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		Description

By the power of bloomers! Meet Applebloom, a young filly who dreams of becoming a hero. After an ancient evil awakens it's up to Applebloom to dawn her bloomers and save Equestria, but sometimes its not as easy to save the world as the comic books make it out to be. Does Apple Bloomers have what it takes? New friends and new enemies will join the battle in season one of this episodic magical girl series.
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		Episode 1- I want to be a hero!



“The morning sun rises over the fields of Sweet Apple Acres casting a bright yellow glow over the many rows of apple trees signaling the start of another day in Equestria. On this morning a young mare finds herself alone in the fields surrounded by potential danger, but is this mare scared? Ha! You would be dumber than a pig in a chicken coop to think such a thing, for this young mare is the one and only Applebloom! This mighty magical filly does not even know the meaning of the word scared. Even now as her greatest enemy stalks her she remains calm. Who goes there?” Applebloom turned her head and stared at a nearby apple tree. “So we meet again villain….no need for words, have at ya’ll!” Applebloom kicked the trunk of the mighty apple tree causing a few apples to rain down from it. “Ah’ see ya’ll are stronger than before, but so am I,” Applebloom jumped into the air delivering a flying kick to the tree, she then pushed of it and performed a backflip landing on her feet. “How’d ya’ll like that? Evil will never go unpunished while magical filly Applebloom is around.”
“But the chores might not get done if she goofs around all day,” came a voice behind her. Applebloom turned around to see her sister Applejack grinning at her. Applebloom blushed and wiped some dust off her overalls.
“Ya’ll saw that huh?” Applebloom said her face getting redder. Applejack smiled.
“Ah’ appreciate your help little sis, oh ah’ mean magical filly Applebloom, but it ain’t no help to nopony if you spend more time talking to the trees than bucking them,” Applejack kicked a nearby tree causing all the apples to fall. “You may not be a magical filly but you do have ponies depending on ya.”
“Ah’ know sis, ah’ was just trying to have some fun with my daily chores. It ain’t like ah’m complaining or nothing but our daily routine is so...routine. Ain’t you ever wish something amazing would happen? Something bigger than yourself?” Applejack sighed but wore a kind smile as she pulled her little sis in for a hug.
“Honey, taking care of you and the farm is more amazing than anything ah’ could hope for, and ah’ ain’t even getting paid to take care of you.” she said as she ruffled Applebloom’s mane. “Although if you need some spicing up in your routine why not take my cart into town today? Got some deliveries that need delivering ya hear? Think you can handle that Applebloom?”
“You’re darn tooting ah’ can,” Applebloom said excitedly. She quickly ran to the apple cart they kept in the barn and started out for town. The town of Ponyville was bustling as ever as Applebloom roamed the streets. Everywhere she looked somepony was busy talking or rushing around to get things done. Applebloom picked up the pace as she pulled the cart through the town. “Magical filly Applebloom finds herself carrying the most precious of cargo through the streets of Ponyville,” she said to herself, “Around any corner an assassin could be lying in wait to ambush her.” Applebloom's eyes narrowed as she approached a street corner. Quietly and slowly she rounded the corner. “Seems our heroine is safe for now..”
“Hi Applebloom,” came a voice that made Applebloom jump almost ten feet in the air. “Oh sorry, didn’t mean to scare you.” Applebloom’s heart felt like it was gonna burst out of her chest as she turned around to see her friends Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo.
“Y’all scared the jimminies out of me!” she yelled. Scootaloo laughed.
“Maybe if you weren’t fantasising again you would have seen us coming. Seriously Bloom, we’re in middle school now. Don’t you think it’s time to stop this daydreaming about being a superhero?” Scootaloo put her arm around Applebloom’s shoulders, “It’s ok you know, not all of us can be heros, I mean if you were a pegasus like me you could join the wonderbolts training camp….like me.” Applebloom rolled her eyes.
“Oh are you joining the wonderbolts Scoot? You should have told me...hang on ah’ think ah’ remember you mentioning it...once….or twice….a minute….all year.”
“No need to be jealous Bloom,” Scootaloo said cooly, “You’re going to be friends with a wonderbolt, the first line of aerial defense in Equestria, you know real heros.” 
“Hey Scootaloo,” Applebloom said calmly, “How bout’ ya’ll help me with this here cart, it’s mighty heavy but ah’m sure it would be nothing for a real hero like you.” Scootaloo looked at the cart. It did look really heavy but she was never one to back down from a challenge.
“Fine then, out of my way,” Scootaloo took her position and started to pull with all her might. The cart barely moved an inch.
“Shame your not an earth pony like me,” Applebloom said taking her cart back and pulling the cart easily across the street, “You might of had the strength to not make a fool of yourself.”
“Ok girls, can we stop measuring egos for a second?” Sweetie Belle said seeing Scootaloo about to say something. “If anypony is interested in what I’m doing I just got accepted into Canterlot’s school for gifted mares,” she said proudly.
“I thought we weren’t measuring egos,” Scootaloo muttered.
“That’s great Sweetie Belle, how long did ya’ll have to study for that?” Applebloom asked.
“Oh, only my whole life,” Sweetie Belle said still smiling widely, “Honestly it’s almost worth it just to wear those stylish school uniforms.” 
“School uniforms?” Scootaloo said blushing slightly before shaking her head, “Y-You would never catch me in one of those, even if I was accepted...but I’m happy for you Sweetie. We are going to miss you at school though.”
“Yeah who are you gonna copy homework from now?” Applebloom said elbowing Scootaloo playfully.
“Not you that’s for sure Bloom, I’ve seen your grades,” Scootaloo snapped causing Sweetie and Applebloom to laugh.
“Well y’all it’s been fun but ah’ got to deliver these fine Sweet Apple Acres products round town, see y’all later.” The three friends parted ways as Applebloom made her way around town delivering goods to everypony on the list. “Just one more place to deliver...oh it’s Zecora’s order.” Applebloom had been friends with Zecora since her youth, actually she was one of the few friends Zecora had. She lived in the forbidden forest just outside of town and most ponies didn’t dare enter it. Although Applebloom had ventured many times into the forest she never understood why it was forbidden. Nothing and nopony ever attacked her, in fact she was certain Zecora was the only living thing in there. Applebloom started to make her way through the forbidden forest. “Our heroine trudges through the forbidden forest,” she said to herself as she pulled her cart along, “What dangers await her in this twisted forest of darkness? Will she have the power and bravery to overcome the evil monsters that inhabit the forest? Will she be able to deliver her precious cargo to lady Zecora? Find out in todays exciting episode of... AAAHH!” Applebloom let out a cry as her feet gave way beneath her. She had been fantasising so much she had forgotten to look where she was going and had walked right into a large mud hole. “Oh no oh no!” Applebloom cried as she and her cart began to sink into the thick wet mud. Applebloom pulled with all her might but even with her earth pony strength her cart continued to slowly sink deeper. “No, please! Ah’ can’t lose you, what will Applejack say?” Applebloom pulled more but it was no use. The cart sank below the surface of the mud and Applebloom was slowly suffering the same fate. “Ah’ got too get out of here!” Applebloom tried to move through the mud but she had spent all her strength trying to pull the cart out. “Is this how it ends for our heroine?” Aplebloom said as a tear rolled down her cheek, “Her journey ended by a stupid mud hole?” Applebloom’s muscles cried out in pain as she tried to move through the mud again, it was all over, she had no strength left. Applebloom’s shoulders sank below the surface of the mud, it would all be over soon.
“Applebloom quick! Grab the vine!” came a voice. Applebloom turned her head to see where the voice was coming from.
“Zecora!” Applebloom cried as she spotted her zebra friend. Zecora threw a vine to which Applebloom hung on to. With little trouble Zecora pulled Applebloom back onto solid ground. “Thanks Zecora,” Applebloom panted as she lay on her back, “One more minute there and ah’ would have been a goner.” Zecora wore a look of concern on her face.
“What is it you are doing out here child?” she asked.
“Ah’ was delivering you something,” Applebloom replied as she teared up, “but mah’ apple cart is now resting at the bottom of that there mud hole. Ah’m in so much trouble and it’s all thanks to me daydreaming again.” Zecora couldn’t help but smile.
“Dreaming about being a hero again were we child? You certainly are a funny one, now let us get you cleaned up. Come with me back to my home.” Applebloom and Zecora started walking through the forest.
“If anypony is a hero it’s you Zecora,” Applebloom said as they walked, “You really saved my life back there, and the way you pulled me out of that mud like it was nothing, that was awesome!” Applebloom looked Zecora up and down, “Even Applejack doesn’t have muscles as big as yours. Ah’ bet you could be a great superhero.”
“It takes more than brute strength to be a hero child. Courage, strength of will, and an unwavering sense of justice, these are all things that are needed, things I think you have well over me.”
“Ah’m not so sure about that,” Applebloom couldn’t help but blush at her friends compliment.It’s true Applebloom always had a strong sense of justice ever since she was a little filly. Maybe it was all the comics she read but she always wanted to help people in need. Applebloom was always hearing tales of monsters and other threats to Equestria and how powerful ponies had stopped them in their tracks, of course these were all unicorns and pegasus ponies, magic and flight always seemed to be more useful than brute strength.  After a bit more walking the two ponies arrived at Zecora’s house.
“I have a cleansing pond out back, it’s yours to use. I will have a spare outfit for you to wear when you are done.” 
“Thank ya kindly Zecora,” Applebloom said as she made her way to the back of Zecora’s house. After locating the pond Applebloom took off her mud soaked overalls,t-shirt, and underwear and lowered herself into the calm warm water. It certainly did feel like it was cleansing her body, her muscles no longer ached and she felt like could sleep in the pond forever. Applebloom slowly slid down under the water's surface completely submerging herself. It felt as if time and space itself had stopped, like she was floating weightless in a never ending sea. Then suddenly Applebloom heard whispering. She jolted out from below the water. “Who’s there?” she asked looking around. She heard the whispering again but couldn’t make out what was being said. “Zecora? Is that you? This ain’t funny,” Applebloom said covering up. The whispering started to get louder, despite this Applebloom still couldn’t make out it out. It was like it was a different language. The whispering grew louder still as Applebloom covered her ears. “Stop it! Go away whatever you are!” she yelled.
“Applebloom, are you ok back there?” came Zecora’s voice. The whispering stopped and Applebloom uncovered her ears.
“Ah’m fine Zecora,” she said still not knowing what just happened, “Be out in a minute.” Applebloom got out of the pond and made her way back into Zecora’s house. “Must of had some water in mah’ ears,” Applebloom said to herself. She spotted the outfit Zecora had laid out for her. “Are you kidding me?” laying out in front of Applebloom was what looked like a magical filly costume complete with a frilly top, gloves, and thigh high stockings. The only thing that didn’t seem to match was a pair of bloomers. “What is Zecora playing at?” Applebloom said as she put on the outfit. To her surprise the outfit fit quite comfortably, it was so lightweight it felt like she was wearing nothing at all, and although it was a bit tight she felt more flexible than ever. Maybe it was the cleansing water talking but Applebloom felt surprisingly great in this new outfit, almost like she was a real magical filly. Applebloom struck a few poses. “Magical filly Applebloom is here!” she cried triumphantly. Applebllom’s excitement was quickly dashed however as she remembered what got her here in the first place. “The cart...Applejack is gonna be angrier than an apple in an orange patch, how could ah’ have let that happen? When she’s done with me ah’m gonna wish I had sunk in that mud hole.” Applebloom walked through Zecora’s home wishing she had the power to turn back time. “Zecora?” Where are you?” Applebloom called out. Applebloom noticed a door cracked open to her left. “She must be down there,” she said as she opened the door and descended the staircase. As Applebloom reached the bottom of the staircase she started to hear the whispering again. “Oh applesauce, not again!” This time however Applebloom could pinpoint where it was coming from. A lone book lay on a table in the back of the room and it seemed to be the source of the whispering. Applebloom approached the book and could see it had some sort of magical forcefield around it. This would be enough to convince her not to touch it but the whispering was louder than ever and it seemed to be calling her. Applebloom touched the book and was surprised to see her hand went right through the forcefield. “Well somepony messed that spell up, maybe it was just for decoration,” Applebloom said as she opened the book. It seemed to be some kind of spell book written in a language Applebloom had never seen. As Applebloom stared at it the words on the pages started to glow and a dark shadow seemed to be spilling into the room. “What’s happening?!” Applebloom cried as the dark shadow engulfed the entire room. Applebloom felt like she was standing in an abyss, wherever she looked there was nothing but darkness. 
“Give in to your nightmares,” a voice whispered.
“Who are you?” Applebloom asked trying not to sound scared. A dark figure appeared before Applebloom covered in a hooded robe.
“Give in to the darkness in your heart,” the figure whispered. Applebloom felt like her chest was caught in a vise. Her fear was getting the best of her.
“H-Halt evil doer,” she gasped, “Ah’ am m-magical filly Appleb-bloom, and ah’m going to stop...ack!” Applebloom’s speech was interrupted by the hooded figure grabbing her neck. Applebloom kicked her feet weakly in the air as the figure held her up by her neck. She could feel her body start to get cold. As she started to lose consciousness she saw images of her friends. Zecora,Sweetie Belle,Scootaloo, and her sister Applejack, she would never see them again. “N-No, ah’ will not...give up…” Applebloom used the last of her strength to grab hold of the figures arm with both hands. Suddenly a white glow emitted from her hands causing the figure to release her. Applebloom coughed as she fell to her hands and knees, she could see the light emitting from her hands and almost as if it was instinct she thrust her hands forward shooting a glowing orb of energy from her hands. The orb hit the hooded figures other arm shattering it into a puff of smoke. With a loud scream the figure recoiled as its arm slowly started to regenerate.
“You will give in one day, all of Equestria will. Your nightmare is just starting,” the figure said. In the blink of an eye the figure and the darkness was gone leaving Applebloom on the floor of Zecora’s basement. Applebloom slowly got to her feet rubbing her neck.
“What in the hay was that thing? For that matter what did ah’ just shoot out of my hands? Earth ponies can’t use magic...right?” Applebloom noticed the book still lying on the table. The forcefield and whispering no longer surrounding it. “A’h think ah’ may have done something bad...really bad.”
To Be Continued….
Preview of next episode:
Howdy everypony, Applebloom here. So it seems like ah’ may have awakened an ancient evil from its slumber. Just when I thought losing the apple cart was all I had to answer for. Luckily I seem to have also awakened a new power inside me, am ah’ dreaming cuz it looks like ah’ have just become a magical filly….or something. Hope I can do it again because it seems a shadow monster is attacking Ponyville! Oh, what is mah’ sister gonna say about all this? Hold on to your bloomers everypony.
Next Time:
Blooming for a Bruisin!
See y’all next time!

			Author's Notes: 
Hope you all enjoy this new series, I hope to make this a weekly episodic series but I can't predict the future so no promises lol our adventure is just starting


	
		Episode 2 - Blooming for a Bruising



“Zecora! Zecora!” Applebloom yelled as she ran through Zecora’s house, “Where are ya? Ah’ reckon ah’ did something really bad.” Applebloom opened the front door and saw Zecora picking herbs in her garden. “Zecora!” 
“Ah, Applebloom how do you feel..” Zecora stopped as she saw Applebloom holding the spell book, “What are you doing with that?!” Applebloom took a deep breath.
“Ah’ heard some whispering and it was coming from this book so I opened it up despite there looking like a forcefield was around it then the book let out a bunch of darkness and a shadowy figure came out and almost killed me but ah’ fought it off using some magical ball ah’ shot from my hands but now it’s loose and ah’ don’t know what’s going on or what to do please help me!” Applebloom gasped as she said that all in one breath. Zecora sighed.
“So Nightmare Moon has returned,” she said looking up into the sky.
“Nightmare who now?” Applebloom asked tilting her head.
“Come child, I will explain everything,” Zecora said leading Applebloom back into her house. “Have a seat,” Zecora said as she lit a fire under her cauldron. She then poured a potion into it making the room glow with a green aura. “Long ago Equestria was ruled by two alicorn sisters.”
“Alicorns?” Applebloom said confused, “A fusion of a unicorn and pegasus?  Ah’ thought they were just myths.”
“The two sisters ruled Equestria together,” Zecora poured another potion into the cauldron as she continued causing two smoke figures to rise, “However one day one of the sisters betrayed the other,” one of the smoke figures stabbed the other through the back with a sword causing Applebloom to gasp. “With her sister slain the other ruled Equestria with an iron fist, enslaving everypony in the kingdom until a powerful wizard sealed her away in that very book,” Zecora pointed to the book in Applebloom’s hands.
“Are you saying I released the evil sister who enslaved all ponykind?” Applebloom asked her heart sinking horribly.
“Do not be so down on yourself child, Nightmare Moon was always predicted to come back one day and it seems you have the power to stop her.”
“ME!?” Applebloom squeaked.
“That energy you used to fight her off was no magical spell,” Zecora said as she poured yet another potion into the cauldron, “That was a special technique only a few earth ponies in history posses.” Another smoke figure came out of the cauldron. “You see Applebloom, that was not magic you used, it was aura. Aura of the earth itself.” The smoke figure gathered energy from the ground and shot out an orb of energy from its hands.
“Wow,” Applebloom said her eyes sparkling, “Ah’ have a special magical power only ah’ can do?”
“This is correct Applebloom, and thus it is up to you to defeat Nightmare Moon before it is too late.”
“Wait,” Applebloom said, “Why me? Why can’t a powerful wizard do it again?”
“The spell used to seal Nightmare Moon is written in that book you hold, however it is written in an ancient language that is all but forgotten. I doubt anypony has the ability to read the spell let alone cast it.” Zecora put out the flame under her cauldron. Applebloom laid on her back trying to take it all in. When she woke up today she was just an ordinary earth filly, now she held the fate of Equestria in her hands.
“Zecora...ah’ feel sick,” Applebloom said as she held her stomach. Zecora sat next to Applebloom sitting her up and pulled her into a hug.
“Nopony would ask of you this if it could be helped. I know this must be overwhelming for you.”
“What if ah’ fail?” Applebloom asked as she hugged Zecora and buried her face into her chest trying not to cry, “What if Equestria is destroyed and it’s all my fault?”
“You must not think of failure,” Zecora said warmly, “Believe in yourself and never give up.” Applebloom sighed. It was easy for Zecora to say, she wasn’t holding the future of the world in her hands. What were her friends going to think of this? What would her family think of this? Applebloom started to feel sick again.
“Ah’....ah’ need to get home,” she said releasing her hold on Zecora.
“Of coarse child,” Zecora said as they both stood up, “Get some rest, and remember Applebloom, you are never alone in this.”
“Thanks Zecora,” Applebloom smiled weakly. As she trudged through the forest Applebloom tried to think how she was going to explain all this to everypony. “Howdy everypony, guess what? Ah’ accidentally unleashed an ancient evil that threatens to destroy Equestria but don’t worry cuz ah’ have the power to shoot magical stuff out mah’ hands and everything’s gonna be hunky dory,” Applebloom kicked a rock, “Even ah’ think ah’m nuts right now.” As Applebloom got close to Ponyville she suddenly heard a loud roar followed by screams. “My friends and family are in trouble, I have to help them,” Applebloom yelled as she started to run. She sprinted through the forest as fast as she could.
As she got closer to the town she could hear screams and sounds of destruction. “Hold on everypony, your hero is coming!” she yelled as she bounded into the town square. “Woah nelly!” Applebloom came to a screeching halt as she saw what was causing all the commotion. A giant timberwolf was stomping around the square much to the dismay of the townsfolk. Timberwolves were common in equestria but Applebloom never saw one so big...nor one with a dark aura around it. The timberwolf stopped and sniffed under a cart. Appleblom could see Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo cowering underneath it. “Stop right there evil monster!” Applebloom yelled, “Ah’ am here to put an end to your rampage.” Applebloom struck a pose, “Never fear ponies, magical filly Applebloom...uh..ers...bloomers, Apple Bloomers is here!”
“Is that supposed to hide her secret identity?” Scootaloo snickered, “She isn’t even wearing a mask.”
“Forget about her fashion sense, she’s going to get herself killed!” Sweetie Belle said as the timberwolf turned to face Applebloom.
“No worries fillies, just wait till y’all get a load of this,” Applebloom took a fighting stance, “Your blooming for a bruisin.”
“Seriously?” Scootaloo yelled. Applebloom thrusted her hands out.
“HAAA!” she yelled, but nothing happened. Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle both face palmed.
“This isn’t make believe anymore Applebloom!” Sweetie yelled, “RUN!” Applebloom seemed too baffled and scared to move.
“Ah’....a’h don’t understand...it should have….AH!” the timberwolf smacked Applebloom with its arm sending her through the wall of a nearby building.
“APPLEBLOOM!” Sweetie and Scootaloo yelled. Applebloom lay dazed on a pile of rubble.
“This is karma for all them trees ah’ bucked ain’t it? Now they are bucking back,” Applebloom slowly got to her feet, “Why didn’t my power work?” Applebloom jumped out of the building facing the timberwolf again. “Ah’m not giving up, ah’ will defeat you!” she yelled at the timberwolf. The timberwolf leaned down coming face to face with her before letting out a huge loud roar nearly blowing her off her feet and  covering her in saliva. “Well that was just plain rude,” she said as she shook some of the saliva off her. The timberwolf raised its arm ready to crush her. “Take this!” Applebloom yelled as she thrusted her arms out again, once again nothing happened. “Oh applesauce…” Applebloom closed her eyes and raised her arms in front of her face preparing for the impact, but it didn’t come. She opened her eyes and saw Sweetie Belle in front of her holding back the timberwolf with a magical shield that surrounded them. “Sweetie Belle!” she yelled, “What are you doing?”
“Run Applebloom! Save yourself,” Sweetie pleaded as her legs started to buckle under the weight of the timberwolf.
“No way, you can’t hold him off by yourself, just give me a minute and I’ll figure out how to beat him.”
“Darn it Applebloom, this isn’t one of your fantasies! Run!” Sweetie Belle fell to one knee as her magic shield started to crack. With one last blow the timberwolf shattered the shield causing Sweetie Belle to be blown back into Applebloom’s arms.
“Sweetie Belle? Sweetie Belle?” Applebloom said as she lightly shook her friend but it was no use, Sweetie Belle had lost consciousness.  “Oh Sweetie Belle,” Applebloom’s eyes began to water as she held her friend tightly, “This is all mah’ fault.” The timberwolf raised its arm again ready to strike. “Ah’m sorry ponies of Equestria, ah’m sorry mah’ friends, ah’m sorry Applejack, if ah’ never volunteered to take that cart this would never…..THAT’S IT!” Applebloom cried. Holding Sweetie Belle tight she jumped out of the way of the timberwolf’s arm. “Scootaloo!” Applebloom yelled as she ran towards her cowering friend, “Take care of Sweetie, ah’ have an idea.”
“Wait what are you going to do?” Scootaloo asked as she took Sweetie Belle in her arms.
“Ah’m gonna save the day by the power of bloomers!” Applebloom said as she gave Scootaloo a thumbs up.
“Ok, seriously you need to work on your catchphrases,” Scootaloo said shaking her head. Applebloom ran back towards the timberwolf.
“Hey bark breath!” she yelled turning around and spanking her own flank, “Tasty apple right here, come and get it!” Applebloom started running in the direction of the forest the timberwolf in hot pursuit. As soon as Applebloom reached the forest she jumped up into the first tree she saw and started jumping from tree to tree. The timberwolf raced after Applebloom but found itself being slowed by the thick forest of trees. “What’s the matter? Never picked an apple from a tree before?” Applebloom taunted. The timberwolf roared in frustration as it pushed past the trees knocking them down. “Just a bit further,” Applebloom said to herself. After jumping a few more trees she came to a rest on a rather large tree. “Ah’m right here,” she said sitting on a branch, “Come and get me!” The timberwolf came crashing through the trees. It licked its lips as it stared up at Applebloom then prepared to pounce, however it couldn’t move. The timberwolf’s arms and legs were sinking into the ground. “Whoops, did ah’ lead you into the forest bog?” Applebloom said smiling widely, “That’s a shame. Say hello to mah’ apple cart when you see it at the bottom of the bog.” The timberwolf roared loudly as it sank into the bog leaving only a few bubbles behind. “Yes! Ah’ did it!” Applebloom cried as she jumped through the trees back to town. “What a rush, I’m a true hero now, fighting monsters, saving ponies,maybe ah’ will get mah’ own action figure or something.” Applebloom made her way out of the forest and was greeted by a large group of ponies gathered near the entrance.
“Is that monster gone?” one of them asked.
“Did you beat it,” another asked.
“Are you our town’s protector?” yet another one asked.
“Yep, yep, and you bet your your bunions ah’ am,” Applebloom said proudly, “Evil beware because this world is now under the protection of the one, the only, APPLE BLOOMERS!” she yelled as she struck a pose. A bunch of ponies crowded around Applebloom taking pictures and asking more questions.
“Where did you come from?”
“Do you have a sidekick?
”
“Will you sign my head?”
“Alright everypony,” Scootaloo said as she made her way next to Applebloom putting her arm around her shoulder, “Apple Bloomers and her best friend will take your questions but one at a time please.”
“Beat it kid,” one of the photographers said as he pushed Scootaloo aside.
“Hey, what the heck?” Scootaloo said angrily as the crowd continued to push her away from Applebloom.
“Apple Bloomers any idea where that monster came from?” The photographer asked.
“Well…” she knew she couldn’t tell the truth about her being the one who set Nightmare Moon free, “Nopony really knows when or where evil will strike, what's important is as long as ah’m here ah’ will fight for you. By the power of my bloomers ah’ will punish evil!” The crowed cheered loudly causing Applebloom to smile even more, her dream was coming true….but she couldn’t help but feel like she was missing something. “Sweetie Belle!” she said suddenly, “Sorry ya’ll but ah’ need to go, somepony needs me.” she broke through the crowd and reached Scootaloo. “Sweetie Belle, where is she?”
“She is at the the hospital along with any other ponies that were injured in the attack,” Scootaloo said.
“All right, let’s go!” Applebloom said as she took Scootaloo’s hand and started to run. A few minutes later Applebloom and Scootaloo were standing beside Sweetie Belle’s bed at Ponyville hospital. “Is she going to be ok?” Applebloom asked nervously.
“She’s going to be fine,” Scootaloo reassured her, “Unicorns usually faint when overexerting their magical capabilities.” Applebloom put her hand on Sweetie Belle’s shoulder.
“She really saved my flank back there. Ah’ have never seen her so brave,” Applebloom said as she admired her friend. Sweetie Belle suddenly began to stir. Slowly she opened her eyes.
“Applebloom?” Sweetie said weakly.
“Ah’m here Sweetie Belle, thanks to you that is,” Applebloom said as she held Sweetie’s hand.
“APPLEBLOOM!” Sweetie squeaked as she hugged her friend tightly.
“Whoa calm down girl, take it easy, you just woke up.” Applebloom said as she lightly hugged back.
“I was so scared,” Sweetie Belle cried.
“Scared? You were incredible,” Applebloom said, “That was the bravest thing you have ever done.”
“I was scared you were going to get killed you big dummy,” Sweetie said, “What were you thinking?”
“Ah’ guess ah’ kinda wasn’t,” Applebloom admitted, “Although ah’ did beat it so everything is ok.”
“I hate to interrupt,” Scootaloo said watching her friends embrace, “But are you going to tell us what's going on here Applebloom?”
“Oh right,” Applebloom said letting go of Sweetie Belle, “Well to make a long story short, ah’ have a power only a few earth ponies in history have and it’s the only thing that can stop an evil alicorn known as Nightmare Moon, who apparently has the ability to possess creatures and turn them into monsters.”
“What power?” Scootaloo asked, “All I saw was you getting you flank kicked until you ran into the forest.”
“Yeeeeaaah… ah’ haven’t mastered it yet,” Applebloom said scratching the back of her head, “But ah’m sure I will get the hang of it...eventually.” Scootaloo and Sweetie exchanged worried looks.
“Have you...told your sis about this yet?” Sweetie asked.
“No...but ah’m sure she will understand,” Applebloom said.
*****
“ABSOLUTELY NOT!” Applejack yelled.
“But sis this is mah’ responsibility,” Applebloom whined.
“Do you know how worried ah’ was when ah’ heard that monster stomping around? Ah’ had no idea where you were and now ah’ hear your the one who was fighting it?” Applejack said as she shoved a newspaper into Applebloom’s face. The headline read “New hero Apple Bloomers saves town from monster attack” accompanied by a picture of Applebloom posing. “ Ya’ll trying to give me a heart attack?....and where is the apple cart?”
“Applejack ah’ know this is a lot to take in,” Applebloom said, “But ah’ am the only one who can stop this evil that has been unleashed on Equestria. Deep inside me lies a power only ah’ can do.”
“Oh yeah? Show me,” Applejack snapped.
“Uhh...the thing is...ah’ can’t do it right now because ah’m….tired, yeah that's it,” Aplebloom said laughing nervously. Applejack raised an eyebrow looking unamused.
“You march upstairs right now youngin’ and take that ridiculous outfit off, and don’t let me catch you doing anything like this ever again. It’s about time you stopped playing make believe and grow up.” Applebloom knew better than to argue with her sister so she ran up to her room as fast as she could. Applejack sighed as she plopped down onto the sofa and reached for a photo standing on the side table. In the picture a mare and stallion stood smiling holding a baby filly. “Ah’ been doing ma’ best to protect her mom and dad,” she said as her eyes started to water, “But Applebloom just has too much of you two in her. Ah’ don’t know if I can keep the promise ah’ made to you for much longer.” Applejack held the picture to her chest as a tear rolled down her face. 
Meanwhile a dark hooded figure made its way through an abandoned forest in a far off region of Equestria. It moved slowly and silently until it came to an old decrepit castle that looked like it hadn’t been occupied in over a thousand years. The figure removed its cloak revealing a long ever flowing mane as well as a large pair of wings and a long sharp horn. 
“Even after all these years our castle still stands my dear sister,” the alicorn mare said in a hushed tone, “How nice to see our old home again….oh I’m sorry, does this place bring back bad memories? Don’t be scared sister...this is only...your final resting place.” The mare licked her lips as she tilted her head back. “Oohhh do you remember it sister? How I gutted you through your gutless stomach, mmmm those were good times.” she chuckled menacingly as she walked up the front steps and opened the castle doors. As she walked through the halls of the old castle she ran her fingers along the wall. “Remember how we use to play dear sister? How we shared everything? How you….BETRAYED ME!” Lightning cracked across the sky as she stomped her foot on the ground as she yelled. “I loved you sister,” she continued as she fell to her knees, “You were my sunshine in a dark and hollow life….and yet…” she looked at her trembling hands, “The blood...oh the blood…” her voice shook as she put her face in her hands, “I live in an endless nightmare alone...but not for long,” she said as an insane smile came across her face, “This whole world will share in my nightmare, oh don’t weep for me sister, for you see you brought this fate on this world yourself. As soon as my powers are fully restored the night shall last FOREVER! MUA HAHAHAHAHAH!”
To be continued….

Preview of next episode:
Who’s this new filly? She keeps going on about being mah’ sidekick. She’s got some sweet moves ah’ will give her that and a lot of fancy do hickeys, but ah hope she knows what she is getting into. Being a hero sure ain’t easy...huh? What’s the new fillies name? Ah’ think she said her name was...Twist.
Next time: What a Twist!

			Author's Notes: 
Hey everyone, I know I said I wanted to make this a weekly series but I don't think that's going to happen. I really like taking my time with these episodes. So I may not know when the next one will be done but I hope you are all enjoying it so far
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