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		Description

Starlight Glimmer would do anything to defeat Twilight Sparkle, even alter the timeline itself. Unfortunately, she discovers first hoof that doing something so reckless doesn't come without consequences.
Now, stranded in a world where Discord is the unrivaled ruler of Equestria, Starlight has to find a way out. The only problem?
There isn't one.
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It had all been far too easy. Getting ahold of Starswirl’s spell had been a cinch. Modifying it to better fit her needs? Even easier. The only trouble now was getting rid of that nuisance: Twilight Sparkle. Wherever Starlight Glimmer went, the Princess of Friendship was right on her tail, ready to put a halt to her nefarious scheme. Starlight remained one step ahead, but how long could this really go on for?
However long it takes, she decided. Would it really be that simple, though?
That question was answered as she completed yet another use of the time travel spell, her horn flickering a bit before dimming entirely. As she plopped down to the ground of a brand new timeline, she grinned. This time, she would rid herself of that purple menace once and for all.
Only… there was no purple menace. Starlight sat, waiting, but her unwitting prey simply wasn’t appearing.
Hmpf, maybe she finally came to her senses and gave up this ridiculous chase, Starlight pondered.
A powerful impact to her side wiped that possibility away, and the unsuspecting unicorn lost hold of the scroll she so desperately needed to escape. Her body landed on the ground with a thud, knocking dirt into the air. Her dangerous enemy loomed over her, a frown spread across her face. She knew better than to struggle. That would be pointless, at least for the moment.
“It’s over, Starlight.”
Starlight sent a frown of her own at Twilight, “It’s never going to be over. You might have caught me now, but no matter what you do, I’ll always be back to ruin your stupid little friendships.”
“No, you won’t,” Twilight stated. Starlight cursed under her breath. Just the way she acted so confident sent a bolt of rage through her “Don’t you see what you’re doing to the world?”
“Who cares what happens to the world?” Starlight shot back. “As long as you and your friends never meet, I couldn’t care less.” 
“Look around you!” Twilight cried out, her frustration finally beginning to shine through. “You’ve allowed a world where chaos runs rampant to exist!”
“Better than a world where I have no friends.”
Twilight’s reply was cut off by a quick jab of Starlight’s hoof. The strike connected with the Princess’s cheek, staggering her back. It was just enough to allow Starlight the opportunity to squirm away, and she hastily took it, scrambling towards the scroll she had used to start all of this.
“Oh no you don’t!” Twilight yelled, pouncing onto Starlight’s back. The ponies tumbled to the ground, landing directly atop Starswirl’s scroll as they grappled at one another. In the midst of all this, they failed to notice the scroll flaring alight. “We’re going back to normal if it’s the last thing we—”
Suddenly, all the weight atop of Starlight disappeared. The unicorn blinked, looking for her pursuer, but she was nowhere to be found. Had it really been that easy to finally rid herself of Twilight Sparkle and her incessant ‘friendship’ garbage? If it had, then Starlight certainly wasn’t going to complain. After all, that meant that now she had total reign over her enemy’s life. Twilight and her friends were going to…
Wait a minute, Starlight paused her inner monologue. Reality came crashing down as she finally noticed one very important detail. Her heart pounded, panic beginning to set in. The scroll… where is it?!
Try as she might, the panicked pony found no sign of her precious parchment anywhere in sight. Oh no, it must have vanished with Twilight!
This was bad, and she knew it. She hadn’t taken any time to check out her surroundings, but she did know one thing. A world where Twilight Sparkle and her friends never met couldn’t be very good. That scroll was her one-way ticket in and out of these alternate timelines, but now, the reality of the situation was all too apparent.
She was stuck.

“Alright, Starlight. Keep it together…”
Starlight’s hooves clacked softly along the ground as she explored her new surroundings. This world was… strange, to say the least. What she had assumed to be grass during her scuffle with Twilight Sparkle was actually some sort of weird plaid texture. It wasn’t quite as soft as soil, but it wasn’t as hard as cobblestone, either.
The sky, meanwhile, was filled with clouds. Pink ones. She had never heard of a pink cloud, let alone plaid ground. Shockingly, those were only the tip of the iceberg. Upside down flowers, paths of what looked like spilled dish soap, and even trees weighed down by giant fruits dotted the landscape as far as she could see. The strangest thing by far was the day to night cycle in this world. Each one seemed to last less than five seconds at the most.
“Just what the heck is this place?” Starlight asked aloud. “This can’t possibly be Equestria. That stupid spell must have failed or something…”
She shuddered at the thought. If that indeed was the case, then she would definitely be stuck here, and not temporarily. Deciding to take a more thorough look at her surroundings, she spied what looked to be some sort of settlement in the distance, just barely poking out over the horizon. It would take a decent amount of time to trot there, so she wisely took a moment to try and get a bearing on her direction.
It seemed as if the settlement was southeast of her, but it was hard to tell with the Sun and Moon constantly battling for position in the sky. Starlight wheeled around, hoping for some sort of hint as to her location, and was pleasantly surprised to see the city of Canterlot poking out of the mountainside. Using that as her guide, she determined that she was right about her direction, and that the settlement in question was actually Ponyville.
Only, from this distance, it didn’t look at all like Ponyville should. With a sigh, the nervous mare set off towards the small town. 

“What the hay?”
That was all that Starlight could really say as she finally reached Ponyville. Well, what used to be Ponyville. Words didn’t do it justice. Upside down buildings in the sky, ponies floating through the air, giant animals running rampant, and more strange occurrences made to seem ordinary.
Madness was the only way to describe it.
How could something like this even happen? She asked herself. Not that she would get an answer, of course. She doubted that anypony could answer something like that. She would have to find out for herself.
But how…?
A bit of laughter in the distance grabbed her attention. Whoever it was sounded like they were having a ball. The question was, Who in the hay would find any of this funny?
That question was answered as she galloped off to find the source. It had come from the top of a large, purple section of the plaid landscape. Starlight slowed to a leisurely trot as she neared the peak, and her sight settled on what looked like a throne. The throne wasn’t what truly caught her attention, though. Rather, it was who was sitting in the throne.
Discord… She realized grimly. Truthfully, she didn’t know too much about Fluttershy’s friend, but what she had picked up on while spying on them was enough for her to understand what was going on. Without Twilight and her friends around to stop the self-proclaimed ‘Master of Chaos’, the world had been his for the taking. 
“Oh gosh, this is bad…” She muttered, fear gripping her. That turned out to be a mistake, as the draconequus she was staring at finally took notice of her. His laughter ceased as her eyes turned to pinpricks.
“Hmm…” Discord’s voice was silky smooth as he slithered his way towards her. The evil entity regarded her curiously, his eyes very nearly popping out of their sockets as he took a closer look. “You’re not from this world, which can only mean one thing.”
Starlight elected to stay quiet, allowing Discord to continue voicing his thoughts.
“You must have found Starswirl the Bearded’s time travel spell. Tell me, am I also the ruler of your world?”
An audible gulp escaped Starlight. “No. A pony named Twilight Sparkle stopped you.”
“Twilight Sparkle?” Discord drew back, a large book appearing in front of him. The pony he loomed over could do nothing but watch as he flipped through the many pages. “How odd, I’m not finding anything about a ‘Twilight Sparkle’. What role does she play in your world?”
“Um… the Element of Magic,” Starlight answered nervously. For a moment, all seemed well, but she was caught off guard by Discord quite literally catching on fire. A look of pure rage spread throughout his face, and it honestly frightened her.
“Those accursed Elements of Harmony still exist!?”
“Not in this world…” came Starlight’s dejected reply. “And it’s all my fault…”
The fire that had consumed Discord just moments before blinked out of existence at her words. His look of anger gone, replaced by one of curiousity. “What do you mean?”
“I mean that I used Starswirl’s spell to keep Twilight and her friends from ever meeting,” Starlight admitted fully. She didn’t see a point in hiding the truth from Discord with nothing to lose. “Without them discovering the Elements of Harmony, there was nopony to stand up to you.”
With a flash of light, Discord was back in his throne. Starlight peered up at him, finally spotting the enormous grin plastered across his face. “If nopony can stop me, then what am I going to do with you?”
Starlight didn’t give Discord a chance to think about it, finally turning heel and sprinting away from Equestria’s newest ruler. She didn’t make it far before he teleported right into her path, and she braced her front hooves as she slid forward, colliding with his lower half and toppling to the ground. Adrenaline coursed through her body as she scrambled back to her hooves and attempted yet another escape.
Unfortunately, in a world where she had been one step ahead of Twilight, Discord was now one step ahead of her. With nothing else to do, the terrified unicorn used the only spell she could think, blinking out of existence.

The air sizzled, electricity crackling as Starlight popped back into reality, falling to the ground with a thud. The shaken mare steadily righted herself, using a free hoof to rub at her pounding head. It had been a long time since she had used a teleportation spell, and never outside of practice. 
The question is, where am I now? She asked herself, taking a moment to survey her immediate surroundings. She was in some sort of building, one that she couldn’t help but feel was familiar to her. 
“W-who’s there?”
The hairs on Starlight neck stood tall, and the unicorn turned around to see a very familiar unicorn staring back at her. “Rarity?”
Now it was clear to her. Her ‘random’ location had turned out to be the Carousel Boutique. Well, what would have been the Carousel Boutique, had it not been for her meddling. The more of this world she saw, the more she was beginning to understand what Twilight had been so desperate to make clear to her.
This was all her fault.
“How do you know my name?” Rarity asked, her eyes widening a bit. The normally posh unicorn’s mane was a disheveled mess, and her usually well-trimmed coat had grown to be shaggy and unkempt. “Did he send you?!”
Before Starlight could even reply, Rarity let out a shriek and ran upstairs. A door slamming was the last noise she heard before silence took over. Starlight fell to her haunches, letting out a sigh of defeat. That wasn’t the Rarity she knew. Not one little bit…
It felt like hours before the unrelenting silence was finally broken. Her inner turmoil put on hold, if only for a moment.
“I think I understand now.”
“What is there to understand…?” Starlight replied morosely. She didn’t even bother to look back at Discord, electing to keep her gaze focused tightly on the floor. “This is all my fault.”
“Come now, having me as your ruler isn’t all bad,” Discord snickered, shrinking down in size and curling down into her vision. “Think of the wonders of a world without order!”
Starlight frowned. If there was one thing she missed right about now, it was order. “I’d rather not.”
“Fine then, be that way!” Discord cried out, sticking his thumb in his mouth. With a quick shot of breath, he ballooned back to normal size, stunning the unicorn beneath him. “But let me ask you this. Do you know that what you did was wrong?”
A lone tear escaped Starlight’s eye as she thought on that question, rolling down her cheek for a moment before splashing to the ground. That tear was quickly joined by many more as she finally began to pour out her feelings to the spirit of disharmony. “I just want to go home! I don’t want to have this stupid fight with Twilight anymore! I want it all to end! Please, Twilight, just come back and save me!” She shouted to the heavens, hoping, praying, that her cries for help would be heard.
“Why should anypony deserve forgiveness?” Discord asked, grabbing her attention back. Snot ran rampant from her snout, mixing with her tears. “I just wanted to have fun, and what did I get for it?”
With a snap of his talons, Discord summoned a replica of his statue into the room. “I got encased in stone for over a thousand years…
“So you can cry for help all you want. You can beg for forgiveness, beg to be saved. But if there’s one thing I’ve learned, this world isn’t the most forgiving. I’ll leave you to it, Starlight Glimmer.”
So he does know who I am… 
“I just want to go home…” Starlight sniffled, her gaze falling back to the floor. A puddle of tears had formed, and she found herself staring at her reflection. This world existed because of her. Right now, Twilight Sparkle and her friends were home, safe and sound, and she was stuck here.
With a flash of light, her tormentor vanished. She was truly alone, stuck in a world that had no place for her. More tears escaped her, but it would do no good. There was no way home. Not now.
If there was one thing Starlight had learned, it was that difference between perceiving yourself to be alone, and truly being alone, was quite large. With a deep breath, she shouted towards the heavens once more. When no reply came, she fell to the floor in heap.
Would this torment ever end?
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I know this work isn't perfect, but I hope you enjoyed my first attempt at a darkfic.
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