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		Description

Twilight, in her first fight, utterly destroys her opponents. For about five minutes. Then things take a turn for the worse; Spike gets burned and sent to the hospital, and Twilight goes into a rage for weeks on end. Years later when Twilight remembers the incident, a image burned into her mind melds with a more recent one: eyes flashing from normal to green and slitted, and she stumbles onto something that shakes her foundation.
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Twilight Sparkle walked through the gardens of Princess Celestia’s School for Gifted Unicorns in a crisp manner, her thoughts racing, while panic swelled in her chest, threatening to burst like a water balloon.
She was barely containing her little tweets of anxiety and displeasure, and had to resist the urge to go nuclear. Her thoughts raced back to the note she had found back on her desk, a little crumpled piece of notebook paper with damp and ripped edges saying:
We have your dragon. Come to the center of the gardens or he gets it.
And before she had done anything she had flipped the desk, set it back, and jumped out of the window. Because it was cool, and she was a little filly that read way too many adventure novels. Okay that wasn't it. She had done it because when setting it back she had slipped and toppled towards the window. She had put her hooves on the closed glass, and because her teacher was staring at her, pupils and irises small, pushed it open to make it look like it was on purpose, and jumped out.
Anyway, her short legs were carrying her as fast as they could across the paved cobblestones, towards the towering statue of Princess Celestia, Solar Princess of Equestria.
Just thinking the name of her mentor sent a little flower of warmth into her heart that blossomed into a little sun in her chest. She was Twilight Sparkle, personal protegee of Princess Celestia, ruler of Equestria itself! She could handle this.
But still, a worm of doubt had settled in her mind, that maybe not everything could be solved with magic. Maybe she couldn't handle this. Maybe--
Her thought was cut off when her face slammed into the iron gate on the southern cardinal point to the center of gardens. Of course she was more focused on the pain in her face from the metal it had just slammed into. Hard. Twilight rubbed her muzzle.
"Or maybe I can just crash into everything..."she grumbled."Ow."
Grimicing, Twilight pushed herself up again and used her magic to raise the bar keeping the gates from swinging open, and set it down next to the doorway.Then she pushed open the gate with an unsteady hoof. She slowly walked into the enclosed circle, the hairs on the back of her neck bristling.
"Okay, I came! What do you want? Where's Spik--"
Her question was cut of when a hoof slammed into her chest and knocked her onto the ground.
"I told you she would come. Anything for her precious little freak!"
Twilight let out a hiss as she skidded on the ground. She ran her hoof across her muzzle. She looked at the scarlet glimmering on her hoof and snarled.
" What is wrong with you? Is that you Comet Tail?" Twilight sputtered as blood from her nostril streamed into her mouth.
"Who else would it be, Twilight Snarkle!?" Comet snarled in Twilight's face. " Rowan, Bats, grab the drake!" He snapped at a dark brown pudgy unicorn stallion with a blood red mane and a wreath of rowan berries and two crossed vials for a cutie mark; The other was a thin near black unicorn mare with a silvery mane and a white disk on her flank with a bat shadow and a wand going from top to bottom for a cutie mark.
The two ponies held a little purple dragon with green spines and eyes, which were wide with fear. 
"Spike!" Twilight shouted and turned to Comet Tail." Let him go! He hasn't done anything to you!”
"We know."Comet Tail smirked."But we can't seemed to get through to you, so maybe we can get through to him." He turned to Bats and Rowan." Get the knif--"
Twilight, acting on impulse had slashed her sharp horn across the cheek of Comet Tail, leaving a thin streak of blood.
Comet Tail just stood there for a moment, Bats and Rowan just staring, in a shock, a pocket knife floating in their combined magic.
Then he slowly turned to Twilight and his eyes widened, ever so slightly.
Twilight Sparkle, a filly considered who was considered calm, was about to rip out Comet Tail's throat. The lavender unicorn was standing shaky on her four hooves, her mane bristling like sea urchin at the seams. A grim snarl was plastered on her face and her ears were laid flat, her fetlock barely covering her burning eyes. Literally. Her pupils and irises, normally black and magenta respectively, were burning disks of red, orange, and yellow. Streaks of magenta fire ran through her mane and tail, crackling over her cutie mark and her horn tipped in scarlet. In five words: she looked insane and dangerous. Another good word to use: badass.
"You touch one scale on his head, one scale, and I personally send you to Tartarus." Twilight, deep in her subconscious and, at the moment, only sane part of her brain, knew that was an empty threat she couldn't fulfill. But she would try her hardest to make this fight a living hell.
Comet Tail let out a cackle. "Oh really? Bats, Rowan! Put down the drake!"
The two unicorns did so, and stalked forward, their heads lowered and their steps powerful. Their horns gleamed grimly.
Comet Tail turned towards Twilight, and for a moment his eyes flashed green and slitted. He let out a metallic cackle. " Let's teach her a lesson." His horn was in cased in green magic, which glowed pale and sickly. Bats and Rowan lit their horns, magic glowing the same sickly green.
Twilight snarled and her sclera burned a even brighter white, somewhat drowning out her iris and pupil.
And she uttered her challange:
"Bring it."
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Twilight was losing. Badly.
It hadn't actually started that way.She had had up one ward she was shooting bolt after wave after bolt of spellfire towards her attackers.
It had all started crumbling down when Rowan had thrown a vial full of, of all things you could choose from, powdered raspberries into her face, which had caused the vial to shatter across her face and blind her.
How could she tell it was powered raspberries you say? Well she was screaming at the time in rage( but mostly pain) so some of it floated down into her mouth.
Back to the fight.
Twilight was fighting blind. She had one ward up because she'd never really read up on combat magic and her form was sloppy.
Comet Tail thrusted his hoof into Twilight's side and she screamed before smacking the cobblestones. But she slowly picked herself up and coughed blood. Then she flicked her ears in Comet's direction and sent a arching magenta wave of spellfire at him.
"AGHHH!" Comet tail grunted in annoyance as the wall of magic slammed into his side and her let out a long hiss, his fangs gleaming. Then his mouth smashed shut with an audible click. Two more clicks came from Bats and Rowan as they closed their mouths and a large swooshsound filled Twilight's ears.
The lavender unicorn cracked open her eyes and gasped as a huge wave of water slammed into her. Except the water was bright sickly green, like liquid gold. Twilight coughed and opened her eyes all the way, the powder washed from her eyes. She snarled as she saw Bats smirk at her smugly, the green glow of unicorn magic fading from her spiral horn.
Comet Tail cackled again and stomped his hooves. Once again long white fangs gleamed in his mouth.
Twilight's brain backed up to processes what she saw. Time seemed to slow down. Fangs. Comet Tail had gleaming white incisors in his mouth. Then time sped up again and the fangs disappeared, replaced by flat molars that actually belonged in the mouth of an equine. Twilight jutted her head(and horn) forward and it slashed across the muzzle of Bats.
"You brat!" Bats hissed. Bats pivoted and then bucked at twilight's chest.
Twilight let out a gasp as the air was knocked from her lungs and she slammed into a brick wall. She attempted to get up and then hacked a cough, feeling something go crack in her chest. She opened her mouth to scream but nothing came out.
"Pathetic!" Comet Tail snarled.
The colt slammed his hoof into Twilight's side.
"I can't believe the Queen sent us to test her..." Comet Tail's voice was a barely hearable grumble, Twilight only hearing one pronounced word: Queen.
The lavender unicorn clicked open her mouth and whispered, "...Qu...ee...n?"
Comet Tail spun around and snapped his hoof under twilight's chin."Yes." He hissed. "And when we are done, you won't be in the right mind to ta-- Oh, ohhhh, you almost got me. But I'm not spilling anymore to you." He dropped his hoof.
Twilight's head fell limply forward and she closed her eyes weakly.You're beat. You can't keep on going. It's over...
Then a roaring sound filled her ears. She looked up to see a wall of green flames that reflected clear in her eyes, which slowly shrank to pinpoints.
No.No no no nonononoNONONO.
Twilight's head snapped up as the wall of fire dimmed off. The three ponies that had attack her were no where to be seen, no ashes, just a dark piece of paper with white writing:
You will never be safe from us
But the lavender unicorn's attention was drawn only to the little steaming figure. She slowly and painfully dragged herself up and limped over.
"No....no, Spike...you weren't supposed to...no no no Spike..."
She slowly curled around him, his burning hot soft baby scales burning her skin. Smoke was slowly curling out of his mouth.
Twilight flattened her ears. Her world was slowly crumbling. First she was attacked and then Spike...
Tear's were flowing from her eyes and she laid her head next to Spike's and closed her eyes, tears still flowing out of her closed eyelids. Her sobs slowly went silent and she sat silently in the gardens while the sun slowly lowered into the cold night, her only company the slow and slightly weak beating of Spike's heart.

			Author's Notes: 
I'm not very satisfied with this chapter, but I realize it doesn't have to be perfect and the chapters don't have to be super long. And those of you who stuck around, thank you! Sorry for the ridiculously long wait, I was traveling without a computer to write with. Seriously though, thanks for sticking around! Also what happened to Spike will be explained in the next chapter if you can't tell what it was.


	
		Web she weaves



It was dark. It was a little stuffy. And it was just how Twilight wanted it.
"Flashing eyes, flashing eyes, flashing eyes..." Twilight snorted and pounded her hoof on the ground." And he breathed fire...he breathed fire! Too soon...It has to be connected though!" 
Twilight slammed her hooves down again and look at the pictures and notes and magi-copied texts from books pinned to her walls and linked together via-yarn. Her eyes danced between stories of creatures who changed shape and sapped love to ghost stories of ghouls to the boogie-mare on the moon. She grit her teeth and mag-copied more texts and put more holes in the walls with hers pins, snip-snip more yarn to her web.
A soft knock came from the door. Twilight whipped around looked at the wooden slab keeping her from doing her work. Twilight's door ripped open and she barked out: "What!" Before looking at the pony in front of her.
Twilight Velvet and Nightlight looked at her for a minute, both with mild fear and waves of concern in their eyes. Then her father pulled a mirror in front or her.
Twilight opened her mouth to say that wasn't a mirror, but the image moved with her. She stared at her reflection in mild horror.
Her mane was pulled back and had clumps of it sticking out here and there, dancing in her face, cover her eyes, which were red and bloodshot. There were dark bags under her eyes and parts of her coat caked with tears. She lit up her horn for a moment and cringed: her magic was a dark rose instead of her usual magenta. That seemed to worry her parents most of all.
" Twilight..." her parents stepped into the room and turned on the light. The majority of two of her walls were covered in pictures and pins and yarn, but her bed was still visible and usable. Velvet led Twilight over to the bed and sat down with her while Nightlight remained standing. " I know this hit you hard, but the doctors the Princess had to examine Spike said he would be fine. The burns will heal, sweet heart."
"But he shouldn't have breathed fire yet!" Twilight wailed. New tears trickled down her face. "Dragons don't work like that! I read every book on them! It's physically impossible! Their bodies won't let them. And then he did! It isn't scientifically possible!" Twilight's fake smile curled into a grimace as the scene replayed in her head.
" And Comet Tail's eyes! And their magic! You saw the notes!" Twilight was hyperventilating. And then she started to ramble." A squared plus B squared equals C squared, the circumference of a circle is Pi times diamet-" 
"Shush."
Twilight looked at her father and sniffled. "I know darling. I know your scared and worried and yes we did see the notes. We believe you. But this-" he waved his hoof at her walls" isn't healthy. Your magic has gotten dark sweet heart. That certainly ins't healthy. How about we go get some ice cream and visit Spike, okay? That's about all he can eat right now anyway. Afterwards we can help you take down the yarn, put it in a box, and read you some of your Mum's new novel, okay?" He smiled at her and ruffled her mane.
The little filly rubbed her hooves together. "...Okay Daddy." She hopped off the bad and walked towards the door with her parents.
"Maybe we can even get your brother to come with us."
"Really!?" 
Twilight smiled. Everything was going to be okay. She could see Shining visit from the academy, get ice cream, go see Spike, read stories with her mom and dad . . . it would be okay. Everything would be okay.
And for once in many days, Twilight's mind was free of those burning green eyes.
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