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		Description

After a botched attempt at giving herself free Nutella, Twilight and the rest must brace themselves for the upcoming tsunami...
...of Nutella.
A video that gave me the idea of including Kirby: Kirby eats a never-ending bag of chips. (I watched this years ago.)
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		Equestria, in a NUTELLA-Shell


			Author's Notes: 
I really don't know what this monstrosity I wrote is. I should stop writing ideas based on ideas I come up with late at night.



	Twilight slowly backed away from the kitchen counter.
"Spike?" She called nervously, "Could you come down here for a moment?"
Spike, sensing the urgency in Twilight's voice, rushed quickly to her side.
On the counter were two, no, four... sixteen jars of Nutella.
"Ok, Twilight, what did you do this time?"
Twilight teleported herself and Spike to a higher floor just as the first jars clattered onto the kitchen floor.
Spike tapped his claw on the table of Twilight's bedroom. "Well?"
"Well... I might've sorta... used a self-replicating duplication spell on a jar of Nutella..."
Spike raised an eyebrow. "And so now, we have an exponentially cloning batch of half-empty Nutella jars."
Twilight shrugged. "Well, granted my magical abilities, why wouldn't it happen? Everypony loves Nutella. I was just thinking that, well... if I used that spell, then we'd never have to buy more again."
"Good point," replied Spike, "but is it really worth swamping your kitchen just to have an inexhaustible supply of Nutella?"
Twilight's attention was momentarily averted by the sound of shattering glass. 
"Not just my kitchen anymore..."
A low gurgling sound echoed throughout the room as the Nutella began flooding the entire floor below.
"Twilight?"
"I already heard, Spike. Let's go see how bad it is."
The two rushed to the staircase, only to find it rapidly filling with the sticky, brown, breakfast spread.

Hey.
Wait... who was that?
It's me, Twilight. You just made a narration mistake there, mister.
...How?
You called Nutella a breakfast spread. I believe that you mean 'everything spread'.
Fine, fine.
The two rushed to the staircase, only to find it rapidly filling with the sticky, brown, everything spread.
That doesn't sound right. Here, lemme narrate mysel--
Don't you have a dangerously high level of Nutella sloshing around that's threatening your life?


Twilight suddenly trembled as she was lurched back into reality. By now, the Nutella level had risen to a much higher level, quickly overtaking each consecutive step.
"Twilight, run!"
Spike dashed madly to the windows, pounding with all his might at the hardened crystal.
"Spike, it's no use, remember? And don't forget, I can teleport."
Sheepishly, Spike crawled onto Twilight's back. The second he did, the two immediately teleported out.
"Shut the doors, Twilight!"
"I already am!"
Clang
Once Twilight ensured that the doors were sealed tightly, she and Spike took off for Canterlot.

Celestia gently sipped her tea as she spoke with Prince Blueblood.
"Now, as I've said already, I am indeed, NOT your long-lost mother. In fact, your lineage hasn't had any relation with me for generations. To top that, you--"
The throne room doors threw themselves open.
Twilight leapt into the room, landing on the table. "CELESTIA. I REQUEST A TALK WITH YOU."
Spike hopped off the crazed mare's back. "Sorry, Princess. Twilight tried creating an infinite supply of Nutella. She kinda... failed."
Twilight froze, and eerily turned to face her assistant. "What's that you said about failing???"
"Oh, nothing."
Celestia nodded. "So, about this supposedly 'infinite' supply of Nutella; how did you attempt to create it?"
"It was just a self-replicating duplication spell. Why'd you ask?"
Celestia groaned. "Twilight... you've officially screwed Equestria over."
"HEY, AT LEAST I SOLVED WORLD HUNGER." Twilight snapped back.
"Yeah, by drowning everypony in Nutella."
"Fine, fine. You're right." sighed Twilight, "What should we do?"
Celestia's face began twisting in an odd way. Twilight winced as she watched what she thought was surely the breaking and reassembling of the Princess' facial bones.
Suddenly, in a strange voice that seemed just as off as her face, Celestia finally said, "Who said we were the ones to fix it?"
Celestia tossed a mop and a bucket to Twilight. "If anypony here was asked that, they'd say that you should fix it!"
Spike looked up from his face-book. He stared at Celestia for several seconds, and then looked back to the book's pages, then back to Celestia. After catching several glimpses of what Celestia's face currently looked like, he announced, "Aaaaaaand over here, we have the Great, Infamous, Trollestia!"
"Spike." Twilight growled under her breath, "Stop it."
"Ok, ok."
Spike tossed the book behind his back as he followed Twilight out the door. As he walked, he could here behind him the screams of Prince Blueblood and the cackling of a madmare.
Twilight and Spike watched from the safety of the castle balcony as Ponyville erupted with the immense Nutella-geyser that rose from Twilight's own castle.
"Ponyville... but what about your friends, Twilight?"
"Bah, who needs friends when you have Nutella?"
"Twilight, please, we need to find a way to stop this, before--"
Splat.

That was it. The moment the spell replicated itself, it multiplied the Nutella to the point of no return- within seconds, the entirety of Canterlot was utterly smothered in the spread, covering absolutely everything in it's path. All over, ponies everywhere frantically struggled to avoid the oncoming Nutella-Tsunami, which made it's slow, gooey journey across all of Equestria. The planet had become Planet Nutella, world of the chocolate goo. Aside from the hulking blobs of ponies stuffing their face with Nutella, there was nothing left. Equestria had been truly ended, once and for--
CHOMP!
...all?
Suddenly, the planet seemed utterly devoid of disaster. Somehow, the Nutella had just seemingly vanished from existence. The cause of all that?

Twilight powered down the portal as Kirby burped.
"Well then."
Spike flipped through the Portal Handbook. "We did it. We saved Equestria the moment destruction hit. Using a pink blob."
Kirby burped again.

	
		BONUS CHAPTER: Enter />/ Kirby



Just a short bonus chapter about how Twilight found Kirby. [image: :moustache:]

Twilight stepped out the other side of the portal, Spike clinging to her back.
"Twilight, where are we?"
"I really don't know, Spike," Twilight replied, "I just set the portal to 'Random Location' and started it."
Spike facepalmed. "You really seem to be screwing stuff up more than usual, y'know."
"Yeah, I know, and--"
Twilight never got around to finish speaking before being swallowed whole by a particular pink blob.

"Ugh... where are we?"
Twilight lit her horn. "It appears that we have been consumed by one of the natives of this land, Spike."

Kirby muffled a burp as he continued on his way.
"Hey!"
Kirby paused, listening for the source of the sudden talking.
"Listen!"
Suddenly, Kirby spat out a small speck of light.
"Hey listen, Kirbster, you just swallowed the pony that created me a few seconds ago. Do ya mind if you uh... let them out?"
Before even answering, Kirby let out a massive belch, echoing throughout the entire land, breaking glass within a 200-mile radius. From his now smoking mouth, emerged two beings, a winged unicorn, and a small lizard-like thing.
Twilight brushed out her mane, and levitated a *short* list to Kirby. "Now then, now that we're out, I'd like to ask you a question..."
Spike continued off Twilight's talking, "... or a few hundred."
Kirby sat in the midst of the confusion, clearly puzzled by the mythical creatures that emerged from his mouth.
"Do you like Nutella?"

			Author's Notes: 
A few years back, my friend and I came up with a nickname for Kirby: The Pink Elastic Waistband.


	
		BONUS CHAPTER 2: Alternate perspective of the Nutella Flood


			Author's Notes: 
I came up with another one of them random ideas, but it didn't fit anywhere but here, so...
ANOTHER BONUS CHAPTER!!! [image: :pinkiecrazy:]



	First, there was nothing, nothing but the peaceful rolling hills of Equestria, ponies minding their own business as they tended to their daily lives...
And then there was NUTELLA!
It came in jars, then buckets, and within minutes, a torrential flood of the creamy substance had smothered the land. The once-calm ponies were now in complete and utter panic, not because they were drowning in Nutella, but because of the sheer amount of calories that were flowing straight into their bodies.
"GLUB!" Shouted one as he attempted to spit as much of the spread out as possible.
"BLUH!" Replied his wife, who was frantically inflating several pool floaties.
"YUM!" Hollered their son, who was currently absorbing Nutella through every pore of his being.

Celestia calmly leaned on the railing of her balcony, watching in interest as the world beneath her was slowly consumed by Nutella.
She shrugged, and strolled back inside, not a care in the world for anything but the cake she had been awaiting for moments earlier.

A technicolor blur raced through the streets of Canterlot. Said blur was in reality, Rainbow Dash, who had immediately fled Ponyville for Canterlot when she overheard the talk about infinite Nutella flooding the world. She now had but a single task at hoof: Alert as many citizens as possible, for being the Element of Loyalty had no point if there was nothing to be loyal to.
Plus, she hated the idea of her wings being mucked up by the sticky Nutella.
"PPPPPPPPPPPRRRRRRIIIIIIIIIIINNNNNNCCCCCCCCCCCEEEEEEEEEEESSSSSSSSSS!!!" She yelled at the top of her lungs, bucking the throne room doors open.
The guards, of whom had gotten used to being pancaked on the wall, immediately dove for cover the moment they noticed the doors budge.
"HAVE YOU HEARD THAT THERE'S NUTELLA FLOODING EQUESTRIA?!"
Celestia gently sipped her tea.
"HEY PRINCE BLUEBLOOD!" Rainbow continued, turning to the technically-not-prince, "Y'KNOW THAT WE'RE DOOMED, RIGHT?"
Blueblood shrugged, and replied, "Sucks for the commoners."
Celestia spat all over Blueblood's face, mostly because she was waiting for the perfect moment to do so.
"Seriously," Rainbow Dash said as she scooted up besides the princess, "we need to do something about this. I'm too awesome to die in Nutella!"
"Meh," Celestia replied as she wiped her muzzle, "Twilight's got it. You'll see."
Rainbow Dash glanced warily out the window.

The Nutella continued surging it's way through the intricate web of streets, coating everything in it's way, from ponies, to buildings, to even the small jars of Nutella in storefront windows.
Heh, that's like Nutella-coated Nutella!
...PINKIE, STOP INVADING ALL MY STORIES.
Nah, I'ma stay!
Please don't disturb me...
*sigh* Fine.

Strangely, there was no screaming of any sort. It could've been partially because of how many were potentially covered in layers upon layers of Nutella, but it was most likely because they were all too busy eating said Nutella.
In fact, Canterlot was practically a Nutella theme park now, due to it's vast chocolate-coated structures.
...Not that Celestia really cared anyways, she was currently trolling Twilight.
Even Discord had been spotted, in a small pool floatie as he sipped Nutella from the ocean beneath him.
Just as everypony had gotten used to their new world of Nutella, a deafeningly-loud sucking sound began to echo throughout the planet, emanating from a very chocolate-encrusted castle in a little town called Ponyville.
The tides receded, dropping floating ponies on their faces as the waves of spread began flowing in the opposite direction. It was as if there was a massive drain that had suddenly appeared, allowing the Nutella to simply... flow away.
Discord groaned in annoyance after finding himself face-first on the notably chocolate-free pavement. as did several tens upon thousands of other ponies who had found themselves suddenly rid of their relaxed lifestyle of infinite chocolate.
...and Kirby let out a massive belch.
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