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		Description

Second story and my first attempt at one-shot writing! These prompts are based off of the ideas I had suggested in the comments of Forced memories Forced mothers. Please tell me which of these one shots you would like to see become an actual story, and I will try to make those prompts into a full story. Or write a story about it yourself, after all every writer can bring a new look on the same topic! Please like if you enjoy these ideas and if not then that's perfectly fine! Please comment with your votes for the one-shots that will become stories if you would like to!
Various one-shots involving many different kinds of hypnosis with different characters.
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		Best Sister Ever (Twilight and Scootaloo)



	It was a perfectly lovely day in Ponyville, as Celestia's sun seemed to smile on the small town today. It's small buildings nestled closely together in a very friendly and close community environment. Ponies bustled in their busy daily lives from the busy market to the small bistro and all across town. This day also happened to find Scootaloo hurriedly riding her scooter to the Golden Oaks Library.
Scootaloo was a small orange Pegasus filly with a purple mane and eyes of the same color. She also had unusually small wings for her age, which made it impossible for her to fly. She didn't need to fly though as she had her trusty scooter which had blue and red as its main color scheme. She stopped her scooter when she arrived at the library.
It still amazed Scootaloo every time she visited that a tree could actually house an entire library. Unsurprisingly it had a roof made entirely of leaves and walls made of tree bark. It was decorated by windows, a red door, two platforms, and a sign that had a book on it. Scootaloo entered the massive tree to meet with Twilight Sparkle who had requested her presence.
The libraries inside was also a very unique and impressive visual sight to behold. It was three stories tall featuring a basement, a bedroom for the librarian, and the main library itself. The library itself was filled with hundreds of books of various sizes and colors lined up on wooden bookshelves made from the library walls themselves. Twilight suddenly walked up the stairs from the basement.
Twilight Sparkle was a lavender Unicorn with a purple and pink mane. Her cutie mark was a large pink star surrounded by smaller white stars. She was also one of the biggest ponies in town as the Element of Magic, personal student of Princess Celestia, and one of the most powerful magic users in Equestria to boot. She walked up to Scootaloo and smiled.
"Hi Scootaloo thanks for coming, I really appreciate it." Twilight said.
"No problem Twilight! I'm happy to help out!" Scootaloo replied happily.
"Hmhm. I'm glad Scootaloo, I really need your help with this experiment." Twilight giggled.
"Glad to help! Who knows, I may just get a Cutie Mark for being an assistant!" Scootaloo shouted excitedly.
"Didn't you, Apple bloom, and Sweetie Belle already try being Rarity's assistants?" Twilight asked. 
"Well... After about seven minutes of helping... Rarity started screaming at us to get out and to never go near her dresses again." Scootaloo answered nervously.
"Oh right! Now I remember." Twilight replied remembering the incident more clearly. When she and Applejack had walked over to Rarities house they had found all of her fabrics torn apart and half of her dresses splattered with a blast of colors more varied then Rainbow's mane. It took 2 hours for Rarity to calm down and then it took another 6 hours to fix the damage the girls had done. Luckily Twilight's plan wouldn't require Scootaloo to do anything that could cause such a disastrous mess.
"So what do you need me to do Twilight?" Scootaloo asked excitedly.
"I need your help in an experiment with hypnotism Scootaloo." Twilight answered.
"Oh. Sure! Wait a minute? Why can't Spike help you with this experiment Twilight?" Scootaloo asked. 
Twilight froze for a few seconds at the question. 
"He's.... Busy helping Rarity and he didn't want to do this experiment." Twilight lied hastily, hoping she would buy it.
".... Oh ok Twilight! what do you need me to do?" Scootaloo replied.
Twilight sighed in relief and silently thanked Celestia for Scootaloo's belief in the lie, it would make things easier. She had spent the whole week debating on whether or not she should do this, but in the end her dark side won out. She knew what she was doing would be considered wrong by the High Court and the Princess. But both she and Scootaloo would be happier as a result, she just knew it.
"Thank you Scootaloo. Now I need you to just relax, breathe slowly, look me in the eyes, and listen to my voice, can you do that?" 
Scootaloo nodded and began to breathe in and out slowly. Twilight smiled and she started to channel her magic into her eyes. Slowly they began to take on a very soothing, swirling quality that entranced Scootaloo.
"O-oh w-oow Twilight that looks really... prettyyyy." 
"Yes Scootaloo you like my eyes and you like my voice don't you?" Twilight smiled.
Scootaloo found herself mindlessly agreeing with Twilight's slow and hypnotic words, and why shouldn't she. Her utterly entrancing eyes and voice were just so wonderful Scootaloo wanted to stop thinking and let Twilight make her decisions. Actually, that made perfect sense in Scootaloo's almost empty mind. Twilight was a princess after all, she was also super smart and pretty as well so her thinking for Scootaloo would be perfect!
"Now I'm going to count down from 5 Scootaloo and with every number your going to slowly become even more tired and when I reach 0 your mind will be completely blank and open to anything I suggest." Twilight stated hypnotically. Scootaloo nodded in understanding.
"5"
Scootaloo's head began to slowly droop as her eyes felt extremely heavy. 
"4"
Scootaloo's eyes felt as heavy as an anvil, her will to keep awake slowly fading
"3"
Scootaloo's whole body began to tremble from exhaustion but Twilight didn't want her falling asleep just yet, she had to keep awake.
"2"
Scootaloo fell forward for a few seconds but struggled back up, letting out a long yawn.
"1"
Scootaloo collapsed onto the wooden library floor, her eyes struggling to stay open and blink.
"0 now sleep Scootaloo." 
Scootaloo finally lost her battle with exhaustion and drifted off into blissful sleep, ready to await Twilights commands. Twilight gave a smile, both at her success and the happy new life that she was going to help create for Scootaloo and herself. Oh! she also needed to remember to record the results of this experiment after she finished, science might as well benefit from her and Scootaloo's happy new life after all.
"Now Scootaloo listen closely. You and I are sisters, the best of sister friends. You greatly admire me and try to emulate me as much as possible. You still admire Rainbow Dash of course as she is an impressive flyer, but I'm your greatest role model. Your still a crusader of course but studying and school are your number one focus and passion in life. Do you understand?"
"Yes big sister I understand." Scootaloo replied robotically.
Twilight quickly used a spell to rewrite Scootaloo's memories to match up to her new life. Creating plenty of positive memories to replace her old memories of being alone and without family.
"Good. Now when I say the word... smarty pants you'll wake up to your new life, do you understand?" Twilight asked. Scootaloo nodded in understanding.
"Excellent now then. Smarty Pants!" 
Scootaloo awoke with a start and looked confused for several minutes. Then she looked up at Twilight and she broke out into a big happy smile.
"Hey there big sis!" She shouted running up to Twilight and hugging her. Twilight responded with a hug of her own.
"Hey there little sis. How are you?" Twilight asked smiling at her "sister"
"Great now that I'm with you sis! Can we please study some history now?" Scootaloo asked like a good little girl.
"Of course!"
"Yaaaaaaaayyyyy!!! I love you big sis!"
"Love you more little sister."
And so the two sat there in the library reading about the history of Equestria smiling all the way. Scootaloo looked up at her new sister with a feeling of pure adoration and joy, so happy to be hanging with her beloved sibling. Twilight smiled back at the sister she had longed for and finally had thanks to a little magic. Sure there were those doubts in her mind about the morality of her actions but for now she didn't care, she had a little sister to care for after all.

			Author's Notes: 
End of first story. I decided to write a series of one shots regarding various ideas for hypno fics that I have. And then you all can vote on if I should make the one-shot into an official story or not? And if you want to make a story based off of a one shot then that's fine too! If these one-shots get popular enough then I may make a little writing contest regarding each prompt you all like! Please offer advice, comment, and enjoy! If you liked this story then please hit the like button and if you don't then that's perfectly fine!


	
		Transfered feelings (Sweetie Belle and Spike)



	Ponyville's Carousel Boutique was one of towns major attractions and it's appearance conveyed that image quite properly. The building was designed in a circular format, like its namesake. The boutiques outer walls were colored blue with small drawings of gemstones to help make it even more visually distinct. The rooftops were a light shade of pink with small diamonds of purple helping to once again draw attention to the store. The windows were draped by yellow and orange curtains and the top was decorated with a pair of ponies set up to look like they were moving around the building in a carousel like fashion. 
The buildings first floor was also an impressive sight, pink was the main color that decorated the massive foyer. The center of the room was the modeling station that Rarity, the shops owner often used to help dress her clients and model her works for very important ponies. There was also a massive area hidden by a curtain, where Rarity often kept her best works away as a form of dazzling her more expectant clients. In the center of the foyer was Sweetie Belle, who was occupied with a very large book.
Sweetie Belle was a filly unicorn and the younger sister of Rarity, owner of the boutique. She had white fur much like her older sister but green eyes which contrasted with Rarity's shade of blue. Her mane was also rather unique as it was a mix of half purple similar to her sister, and half pink as well. The tome she was reading was very old and musty, its color a basic shade of brown. On the front of the tome read it's title "Magic over Logic by Elias Tender-horn
"It's gotta be in here somewhere..." Sweetie muttered to herself. She knew she didn't have much time to find what she was looking for. Spike would be coming by soon, and Sweetie needed the spell ready for his arrival. Spike... Just the name of the dragon made the young filly blush from infatuation.
When she had first laid eyes on the baby dragon it wouldn't be a lie to say that she had a tiny crush on him which developed over time. By this point four years later Sweetie was sure that Spike was "the one" as her sister might say. She even had a shrine to her true love in her closet, that wasn't creepy though Sweetie would argue. It was just a sign of her adoration for her one true love, even if he didn't reciprocate.
Sweetie really did envy her big sister for having her soul mates affections. Not that she hated Rarity mind you, after all she had absolutely no idea about the young dragon's crush on her.... But still Sweetie had wished that Spike would look at her with the same affection and love that he showed her sist-
Sweetie stopped in her tracks and stared at her book. This was it, the spell she needed to make things as they should be. It was right in front of her. Sweetie Belle started giggling in glee. With the two spells in the pages of this book her soul mate would be hers at last!
Sweetie studied both spells as quickly as possible in order to prepare for spikes arrival. She knew these spells were complex but she was prepared for that obstacle. Twilight's lessons in addition to helping her learn levitation had also helped her learn to channel her magic much more effectively. As long as Spike didn't try to resist her use of magic she knew that the spells would take full effect and the two would finally be together, just as they should be. A sudden knock at the door interrupted Sweetie's thoughts, she opened it and in walked Spike.
Sweetie took a minute to admire her future colt friend and husband as he walked into the room. He was slightly taller then Sweetie thanks to his ability to stand on two legs and spikey hair. He was mainly purple but he had a white oval on his chest exposing a soft bit of flesh. He also had green scales that stretched down from his back all the way to the top of his head. But what Sweetie loved most about Spike was his eyes, which were a darker, more emerald shade then her own light green eyes. Sweetie just adored how perfectly both their little eyes matched up together, it was a sign of their bond that made the filly sigh with glee.
"Hey Sweetie Belle you said you needed my help with something?" Spike asked, his eyes roaming the room all the while. Sweetie sighed knowing he was looking for her sister... But in a few minutes that would all change, and he wouldn't even give Rarity the time of day.
"Yeah thanks for coming Spike! Please just sit down and get comfortable." Sweetie belle watched Spike take a seat and she moved to sit opposite of him. She pulled out her spell book and spoke once more.
"I found this really neat spell I want to try out and I was hoping you could help me with it!"
"I don't know Sweetie Belle.... Your magic really isn't all that good yet and trying a spell from a tome that old could be a really bad idea...."
Sweetie groaned in frustration at Spike's doubt in her abilities but quickly recomposed herself. Sighing she knew what she had to do. With a confident smirk she said the words she knew would change Spike's tune.	
"Oh but Rarity really wanted me to learn this one, she'll be really sad to hear I couldn't learn it.." She pouted. Spike immediately shot up at the mention of her big sister. And, much as Sweetie suspected, his attitude completely changed.
"O-Oh of course I can help! Anything for Rarity!" Spike said eyes happily wide. Sweetie Belle let out a groan at his attitude, but she suppressed it quickly. She knew it was only a matter of time before his tune would change, she just needed to be patient. As annoying as it was having to wait it'd all be worth it. "So where do we start?" 
"Oh I just need you to stand still okay Spike?" Spike nodded rapidly, his mind completely focused on helping Rarity by helping Sweetie Belle. He stood at attention and kept his eyes straight on the young filly, who looked closely at her book. She read over the directions once again, thanking Celestia Spike wasn't trying to peak. The one good thing about his crush on Rarity, when she was involved he became completely obvious to everything else. "Now first thing's first Spike, I need you to close your eyes." 
Sweetie grinned as Spike closed his eyes and she started following the books instructions. She let the magic flow into her horn, the tingling sensation slowly settling in like the book said it would. The magic wiggled forward from her horn and started subtly circling around Spike's head. Spike however twitched a bit, his eyes closed but he could clearly tell something was wrong.
"Umm Sweetie Belle what's happening?" Spike asked, it nearly broke Sweetie's focus but she just shushed him.
"Not now! I have to focus, your doing great. Rarities gonna be super happy!" Spike shut up at that and nodded, the mist was becoming thicker around Spike's head. Sweetie felt her smile widen, it was working! At least it looked like it did, she turned her eyes to the book and read the next direction again, didn't want to screw this up after all. "Now then Spike tell me when we first met.." Sweetie asked slyly.
"Well umm we met at Diamond Tiara's cutecenera right?" Spike asked confused, Sweetie groaned a bit at that. He couldn't even remember their first meeting?! Her spikey poo couldn't remember?! 
"No no, we met at my house when you first came to Ponyville! Remember?" Sweetie asked focusing her magic. The mist solidified a bit more and prodded at Spike's forehead. This caused him to frown and clutch at his head, he opened his eyes a bit which had a faint green glow to them. 
"W-We did?" He asked confused. Sweetie nodded and increased her magical focus. This caused both the mist to grow more solid and Spike's eyes to glow a brighter shade of light green "O-O-Oh right! We did, when Twilight and Rarity were discussing the decorations!" Spike said, his confusion fading as Sweetie filled in the memory.
"YES! YES WE DID!" Sweetie shouted with glee in her eyes, but then she snapped back to attention and resumed the spell. Good, good the spell was working. Time for step two. "Spike do you trust me?" He nodded and Sweetie smiled some more, thank you spell! The mist was prodding at his head from every angel, filling his naïve baby dragon mind with memories of him and Sweetie Belle being friends, a smile came to his face.
"W-Wow this is...WOW!" He let out in surprise which caused Sweetie to panic. Hastily she wrote a new memory and popped it in his head. "This memory enhancement spell is amazing!" He smiled warmly at her causing Sweetie to sigh in relief.
"I'm glad you like it Spikey poo." She cooed and focused her magic again. Spike frowned a bit at the nickname she called him but the frown quickly faded, her mist was poking at his head again. First came the memories, now came the love, this part was a little harder though. "Tell me, do you have a pony you like Spikey poooooooo?" She cooed like Rarity did sometimes. Spike just blinked.
"Well of course I like ra-rar-ra-r-r-" He tried speaking but found he couldn't speak oddly enough, he gasped in shock. Sweetie Belle giggled at his stammering. He couldn't pronounce her name, which meant her spell was working! "R-Ra-Rar-R.." Spike just stopped speaking, his eyes going blank from trying to think too much. Sweetie gasped in a panic and started clapping her hooves.
"S-Spikey poo?! A-Are you okay?!" Sweetie asked in a panic, Spike just drooled in response to her question. Sweetie tapped his head a few times, only succeeding in making him drool more. Sweetie grew a little impatient after about, thirty taps and raised her voice. "SPIKEY POO LISTEN TO ME!" 
"Aaaaaa......" He droned without conscious thought. Sweetie just huffed and sat back down looking through her book again.
"Let's see here now I have too.." She mumbled flicking through each page carefully. She was impatient but she couldn't rush through it, this was a delicate spell after all and after last week with her sister going crazy. DING DONG DING DONG! Sweetie shot up and saw the clock chime two times. "Oh no, oh no, oh no, oh no, OH NO!!!!" She panicked, Rarity was gonna be back soon!
Deciding the need for speed and potential reward outweighed the consequences, she flicked through the book at a rapid pace. If Scootaloo had been here she probably would have applauded her, her fellow crusader always did hate taking the slow rou-
"AHA!" She shouted finding the next direction. Carefully placing her horn on Spikes heart she started reading the words in rapid fire. "Oh my love, come and guide your herp-heart to mine! Let our hearts bind forever! Your heart will forever need mine, no matter what!" She read, her horn glowing and face sweating from the stress of the magic. BOOM! 
Sweetie coughed as the magic explosion's dust residue cleared from her eyes. Sweetie blinked a few times to make sure it was all out before staring at Spike who looked up at her. Sweetie nervously glanced at him, not sure of what he would do. He blinked and broke into a smile.
"Sweetie!" He ran up and gave her a massive hug. "When did you get here?" He asked, then looked around and frowned. "Wait, when did I get here?" Sweetie just blinked, smiling and letting herself sink into her love's hug. 
It worked! It worked! He's mine, ALL MINE! AHAHAHHAHAHAHHHHHAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHAHAHAHAHAAHAHAHAHA!!!! She thought to herself with mad glee. She wrapped her arms around her 'coltfriends' warm belly, feeling how warm and dusty he was after that explosion. Spike poked her cheek and looked at her a little oddly.
"You okay?" He asked. "You blanked out for 7 seconds, I was worried." He said simply. Sweetie blinked and giggled at his concerned face.
"Oh, im fine! Just happy to see you Spikey poo!" She explained smiling warmly. Spike smiled back and the two parted, Spike looking desperate though and grabbed her hoof with his claw. Sweetie Belle loved it, his warm, gentle claw and her soft, petite hoof hand in hand.. This was just like her sisters romance novels! Which she totally didn't read of course!
"Awwww...Im happy to see you too Sweetie!" He pinched her cheek and helped her up. Sweetie tugged on his claw and pulled him outside, ready to tackle the day together. "And now we can spend the whole day together!" Spike smiled. "And everyday after...Forever and ever..." He murmered, his eyes flashing a bit as they met the sudden flash of sun. Sweetie didn't notice though, and why would she? She had her dragon, and that was all she would need, even if she didn't want it in the future..
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		Would Ya Kindly? (Applejack and Rainbow Dash)



"-up..."
The cyan Pegasus groaned and opened her eyes to find herself facing darkness. She tried to stretch her hooves out but found they were held down by a cold force, eliciting a panicked yelp from the mare. 
"H-Hello?! Is anypony there?!" she cried out in a panic. The mare, Rainbow Dash as everypony knew her, tried to struggle and quickly found that aside from her upper torso, she was completely incapable of movement. The cold feeling pushed against her hooves, chest, and wings with the strength of a griffon grasping its prey. Rainbow's cries soon became hoarse and weak, her throat aching like never before. How long had she been here?..
"-ke up..." Rainbow strained her head up at the call of the faint sound. Nervously she looked around, hoping perhaps another pony was here to help, but there was only the dark abyss, except.. 
She blinked, barely making out a white light in the distance, her feathers turned stone cold when she saw it.  I-Is that the light ponies say they see when they die!? Oh Celestia, I'm dead! 
"Wake up Dashie!" a voice rang from the light, a rather impatient one judging by its tone. The light suddenly shot forward, engulfing her rapidly. Rainbow started screaming fearfully as her mind started fading, slowly the massive light was all she could see and..
She blinked, much to her delight she saw the faint outlines of a room in front of her. Her surroundings weren't the most homely however, it was a small space and a great weight seemed to emanate from the ceiling. It's wooden interior was damp and hollow, dozens of holes lined the walls, each one had a tiny bottle.. Rainbow sniffed and found the air smelt of.. Apples?
"W-Where?" she croaked, just now realizing how parched her throat was. Blinking some more, she just made out a metallic table in the rooms center, with a white projector and a door just in front of that. She looked to her left and panicked, quickly realizing what had been holding her down in that darkness. A rusty metal board was her vertical bed, leather straps crossing her body in prime holding positions, each one felt as cold as an evening's breeze. 
"Hello!? Is anypony here?!" she shouted, banging her back against the board. It wasn't very effective, but it was all she could think to do. Rainbow screamed louder and continually applied more and more force, her mind refusing to be trapped. She was Rainbow Dash darn it! The best flier in Equestria, and she was NOT gonna be held down by a few pieces of leather! 
She could slowly feel the leather start to tear as she applied more pressure. A grin crossing her face, Rainbow increased her struggling, hurt like hell but she was almost free! Suddenly however, the rusty door across from her opened with a swoosh. Hoof steps came from above, Rainbow's brow furrowed and she stopped struggling as soon as she saw the newcomer.
"Alright, alright! Calm down Dash!" Rainbow felt her jaw hit the floor when that familiar country accent rang out. A pretty orange mare came down with a scowl on her face, her blonde hair braided underneath her brown Stenson hat. Rainbow blinked again and stared into the mare’s serene green eyes.
"A-Applejack?!" she murmured in pain. The efforts of her struggle having finally caught up with her now sore body. Staring at her friend who simply nodded and trotted up to her, her scowl still present. Rainbow felt a swell of relief in her brain, her friend was here now, she was gonna be safe. "A-Applejack thank Celestia! I think some psycho kidnapped me! They may be around here somewhere, you gotta get me ou-!"
"Calm down Dash! Would ya kindly?" Applejack asked with a temper in her voice. Rainbow opened her mouth to protest, but then she felt her argument die in her throat. Her body sank down and her muscles lulled. She should just relax shouldn't she? Applejack was here to save her, there was nothing to panic about.
"Y-Yeah...I can calm down.." She said, a lazy smile forming on her face in spite of her surroundings.
"That's better." Applejack smiled, causing Rainbow's face to heat up with delight. Rather odd, she thought. But perhaps it was just gratitude for her friend saving her life, yeah, that was it.
"T-Thank you..." Rainbow stated subconsciously, her blush subsiding as quickly as it came.
"Well, it's no problem Dash! Ya look a tad thirsty though. Would ya kindly drink up?" Applejack asked pulling a glass of cider from the walls. Rainbow Dash instantly found herself desiring a drink. She WAS pretty parched after all, and that mug of cider she had looked PRETTY dang appetizing. Applejack slowly trotted up to Rainbow Dash, her smile warm, but her eyes held something.. Sinister inside.
"Now open up, would ya kindly?" she asked. Rainbow nodded, happily opening up her mouth as Applejack gently tipped the cider down her throat. Rainbow felt a swell of joy and relief as the warm drink ran down her throat, almost immediately it's aching was appeased, though the cider tasted a little odd, as if something else was inside of it.. Ah well, probably a new apple family recipe she hadn't tried, Applejack was so smart with that kind of thing after all!
"Thanks Applejack, but please! I'm pretty sure someone grabbed me and shoved me down here, they could come back at any second!" She shouted hastily, hoping her friend would get to it, she didn't want her super amazing friend captured too after all! Putting the cup down on the table Applejack simply shook her head. "Whatta ya mean no?! AJ, they could be coming back any mi-!"
"Calm down! Would ya kindly?" Applejack asked again, much to Rainbow's frustration. Nonetheless, her friends voice, her words… they just made her feel relaxed. Rainbow sank down, her argument dying in her throat as she nodded weakly. Of course, Applejack probably had a plan that involved her being her usual super self and saving both of them. 
Letting out a relieved sigh and nod Rainbow looked around the room a bit more. With her mind no longer focused on her situation, Rainbow slowly started noticing this room looked awfully familiar.. Turning back to her super amazing best friend, Rainbow blinked at the three apples that decorated Applejacks amazing flank.
"A-Applejack? I-Is this your apple cellar?" she asked a little less hoarsely, her throat feeling soothed almost immediately. A small look of irritation crossed Applejack's face again as she stomped her hoof. 
"No! Would ya kindly stop thinkin it's ma cellar?" she asked, calming down on that second sentence. Rainbow blinked in confusion, her mind clearing up as she looked again. Of COURSE it wasn't Applejack's cider, not like there's only one apple cellar in all of Equestria now was there? She'd probably remembered Applejack's from her last visit and simply jumped to conclusions, she was so dumb like that. Lucky for her that Applejack was so smart at everything, heck she should probably let Applejack do her thinking FOR her!
A frown crossed her muzzle as that thought popped in her head however. She wasn't dumb! Certainly not the smartest pony around like Twilight or her mistress but… Rainbow snapped up realizing what she just called her smart and sexy friend. Come to think of it, why did she keep thinking Applejack was so amazing!?
Applejack sighed and trotted over to the opposite side of the cellar. Her hoof flicked a switch and the projector started humming with light. Rainbow briefly saw few swirling colors, green and blue. It was almost like… Discord! She snapped her head down trying to look away, but she heard a snort.
"Dash, would ya KINDLY stop lookin’ away?" She heard the voice of her mis-Applejack! Calling out angrily. Slowly, like she couldn't control herself, Rainbow turned to face the screen and its light show. Her mistr-Applejack was her friend after all, she could trust her. Slowly her eyes started to taking the colorful light show in front of her, she had to admit, it looked rather pretty.. "Now see? Doesn't that feel GOOD Dashie?" She heard the voice of her mistress ask. Rainbow responded with a half conscious nod. 
"Y-Yeah...so....pretty..." she droned, feeling some drool escape from her mouth. She couldn't help it though, the swirls were just so beautiful. She had to look, she HAD to stare at them. Her brain felt at peace almost immediately, the words of her mistress and the swirls taking away any remaining thoughts of panic. She let out a blissfully content sigh and smiled dumbly at the swirls, so elegant, so perfect...
"Ah'm glad ta hear it! Yer mistress was worried about ya, silly pet." Applejack grinned and trotted over to Rainbow, gently rubbing her cheek. Rainbow felt titillating joy as her mistress ran her hoof along her cider stained cheek. She was touching her! Rainbow sighed and continued to watch the colors more intently, why had she ever questioned this? "There's a good pet. Just relax now, mistress' gonna make it all better, ah promise."
"Yes, Mistress..." Rainbow whimpered, taking in the pretty lights and her mistress's words. She was a good pet after all, a faithful pet. Just like the tiny words in the swirls told her. A good pet stays with her mistress, a good pet loves her mistress, a good pet does whatever her mistress asks.
"There's a good girl." Applejack smiled petting her head, much to Rainbow's delight. "Ah'm sorry ya had ta stay strapped in fer so long, didn't think yer trainin’ would take this long," she reassured gently. Rainbow nodded in understanding. Of course her Mistress had been the one to strap her into this thing! Her mistress had helped her with her words, her days of isolation, and her screens. Her mistress was just worried about her, all her stupid, silly thoughts and free will was hurting her head! She was so lucky her mistress was kind enough to take them away. Her brain felt so much better now! All she had to do was trust her mistress… trust her mistress…
"Trust… Mistress..." She felt a loopy smile cross her face, her eyes still subconsciously focusing on the swirls.
Applejack smiled and simply continued to caress her new pet, proud of her work. She grinned as Dash's eyelids started drooping, indicating a complete success. She flipped the switch off, making the swirls disappear to Rainbow's sorrow. However, the smiling face of her mistress took all that sadness away. Applejack just moved closer, her mind remembering how she'd started this whole thing.
Luring Dash to the barn had been easy enough, drugging her with some cider was even easier, though breaking her mind had been the hardest part. It'd taken three days of nonstop projection, drugs, and verbal commands for Dash's mind to even begin breaking, another five for the process to show results. Fortunately, she'd been able to poof up a lie to the other girls, something she'd had to work on for a while. Lying wasn't really the forte of the Element of Honesty after all, but the girls had fallen for it. And now, in her hooves was the reward for all her hard work, her precious little pet, waiting for her mistress’s command.
Working all day in the fields was rewarding and all, but exhausting too. Applejack had always known she wanted to hold power over someone, she was stronger than most ponies after all, so why shouldn't she? And having Rainbow Dash, strong-willed, arrogant Dash ready to do whatever she said... Applejack couldn't help but smirk at that thought as it crossed through her brain. She reached for the body strap and spoke, just doing a quick check on her pet's condition.
"Pet... ah'm gonna unstrap you. Would ya kindly not leave when ah do?" she asked already knowing her pet’s answer. Rainbow nodded happily, mentally thinking how silly her perfect mistress was. Of course she wouldn't leave! She'd have to be crazy to leave behind such a perfect mistress as her mistress!
Applejack smiled, hints of a feral grin on her face as she unstrapped her 'pet' who landed to the floor with a thud. Rainbow stood up with an embarrassed blush and dusted herself off feeling like a fool. How could she fall in front of her mistress?! She dipped her head in shame, but her mistress, her sweet loving mistress simply cupped her chin with a hoof. Rainbow's blush deepened as her mistress gently rubbed it, giving her a reassuring smile.
"Don'tcha'll worry now pet... Mistress is gonna take good care a ya..." she vowed and with a quick movement she gently pressed her lips against her willing pet's. Rainbow just felt herself, who she was, who she had been, who she would have been all melt away with that simple kiss. Rainbow Dash was no more now, she was pet, Applejack's happy little pet. Sighing happily she sloppily kissed her mistress back, who simply pulled away much to Rainbow's heartache.
"Now pet on the table, mistress needs a little relief after workin’ in the fields all day," Applejack stated with a fiery grin. Sighing with content Rainbow made her way over to the table and her mistress began her passionate work. Rainbow happily let her mistress play with her, touch her, kiss her, ravage her. The rainbow storm cloud on her flank had started to fade away, a sign of her TRUE destiny, her mistress' loyal and adoring pet, and nothing more..
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		Trixie's new life: (Trixie and Fluttershy)



Trixie scowled as she trotted back to the outskirts of Ponyville. Not even the majestic vibrancy of its serene environment could appease her rage right now. The blue mare stormed across the fresh grass, trampling flowers left and right, her mind swarming with memories.
It had been almost a year since she'd been run out of this deadbeat town, and it'd all been downhill from there. Her once popular shows drew little to no attendance, and the only ones who did only  came to mock her. Cruel jeers, taunts, and even destruction of her property on a few occasions was all she could find for months!
But that was all about to change, oh yes.. In a little while everything would be just perfect! Trixie beamed with a mad grin as she started walking off the planned path and slightly to the right. Her plan would be slow going, something Trixie didn't really like of course, she always was a pony who lived by the moment, but alas. If it meant destroying Twilight Sparkle then it would all be worth it in the long run.
Oh yes, Twilight Sparkle would pay for destroying Trixie's life in the most fitting fashion possible. She'd destroyed Trixie's previously perfect reputation by defeating that Ursa Minor after all. Destroying Twilight's life would be the best form of punishment after all. And Trixie knew just how to do it, and now she finally had the means to.
Running a hoof through her cloak pocket, Trixie's mad grin stretched even further up her face as she felt it meet a cold metallic vial. She didn't pull it out though, she knew it wasn't time just yet, and she had to be patient after all. Putting her hoof back on the ground, Trixie trotted onward to her goal, a small secluded cottage.
The quaint brick cottage was unique in its use of a tree like roof, a small stone bridge running above a stream being the only thing separating it from the rest of the world. The grass around the small hut grew wildly, sprouts shot up in every direction, however it only gave an impression of peace to anyone who admired it. Dozens animals cried out from various birdhouses, animal pens, burrows, and the small chicken coop outside. Overall, despite it's unusual atmosphere, most visitors got a serene feeling when they visited this off the road cottage, and Trixie was no different.
Carefully trotting over the stone bridge she went over her plan again in her head. Simply walk up there, knock on the door, get invited inside, use the stuff and the rest would work itself out! And then the mare inside, and everypony in Equestria would all bow down to the GREAT, AND POWERFUL, TRIXIE!
Knocking on the door, Trixie used a subtle soothing spell to calm the animals around her. Normally she wouldn't use it as ponies weren't affected, but in this instance it was rather useful. She grinned as the spell took its effect, the owner's pets starting to drop over from exhaustion and start snoring.
The door creaked open slightly and a pair of big blue eye gently poked its way into Trixie's line of sight. They shrank in fear when they met Trixie however, and the door quickly shut. Cursing under her breath, Trixie quickly knocked again.
"Please don't shut the door! The grrrreat, and powerful, TRRRRRRRRRIXIE! Only wishes to talk and apologize." Trixie said, hoping the mare would be gullible enough to buy it. A few minutes later, Trixie having started to tap her light blue hoof against the gray pavement in frustration, the door finally opened a little more. Standing in front of Trixie was the blue eyed Pegasus, her yellow body fidgeting shyly.
"I-I ummm.." The Pegasus said in a muted shy, feminine voice. Trixie gave a mental groan at the mares behavior, but she knew it'd all be worth it if she could just get inside.
"I know that Trixie has not been the most kind before." Trixie lied easily, her show mare roots coming through. "But Trixie has felt..Shame, for her behavior when last she was here." She said having to spit that part out. She was the best show mare in Equestria yes, but even Trixie had her limits.
"O-Oh my.." The mare said simply. Trixie grunted at her inept words, but kept a fake smile on her face nonetheless. "B-But why me?.." She asked again, her long pink mane falling over her face. Trixie simply let her fake nervous smile grow wider and she let her hoof run through her own silver mane elegantly.
"Well why not?! You seem like the nicest of all the Elements, Fluttershy." Trixie said simply, flourishing her purple star cape as per her usual dramatic self. "I was nervous about talking to Twilight Sparkle or the others first, I thought perhaps you might hear me out?"
"O-Okay...Please come in." Fluttershy whispered as she opened the door for Trixie to step inside. Trixie grinned and stepped inside the small wood interior. At Fluttershy's nervous wave over, she and Trixie took a seat in two very plush green chairs by a small window, the sun streaming across both their muzzles. "W-Would you like anything to drink?" Fluttershy asked nervously, Trixie's presence scaring her despite the words of comfort.
"No thank you, Trixie is fine Fluttershy." Trixie said letting her body melt into the plush chair. "Now onto business, Trixie wanted to know how she might find the forgiveness of everypony in town." Trixie said. Of course she already knew how she was going to do it.  Fluttershy just needed to drop her guard, and everything would fall into place.
"O-Oh, well it probably won't be easy." Fluttershy whisper-mumbled again. Trixie rolled her eyes, causing Fluttershy to sink into her hair again. "I-I'm sorry..I know that probably wasn't very helpful."
"Oh it's fine Fluttershy! Really, Trixie understands." Trixie said, putting her annoyance in check for now. "But perhaps Trixie could show her apologies by doing something for them. Is there something they might like?"
"Umm, I-I suppose that might work, and perhaps..I think maybe Rarity might like something from the city, that could help?" Fluttershy said looking up a bit more. Trixie let out a devilish grin, and silently pulled out the small object in her cape pocket. Fluttershy quivered in fear when she saw Trixie's expression, and the shaking didn't stop when that thing came out. "W-What is?.."
"Oh this? Just an old relic Trixie found." Trixie explained. Fluttershy stared at the small silver object with morbid curiosity. It was a slim cylindrical rod, with a small symbol engraved on the end Trixie was pointing at Fluttershy. Upon further examination, Fluttershy could make it out as a small pink gem. It looked refined and polished, only a tiny amount of dust traced the sides Trixie grasped it with. "Trixie thought perhaps this might impress Twilight enough to warrant an audience? So Trixie can apologize formally." 
"O-Oh I see..I-I guess that could work..." Fluttershy whimpered, quivering slightly less. Trixie realized her grin was probably scaring the cowardly pony and let it fade. Even if it was rude of her to not admire Trixie's magnificent grin it was alright. She would learn soon enough, they would ALL learn soon enough..
"Oh but Trixie isn't sure!" Trixie cried in mock despair, silently praising her acting abilities. She knew she could have been an actress in Manehatten if not for her true talent of performing magic. "Trixie had heard this artifact had mystical powers! But Trixie has been unable to make it work!"
"Oh..." Fluttershy whispered slightly. "P-Perhaps Twilight could help?.."
"No!-I-Trixie means, she was wondering if you might take a look at it?" Trixie asked anxiously. If Twilight found out before it was time, then Trixie's entire plan was ruined! And Trixie couldn't have that happen, not this time.
"I-I'm not sure I could do that.." Fluttershy whispered. "I'm an animal expert, not a magic one." Fluttershy whispered.
"Oh it's fine, Trixie is sure you can help!" Trixie said simply. "Please? Trixie is begging you!" Trixie said begrudgingly getting on her knees. Humiliating yes, but Trixie knew her victory was in hooves reach. Looking up slightly, Fluttershy saw Trixie's 'desperation' and after a few seconds, nodded slightly.
"O-Okay...Since you seem so sincere.." 
"OH THANK YOU! TRIXIE THANKS YOU FLUTTERSHY!" Trixie shot up hugging Fluttershy, an expression of mad glee on Trixie's face. Trixie was glad Fluttershy had been Trixie's first target. Her weak and pitifully trusting nature made her a prime test subject after all, and an excellent starting point for Trixie's master plan.
"I-It's no problem." Fluttershy whispered a little dizzily. Trixie quickly let go of Fluttershy's body, the poor mare a little woozy after the intensity of Trixie's mighty hug. 
"So sorry, Trixie was just excited to have your help Fluttershy!" Trixie explained. Fluttershy just weakly nodded and sat back up, taking a minute to collect herself. "Let's see if this works!" Trixie said putting the artifact under Fluttershy's nose.
CLICK!
Suddenly, the small symbol on the end started glowing with a eerie magical aura. Fluttershy let out a nervous squeak but it quickly died out as the aura started snaking around her. In an instant, a few tendrils shot from the cylinder and into her ears, eyes, and brain. Fluttershy went slack and fell back onto the couch, her body glowing with that dark pinkish aura. 
"Fluttershy?" Trixie asked nervously, putting the cylinder down on the wooden coffee table. "Can you hear Trixie?"
"..." No response. Poking her a few times to make sure, Trixie grinned as she sat up and started channeling a bit of magic through her horn. The aura around Fluttershy's body tickling a little bit as Trixie's horn shot a stream of light at it.
"Now Fluttershy, listen carefully..."

Fluttershy found herself in a deep void of pink darkness, her eyes slightly dimmed against the void's light. Yet, strangely enough, she wasn't scared. She knew she should be, being in a strange place like this without any explanation. But she couldn't find the fear inside of her, all of it seemed to just wash away like the pebbles cascading down a riverbed.
A slow smile crept up her face as the magic wiggled it's way further into her mind. Every corner of her brain felt the foreign, yet strangely soft energies tickling against them. She smiled as they did so, not even putting up a struggle of protest. After all, it felt so nice..
Suddenly, the warmth receded deeper into her, and she blinked her eyes in suprise. The mare found herself facing six familiar looking gems, the Elements of Harmony. A smile crossed her face, the magic still working it's calming effect. She liked the Elements, they had started a lot of trouble true, but they had brought her five wonderful friends.
Applejack, Rarity, Trixie, Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash...
Wait...
Fluttershy frowned, her dim eyes giving a small glow of conscious confusion. Trixie wasn't her friend, Trixie was.. 
Fluttershy started poking her forehead with her hoof. What was wrong with her? She was getting her thoughts mixed up, her friend was Trixie Lulamoon, Element of Magic! Not Twilight Sparkle that silly bookworm..
By this point Fluttershy had started squirming, her body shaking the tendrils of magic loose. Something was wrong and she knew it, her brain might have said Trixie was her friend, but she knew that wasn't true, Trixie was her friend not Twilight! Fluttershy wiggled more, silently begging her brain to stop being so confused.
Whimpering, she adjusted herself upward to face the six glowing elements, the center one shining the brightest. The pink star gem's soft magenta glow easing Fluttershy's mind much to her astonishment. Fluttershy smiled as she watched it pulsate, her mind centering again.
Twilight's cutie mark..That's right, Twilight is my friend! Not Trixie, s-she must have done something to me! I need to wake up, wake up!
Come to me oh Kind One, I beg of you.

Fluttershy was torn from her thoughts by the soft yet commanding voice. Her whimper returning, she looked towards the source of the voice to see Twilight's element pulsating in front of her once again.
"H-Hello?" She asked cowering, the tendrils having completely vanished from her body by this point.
Yes kind one, you see me don't you? I am the consciousness of your TRUE friend. The Element of Magic whispered gently in her mind. 
Fluttershy felt a sudden chill run down her spine, something that made her yellow fur shiver on end. But that was ridiculous wasn't it, this was the Element Twilight embodied, she could trust it..Right?
I am not surprised by your fear kind one. Most would run away if they were in your position, that's why I chose you.

"C-Chose me?.." Fluttershy asked, her shaking having devolved into a complete cower. "B-But you're Twilight's element, what are you talking about?.." The very back of her mind urged her to fly away. It didn't matter where she went, but her brain was screaming the words again and again like a drumbeat in a marching band. But, this was Twilight's element after all, she could trust Twilight..
I am dying oh kind one. The mare known as the GREAT AND POWERFUL TRIIIIIIIIIXXXXXXXXXIIIIIEEEEE! Has poisoned me from the inside.
"O-Oh no!" Fluttershy said poking her head out. While her mind was screaming about how the Element had pronounced Trixie's arrogant show name she chose to ignore it. Twilight's Element was in trouble after all, and if the Element of Magic died it could screw Equestria over big time! Even worse, Twilight could suffer or...
No. Fluttershy decided shaking her head. She wouldn't let that happen, not to one of her best friends.
"How can I help?" Fluttershy asked taking a deep breath as she faced the large looming star. The pulsating aura around it started pulsing faster, and Fluttershy was sure she could hear the sound of mad laughter somewhere. But she pushed it out of her mind, she had work to do.
Come to me my little kind one. I need the power of ALL the Elements to fully recover. But for now, yours shall at least provide me with enough energy to continue onward for a while more.
Fluttershy nodded in understanding and trotted forward. The star was right in front of her dying, and she could help it. She just had to touch it...
STOP IT! Her mind shouted desperately, but she ignored it. She was getting closer now, no less than forty hoof steps at least.
PLEASE! WE HAVE TO STOP! Frowning once again, she pushed that silly thought further into the back of her brain. Why would she stop now? She was less than thirty hoof steps now, and she wasn't going to stop when she was this close..
NO MORE! P-PLEASE! Now Fluttershy groaned in frustration, her foolish thoughts starting to grate on her a bit. Why was her brain being so unresonable?! She had to help Twilight, her Elemen-
THAT'S NOT THE REAL ELEMENT! She was fifteen hoof steps away now, but she found herself slowing down after that. Not the real Element? But it looked exactly like Twilight's Element, and she felt so at ease looking at it, listening to it..
IT'S A LIE! PLEASE LISTEN TO ME!
Ignore your worries, come closer kind one. You can trust me.
Trust... Fluttershy liked trust, friendship needed trust. And Twilight was her friend after all, she could trust the Element her friend represented. Eight hoof steps, five, three...
NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! The voice in her head died out, much to Fluttershy's relief. The gap had finally closed as Fluttershy stepped right up to the Element. Her face reflecting in the purplish hue of the gem, just staring at it gave her a feeling of pure bliss.
However, that blissful feeling suddenly became overwhelmed by a sense of wrong. Opening her eyes Fluttershy gasped with horror as the Element of Magic started fragmenting. The star shook with every crack extending from its core to each of its ends, Fluttershy letting out a scream as she watched. Suddenly, she found her own hand shaking violently, and looked at it in a sudden shot of intense horror.
The Element finally broke down, a new figure taking its place from the inside out. Fluttershy stared as the large purple star became replaced by a shimmering blue moon crystal, a few silver stars twinkling in the center. Next too it was a light blue crystal wand, the end of it being a five point blue star. Fluttershy's brow furrowed as she stared at the oddly familiar looking symbol, but a few seconds later, it clicked.

That's..The REAL Element of Magic..
WAKE UP FLUTTERSHY! The harsh and loving voice of the true Element rang in her ear. Blinking, she saw the Element and the purple world start to wobble and shimmer from view. She reached her hooves out desperately trying to keep holding onto it, but she couldn't. It was fading, fading.. Fading...

And she woke up. Opening her eyes in complete shock, she looked around in confusion before she felt a hoof rest on her shoulder.
"Hey there, take it easy Fluttershy!" She looked up to see Trixie looking at her in concern. What was she?..
"W-What happened Trixie?" Fluttershy asked, her brain feeling a little wobbly. Why was Trixie here again?
"Oh thank Celestia! You passed out in the middle of tea, Trixie was so worried!" The mare said patting Fluttershy's shoulder. Fluttershy's brow furrowed for a second before she felt the front of her brain snap a bit.
That was right, Fluttershy realized. Her best friend Trixie had stopped by for their normal tea when she had been overcome by a dizzy spell. Trixie must have helped her recover afterwards. That was nice of her, Trixie was such a good best friend..
"Oh I'm sorry Trixie! I guess I just stayed up a little too late tending to my little friends last night.." Fluttershy said feeling at ease around Trixie. Trixie had that effect on her after all, when they talked Fluttershy could just let her anxieties melt in the radiant aura of her Great and Powerful friend.
"It's okay Fluttershy, the GRRRRRREAT, AND POWERFUL, TRRRRRRRRRIIIXXXXXIIEEEEEEEE! Forgives you for falling asleep." Trixie said her face grinning from one ear to the other. Fluttershy smiled at her best friend, who simply flashed her hooves with her usual dramatic fashion. Fluttershy had always loved her friends dramatic way of acting, ever since she first came to Ponyville.
Fluttershy smiled as she remembered that day, the day when Ponyville became the best town in the world. Princess Celestia had sent Trixie to town so she could help setup the Summer Sun Celebration. But of course, they didn't need to do anything else once Trixie came along with her magic show. The sheer brilliance of Trixie's performance put everypony else's contributions to shame, and they all knew it, happily accepting their places. 
And once Nightmare Moon returned, it had been Trixie who had led them to victory. Her sheer magical power and brilliance saving them at every turn on the journey there. And when she summoned the Elements forward, they realized just how Great and Powerful she was, happily accepting her as their newest friend and town member. 
To this day, Trixie Lulamoon remained the pride and joy of the small town, everypony in Equestria knowing their name because of her! And everypony loved her oh so much, especially the other elements and her little dragon friend Spike, anyone who didn't like Trixie was an idiot plain and simple. Fluttershy really loved her amazing friend, building her up to be nothing less than her idol!
"Trixie hopes you're feeling better now?" Trixie asked smiling. "Our weekend slumber party would be rather boring without you Fluttershy. As amazing as Trixie is she can't entertain herself without you!" Trixie said, Fluttershy smiling at her friends kind words.
"Of course! I'm so happy you decided to sleepover Trixie, I know my cottage isn't very comfy.. B-But it's just as much you're home as it is mine!" Fluttershy said nervously, eager to please her superior friend.
"Oh it's perfectly fine! The Grrrrrrrreeaaaaattttttttt and Powerful TRRRIIIIXXXXXXXIIIEEEEEEEEE! Is happy to be here." Trixie smiled, making Fluttershy happy. "And Trixie will be even happier once her other friends arrive!"
"Oh of course!" Fluttershy smiled. "Do you want me to invite them over now, oh Great and Powerful Trixie?"
"One at a time please Fluttershy, Trixie does not wish to be overwhelmed." The mare said, her arrogance showing itself. Fluttershy admired 
that, a pony who knew just how powerful she was and wasn't afraid to hide it.
"Of course. I'll get right on it best friend forever!" Fluttershy smiled widely and darted off the couch, eager to do her best for Trixie. 
As she darted into town she felt herself sighing with joy. She had the best friend in the world, and her name was Trixie Lulamoon..

	