t comprehend what was being fought for when Discord’s voice broke through her train of thought: “Twilight? Perhaps we should return to the real world, I don’t think that we can handle much more of this.” Twilight agreed and the room turned once more into the throne room from before. Rainbow Dash, Pinkie, and Fluttershy were utterly destroyed at what they had seen. 
“I’m sorry you had to see that,” Twilight apologized. “I never realized how bad this was.”
“Now, Twi,” Applejack said. “Ya couldn’t have known what it was goin’ ta be like.”
“Yes, but I should have checked had a test run to that specific time and place, I mean, look at Fluttershy, she’s completely crushed by what she saw.”
Indeed she was, tears were flowing down her face as she held onto Discord with a death-grip. The Draconequus did his best to calm the butter-colored mare, but to no avail.
“Maybe you should all go home, it’s been a bit of a long day,” Twilight suggested
.
Her friends agreed and, one by one, walked out of the castle and on to their homes. Discord being the last to leave. 
“Even I wouldn’t do something like that,” He said in an almost mourning voice.
“… Long day,” She repeated. “A very, very long day.”

			Author's Notes: 
After reading a story a while back, I decided to make something slightly like that, just minus the technology
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