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		Description

What would happen if two ponies got sucked into another dimension...and were stuck there? That's exactly what happened to Rainbow Dash and Applejack. They now need to complete five ridiculously confusing quests to get back home...or die trying.
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		1: Swept Up [AJ's POV]



	We honestly could be anywhere else in the world. Unfortunately, we winded up here.
"I told you that you did the portal wrong!" Rainbow yelled at me. I scrunched up my nose in anger. "I reckon ya'll are the one who built this here portal while I was helpin' Apple Bloom with her homework!
Rainbow rolled her eyes and dodged a ghast's fireball. "Don't try to pin this on me, Applejack! It was your idea to do this!"
I flared mah nostrils, but tried not ta scream at her. "Let's just go back to the portal." I said. For some reason, Rainbow has been getting on mah nerves more than usual lately. Maybe it's cause I haven't got much sleep over the past week. 
Rainbow an' I were halfway to reachin' the sweet safety of our portal when the game froze. Rainbow sighed, an' I was close to buckin' her game out her window, when the game snapped back to attention. A huge, red, bull-like figure came down an' crushed our portal, sendin' the obsidian into the lava. The purple gateway ta safety broke under this creature's weight.
"What they hay is going on?" Rainbow asked. I had no words, for I was frozen with shock. The last time I played this game with her, this didn't happen. Then again, we never did ventured into the Nether. I was crossin my hooves, hopin' this was just a cool addition ta Minecraft.
Then, the bull creature started to speak. There was one problem, though. Rainbow had her game muted, but, we could hear the sound as if the volume had been turned up all the way! I shuddered. Rainbow was trying to act like it was no big deal, but, I could see the fear in her eyes.
"YOU THINK YOU CAN BANISH ME INTO THIS GAME?!" The creature boomed. It's voice sounded mighty familiar. I just couldn't put mah hoof on it.
Rainbow must've thought that as well. She came real close to the game, tryin' to get a good look at the beast. "You look familiar." Rainbow said. The beast roared in anger. 
"YOU DON'T RECOGNIZE ME?! I AM THE STRONGEST VILLAIN OUT THERE!" 
Rainbow an I froze and exchanged looks. I knew we were both thinkin' the same thing. Before either a' us could voice our concern, the beast started ta use some kind a' magic. A yellow cube showed between his horns.
"I AM TIREK!" He called. Magic swooped around Rainbow an' I. We were both quickly swept into the game.

	
		2: The Quests [Rainbow's POV]



	The second I heard his name, I turned and bolted. That is...tried to bolt. Turns out, Tirek's magic is faster than I thought. All I know is, one moment, I'm in my house, bolting towards the door. The next, I'm flying into a mountain of soul sand.
Dazed, I somehow found my way out of the giant pile. Soul sand and Netherrack clung to my mane and wings. I tried to shake it off, but, it was no use. Tirek lifted me about six feet off the ground, moved me to where Applejack was, then let go. I was sent tumbling six feet to the ground, to shocked to open my wings.
I landed on my side with a soft thump. Giving the evil eye at Tirek, I tried to use my wing to help me get up. Pain shot through my body and I swear I saw black dots before my eyes. I decided to stay on my side.
"Tirek, why did you pull us into this game?" I asked him, my voice slightly muffled from the soul sand I was on.
"Yeah, all we were doin' was tryin' to get back ta our home in the overworld." Applejack added, finally finding her voice.
Either Tirek didn't hear us, or choose to ignore us, because he was staring off into the distance, his mouth moving, but no words coming out. When his voice finally did find it's way out, it sounded like claws on a chalkboard. AJ and I both covered our ears.
"IN THE NETHER, DEAD OR ALIVE, YOU MUST FINISH THESE QUESTS, FIVE!" He screeched. I didn't know he had a thing for poems. I let him continue, though, I had a bad feeling about this.
"What quests are ya' talkin' 'bout?" AJ asked.
"THE FIRST ONE IS AS CONFUSING AS IT IS EASY! FIND THE LONG LOST FIRE BREEZIE!" He said.
Applejack looked as confused as I felt. She gave me a weird glance, then payed attention to Tirek again.
"THE SECOND ONE IS SLIGHTLY HARDER, FIND ME A WELL FULL OF WATER!" He shifted his eyes so they were looking at us now. "THE THIRD ONE IS NOT A BREEZE! FIND ME A FIRE TREE!" 
"Fire...tree...?" I asked. I have never heard of such a thing.
"THE FOURTH ONE IS HARDER, STILL! FIND ME IRON WILL!"
"Okay, wait." I said. "I can understand Fire trees and Fire breezies...actually, I can't. But, why in Equestria would you want Iron Will? That dude's a total.."
"SILENCE!" Tirek howled. I instantly shut my mouth. "THE LAST ONE, I WISH YOU LUCK! I MUST HAVE A DABBLING DUCK!" He finished.
"What happens if we don't get yer breezie, water, tree, sales manticore, and...duck?" AJ asked.
Tirek paused, as if considering what to do. Finally, he spoke. "IF YOU DO NOT BRING ME THESE FIVE IN 72 HOURS TIME, YOU WILL BE STUCK IN THIS DIMENSION FOREVER!"
"I see He's finally done with his rhyming spree. " I muttered, rolling my eye that wasn't smothered with sand.
"That's not a problem at all!"  Applejack pointed out. "Twilight will notice us missin'! She'll just simply whip us out with one of her spells!
I wanted to face-hoof myself so bad! "THEN YOU'LL GET DISINTEGRATED!" Tirek bellowed, having enough. "If you bring me these five within three days, I will bring you back to Ponyville!" With that, he disappeared with a puff of smoke.
AJ came over and helped me to my feet. Pointing at my damaged wing, she asked "How's yer wing doin'?"
I tried to spread it out, but, pain radiated throughout my wing and body yet again. "I don't think I'll be able to fly anytime soon." I said, disappointed. Applejack nodded with sympathy then looked around.
"I guess we better get moving' if we want ta complete two quest by sunset. By the way, how do we tell time in here?" She asked, turning towards me. I immediately saw the problem. Just as quickly, I saw the solution. 
"I have this clock here." I said, pulling it out to show her. "It's the break of dawn."
"Great!" Apple jack said. "We have enough time ta finish two quests and find a home for us!" She trotted away and I followed her. Something told me we only had two days left.

	
		3: What in Equestria is a Fire Breezie? [AJ POV]



	I could hardly believe it! There was enough time in the day ta complete two quests, plus, build shelter! Although, now that I think about it, I feel there may be no need for shelter. Rainbow and I could finish four an finish the last one in the mornin! I excitedly told Rainbow mah plan. 
"No offense AJ, but, these quests sound really confusing." Rainbow pointed out. That's what I was thinkin' in the back of mah mind, but, I didn't want Rainbow to see the side of me where I doubt everythin'.
"Nonsense, Rainbow." I protested. "I'm sure we can get these quests done in record time. I mean, how many other ponies has he pulled inta the Nether?" Noticing a buried horn to mah right, I quickly blocked it from Rainbow's view and gave her a 'what could go wrong'? smile. Rainbow must'a seen it, though, because she gave me a look that said 'your not fooling anyone, Applejack.'
"Do you know what a fire breezie is?" Rainbow asked, as she continued to walk on. 
"Course I do." I claimed. "It's a breezie that...you know, it has flames...and..." I paused, trying to get the right words.
"You have no clue, do you?" She asked.
"Yep." I said, hanging' my head in defeat. "But, whatever it is,  I'm sure we'll be able to find it. An, if it's anythin' like the breezie's that came through Ponyville, then, I'm sure it'll come with us."
"I hope so." Rainbow said. We were reachin' a Nether Fortress now, and I swear on Granny Smith's hind leg that I saw a tiny light floatin' above the fortress. Just as quickly, though, it disapeered inta the Fortress.
"Rainbow! I think I saw a breezie on top of the Nether Fortress!" I said excitedly. Once we catch it, there will be four more things ta do! Rainbow looked up, and opened her wings, as if preparin' to fly. She lifted about two centimeters off the ground, froze, then crashed back down ta the floor.
"Man, when will this wing heal?" She asked herself, tryin' to get a good look at her broken wing. I ran inta the Nether Fortress, and I heard Rainbow catch up with me. "Where do you think the Breezie went?" Rainbow asked.
"I don't know, but, I have a feelin' that it's still near the top." I huffed. We were probably around the middle of the first floor when we saw a spinnin' death machine. It started throwin' fire at us, and, I was honestly wishin' I brought mah flame-proof boots.
Rainbow an' I were dodging like crazy, and the Blaze just kept spittin' fire at us. There was no way ta go forward, so, I thought we could turn around and try a different way.
I turned around ta escape, but, a black skeleton appeared at the only way out.
I looked at Rainbow and noticed that Rainbow and I seem to be thinking the same thing. WE WERE TRAPPED!!

	
		4: Flava the Breezie [Rainbow POV]



	We were trapped between a Blaze and a wither skeleton, and, I personaly thought we were doomed. All of the sudden, AJ started bucking like there was no tomorrow. She kicked the Blaze so hard, it went all the way to the other end of the castle. The force of it slamming into the wall killed it. I quickly galloped over and got the blaze rod, shooting it at the wither. I heard AJ grunt before the Wither died.
"AJ? You OK?" I asked warily. Applejack collapsed to the dusty castle floor, letting out another soft groan. I ran over to her and immediately saw what happened. Her orange coat was tinted green. AJ had been poisoned by the wither skeleton.
Great. Now we have a handicapped pegasus and a poisoned earth pony. I thought. The perfect bait for monsters of all types. I wish we hadn't been playing Minecraft in the first place. We could've raced or bucked apples or something. My wing would be perfectly fine and AJ wouldn't be poisoned at all!
"We all wish things, but, unfortunately, most of those things don't come true." A voice sighed from overhead. "Like getting left behind in the electronic, dark, musty place of a so-called-home while all your other friends and family get to travel to another dimension." I could only make out a small figure. "It's not my fault I'm a one-of-a-kind breezie. Some other breezie could have stayed behind to keep my company! It gets so lonely here."
I gasped. "Are you a Fire Breezie?!"
"Yes, I am." the Breezie said proudly. It hopped down to my feet, where I could finally see it in full color. It was yellow, with red and orange hair. It had on an obsidian-colored suit and no wings. Why doesn't this breezie have any wings? I asked myself. Other than that, it looked like any other Breezie.
"My name is Flava." Flava said. 
I decided to cut to the point. I honestly couldn't tell the gender with these things if I tried. They all looked like girls.
"And you are a..."
"Fire Breezie." Flava rolled 'her' eyes. "We just went through this."
I groaned. "No, what gender are you?" I ask. Beside me, Applejack attempts to get up, her eyes partly opened. Staggering, she gave up and plopped back down.
"Female." Flava said. "Isn't that obvious?!" She looked offended.
"Uh... Can you help my friend?" I ask, trying to change the subject.
"Sure." She said. She pulled something out of her jacket and hopped over to AJ. I can't help but notice her lack of wings again I avert my gaze, knowing that staring is rude. Flava poured the red-colored substance onto AJ's wound and poured the rest in AJ's opened mouth. "This is healing potion." She explained. "Your friend should heal shortly. Now...why are you here?"
"It's a long story." I say. "I'd rather not tell it right now."
"Okay, then." She says. "Why don't 'cha at least tell me your name?"
"Rainbow Dash." I say. "Let me just tell you this, though."
Flava leaned in, as if hearing this news was life or death for her.
"Your one of our keys to getting out of this place."

	
		5: Flava's Story [AJ POV]



	Mah vision was slowly coming back ta normal, when ah saw Rainbow talkin ta some type a bird. But...what's a bird doin in the nether?
"Your one of our keys to getting out of this place." Ah heard Rainbow say. That's when ah realized what that so-called bird was. Ah quickly leaped to mah feet and ran over to the breezie. Ah guess ah was still healin' though, because pain shot all throughout mah body. I ignored it and kept goin.
"Holy apples! A real life Fire breezie!" I said, leaning down so ah could see it clearly.
"Applejack, this is Flava. She is the last fire breezie there is...Oh, I see you're better now!"
I rolled mah eyes. "Thanks, captain obvious." Rainbow blushed. 
I noticed that Flava didn't have any wings. "Where's your wings?" Ah asked her.
She sighed. "It's a long story."
Rainbow an' I both sat down.
"A very long story."
We both switched our positions and laid down.
"Fine." Flava said, laying on her back. She began to weave her tail.

The earliest memory that I can get is when I was three. I remember Mama taking me, along with the rest of my siblings, to the park. There was five of us. Emberlyn, Kenna, Burn, Cancus, and me. I was was the youngest, thus, suffering all of the teasing and hand-me downs that didn't fit me. We were each a year older than each other. 
Mama put us in the Ember-box, which is like a sandbox, but, in the Nether. Emberlyn always bragged that the ember-box was named after her. She was the oldest. She told all of us that there would never be a play-box named after us. Kenna and Burn always threw Ember-dust into my eyes, making me cry lava. Cancus was the only nice sibling.
We all heard a huge boom, we were scared and nervous. We looked around and Mama wasn't there. She fled, along with the rest of the creatures there. We didn't know what to do, where to turn. Finally, Emberlyn told us to follow her and she started flying off towards where we came from.
Burn and Kenna followed, but, I was a slow flyer. Cancus stuck by my side and made sure I was safe. Flava had a sad smile on her face. This one time, I almost dive-bombed into a huge pool of lava, because it felt like we'd been flying for hours and I was exhausted. We fire breezies are fire-proof, but, it was still frighting. Cancus caught me on his back and told me to sleep, so I did, knowing everything would be fine as long as he was around.
I think it was five days later, I'm not sure, but, Emberlyn finally landed. She told us it was no use, that Mama had left us and we had to forge on our own. It was rough. I needed this special type of flame-milk, or else my wings wouldn't grow properly. Cancus went on  small journey to get me a type of plant that contained the milk I needed.
Things went well for a while. We built a home for each of us, each closely together, in case we needed anything. Cancus had a stock-pile of Fla, the plant that had the milk I needed. I drained one dry each night. Looking back, I wish I hadn't.
"Why?" Rainbow asked.
I bumped Rainbow and made a motion with my hoof. Flava shot Rainbow an irritated look, then went back to her story.
One night, I ran out of Fla. I asked Cancus to go get me some more, for I was almost done with my 'feeding' stage. He told me that there wasn't another pile for miles. I begged him for about a week, and he finally left to get it. I don't know what happened to him, because he never came back. My siblings always reminded me that  I was his fault that he 'died'. As if I didn't feel guilty already. She spat out is disgust.
About five years later, we got an announcement. A portal was opening to the over-world. All of us were ecstatic and couldn't wait for it to open. There was a small sacrifice, it read, but we all thought it was a piece of dirt, or a sacred plant, or something. Nothing serious.
The time came for the portal opening a week later. All of us fire breezies gathered round. There was about 400 of us. The president of our nation said the portal wasn't stable for all of us. He said one wing will stabilize 200 breezies. Of course, no one wanted to give up their beautiful lava wings.
Emberlyn raised her hoof. I thought she would volunteer, but, instead, she said I would do it. They didn't question the statement and ripped my wings off. It was unlike any other kind of pain. It was like getting my soul ripped apart. I guess Ember felt bad, because she tried to carry me through. The portal staggered. She told me that she'd write.
Before I could comprehend the situation, she tossed me right into a pit of Lava and fled through the portal. The portal closed and I was left all alone here.
On my 20th birthday, I saw a note drifting through the Nether-wind. It was from Ember. She apologized, and said that the surface world was beautiful, and that I would love it. She said that a kind, yellow pegasus was meeting them that day, and, in two weeks, they would cross over to the Breezie-dimension, taking a shortcut through Ponyville.

Flava sighed. "I re-named myself Flava, after that plant, and the good times I shared with Cancus." She had bright-orange tears in her eyes, and a small lava-flow on her face. 
"What was your name before?" I asked.
"Spark." She said. "Don't call me that, though. Let's just..."
I got the message perfectly. "Rainbow, what's the second quest?"
Rainbow thought for a second. "Find a well full of water. In here." She sighed. "This will be harder than I thought."
"Wait...a well full of water?" Flava asked. "Oh, that quest is easy!"

	
		6: Death, Life, and Arguments [Rainbow's POV]



	It felt like we have been trudging through this Nether-desert for hours. Flava occasionally through us super-speed potions, but, it was still a bit exhausting. I tried to fly multiple times, but, my wing was far from healing. 
"Flava, why can't you just use healing potion on my wing?" I asked.
"For the 100th time, I DON'T HAVE ANY LEFT!" She called back from AJ's head. "This well is in the center of the Nether. So is my little house. I'll get some when we get there."
"And how long will that be?"
"A week, at the shortest."
"Then we can't go." I said. Applejack stopped in her tracks, and turned around so Flava could look at me without falling off.
"Why do you say that?" She asked.
"We have two days to finish these four quests. Otherwise, we get disintegrated." I explained. AJ nodded slightly.
"Oh! Well, that's a problem..."
"No, duh."
"You do realize I have some potions of pision and Instant Harming as well, right?" Flava asked me snarkily. "I would watch that attitude of yours if I were you."
I started to grumble in protest, but Applejack shot me a look and I stopped. "How do ya suggest we get water, then?" Applejack asked her; "Ya sure ya don't have any healing potion left? Rainbow can fly real fast and get it within an hour er two."
I nodded proudly, waiting for an angry shout from the tiny thing. "Well..." she said instead, there was a pause, then a sigh. "I do know where to get some....I guess....."
Applejack and I beamed, excited to get another stupid quest overwith. "Where?" We asked simutaniously.
Flava sighed again. "I have a Ghast friend that's kind of....different...just like me...."
"Why didn't you tell us about her bfore?!" I shout, "and I thought you said you were lonley! How can you be lonley if you have a friend by your side?!"
Flava glared at me, reaching into her little sash. Applejack winced on my behlf and ran over to me, slapping her hoof across my mouth. "What she means is," Applejack said with a nervous chuckle, "where is this nice-soundin friend a yers?"
Flava shrugged, jumping from AJ's head to mine. "Not sure." She said simply. "Haven't seen her in two years."
I groaned, reciving another glare from Applejack and probably Flava as well. "Okay..." Applejack tried, "do ya remeber where ya last saw her?"
"Him." Flava corrected. I felt her site down on my head, something smooth--probably paper--being spread out seconds later.
"Do ya know where ya saw him last?" Applejack asked. "We don't have much time, ya know."
Flava sighed. "I think I might have an idea." She said, "but we need a ton of diamonds." Applejack looked through her saddlebag and came up empty. I looked through mine and only found one. "It won't work." Flava said, sliding down me to get to the neatherrack, shaking her head with disapointment. There was something else in her tone, to. Joy, maybe?
"Is there somethin' you ain't tellin us Flava?" Applejack asked. Flava shook her head again, facing away from the both of us. "Let me try again." Applejack huffed, "Is there somethin you ain't tellin us, Spark?"
Flava immedinaly tensed up, then hopped from neather rack black to nether rack block until she was slightly above Applejack. "You did not just go there." She seethed.
"Oh, ah did." Applejack smirked, showing no sign of fear. "And ah'd be happy to go there again. Lest ya tell us who an where yer freind is."
"I already told you. I. Don't Know!" Flava screamed.
Applejack remained unfazed, still having that smirk on her face. She was getting herself in trouble. She needed to stop. Now. "Oh, sure ya don't." She responded. I knew what was coming next; I was too slow to stop it. "Spark."
"That's it!" Flava yelled, turning a new shade of red with each huff. "You asked for this!" She took out a shiny, black bottle from her sash. It was the normal shape of a potion; wasn't strangly shaped like a splash potion. I had an instant feeling of dred once I realized what she was plannin to do. She took the bottle and drank it all, having a supeior look on her face for a matter of momments.
She soon felt the potions effects and fainted on the spot. Applejack somehow reached into her pouch and pulled out two red potions. She threw one to me and gave three drops to Flava, then put it in her saddlebag. Flava woke with a start, confused but still angry at my friend. "Ready to talk now?" Applejack asked with confidence.
Flava did a mix of a groan, sigh, and scream. "Fine." She saif throuh it all, "I guess it's storytime. Again."

	
		7: A Pool of Lava [Rainbow's POV]



Flava sat on top of the block she was on, making us both crane our necks to see her. I didn't feel right drinking the Healing Potion just yet, so I stashed it in my saddlebag before she noticed.
She began to tell us on how she met a ghast who spit water orbs instead of fire balls. His name was Fen, and they had become best friends. Unfortunately, Fen started to act stranger and stranger around her until he eventually never showed up at their meeting spot. Flava had waited for five long hours every day for a week until she had finally given up hope in Fen. She'd never seen him again.
"That's why I don't know where he is." She sighed, "but our meeting spot is close, and he might be there, if we're lucky."
I scoffed at her words, feeling she was being to optimistic. "'Lucky'?" I ask mockingly, "Lucky?! Really? 'Lucky' could get us killed, Flava. 'Lucky could mean we'd never be able to go home again!"
"Ah think yer using the word 'lucky' all wrong." Applejack said, "just hope fer the best, Rainbow. You an I have faced Tirek before, ya know. Ah'm pretty sure we can beat him again."
I was shocked at Applejack; I could not believe she was hoping for the best. That sounded wrong...I sigh, knowing, in a way, she's right. I bow my head and let her have this one. It was like she couldn't see the seriousness of the whole situation we were in. "Lead the way, Flava." Applejack said cheerfully, "long it don't take more than three hours, we're right behind ya."
Flava grinned and hopped onto Applejack's hat. "Turn around and walk forward until you reach the soul sand spot, then turn left."
"What soul sand spot?" I ask, following Applejack who had already started walking.
"Turn left." I look down and see we're on soul sand. I look back to where we were and see we're not even half a foot away. Rolling my eyes, I turn left.

"It should be up ahead...." Flava mumbled, "I can't...oh! There it is! Right past that lake of lava." She smiled and jumped off of Applejack's hat, onto her nose, the on the ground, where she ran towards the lake and cannon balled in. Applejack and I took a couple of steps back; not wanting the molten hot lava to touch our fur or skin.
Flava gave us a curious look then face-hoofed herself. "Right." She said, "your not fire proof." She sighed and reached into her pocket, flinging out two orange bottles a moment later. "Fire resistance. Once you drink, you won't burn up." She smiled and dove under the lava. She popped up again immediately. "Drink away!" She added.
We both grabbed the bottle from the nether rack it was resting upon and drank half of it. "I have tons of Fire Resistance. Just drink it all." She insisted, so we did; we drank every last drop and dove in. The lava felt like warm water; like the hot tub at the sauna. I laughed and was ready to scoop some up and spit it out, when Flava warned me against it. We all started to swim over to their meeting spot after a good minute.
"Land! Land! LAND!" Applejack started to scream. I wondered why she was saying that, only to find out seconds later.
"Land!"
"LAND!"
"LAND!" We chorused. Flava finally noticed out shouts of pain and brought us over to a small stretch of nether rack in the middle of the lake. Our potion was wearing off; by the time we got onto the nether rack, it was gone completely. Flava handed us more, which we drank swiftly. The immense heat didn't seem as bad anymore and we dove in again, so close to the spot I could hardly see it.
I also saw a huge ghast sitting on a raised platform; looking mad yet happy.
It saw us, too. It gave a cry and, even though I hoped it would start shooting water orbs, it flung fireballs at us instead.
"Flava...?" We asked her with uncertainty. Flava was a little ahead of us, still swimming towards the thing that was trying to kill us with full determination.
"What in Equestria do ya think yer doin?!" Applejack called.
The little breezie turned around to face us, pointing at the creature with her free hoof. "I'm going to meet Fen." She said, "what does it look like?"
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