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 All Derpy had to do was deliver the mail it was really that simple, on her way home there was a storm and wanting to be helpful, of course she investigated it. Only to be pulled into it, and ending up in this strange new place where she found out she was a Princess. She and her friends saved this place from the jaws of evil many times over. She was really confused about this and had to find a way home! 
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		Chapter 1: Born to fly



It was just another normal day of deliveries for the gray pony with blonde mane and tail. Derpy smiled as she delivered her last package of the day to the cake family at Sugarcube Corner.
“See ya tomorrow!” spoke Derpy as she walked off towards her house. Derpy enjoyed the simple life that she had, all was in a day's work after all. Derpy knew that not everyone thought she was anything special though she put her heart into all that she did. She made sure to try her best, despite being just a bit clumsy and klutzy at times. Derpy was constantly apologizing whenever she messed up, but she hasn't always been this way. There was a time in her youth when she had been the fastest flier in Equestria but after her eye surgery things have changed. Derpy never let that get to her emotionally she knew she could still do all she could even with her limitations. She was still a good flier and had a good head on her shoulders. She was excited to tell Dinky about her day at work, because she was always eager to hear but just before she could open the door to her house, there was this shift in the ground and a huge storm overhead. Worried and concerned, Derpy went towards the source to make sure it wasn't anything serious, though she did wonder where Rainbow Dash was as she went to investigate it. Before knowing what she had gotten herself into, it dragged her in and the next thing she knew she was in a place she had never seen before...what was the meaning of this? And how was she going to get home?

The land here was nothing like Equestria but it did seem like she wasn't the only pony around. She could see a few ponies walking about the town. She began to wonder just where exactly she was and how she was going to get back to where she had come from. Worried for her young daughter, Derpy was more determined then ever to see things through and make her way into the local town to see what information she could gather. She wasn't really the most intelligent, but she could be resourceful. She trotted into the town and the first thing she noticed was not only was this a lot more like Equestria then she had first thought but standing there in the center of the town was this statue of an Alicorn she had never seen before.
“I thought there were only four alicorns. I wonder what Twilight would think about this?” she asked aloud as she sat down on her rump as she stared up at the statue of a blue pony with white mane and tail. “Hmm.. she kind of reminds me of Lyra a bit. I wonder what I should do now?” she asked herself as she continued to sit, at least for the moment lost in her own train of thought.
“Can I help you?” asked a male voice behind her.
Derpy turned around swiftly on her feet as she looked towards the male stallion whom had spoken asking if she needed help. She had never seen him before but she was getting the sense she didn't know anyone from this strange world, much similar to her own but yet different. She wished that Twilight was here to help her, this just made her all the more confused and unsure of her surroundings.
“Um.. yes could you tell me where I am?” she asked the male, she took notice that he was a pegasi like her and was a medium shade of green on his body and blonde mane and tail with violet eyes and a cutie mark of two flags crisscrossing with lightning bolts as the poles of the flags. He looked to her with a wandering glance.
“Where you are? You don't know?” he asked in return.
“Nope, I have no clue. One second I was delivering mail and then the next thing I knew there was this strange storm and now I'm here.” explained Derpy, trying to elaborate on her situation as best as she could.
“Well, this town doesn't really have a name as far as I know but the area itself is called Astiaria and our ruler here is Snow Heart.” explained Swift Bolt to the confused mare. “Now if you don't mind I have business to attend to, you really should go see her if you are really from some “other world”.” stated Swift Bolt as he trotted off towards his restaurant to meet Ivory Diamond who was his best friend and had gotten him the money to open his first restaurant which he was beyond excited for.
Didn't he believe her? Why would she lie? She had no reason to lie but she had every reason to panic! She took a few deep breaths as she stood up trotting back and forth nervously, she didn't even know where this Snow Heart lived and was she even noteworthy enough to talk to a Princess? Well she talked to Princess Twilight all the time so there really wasn't much difference here right?
Derpy took a few last deep breaths to calm down as she thought of her daughter, she was determined, no matter how hard it might be, she had to find this person and find out if there was any way for her to return home once again, but then there was also the thought of what if there wasn't a way? What if she was stuck in this world forever and Dinky was all alone with no one to care for her? No...she wouldn't allow it, she might not be as good as Rainbow Dash but she had spirit in her and she was going to show just exactly what she was made of to not just herself but to every pony whom had ever doubted her because of her well odd nature.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 2: I'm a Princess?



Derpy figured the best course of action was to find this Snow Heart person but this place was unfamiliar to her, so she really had no clue where to even begin. She looked around the town, noting how the houses weren't too awfully different from the ones of Ponyville. Perhaps this was just a different land of ponies that weren't connected to her own, what did Twilight call that? A alternate timeline? Something like that. How did a storm send her somewhere entirely different from her own world? She was beginning to give herself a headache so she shook the idea out of her head. For now she had to find the Princess but something caught her eye, in the center of the town there was not just one statue, but a couple and one caught her eye more than the others, it was a statue of her...but she was a Princess.
“Wow, can you imagine me as a Princess?” she giggled at the joke. It must be a prank she thought there was no way she could ever become a Princess, that took Twilight years to accomplish, and well she was just the mail delivery pony, there wasn't much special about her. Though maybe in this world she wasn't just a delivery pony maybe she had some special kind of power, just like Twilight had her magic! That would be really neat, she couldn't help but have a childlike grin on her hues, as she had almost forgotted she had to go find this Snow Heart person. Well if she was like the other princesses, she'd have a castle, so she should look for a castle! With a direction and a determined heart the gray pony stood up and trotted around this new town, noting where the different buildings were and keeping her eyes peeled for any signs of either a castle or something Princess like. There was no way she could fail, not when her daughter depended on her figuring this out. She took a deep breath and continued on, but little did Derpy know she was only just getting started.
“Hey there are you new here?” questioned a mare that approached her, Derpy paused in her tracks and couldn't help but to notice that this pony looked a lot like the one that Swift Bolt had mentioned.
“Um...yes but you see I'm not really from here.” replied Derpy trying to explain her situation, though how was she supposed to explain getting caught up in a storm and then being here? She was sure it wouldn't make sense but it was the truth.
“Oh well then welcome to our town, I haven't officially named it yet but I'm working on it. Oh my name is Snow Heart I should have introduced myself first, is there anything I can assist you with?” she asked in a kind and calm tone.
Derpy blinked as she looked towards her as she tried to think of what to say now, but she couldn't help but notice how welcoming she seemed. Few! At least she wasn't stuck up like some Princesses could be. She knew Twilight was nice because she had grown to know the ponies of Ponyville but the other Princesses usually didn't talk like this to the normal folk.
“Well um...you said you were Snow Heart right? I need your help, I think I'm lost.” began Derpy.
“I'll try to help however I can.” replied Snow Heart as she would wait to see what she had to say before trying to figure out the best course of action. It was odd to see Princess Derpy not know what to do though, she always seemed to stumble into a solution somehow but yet this one seemed to be lost in thought. How silly of her Snow Heart thought but she'd play along for now.
“Well, you see I was delivering the mail like I always do and when I was finished I went to head home but then there was a huge storm so I went to see what was going and now I'm here.” explained Derpy as best as she could.
Delivering the mail? Snow Heart couldn't help but chuckle. She put a hoof over her shoulder and looked to her seriously.
“Derpy, you haven't delivered mail ever since you ascended to a Princess so why would you think you would do that now? And what storm? There wasn't any scheduled storm.” began Snow Heart.
“Princess? I'm not a Princes. I mean I know Twilight is but I'm just you know a normal pony.” explained Derpy.
“I have no idea who this Twilight is but just tap your hoof on your forehead, you'll see what I mean then.” replied Snow Heart.
Well it seemed she was right about one thing, this wasn't the world she knew and now she knew that she was a Princess in this world, as she touched her horn on her head, it was a shocking realization. “I am a Princess...but how did I become one?” she then questioned.
“Don't you remember? You stopped the evil of our world from enslaving all of Pony kind, you are a heroine to us Derpy, and I have much respect and honor for you. Are you sure you don't know of what I speak?” questioned Snow Heart.
“Honestly no. I'm not the Derpy of this world, I'm from a different world, like a different Derpy!” explained Derpy.
“Well I've never seen this other Derpy, maybe you just need to get some rest. Once you feel more like yourself, meet me at my castle just over towards the Northeast, you can't miss it from here if you fly above the tree in the center part of town.” explained Snow Heart as she began to walk away. Derpy continued to stand there and just tried to figure out what to do now. This Snow Heart pony seemed to think she was Princess Derpy from this world, but she was just Derpy. It was kind of cool to be an alicorn though, she couldn't help but enjoy it just a little bit, even if she knew she would have to go back to simply being a Pegasi to return home. Derpy shook her head, she had to focus even if it was hard for her, Dinky was counting on her! She took a deep breath and would go to find the castle Snow Heart had told her about, though the more she thought about it the more she wanted to know about this other Derpy that was apprently her, maybe she could figure out how she had managed to become a Princess. Though she couldn't help but notice the Snow Heart's castle seemed a lot like Celestia's, she had only been to Canterlot a few times but never had any visit been so important, she needed  answers and knew she had to find them on her own as her friends weren't here to help her. Though come to think of it would talking to Snow Heart about herself really help her? Maybe she should just explore the lands and seek out answers for herself and as she thought about that she turned on her hooves and would head away from the castle and from the town and out into the areas beyond the humble little town. Derpy couldn't fail, she wouldn't fail...she would find a way home and perhaps she could use her new found Princess powers to her advantage, with a child like grin on her face she teleported for the first time in her life.
Derpy was shocked at where she appeared, it seemed to be another castle like area but this one was dark and shrouded in fog. She could barely tell where the stone marble pathway led, but she had a feeling it would lead up towards the creepy looking palace. She couldn't help but wonder if it was Sombra, she had heard Twilight and her friends talk about how Sombra had almost broken through Cadence's barrier and had almost taken the Crystal Empire back if not for Twilight and Spike. Derpy took a gulp as she began heading towards the darkness, she really didn't know why she was doing this but she knew the only way to get answers was to find them herself. She was cautious though, she knew for a fact even though she was an alicorn even they could be defeated and captured and sometimes even corrupted as in the case of Nightmare Moon. She took each step with a deep breath as she urged herself forward. She noticed how empty the area was, there wasn't even any trees growing anywhere near this place. No flowers, no nothing just a bunch of fog and dust. She coughed a bit as she got onto what was an old stone spiral stairpath as it continued to lead up. Derpy wouldn't let fog stop her though, she was going to find out exactly what was going on.
Once she made it to the top, she took a split second to catch her breath before she went to the large double doors and pulled on the lion handle and knocked it against the door while she awaited a response. She stood there for a few minutes before the door was opened with a creaking sound. Her ears droped slightly at the loud noise when she noticed another pony of whom she had never seen, though this one kind of reminded her of big mac but was female.
“Hello can I help you?” she asked politely as she glanced back and forth to make sure no one else was around.
“Um, yes my name is Derpy and I'm not from this world, I'm trying to figure out how to get home, do you know who lives here and if they can help me?” she asked the pony, she couldn't help but notice the pony was wearing some kind of collar but she had never seen anything like it before so she thought maybe it was just a fashion statement she was sure Rarity would understand but she really couldn't make heads or tails of it.
“Princess Derpy?” questioned the mare.
“Yes, that's me.” replied Derpy. Suddenly out of nowhere she was pulled inside and the door was swiftly shut behind them and bolted shut. The red mare then looked towards her with a very slight smile that arose to her lips.
“You don't know how long I've waited to hear that name. I've prayed and prayed for someone to save us and now you're here. Please help us...” she begged as she leaned against her with tears in her eyes.
Derpy was beyond confused, this pony had prayed for her help? But she wasn't the Derpy that they knew, even if she had this horn she had never saved any pony before and now this pony was depending on her. Oh dear now what was she supposed to do or say? Before she could even open up her mouth to speak she could feel an overwhelming sense of evil coming from the stairs as a deep voice spoke.
“Slave you do not speak without permission.” spoke the male voice as his hooves descended down the stairs towards the two.
Derpy was thinking it HAD to be Sombra and if it was what was she supposed to do other than panic? She hurried to grab a hold of the mare and would try to teleport them outside only to discover her horn didn't work inside this castle. Great just great...she was trapped just like this other pony and the door was dead bolted. Oh dear...what would Twilight do? She shook that thought out of her head, she wasn't Twilight and she knew she would never be Twilight. No she had to think like Derpy would, if what Snow Heart said was really true that meant she had defeated the evils of Equestria but she still didn't know how she had done that but she wasn't about to give up and just let this evil pony win.
“Slave...who have you brought to our home? You know only I am to answer the door.” spoke the stallion's voice as he came into view and at first Derpy thought “Sombra” but then noticed that he had dark blue hair and his cutie mark was a star. No this wasn't Sombra then who was it?

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 3: Pitch Black



Derpy couldn't help but swallow a gulp of  breath as the midnight black stallion reached the last step and came into the dim light of the foyer area. It was easy for her to see that part of his cutie mark was burnt with flames like he had been in an explosion of some sorts. She was utterly terrified but she had to remain strong if she ever hoped to find a way home, but she also couldn't just leave this pony here in need, she had to do something, the only question was what could she do?
The mare in front of her shivered and trembled just at the sheer sight of the stallion and there was no doubt in her mind she was horrified at what might happen to her because she had done something she wasn't supposed to do. She looked over to me with that desperate look in her eyes and I knew what she was saying without a need for words, she needed help and I knew she might not be the only one.
“Now now now, if it isn't Princess Derpy herself, well now isn't this such a treat. Do sit down my dear, I wouldn't want you to be uncomfortable.” spoke the stallion as he looked towards the red mare and glared in her direction. “You come with me slave, you need punishment for opening the door without permission.” he spoke without even hesitating the red mare bowed her head down ashamed of herself and went forward with just his own words.
I couldn't just sit there and allow this to happen. I didn't know what to do, but I had to figure it out.
“Don't punish her for this, I told her to let me in.” she began with confidence in her tone, if she was really some kind of slave her instinct would be to obey any commands she was given or at least that's what Derpy thought.
“Hmm... I see but there's just one thing my dear Princess, she only listens to me, any other orders she is told to ignore so even if you had told her to open the door she still is supposed to listen to my own orders.” explained the male stallion. “Now if you'll just wait right here I'll be back in a few minutes.”
Derpy had to think what else could she possibly do? What if she took her place? Did she really want to do that when she didnt' know the punishment? She could only imagine what horrible things this mare might have already endured and the thought of being enslaved was horrible, she just couldn't let this stand.
“No....don't punish her take me instead, I'll take her place.” she offered and even afterwards she still questioned her own decision but she knew she had to do something and without magic she wasn't sure what she could do but she was determined to get the two of them out of there.
The black stallion burst-ed out with laughter at my statement as he wiped his brow. “A princess offering to sacrifice herself for the good of her people? How sweet and sentimental but that doesn't change the fact she didn't listen to my orders and if I punish you for her failure than she wouldn't learn her lesson. You just wait here and I'll be back shortly and if you try to stop it, you will regret it.” spoke the male in a firm and demanding tone, there was no doubt he was serious and Derpy swallowed a gulp of fear once more. She tried to move but felt like her entire body was stiff.
The stallion then looked right towards the red mare who's name Derpy still hadn't gotten and Derpy hardly knew her but yet she felt so bad for her at the same time, her ears drooped as the two went off into a back room and then she heard a lock click. She had to think quickly. What could she do? Derpy could try breaking down the door but I wasn't as strong as Applejack and without use of magic she couldn't just unlock the door. What could she do? She could still fly but she didn't see how that would help me save her from whatever punishment he had in mind. She decided after a bit of hesitation to fly into the door, after all she was really good at breaking things so maybe she could actually break the door!  She took a deep breath as she gathered myself and braced myself for what she was about to do, just then she heard a loud crack, almost like the sound of a leather belt and she couldn't help but wonder what he was doing but she couldn't think about that now, she needed to focus, She went flying towards the door as fast as her wings would take her and then at the last second Derpy altered her speed so that she hit the door head on breaking it into halves as she crashed into the room and she couldn't believe what she saw.
The black stallion had the mare's head down on the cold hard floor and her hooves were chained to a post above her head and her rear was up in the air towards him and he was hitting her with a hard leather belt onto her rear as hard as he could with multiple slaps and smacks and each he would count 1 then very slowly go for the second one, the mare was in tears and she could see just how painful it was, without even thinking Derpy tackled him to the ground to get him to stop hitting her.
“Stop you big bully!” she demanded as she tackled him to the ground wrestling around with him below her, she knew she wasn't as strong as Applejack and she knew Stallions were strong but she was determined not to let him hurt anyone else even if it meant she wouldn't go home she had to save these people from this evil pony.
“Get off of my you stupid flithy piece of shit.” he demanded as he wrestled with Derpy trying to regain the top of the pile, the two fought around for some time but eventually the midnight stallion managed to get the advantage over Derpy and he thought he had won.
“Hmm it's just like your kind to think you can take on me. Do you know how many mares I have broken? More than you could ever known and now I shall act you to my collection.” he smirked as he reached over for a collar much like the one on the red mare but before he could get a chance to put it on her, he was kicked from behind by two back hooves from the red mare kicking him as hard as she could and sending him flying across the room. He crashed into the wall and then a heavy vase hit his head, knocking him out. Derpy stood up and hurried to untie the red mare.
“Are there others here?” she asked quickly, they didn't have time to waste they needed to get the others out of there.
“Yes, they are downstairs in the basement, and there's a tunnel down there too, we can get out that way.” replied the red mare.
“What's your name?” she asked her kindly. “After all you don't need to be called slave anymore.” smiled Derpy softly as the two rushed downstairs to see how many others were down there and to find the tunnel.
“My name is Electric Flare, it's very nice to officially meet you Derpy I'm sorry that you had to get caught up in all of this.” responded Electric Flare as she unlocked the door to the basement and the two of them rushed downstairs, it was unbelievable how many mares were down here, Derpy worried they wouldn't have time to save all of them.
“You work on freeing them and I'll make sure he doesn't follow you.” spoke Derpy.
“No you have to come too, he might wake up soon and then he'll hurt you.” responded Electric Flare with a worried tone of voice.
“Exactly if he wakes up and finds all of you gone the first thing he'll do is come down here, I'm going to make sure he can't follow us, you focus on them right now I'll worry about me.” explained Derpy as she went up to where the door was. How was she going to barricade this door from a pegusus pony? She studied the door and she knew that just locking it wasn't going to work, so she had to put something heavy in front of it, like a dresser. She looked around in the upstairs and found a grandfather clock and then a light-bulb appeared over her head.
“Perfect.” she smiled as she pushed it in front of the door and made sure to get behind it before placing it where the door had been and then locking the door behind her. Few! That was a close call. Maybe she really was a Princess she had just saved over a dozen of ponies from slavery this wasn't so hard! She then hurried back down and found just Electric Flare waiting for her, all of the other ponies had been freed and were long gone.
“What are you still doing here?” she asked in a worried tone. She had told her to go she didn't want any of them to suffer anymore.
“I was worried about you I didn't want you to end up in my place. We all have to get out of here, including you Princess Derpy.” smiled Electric Flare softly.
“Oh thank you, now let's go before he realizes we're still here!” announced Derpy as she lifted her into the air and the two of them flew into the tunnel and hurried to find their way out, it didn't take them long to find the way back into the cold winter of the mountain area and never before had Derpy been so happy to be freezing her tail off. She smiled softly towards Electric Flare embracing her tightly and being happy that she had been the one to save her. She looked back towards the castle and knew her job was far from done. She knew this black stallion was still up there and would cause problems for more ponies if she didn't do something. She thought about what Twilight always said about friendship and as hard as it might seem, she knew she had to go back and talk to the stallion but she wasn't so sure if he'd actually listen.
“Electric Flare, I am glad that I freed you from him but he still needs someone to help him.” she spoke towards her knowing that she might think she was crazy.
“No you can't be serious. He's evil he'll enslave you as his personal slave and hurt you. You are the Princess! You have to come with me back to the town where we'll be safe.” responded Electric Flare.
“I know that's the sensible thing to do but there has to be a reason why he's like this, he wasn't born bad, I have to figure out why so that I can help him too find freedom and maybe it will lead him towards a better future, plus if I just leave him like he is he'll just take new slaves and then I'll have done all that for nothing. Please understand me, I need to do this.” spoke Derpy, she knew she must sound crazy, heck even she thought it sounded crazy but she knew it was the right thing to do even if it seemed like an impossible task to turn a bad guy good.
Electric Flare looked towards her and she knew that she understood and simply nodded towards her. “Alright Princess Derpy I trust you, just please be careful.” spoke Electric Flare and with that she ran down the mountain towards her own freedom and future. Derpy smiled towards her and waved, she hoped to see her again afterwards as she made her way back up into the castle and found the stallion rubbing the bump on his head. He looked right at her glaring with anger and a bitterness in his soul.
“How dare you! All of them are gone now. You have ruined everything but yet you returned here? Are you seriously that stupid?” he questioned towards her with an arrogance in his tone.
“I freed them, they didn't deserve to be treated like a slave.” began Derpy. “I also came to free you too from whatever it is that burdens you, please would you just tell me how you got that mark?” questioned Derpy.
The stallion at first still look angered but then there was a slight hint of a sadness pulling at his mouth. He attempted to look away and seem unphased but she knew she had hit a cord.
“Like you would ever understand, no one listened no one ever cared. I won't, you will be my new slave.” he began as he approached her with a fire in his eyes.
“I understand more than you think I'm in a world not familiar to me while my daughter has no one to look after her, I think about her all the time and I know there was someone like that for you too, please just let me help you.” begged Derpy.

	
		Chapter 4: The Unknown



The pitch black stallion glared at her as he stood just a few hoof lengths away from being nose to nose with her. He looked towards her not understanding why she even cared, if she really was telling the truth then this wasn't even reality to her.
“You want to know my story? Fine but it's going to cost you, I want a new slave.” he spoke confidentiality, it was a test to see just how far she would go to supposedly “save him” from his own madness and bitterness.
“I will not be your slave, no one deserves that.” replied Derpy with pride in her voice. She had to get to the bottom of this, then she noticed something out of the corner of her eye, it was a picture hanging on the wall of the black stallion and another pony, a Pegasus like her whom was hugging the stallion closely and the two seemed to be close to one another, like two best friends.
“Who's that?” she pointed towards the picture of the two on the wall. The stallion turned to glance in that direction and he turned back to her pushing her against the wall with sheer force.
“That was my best friend in the entire world. You talk about missing your daughter but at least she's still alive.” he began.
Derpy held still, not attempting to struggle out of his grasp as she knew with how angry he was it would be rather dangerous to try to escape, besides she was sent to this world for a reason and she had to help this pony. She couldn't help but think that Twilight always seemed to know what to do in these situations and the only thing she could think of to do was to keep calm and approach the situation carefully, she was getting him to talk whether he realized it or not and that was exactly what she had wanted.
“She was everything, my best friend, my only friend and now she is gone.” explained the stallion.
“What happened to her?” questioned Derpy, wanting to learn more and get more insight to why this stallion whom seemed so happy in the picture had turned to a path of darkness and gloom and loneliness.
“It won't matter, nothing will change what happened. Her name was Emma Flower and she and I were the best of friends. We did everything together, she was always more outgoing then me though and one day while out exploring lands beyond our home, she ran right into a bomb that had been planted into the ground and it exploded, I tried to save her but I was already too late. The flames engulfed me and my mark was forever scarred from that day, and is a constant reminder of my loss. Still, nothing will change what happened, she's gone and I....” he sobbed into Derpy.
Derpy wasn't expecting this to happen, but she reached out her hooves and hugged him close. She wasn't even sure what to say, so she decided to just let her mannerisms and body language show that he wasn't alone in this world. She just patted him softly upon the back and wished there was something she could do to get him to see the light, that there was still hope even in the darkest of days, even when all you knew and all you had known was gone.
“Look, I get it you are sad and it's understandable but would she have wanted this? My daughter wouldn't want me to give up that's why I'm going to do whatever it takes to get home again. And you shouldn't give up either, there will always be more friends you can make, new memories you can form, and that scar is just a scar it will fade with time, just as a wound would.” explained Derpy. This was very deep for her but most people didn't know how smart she really was, they just thought she was nothing more than just a clutz but there was so much more to her than that, just like with him.
“Listen, what's your name again slave?” he questioned towards her.
“My name is Derpy you?” she asked trying not to be annoyed that he kept thinking she was just a material to own. There was so much to her than that and there was more to him then he realized as well.
“My name is Midnight Star and just how are you going to save me Princess?” he questioned towards her, now he was curious to see just exactly what she would do, after all he had her in the palm of his hooves and he knew not to underestimate her this time, this time he would be ready.
“I want to be your friend to show you that there is more to life than to simply give up because of one  bad event. I realize it must have crushed you to lose your best friend but I would feel the same way if I lost a friend, and I don't want you to give up. You have to want to try in order to be saved, otherwise there isn't much I can do.” explained Derpy. This was all very deep for her and she felt like he probably wouldn't understand the true meanings of her words, but she could hope that some part of his past self still remained.
“You want to be my friend?” he couldn't help but laugh and smirk a grin. “Friends? I don't need friends, as long as I have my slaves and now you Princess will get to pay for letting my slaves go.” replied Midnight Star as he kept her pinned against the wall.
Derpy wasn't about to be anyone's slave and she certainly wasn't about to give up either. She had to think and she had to think quickly or otherwise she was going to end up in a position she certainly didn't want to be in. Derpy didn't know what to do, what should she do? She thought about panicking but that wouldn't help anything really. She took a deep breath, remembering that she couldn't use her magic but she could still fly but what would be the point of running away? That wouldn't solve anything either. So she did something she thought was crazy, she wrapped her arms around the black stallion and embraced him.
“I'm so sorry, it's hard to lose someone like that but she wouldn't have wanted this either. Please don't give up Midnight, be strong so that you can show her the star you were always meant to be.” softly whispered Derpy as she hung onto him hoping that she might get through to him finally. She noticed he didn't seem as tensed as he had been, and his hoof hold on her neck was letting go as she fell onto her ass onto the floor. She rubbed the back of her butt as she looked up towards him starring at him with that cross eyed look of hers.
“I...., he began and then he stopped and looked around. He couldn't deny that her words had gotten to him but he wasn't about to admit to it. She was just another mare, she was a Princess but besides that she was just like the rest of them but then why did he feel like she was right? Why did he feel like he was a son of a bitch for doing all these horrible things just because he lost a friend. It gave him no right to enslave the mares of Equestria, he had been so overwhelmed by grief he hadn't realized that his own grief had corrupted him.
He went back over to her and he looked towards her, his ears dropped. He looked right at her. “What can I do?” he asked.
“Start over, be the Midnight Star you were before the accident and you need to forgive yourself so that you can have a brighter future.” replied Derpy with confidence.
“I'll try my best but can I travel with you Princess? Maybe if I see your world maybe it will help me find myself once more.” asked Midnight Star softly.
“Sure, you can come with me, just please call me Derpy, I'm not anyone special after all. I'm just like any other pony.” smiled Derpy with that wide eyed grin.
Midnight Star just chuckled at that. It seems what he heard about her was true, she was rather silly and just unaware of how special she truly was.
“So what now?” he asked softly.'
“We should try finding out how I became a Princess, maybe that will give me some clues on how to get back to my own world. I mean this place seems really nice but it's not home.” replied Derpy.
“I understand that.” replied Midnight Star. “Probably be best to keep looking around for answers I highly doubt Snow Heart will be of much help, she's the type to insist you find your own answers because she never had anyone give her the answers when she was in the same boat you are.” replied Midnight with a shrug of his shoulders.
“Wait? Snow Heart went to a different world too?” questioned Derpy.
“Yep.” replied Midnight Star.
“Well then I should ask her what she did to get home again, maybe it'll give me a clue.”
“Trust me you're better off figuring it out on your own. Besides if a storm sent you here it's likely a storm will take you home again.” replied Midnight.
Derpy thought about what he had said and he did bring up a point, if a storm sent her here, maybe a storm would return her. But how was she going to find a storm? She never really went out of her way to find trouble but this was different, this meant the difference between her home and this world, and she knew that her being a Princess wasn't really important. What mattered the most to her were the ones she cared about. She was going to find her way home and now she had a friend on her side, she was sure he had a ways to go to reforming himself but she believed in him and what he really needed right now was something to believe that he was still a good pony, even if he had done some pretty terrible things, everyone deserved a second chance in life, even bad guys deserved it.
Derpy looked around the castle that Midnight had.
“This place can be our base, it'll be a good place to rest our heads when we need a break. You should fix it so I can use my magic.” explained Derpy.
“Oh yeah that.” replied Midnight as he went and pressed a button. “There you go, use it to your will now.”
“Thanks.” replied Derpy as she used her horn to teleport them back into town and the ponies of the town cowered in fear but the one that approached them was one she had seen Midnight Star abusing, it was Electric Flare, the mare whom looked like Big Mac in color but her mane and tail was a mix of yellow and orange with a cutie mark of a lightning bolt in a flame.
“Hello again Princess, did you succeed?” she asked quietly.
“He's willing to give our way a chance if it means that his old friend would be happy.” explained Derpy.
“Oh. Can I come with you?” she asked hesitantly.
“Oh course you can, the more the merrier, I need all the help I can get and having the strength of an Earth pony will go a long way.” replied Derpy, and she couldn't help but think she was beginning to form her own little team and now she didn't feel as alone in this world. Sure, some might think she was crazy for traveling with a former villain, but she knew there was always more to it then that. She could see there was good in him and she knew that Electric Flare sensed it too or otherwise she wouldn't have wanted to travel with them. Derpy smiled towards them and with a determined heart, she started her hoof steps in the direction she felt she should go and even though she had no clue what she might discover or find in this world, she knew it was the only way to find the answers she sought.
The first steps were always the hardest but if you never took that first step you would never find the path you were destined to follow or find a purpose. Derpy never had really thought much about her own purpose, she just enjoyed helping others and delivering the mail was a passion of hers because she got to give ponies letters they would be waiting weeks for and if she had never delivered them she would have never gotten to see all those happy faces. She could only hope that Dinky would be okay without her at least for now, but she wasn't about to give up, she was determined more than ever to get home again.

	
		Chapter 5: The Journey



Derpy didn't know how to get home, but the only way to forward, was to find a way. She wasn't familiar with these lands though, so she would be relying a lot on the help of her two friends. Electric Flare might seem weak to most, but Derpy couldn't help thinking of a strong earth pony back home. If Electric Flare could regain her confidence, who knew what she might be capable of. And Midnight Star might have started down the wrong path in life, but there was still hope for a brighter future for him, he just needed someone to understand him. At least that was her thoughts. Though the one she was still figuring out, was Snow Heart, the ruler of this area. She was probably like Celestia in all honestly. Though Derpy really wasn't sure but that was her guess.
“Electric Flare? Midnight Star? Do either of you know where I might find answers to my questions?” she asked hestiantly at first.
“Well...in all honestly I have no idea. Perhaps you should try asking our leader?” questioned Electric Flare.
“No that won't work, Snow Heart's always been the “learn from experience type.” She'd want her to find her own answers.” replied Midnight Star.
“The way she did? Not every pony is so lucky to find those answers.” replied Electric Flare.
“Don't worry, I'll find them. No matter how long it takes, or how far I have to travel. I will find a way to return home once more. I won't give up. A random storm sent me here, maybe a random storm will return me again.” smiled Derpy.
“Well until then where would you like to go?” questioned Electric Flare with a soft smile. She was so glad to be free, but being around Midnight Star had her a bit tense but she knew he wasn't the same pony. Clearly he wanted to change but she couldn't help but be just a bit uncomfortable around him.
“The answers must lie somewhere in this world, I just have to find them, it's like finding a address for the first time, I may get lost on my way, but I will find it. I just know it.” smiled Derpy. She was gaining more confidence and felt she wasn't alone anymore, it was good to have friends at her side, even if they were new friends.
She took her first steps forward towards the unknown, she wasn't sure what was out here, but she was excited to see all this world had to offer, she would sure have one heck of a story to tell Dinky, when she did return home again.
Outside of the town, it was very quickly, Derpy had decided as much as teleporting was a faster way to travel, she might find more answers by hoof, so she walked. The area right outside of the town was mostly a wooden area, it almost reminded her of the Everfree forest. Plants, trees, and even wild life roamed the area nearby. So far they're were no timber wolves attacking but she was on guard just in case. She followed the dirt path that led into the forest, of course eventually that path came to an end as it was stopped by a patch of large overgrown grass and moss on the trees.
“Do either of you know if we should be cautious treading through here?” questioned Derpy.
“I've heard rumors of dangerous creatures lurking in caves, but the forest has always been shrouded by mystery.” replied Electric Flare.
“Most ponies won't even ever this place for fear of the unknown, but perhaps you might find your answers here.” suggested Midnight Star. After all he happened to remember a crazy old unicorn whom lived out in the middle of nowhere. “I might even know someone that might be able to help you, just be warned he hasn't been all with it for years now.” explained Midnight.
“Oh? Well then where does he live?” questioned Derpy. If he had answers she had to find him. That was at least something she could work with.
“Somewhere deep within this forest, I haven't visited him in well years...not since she was still with me.” he sighed deeply. Never did a day go by that he didn't miss Emma...she was his friend and more than that, he had loved her. It would never be the same without her by his side. He still blamed himself, wishing there was more he could have done.
“Well then what are we waiting for! Let's go!” smiled Derpy as she dashed again excited. Finally, someone that might know something. Perhaps he was one of those crazy researchers that she often heard Twilight talking about. Or maybe he was a shaman like Zecora. Anyone that had information on her world, would be helpful, even if they didn't seem to be all with it, she was following her heart and she knew she had to see him.
Midnight Star looked towards Electric Flare, after Derpy had dashed into the thick of the grass.
“She trusts too easily...it's bound to get her into trouble.” he spoke up, with a bit of a concerned tone in his voice.
“That much is true, we should follow her though, we need to keep her safe, she doesn't know our world like we do. She needs us.” replied Electric Flare. Midnight Star nodded and the two walked together following Derpy's hoof prints as well as they could through the grass. It didn't take long to find her, she had gotten her hoof stuck in a tarpit. Midnight Star flew up into the air, and pulled her out of it.
“Need to be careful, this place is full of dangers, you shouldn't be reckless. I realize you are excited but please be careful.” spoke Electric Flare concerned for her new friend. She was so happy to be out of the castle but even she was being cautious. She hadn't been in the forest very much and even she wasn't sure what all awaited them ahead. Suddenly she heard a shrall of a shriek from deeper within the brush.
“What was that?” she asked as she froze in her steps as she looked towards Midnight Star and Derpy.
“That was probably a mare whom got lost in these woods, it's best we go see if she needs help.” suggested Midnight Star with a sigh.
As much as Derpy wanted to find this researcher pony, or what she thought might be someone like Dr. Hooves she knew she had to go help this mare, so she decided to use her wings, as she picked up Electric Flare, as Midnight Star flew up beside her as they followed the sound of the shriek.
Derpy was horrified to see a unicorn mare trapped between a hoard of timberwolves. Looks like this was awfully similar to the Everfree Forest.
“We have to do something!” she spoke to the others. She rushed down to grab the unicorn from the center, while trying to avoid the timberwolves. Luckily they could only jump up so high, and as much of a clutz as she could be, this was serious, she wasn't about to fail this mare now. She hurried to get her over to a nearby tree.
“Just hold on tight now. I've got to go back.” spoke Derpy.
“Are you crazy? You'll be eaten or worse...” spoke the unicorn.
“I can't just stand by and not do something.” replied Derpy as she hurried back into the fray.
Derpy hurried back to where the Timberwolves were as they were starting to nip at the trees. The unicorn mare clung to the base of the tree, with the same terrified look on her face.
“Hey you! Look at me.” taunted Derpy. It worked, the timberwolves blinked and looked towards her, and the next thing she knew, they were all surrounding her.
The timberwolves, snarled heads lowered towards the ground, fangs exposed as they stood around the alicorn, wanting a chance to rip their fangs into her pony flesh. Timberwolves didn't really speak so they used actions.
Derpy knew she had to use her horn...she never had magic, what if she ended up harming some pony? Oh that would be horrible. She gulped as her horn lit up with a spark as she attempted to scare the wolves off with a loud boom of her horn, sending a magical wave towards them.
The wolves screeched and their ears flattened as some of them ran off, but a few of them stayed to try to grab for the pony. The one timberwolf went for her tail, as Derpy dodged quickly out of the way as her back hooves went up and hit the wolf right between the eyes. The wolf moaned and whimpered off like a puppy. The few that were left, Midnight Star scared off just with his presence, there with her knowing that they couldn't take on the both of them at once.
“Hey there that was awful noble of you, you could've got hurt.” spoke Midnight Star.
“I couldn't just stand by and do nothing. I had to help.” smiled Derpy helping the unicorn out of the tree. She was a beautiful mare, she had a white body, like Rarity, and her hair was a sky blue, with a yellow streak running through it, and her cutie mark was a heart with striped lines running through it.
“May I ask the name of my savior?” she asked politely in a very lady like way. “You see I was here looking for some inspiration for my next piece of work.” she then explained.
Derpy blinked, was this this world's verison of Rarity? She couldn't help but wonder but she wasn't going to assume anything but right now, this mare reminded her of her.
“My name's Derpy, it's nice to meet you. This here are my friends Electric Flare and Midnight Star.” smiled Derpy introducing the two of them to this unicorn mare.
“Oh I do know of her, she disappeared quite some time ago. It's good to see you are well dear.” she smiled towards Electric Flare.
“Yeah, it's good to be back.' replied Electric Flare with a slight smile pursing her lips. She didn't want to say why she had disappeared because that would just complicate  things and there was no need to bring others into her own problems.
“My name is Heart Stripes it's nice to meet all of you, and to see you again Electric Flare.” replied Heart Stripes.
“That's a lovely name.” replied Derpy.
“Oh I know, quite lovely indeed. But anyways we should get ourselves out of this muk, I can't stand getting my hooves dirty longer than I have too.” explained Heart Stripes.
“Um...if you don't mind me asking, are you by any change a fashion designer?” questioned Derpy curiously.
Heart Stripes blinked curiously. “How ever would you know my occupation dear?” she questioned towards her.
“A friend of mine back home, in my world, she does the same thing and has a demanor just like yours.” smiled Derpy.
“Oh well then I would adore to meet her. Is there a way I could?” she asked unsure of what this alicorn meant by back in her world. Was she not from around these parts?
“Well...I'd introduce you but she's awfully far away from here. You see...I'm not from your world. I'm from a different world, where I'm not a hero and stuff.” explained Derpy.
“You not a hero? How is that possible? Why would such a world even exist?” questioned Heart Stripes.
“Well...in my world, I'm just a mail pony. No pony special, most ponies don't even notice me but it's okay, I'm happy as long as I'm helping.” smiled Derpy.
“Well dear, that you is nothing like the one here. The Derpy I know is brave, noble, strong, and caring. She would do anything for her friends.” smiled Heart Stripes.
Derpy couldn't help but wonder how she knew all of this, maybe she knew the real her, the one that was supposed to be here in this world. Wait...did that mean the real her from this world was here too? Then why was she an alicorn or maybe they had switched worlds and now the other Derpy was in her place. Oh this was just all too confusing! She felt a hoof upon her shoulder and looked to see Heart Stripes beside her.
“Don't fret darling, we are here to help. We will get you back to this home of yours, wherever it may be. Promise me something, promise me when you return to this world, that you won't think of yourself as just some pony, because in my eyes, you are a hero, and one worth remembering.” smiled Heart Stripes as she nuzzled agaisnt Derpy affectionately.
“Aww...shucks thanks Heart Stripes...really all of you.” she smiled as she offered her hooves out to each of them, Electric Flare hugged Derpy as well and Midnight Star kept himself in the background.
“I'll pass.” he spoke. He didnt' feel he deserved that kind of attention. He still had a lot to prove. He sighed, he really hoped that crazy unicorn still lived out here, most ponies thought he was just a legend, but Midnight knew he was real, he had seen him when he was just a filly, alongside his friend Emma...how he missed her so.
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		Chapter 6: The Sage



“Well, thank you again so much for saving me.” smiled Heart Stripes.
“Aww, shucks, it was nothing. I'd do that for anyone.” replied Derpy. She knew she might not ever have saved Equestria, like Twilight and her friends, but it was the little things that mattered in life. Derpy looked around at the swamp, boy it sure was mucky here.
The whole place smelled like an old wet shoe, and Derpy didn't even wear shoes. She figured it was best for them to get out of here. She looked over towards Midnight.
“Can you fly Heart Stripes back to where we were?” questioned Derpy.
“Yeah..sure. No problem.” replied Midnight. He didn't know why but this swamp reminded him of Emma. Her affnity for healing hearts, and making him smile, of course she always thought it had meant she was good with flowers, but it was so much more than that. She had a way of impacting others, and she was too naive to see it. Oh course that was one of the reasons, the two of them had been the best of friends. Midnight Star often wondered about being more than friends...but that all changed that fateful day. A day he'd never forget, not like his cutie mark would let him. Forever burned and scarred from that day, put of his star mark was enfulfed in a burned flame mark from the explosion. Midnight Star went over to pick up Heart Stripes, it was best to get out of this swamp. He did actually agree with that notion.
Derpy picked up Electric Flare carefully and lifted her into the sky. She certainly wasn't a fast flyer and there was no way, she would've been strong enough to carry two ponies. She flew Electric Flare back to where they had been walking along, before they had heard the scream. She landed her down on the ground, as she wiped her brow.
“Well that was easy.” smiled Derpy.
“Why would it be hard?” questioned Electric Flare not sure why Derpy seemed well worried.
“Well, back at home I often crash...and wreck stuff. I don't mean too of course. It just sort of happens.” replied Derpy.
“Oh? Well our Derpy isn't like that at all. I mean I never met her, but I hear she's one of the most talented alicorns out there. Even more powerful than Snow Heart herself, some say.” replied Electric Flare.
Derpy paused, she clearly remembered one of them saying, Snow Heart was the leader of this place, and if she was...that meant she was just like Celestia. There was no way Derpy was stronger than her. She couldn't help but to laugh.
“I honestly doubt even Twilight's that strong.” replied Derpy.
Electric Flare blinked. She wasn't sure who this “Twilight” was, but it seemed like she and Derpy knew each other. “Is she a friend of yours from back home?” she asked.
“Well...yeah sort of. I wouldn't say we're close friends, but we know each other.” replied Derpy.
“Well...she should know you, you darling are definetly someone worth knowing.” smiled Heart Stripes as Midnight Star landed her down beside Derpy.
Derpy blushed softly, she wasn't used to such flattery. “Aww...thanks, but I don't mind it. I'm just happy to help.”
“That's why you are so special. Sure anyone can save the world, but it takes a real pony, to truly care the way you do.” replied Heart Stripes, lifting her hoof to put it under Derpy's chin. “So don't be so bashful. Alright?”
“Oh...okay.” replied Derpy.
“Perhaps, we should get back to the whole finding you a way home thing.” spoke Midnight inturupting their conservation.
“How rude. You really travel with him? He's so...” began Heart Stripes.
“Evil?” questioned Electric Flare.
“No that isn't what I was going to say.” replied Heart Stripes. “He's just so...rude.”
“Ah, I'm sure he just is trying to help is all. In his own way.” replied Derpy.
“You don't have to stick up for me, besides I'm the bad guy remember? No one likes me.” he sighed to himself.
“Ponies can change, if you are really trying to change, ponies will see it. You just gotta give it a chance.” spoke a voice from the distance.
Suddenly Midnight Star had both a horrified look, and a look of pure shock on his face. That voice....it couldn't be...she was dead...she had died in the explosion years ago.
Suddenly, from out of the shadows stepped a female pegusus. Her yellow body was mostly covered by a cloak, but it was very easy to see her red hair with an orange streak through it, and her violet eyes. Her wings were hidden under the cloak but it was very clear to see she was a pegusus.
Midnight Star was frozen...it was like he was seeing a ghost...how could this be possible? “Emma?” he questioned. He wanted to believe it, but he had seen the explosion...how could it be her?
“Yes, Midnight it's me. I know what you're thinking. I can explain everything, but you should all come with me, my teacher would surely wish to meet all of you.” explained Emma.
“Teacher? Wait...he is your teacher?” questioned Midnight.
“Yes, Midnight, the old grump is the reason I'm even here, and after a lot of begging, he's offered to teach me.” explained Emma Flower. She knew she had a lot of explaining to do, but once they got to the Sage's house, more things would become clear. She only wished she could have faced him sooner.
Derpy looked towards Midnight Star with a hopeful look. “Well...if she's alive that's better than the other option right? Let's go find this sage. Maybe he'll tell us how I can get home!” she smiled more excited then she had been, since she had gotten here. Derpy followed Emma Flower as she led the way. Of course Heart Stripes was stride with stride by Derpy's side. A chance to be close to the heroine of Equestria, and meet a sage, she was not going to simply stand by and watch.
Electric Flare followed behind Derpy, while glancing over her shoulder towards Midnight, who was still still as a statue. As much as she hated the things he had done, he did deserve for his friend to be alive. “Come on Midnight.” she gestured, offering her hoof.
Midnight Star was surprised by the gesture, and accepted her hoof, as he looked like he had seen a ghost. He didn't say anything at all but he did finally start moving after Derpy, with some encouragement from Electric Flare.
Emma Flower led the way through the forest, though what surprised Derpy was how calm she seemed to be. This whole place was a living horror film. It was dark and eerie, and the sounds of what she thought was some sort of animals, could be heard from all different directions. The grass itself hadn't been mowed in who knows how many moons, it almost went up to her neck, but she was able to see Emma ahead of her. Soon, they came to a stream of water running through their pathway, but luckily there was a bridge that led over the stream.
“Be careful, there are snakes in this stream. They're poisonous.” spoke Emma as she made her way across the bridge. Derpy then followed her across the bridge with no problems.
Heart Stripes however was not sold. “You want me to cross this rickety old bridge. It could crumble between my hooves, and then I would get my mane wet.” whimpered Heart Stripes.
“Ah come on don't be such a baby.” replied Midnight Star, speaking for the first time, as he crossed the bridge with no trouble. “I'm a stallion and I crossed it, so I don't think your ladylike hooves will break it.”
Heart Stripes didn't like this guy, rude and inpolite. How could anyone possibly even want to be friends with such a terrible person. He had yet to prove to her otherwise.
Electric Flare then walked across the bridge, of course she took her time, because you never could tell with these kinds of things. “Come on Heart Stripes, you can do it!” smiled Electric Flare encouraging her.
“I am not getting my hooves dirty. Derpy, darling, can't you simply fly me across?” she questioned towards her, batting her eyelashes at her.
“Sure?” spoke Derpy as she flew over, lifted Heart Stripes into the air, and flew her to the other side of the stream. She made her landing just fine, though she hadn't expected Heart Stripes to kiss her. Their lips met, and Derpy blinked unsure what to think or even how to feel.
“Come on you two, we have business to attend to.” spoke Midnight as he actually pulled Derpy away from Heart Stripes. “Don't like looks fool you. She's nothing but trouble.”
“Don't be too harsh on her Midnight. Everyone has their own talents, and own reasons for being here. She just likes me, that's not a bad thing right?” replied Derpy with a confused look.
“You saved her and now she's like in love with you. That's called...hero worship. Not love. There's a difference.” spoke Midnight as he followed after Emma. He knew what real love was, and his love was walking ahead of him. What was he even supposed to tell her? Maybe she already knew...it was hard for people not to know about his past. The only reason he had done such awful things, was because he had lost himself in his grief. Now he knew he had no reason to have griefed in the first place. No reason to hurt the ponies of this town, and that made him feel....like such a great pony.
Derpy looked back towards Heart Stripes who had put her nose up in the air as she walked right up to Derpy. “I don't like him, but I trust your judgement.” she spoke as she then continued to follow the others. Of course Derpy was right beside her. She just wished everyone could get along.
Electric Flare took up the rear, and unlike everyone else, she truly didn't have any reason to be here, other than Derpy asking for her help. What could she even do? She was just an earth pony. She didn't have magic, and she couldn't fly. It made her feel rather useless. She wanted to help, but she was still unsure how she could truly help Derpy, but she'd surely find some sort of answer, if this Sage was as good as she thought he was.
Up ahead in the nearby distance, Derpy could see what looked like an old run down shack. Not quite as nice as a cottage, but it seemed halfway decent from what she could see of it. Though as she got closer she saw that it was completely covered in moss, and it was on a little aisle, surrounded by mucky water, with snakes hissing in it. Then there was an old grey unicorn rocking on a chair. He looked towards them as they approached.
“Who goes there! I swear Flower if you bring back one more dead animal, I'll skin that hide of yours.” he spoke angry.
“No, Sunny, these here are my friends, fellow ponies.” spoke Emma as she went up to him.
Sunny glanced from one pony to another, seeming to study them intensely. “Hmm...” he mumbled. “Get off of my lawn!” he shouted towards Derpy as she had accidentally ended up stepping on one of his plants.
“Whoops...sorry sir I didn't mean to.” explained Derpy.
Though as Sunny stood up, to get a better look of her, he looked like he had seen a ghost. “Derpy? But how can this be...” he spoke as he walked down the rikty stairs towards the alicorn Princess. “Hmm..you look like her.” he mumbled to himself as he inspected her, but something was off. “You are from a different realm. I knew it! I knew you weren't the Derpy I know.” he muttered.
“Do you understand anything he is saying?” questioned Heart Stripes towards Emma Flower.
“He's...well a bit odd...but he has good meaning in him. I don't always understand him, but he's a very wise teacher. If not for him, I'd still be dead.” replied Emma.
“You mean he...” began Midnight.
“Yes, I saved her from dying, after you assumed the worst. She ran away weakened from the explosion, for fear of you seeing her in such a state. I found her in the forest, and saved her life, in exchange for her staying as a pupil. After all I have to have some pony to leave my vast knowledge too.” spoke Sunny with a pfft.
“Thank you.” spoke Midnight as he bowed before him. “Thank you....”
“Whatever. Now I'm guessing you want to go back to wence where you came?” he questioned.
“Yes, I would like too.” replied Derpy honestly, though she couldn't help but notice how Heart Stripes seemed sad at her response.
“You are leaving us already? I hardly even knew her. Oh and I never did get to give you a proper kiss either.”
“Um...that's okay...” replied Derpy with a faint blush. She looked towards Sunny, he could help her, she just knew it. Now all she had to know was what she had to do, in order to get back to where she was.
“Well, first things first, you're going to need some help. Seems like you may have already gotten yourself quite the little group here, but take Emma with you. Her skills with healing will come in handy this I am sure of.” spoke Sunny as he took a breath of air, before he continued speaking. “Furthermore, for you to return to your world, I need three things. I need a bark of the elder tree within the deadly valleys, I need a golden flower from atop a volcano, and lastly, I need oil from the Sands of Sebria. You won't have an easy time of getting any of these, but once I have them, I will cast a spell that will allow the storm that sent you here, to show up and sent you flying back home. Any questions?” he questioned towards her.
“Um...a bark...a flower and oil. Gotcha, no worries, I can do this!” smiled Derpy.
“Doesn't that all sounds a bit dangerous dear?” questioned Heart Stripes.
“Yeah, it does, but my daughter is back at home waiting for me. I can't let her down.” explained Derpy.
“Oh...a daughter...does that mean?” questioned Heart Stripes.
“It's a long story, but we're just friends.” explained Derpy. She knew what a lot of people thought about her and Dr.Hooves but really, there wasn't anything serious between them, but she was glad to have his support with rising Dinky, besides he wasn't the father. She honestly didn't remember the father with how long ago it had been.
“Oh I see, so then you are available?” questioned Heart Stripes.
“Um...I guess so?” replied Derpy.
“Oh how wonderful.” replied Heart Stripes embracing her.
“You know Derpy, the sooner we get a move on, the sooner you can get home.” explained Midnight Star.
“Yes, I know Midnight Star. Could you excuse us?” asked Derpy.
Midnight Star just mumbled and went over to where Emma Flower was, he had a lot to check up with. And a confession to make.
Derpy looked towards Heart Stripes, with a serious look on her face. “I really appriciate that you like me, Heart, but I can't say I feel the same. I don't want to hurt you, or lead you into a false thing...I hope you aren't upset with me.” explained Derpy to her.
Heart Stripes couldn't believe what she was hearing. Heartbroken, she ran away in tears, without saying another word. Derpy sighed to herself, why did she have a feeling that was going to happen? Man...now she felt like a royal jerk. Some princess she was turning out to be. She looked towards Electric Flare.
“What am I going to do now?” she questioned towards her. She felt so lost and so alone. She felt Electric Flare put a hoof onto her shoulder, and just held her, and let Derpy cry.
“There, there...it'll all work out. We'll get you home, just wait and see.” smiled Electric Flare, petting her over her blonde mane and running her hoof down her hair, trying to soothe her.
Derpy felt horrible, she hadn't wanted to hurt anyone. All she wanted was to go home and for things to be normal again, but it was very clear by what the Sage Sunny told her, she still had a long journey ahead of her before she would be able to go home. And who even knew if his spell would work, there were no guartnees and she was feeling pretty lost right about that. She kept thinking that if Twilight was here, or heck any of her friends, they'd know what to do. But she wasn't any of them, she was Derpy...and she had no clue where to even start.
“Perhaps you should start with an appology.” suggested Electric Flare. She knew that Derpy might not love Heart Stripes, but it was best to go about it a different way then she had.
“You're right Flare. I'm sorry.” began Derpy as she stood up. She wasn't about to let herself feel defeated. She would find Heart Stripes and make up for her actions. Or at least try too. She only hoped that Heart Stripes would be able to forgive her. She walked up towards her, as she was huddled under a nearby tree, sobbing, mascara all over her hooves.
“Heart Stripes?” she questioned towards her.
“What do you want?” she questioned.
“I want to appoligize. I never meant to hurt your feelings, and seeing how I made you feel, made me feel horrible.” explained Derpy as she sat down beside Heart Stripes.
“I forgive you...but that doesn't change how I feel.” explained Heart Stripes. “I care for you Derpy, and I want to help you, but I can't help you if you don't want me too.”
“Of course I want your help.” smiled Derpy. “I need all the help I can get, and a creative pony like you, is more than helpful.” explained Derpy.
“Are you sure I won't be too much of a burden?” questioned Heart Stripes.
“No. None of you are burdens. You are all friends, and you are all worth having. When I return to Ponyville, I promise to tell my daughter all about my adventures, and all about the amazing ponies I met on the way.” replied Derpy as she embraced Heart Stripes. Heart Stripes returned the embrace, but she just held around Derpy. She did desire Derpy, but she had to get Derpy to feel for her, she wasn't sure how to do that, but she wasn't about to give up. She loved her, and she would do anything for her.
The two mares held each other for quite some time, not even caring when the sun set up in the night sky, as the moon was full, and they could hear howls in the distance, even then, Derpy didn't let go of her, and Heart Stripes wouldn't let go of Derpy. The two were in this together, and whatever dangers were ahead of them, they'd face them together.

	
		Chapter 7: Death Valley.



Derpy knew it wasn't going to be easy to find these things, but she wouldn't give up. She had to find her way home again, but as she sat there with Heart, she couldn't help but think to herself. What if there was more he wasn't telling her?
Derpy paused, biting her lower lip, raising her hoof towards her chin, as she sat on the soft lump ground of the forest, deep in thought.
“Darling, don't you worry your little tail off now, we're going to find these things and get you home. Though honestly, couldn't he send up to some sort of spa? Forgive me, darling but that mane of yours, really needs....something.” she tilted her head, her hooves framing Derpy's luxious locks of gold between her hooves.
“You really think so?” questioned Derpy nervously. Oh...she wished she knew what she was supposed to do. She brushed off the birm and muk the forest had left clinging to her form, espicially her tail. She should go meet up with the others again, after all they were a team now. Derpy remembered how Twilight had her friends to help her, maybe it was similar here?
Derpy paused, her hooves nervous as she glanced her head back to Heart.
“Are we friends?” she questioned.
“Why, darling why ever would you ask such a thing? Of course we're friends.” replied Heart Stripes, a huff escaping her mull.
“Well...it's just...” Derpy rubbed her hoof behind her mane.
Heart Stripes took the opportunity, to place her hoof under Derpy's chin, raising her glance to look into her eyes.
“You are special darling, you're a Princess after all.” replied Heart.
Derpy hestitated, her lips opened slightly, however she shook her head. No...she could do this, no she had to, her daughter was counting on her to come home once more. Derpy wouldn't fail her, she had to find her courage, in the face of adversity and strife.
“I suppose we should go fetch the others now, shall we?” smiled Heart extending her hoof, batting her eyelashes hoping for her to accept.
Derpy took her hoof in her hand, smiling softly. She was right they had things to do, she couldn't let her own self doubt get in the way of her getting back to whence she came from. It was silly how the old sage spoke, but he knew more than she probably ever would.
Derpy and Heart Stripes returned to find Electric Flare listening tot he sage ramble on about his lawn.
“I swear, you children, you don't understand how much work I put into this!”
“Sorry...” replied Electric Flare her ears droped a bit, trying not to upset the old man. Her smile widened seeing Derpy return. She went over to her and embraced her softly.
“Can we go now, if that's alright?” asked Electric Flare hesitantly. She didn't want to be rude, but that old pony was even getting on her nerves.
Midnight and Emma came walked out from a different part of the forest, returning to join them.
Derpy had herself her team, between the five of them, they should be able to do just about anything, she hoped. She took a deep breath.
The path ahead continued to be dimly light, and full of muk. Derpy didn't mind it that much, after all she was knew there were far wrong things than a little bit of dirt. Knowing she might never see her daughter again, she'd face just about anything or anyone to get back to her.
The path her hooves now traveled upon, weren't as muddy the further they got away from the sage's cottage. Derpy looked back towards the others, Midnight and Emma were traveling side by side, she couldn't help but notice a smile forming on the stallion lips, as Emma leaned her cheek against his affectionately so. Derpy blinked. Had she missed something? She shrugged her shoulders and decided not to question it, whatever had happened, that was their business.
Heart Stripes noticed the gleam in Derpy eyes, the way she had glanced over at the happy couple, Heart couldn't help but giggle. She was so naive and cute, it was absolutely to die for! She had to find a way to win the affections of the mare.
“How far is this place anyways? Did you even think to ask?” questioned Heart Stripes.
“Um...no?”
“Darling, how are we supposed to find where we are going?” questioned Heart Stripes.
“I have a map, we have to travel through a swamp and then into the valley.”
“A swamp! I've had enough of these muddy and dark places, don't you think he could send us somewhere a bit...more glamorous?” questioned Heart Stripes an annoyed snuff escaping her mouth.
“Ah, come on I'm sure it won't be that bad.” replied Derpy, putting a hoof to her shoulder.
“Darling, it's not just the mud, but the creatures...” began Heart her face scruffed up looking rather digusted at the prospect.
“What kind of monsters?” questioned Derpy.
“Who knows? I've never been in a swamp, and after getting lost in the forest I don't want to be! I almost lost my life trying to find inspiration for a new line of clothes for the upcoming season. Then, you like a dashing hero, swooped in and saved me from my doom.” she stated dramically.
“Well, I couldn't just do nothing, you were in trouble.”
“That is why you are my hero.”
“I'm just glad I can help.”
Derpy then tilted her head, and continued moving onwards through the brush and thick of the tall grass. It came up to almost her torso, and she had to track carefully, taking one step at a time, and listening to any strange sounds she might hear in the distance. Never knew where danger might come from, she wasn't about to let her friends get hurt. They had decided to help her of their own free hoof, and she truly and fully appriciated them for that, but she'd never forgive herself if anything happened.
It was rather nice to have Heart Stripes as an addition to her team of ponies, even if most of what she did was complain about the muk of the flithy terrain they were traveling across at least it was something, other than the silence that seemed to fill the empty space. Derpy had a lot on her mind, even if not everything seemed to make sense. Could it really be so simple? Get three items, return to the sage and go home? She swalloped a breath of nervousness, she felt a hoof on her shoulder, her head turned to gaze into the eyes of Electric Flare.
“It'll all turn out okay, just don't think about it too much. We just need to focus on one thing at a time, alright?” she asked her tone soft and caring.
Derpy nodded, she was right, she couldn't be distracted by her own self doubts, they had a bark from a tree to find. She just hoped this valley of death was nearly as dangerous as it sounded, she was positive Heart would want to return to the swamp if they were big threatening monsters within it, why else would you call a place “death valley” she paused in her own train of thought as she suddenly realized she no longer felt the grass brushing against her frame. She saw a light ahead, the end of the swamp, she couldn't help but notice Heart Stripes dashing for the end of the area.
“Wait!” begged Derpy grabbing the end of her mane in her teeth. Heart fussed out pouting.
“It's so close...” she began, batting her eyes longingly so at Derpy.
“You don't know what might be waiting past here. We, should um form a plan in case we run into anything scary.” spoke Derpy. She had to keep them safe, even if they didn't fully understand it, she'd never forgive herself if something happened to any of them. She didn't even belong in this world. How she wished she could simply return to her old life of delivering the mail, this whole saving the world stuff was really out of her comfort zone.
“I'll go ahead and take a peak.” offered Emma Flower. She just shook her head at Heart Stripes. “You really should listen to her you know? I...used to be reckless, and look where it got me.”
“I...” began Heart Stripes, still pouting. What did a girl have to do around her to get a break?
“Alright, just be careful okay?” replied Derpy, biting her lip. She didn't feel right sending Emma on her own, but she was the one that knew the most about the place. She watched as Emma began to take her first steps towards the light, when Midnight stood in her path.
“No...I'm not losing you again. We all go, that's the best method.” replied Midnight, concerned for his friends, his wingspan folding around her form and holding Emma close.
Suddenly, it all clicked together for Derpy. “Oh...”
“How cute.” spoke Heart Stripes from beside her. “They're in love.” she teased.
Midnight Star just gave Heart Stripes a dirty look. She was really getting on his last nerves, but Derpy had offered him a chance to prove he wasn't as bad as he seemed, and he was willing to start over again, and with Emma at his side, nothing could have made him happier. Heart Stripes was right about one thing, he was in love, had been for a good many years, just being able to hold her in his embrace was something he thought he'd never be able to do.
Derpy couldn't doubt Midnight was right, they needed to stick together, even if Emma was the only one that knew this area, all of them working together would be better than any of them going off alone, she still suggested for Emma to lead them, and she would be right behind her.
Emma Flower nodded her head, and took the first steps out of the swamp, into what immedatiely felt like a scorching desert.
The path ahead was as empty as a wasteland of nothingness, the air around them went from murky and muddy, to a scorching desert, filled with empty grains upon which their hooves now traveled. With each step, Derpy could feel the weight of the sun upon her shoulders, it made her mane fall down in front of her face as she walked. How was she supposed to find a tree in all of this nothingness?
There was no end in sight, no monsters seeming to appear out of the holes, though she did see what looked like a wild forest hare running ahead in the distance. What would a rabbit be doing all the way out here? She knew then and there, the rabbit might lead her to the tree! She couldn't help but think of Fluttershy, did this world have a mane six like she did back home? If that was true...then why was she the hero of this world and not them? It all baffled her, and the more and more time she spent thinking about it, the more exhausted she felt. She couldn't give up, she had to follow the lead while she still could.
“Everyone, let's follow that hare!” she spoke determined not to lose sight of the small bunny as it hopped on along, ahead of them.
“You want us to follow a bunny? Darling, I hate to be...rude but are you sure you even saw a hare?” questioned Heart Stripes.
Derpy knew she wasn't just seeing things, she had seen it, even if Heart hadn't, she could see little paw markings upon the ground as she pointed Heart towards them.
“See?” she pointed.
“Hmm...” Heart studied the hoof prints carefully. She wasn't exactly an expert on animals but if there was one thing she knew about deserts, a lot of times you thought you saw something, only for it to turn out to be a trick of the mind. She didn't want Derpy to get her hopes up for naught, if it turned out it was a false lead. Her head lowered to the ground, taking in every little detail of the marks. They did look to be from a small animal of some sorts, but was it really a hare or something more sinister? She would keep her eyes open, she didn't trust this place, and she would protect Derpy, the same way the beautiful mare had saved her, she owed her that much. Even, if she never returned her feelings of graditute, she would make sure Derpy found her way home.
“Well?” questioned Derpy.
“It seems like the marks of an animal, why don't we have Emma look at it? After all, she knows more about this than I would, animals aren't really my thing darling. It's fashion. Oh the glamour of it all! What I wouldn't give for some shade right about now though.” she panted, not resorting to having her tongue stick out, but beads of sweat ran down her cheeks, as her hooves studied themselves upon the ever shifting sands. She huffed out an annoyed breath. She couldn't wait to be ridden of this awful place. What she wouldn't give for a spa right about now.
Emma Flower stepped forward, Midnight Star watching her every move. She understood his reasons, but hoped he wouldn't baby her forever. She lowered her muzzle towards the ground, eyeing the markings before her.
“Hmm...” she paused, bringing her hoof up towards her chin. “They do look like the markings of a small animal, and they don't seem that old either, the ground is much too soft for the markings to have been made some time ago. Perhaps she really did see a hare in the distance.” replied Emma standing back up, and smiling ever so softly towards Derpy. Whatever she decided to do, Emma would follow. Not just because the sage had sent her, but because she wanted to help however she could. She didn't claim to know everything, but when it came to healing, and she had waited so long to return to adventuring once more. She had honestly missed the thrill of it all. It was just so exciting, she had to remember not to seem overly thrilled by the prospects of it, or else Midnight might put a leash and collar on her, as she rolled her eyes at the thought. She did love him though, just she hoped he understood she could take care of herself, she wasn't the same old young filly she used to be. No, she had learnt so much by simply listening and watching the sage.
Derpy couldn't help as her grin widened covering her cheeks, almost Pinkie Pie like. “I knew it! I knew I saw a bunny!” she jumped up and down, almost forgetting that she had seen it mere minutes ago, and now all they had to follow was paw prints that the hare had left them. She couldn't afford to not follow this path, it had to lead to the tree. That was what she believed, even if it meant not having any water to drink for the next few days, she would find her inner strength, knowing what this could mean for not only her, but for all of them. Derpy, felt confident, she had a plan now, a simple one, but a plan nonetheless.
Follow the bunny, hoping it would lead them to the tree, where she would then find the bark she needed, and then one of the three things she needed for the elder's spell, she'd have in her hooves. What could possibly go wrong? Confidence, and a determined mind, Derpy pressed on, unaware of something far more deadly then a bunny beneath her hooves.
The tracks still were fresh but they weren't that easy to see in the distance, so Derpy paid close attention to the paw prints she could see. Her head was right near the ground, following the little prints left behind by the hare, when her ears flattened a bit at the ground trembling between her. Immedatiely, without any pause in her steps, she shouted towards the others.
“Run!” she let out a cry of desperation, her ears ringing from a loud screech as the sands beneath her hooves began to move back and forth.
Midnight Star immedatiely went to lift Emma Flower up off of the ground, as he was able to see what was conspiring between them.
“Let go of me!” demanded Emma Flower, struggling to free herself from his hold. Did he think she incapable of flying? She was a pegusus just like him for heaven sakes!
Derpy hurried to push Heart Stripes ahead of her, as the sands seemed to swallow her up, she struggled to climb out of it, but she was sinking, and that wasn't the worst of it, looking behind her, her eyes grew wide with shock and awe as she was looking right at what appeared to her like a worm with threatening fangs within it's mouth. It let out another screech as it tunneled up towards the surface.
“Run, every pony, run!” spoke Derpy worried for her friends.
Heart Stripes hadn't known why Derpy had pushed her until she saw the horrifying creature coming into her line of sight. Her own eyes widened with a “O” gasp.
“Oh my, darling could you not screech so loudly? You are hurting my ears.” she spoke.
Derpy heard Heart Stripes, why wasn't she running? Midnight and Emma were arguing up in the sky, and Electric Flare was going to move Heart Stripes to safety.
“We can't simply do nothing now can we? We have to help.”
“I'll be fine, just go.” begged Derpy, doing her best to keep the awful looking thing from devouring her friends, using her inner strength to keep it's mouth open.
Heart Stripes wasn't about to let Derpy sacfrice herself for their sakes. She had to get creative. They had to have something they could do to help her, that's when she had an idea.
“Electric Flare, do you think you can throw that nasty critter?” she questioned batting her eyelashes towards her. “I can use my magic to leviate Derpy out of it's mouth, then you grab it by the tail and give it the big hep ho! What do you say, can you do it?”
“I can try.” replied Electric Flare. She couldn't believe what she was seeing. Though Heart Stripe had a good plan for one worm, but when the ground shifted and quaked between her hooves. Four more heads shooting from beneath the sands, appearing from out of nowhere.
“Oh great...more of them, just what I needed.” huffed Heart Stripes, she used the magic within her horn, to grab Derpy from the monster's mouth putting her down beside her.
“I appriciate you saving me yet again, but no dying on me now you hear? You have a daughter to return too.” spoke Heart Stripes, geniunely concerned for her dearest friend. There was a time and a place for all things, and just as she had stated, now was a time to run, not a time to play hero.
Derpy chuckled, holding onto Heart Stripes, and flying into the air. She couldn't pick up Electric Flare so she'd have to come back for her. She didnt' like leaving her behind, but Emma and Midnight seemed to be too busy arguing to grab her from below.
“Midnight! Emma! The both of you can argue later, now isn't the time for idle bickering.” complained Heart Stripes, not afraid of voicing her own thoughts on the matter. She felt like she was in heaven, if it wasn't for the fact they were being chased by monsters, this would've been much more romantic.
Electric Flare gulped a breath, staring down the four snake like worms, their bodies were a sand like color, but unlike a worm, they didn't have rings around their bodies, and she didn't know if they had eyes or not, because after Heart had grabbed Derpy, one of them attacked the other thinking it had taken it's lunch. Electric Flare didn't waste any time while they were distracted and turned on her heels and ran towards Derpy and Heart as she was carrying her away from the monsters.
Midnight Star looked towards Emma Flower as she went down towards the ground, lifting up Electric Flare and flying her away from the danger. Midnight couldn't help looking back towards the monsters, as it seemed at least they were too busy fighting over who ate the pony, to figure out the pony had gotten away.
Derpy landed a safe distance away, though when she landed she realized she may have lost the one thing that might led to the tree, the tracks. They were most likely gone now. She let out a heavy breath, her head sinking just a bit. She was glad the others were safe, but what if something like this happened again? Was she really ready to let ponies die for her? She didn't want to think about it, she turned her head towards Heart Stripes, the pony whom she had saved, only for her to return the gesture by saving her.
“Um...thanks.” spoke Derpy softly.
Heart Stripes was about to say something in response when something caught her eye in the distance. “Derpy, look!” she shouted, pointing towards where she saw it.
It was faint, Derpy could just barely make out the outline of a tree, at least what looked like a tree. She hugged Heart Stripes, without even thinking. Derpy felt even more confident now, she may have lost sight of the dessert hare, but she knew where to go next. She would wait for the others to catch up to them. She couldn't help glancing back to where they had been, seeing the monsters eventually give up and return to the ground beneath the sand.
Derpy wasn't about to take chances, they needed to get to the tree as fast as possible. She grabbed a hold of Heart Stripes, lifting her once more in the air, and going to fly towards the goal, hollering for the others to follow her. Derpy might not have been the best flyer, but she had a good heart, and she just wanted to be able to help others.
She took a deep breath as she landed Heart Stripes in front of the huge oak tree. It was a beauty to behold. Derpy couldn't help but wonder how a tree like this could survive in a vaste dessert of nothingness, and giant snake like worms. Though, perhaps it was better not to question it, she wasn't very good at analyzing things.
“Well, now darling, how are we supposed to take a bark from this tree? With how old it is, who's to say what might happen, and let us hope we don't anger more critters.” spoke Heart Stripes.
Derpy thought about it, she supposed she could just simply take a piece of the tree, but who was to say it would last the trip? She felt herself biting at her mull.
Suddenly, Derpy saw the hare again, he ran under the tree and seemed to disappear. Hmm, how odd? There had to be a tunnel below the tree, maybe that was what was keeping it up, or perhaps it was so kind of strange magic. Derpy followed the hare, instincts told her the rabbit would lead her to some sort of answer, and hopefully more clues as to how to get home.
“You are really expecting me to get my hooves dirty aren't you?” questioned Heart.
“At least it's better than being eaten.” responded Midnight as he landed because Heart Stripes. He still didn't like her, but he would not argue with whom Derpy brought along, he just didn't see what was so...helpful about her.
Derpy dug under the tree, and then she slid onto the dirt, and went for a slide.
“Wohoo!” she shouted, doing her best to enjoy herself, despite being startled, and having no clue what she might find beneath the tree. She was really shocked to find what looked like someone's home, some pony's house. The hare jumped up on what seemed to be a sofa of sorts, and lounged back into the chair like he owned the place. Derpy blinked her eyebrows furrowing, her hoof scratching the back of her ear.
Didn't Fluttershy have a bunny that acted sort like this one? Wait...was it possible this world had their own mane six? Is that why Heart Stripes seemed so much similar to Rarity from home?
“Oh my...Jack you didn't tell me we had guests, I would've made tea.” spoke the voice of a mare coming out from a different part of the underground house.
Derpy couldn't take her eyes off the mare, she knew it was rude to stare but she was shocked to see a pegusus. She reminded her so much of Fluttershy, her coat was a light brown color, her mane and tail a soft subtle shade of pink, long and framing her face ever so declately. Her cutie mark was what looked to her like a leaf.
“Oh, hello there, excuse me for not having tea, but you are more than welcome to stay if you would like.” smiled the mare.
“Um...sure?” smiled Derpy, still baffled, though it wasn't long until she felt a bump behind her, to find that Heart Stripes and the others had followed her into the tunnel.
“Oh...I'd best go make that tea now.” spoke the mysterious mare, and without another word she simply disappeared allowing them to entertain themselves while she fetched some tea.
Derpy looked to Heart Stripes about to say something but stopped herself short. Surely if a mane six did exist in this world wouldn't they be the heroes of the world and not her? Why was she a princess? What had she done that made her so special, unles...her eyes grew huge with shock. This didn't mean that the elements of harmony existed here too?
“Darling, I'd suggest closing your mouth or else flies might seek fit to find their home there.” spoke Heart Stripes calmly.
Derpy closed her mouth, but yet she had so many questions, so many things she wanted to ask, so many things she had to know, but yet the most important one of them all, was how in the heck do I go home?
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“How can I help you?” questioned the mysterious mare as she returned with enough tea for all the ponies that just happened to stumble into her cozy little home.
Derpy paused, what should she say? She couldn't say what she was actually thinking, because she might think she was crazy. She decided quickly to ask if she knew anything about the three items they were looking for and if she minded if they took a bark of her tree. It would be awfully rude to just take it without asking first.
“Well...do you know anything about a tree branch, a flower, and a oil?” questioned Derpy. 
The mysterious mare tilted her head towards Derpy, as she sipped slightly at her tea, sitting on her wooden chair.
“I don't know what would be so special about any of those things. Who told you you needed to get such...common items?” questioned the mare.
“A crazy old sage.” spoke Midnight Star whom had been mostly silent since they arrived here. He couldn't help worrying about Emma Flower even now, but he knew he might have overstepped with the sand worm thing. He sighed slightly, irritated at himself. He knew he had a long way to truly becoming the pony he wanted to be, and helping Derpy get home.
“Sunny?” questioned the mare her wings extending, a smile rising across her muzzle and chuckling. She carefully set her cup down, putting her hoof over her muzzle.
“Oh...dear me. I'm certain Sunny has a reason for asking you to get these things. He's always been a mystery, but he helped me find a cure for one of my animals. Though he still likes to scared strangers away from here, thinking I might be in danger. He means well though.” she spoke softly. “Oh...heavens, I haven't even introduced myself yet, my name is Holly Leaf it's nice to meet all of you.”
“My name is Derpy, my friends here are Heart Stripes.” Derpy then felt a hoof over her lips.
“No worries dear, I believe we can introduce ourselves. As my dearest Derpy stated, I'm Heart Stripes. Though I must say your little home could use a bit of...glamour to it.”
“My name is Midnight Star.” he rolled his eyes as he looked at Heart Stripes, did that mare ever think of anything besides looks? He still didn't understand why Derpy wanted her tagging along on this adventure. She was just a waste of space in his mind.
“My name is Emma Flower, it's a pleasure to meet you Holly.” smiled Emma Flower softly. “Wait a minute which pet of your was sick?” she asked suddenly remembering something her teacher had told her.
“Oh...well you see Steve is my sandworm, and he had a really bad case of the worms. Which is both funny and disheartening at the same time. Oh I'm just so glad the elder's herbs helped him be more like himself. I really should get him to stop scaring ponies off my doorstop though. I hope he didn't cause you any trouble.”
“Trouble? That thing tried to eat us. I think you should really consider putting the poor dear down.” replied Heart Stripes with a huff.
“Oh dear...why would he do that?” questioned Holly Leaf.
“How the heck would I know? He's your creature. I mean pet.” replied Midnight.
“Now, I'm sure he just thought you were all strangers, and he wouldn't want anything bad to happen to me. Really, Steve's a good worm. He'd never eat a pony.” replied Holly softly.
Derpy decided to introduce Electric Flare, whom had remained relatively quiet since they arrived at the little cottage under the base of the tree. “This here is Electric Flare, she doesn't say much, but she has a lot of strength within.” smiled Derpy, giving her a light pat on the back.
“Thanks, Derpy.” replied Electric Flare softly.
“Alright, now I still don't understand why Sunny would tell you to get three random items. It just doesn't make sense at all. However, I might know some pony that might be able to piece together the puzzle. She lives down in Sebria, it's a port town near the ocean. Oh and the crabs and starfish are so adorable!” spoke Holly, flapping her wings a bit, and almost flying out of her chair. “Oh dear me, sorry I'm losing track.”
“Does this mare have a name? What does she look like?” questioned Midnight Star. He was all for finding out what these items had to do with anything quite frankly. He still thought the sage was crazy.
“Oh! Right. Yes, her name is Twinkle Star, she lives in Sebria, she occasionally sends me her research on critters. It's been really helpful, but I don't know much about her, we haven't had a chance to meet pony to pony. She seems really sweet though. I'm sure she might know something about all of this. She just seems to have a knack for knowing things, other ponies don't know.” replied Holly Leaf softly, tilting her head up and down, assuring the party that she was treating as guests, that this was probably their best course of action, to find this mysterious mare she spoke of.
“Hmm...Sebria. That's quite a few weeks of travel.” spoke Midnight Star, with a gentle brush under his hoof. “Perhaps we best tackle that volcano first, I know where it is.” 
“If this pony has answers, I think we should go there first obviously. Besides, a town means they might have a spa!” spoke Heart stripes.
Derpy sighed slightly, while both of them had valid points, she was getting frustrated at them constantly arguing. She shook her head, and stood up on all hooves.
“While I understand you are worried about the distance, I have to agree with Heart Stripes, it would be wise to go to Sebria and see what we can learn from this Twinkle Star, she might be able to lead us in the right direction, or tell me how I can get home.” spoke Derpy.
“Fine.” replied Midnight Star softly. He wasn't about to argue with Derpy, she was basically their leader, and was willing to give a pony like him a second chance.
Derpy took a moment to compose herself, letting out a heavy sigh as she looked towards Holly Leaf.
“I thank you for aiding us, but we really should be moving on, I really want to get this done so I can return to where I came from.” spoke Derpy honestly. She worried about her daughter, and wondered how much time had passed since she had been here. She had no clue. It only felt like a few days had passed here, but who knew how long it had been back in her world.
“Oh but you just got here, you really should stay at least until morning. We wouldn't want you getting lost in the dark.” spoke Holly Leaf, concerned for their safety.
“I'm sure one night won't be that bad. Alright, do you mind us all staying though? I wouldn't want to get in your mane.” spoke Derpy honestly. After all, there were quite the little group of them.
“Oh it's no trouble. I don't mind at all. Please make yourselves comfortable.” smiled Holly Leaf as she went to check on her animals, while the rest of the group stayed within the living room. Midnight and Emma Flower sat together on a love seat, Electric Flare on a wooden chair, Derpy was standing up on the carpet, and Heart Stripes was seated in a soft lush chair. Heart Stripes stood up and walked over to Derpy, and whispered into her ear.
“Perhaps, now would be a good time to come up with a strategy darling? I sincerely doubt you want another incident to occur while on our travels.” questioned Heart.
“Oh course not. I don't want any of you getting hurt because of me. After all...if you got hurt because of me, I'd not sure I'd forgive myself. I'm supposed to be the leader, but I've never been in charge of any pony before, I really don't know what I'm doing, and I'm worried...” replied Derpy honestly. She knew she could tell Heart how she felt, she knew she'd understand if she truly cared for her, as she had stated.
Heart Stripes lifted her chin with her forehoof, so that Derpy's eyes were gazing directly into her soft green hues. 
“You're doing just fine, honey. Without you, we'd all might have been a feast for that worm creature. I know Holly says it's not dangerous, but honestly I wouldn't trust that thing as far as I could throw it. And believe me that's not very far.” chuckled Heart Stripes, making a bit of fun to try to lighten the weight on Derpy's chest. She could only imagine what she must be going through, thinking she was burdening them. Heart truly hoped it wasn't the other way around. She hoped she could prove her worth along their journey together, to show Derpy that she wasn't just simply saying she loved her, she truly did feel for her. She didn't know much of this other world of hers, but if she had a chance to follow Derpy, she would without a second's thought.
“You're right, I'm probably just overthinking this whole thing. All we need to do is get these items and then the elder will be able to cast his magic spell to send me home.” replied Derpy softly. She nuzzled her cheek after Heart's putting a forehoof around her holding her close.
“That's the spirit!” smiled Heart Stripes, she enjoyed the closeness of Derpy, but let go and let out a slight cough. “Ahem...now then a strategy on how to survival creatures and other such things that might attack us on our journey?” she suggested. She wasn't one that liked the thought of fighting, but for Derpy, she'd take her chances against even the might of an Ursa Major. 
“I'm really not good at making plans. Best we can do is stick together and act more like a team, then just a random bunch of ponies that happen to be traveling together.” replied Derpy.
Heart Stripes took her forehoof and bumped it against Derpy's muzzle. “Oh dear, you are anything but a random pony. You're a Princess for Snow Heart's sake!” she just shook her head. Derpy was so naive it was just too adorable for words.
Derpy wanted to say something, but decided to let Heart Stripes win this one as she smiled back at her. “None of you are just random ponies, you are all my friends.” 
“Oh! I'm so glad to hear that Derpy. Now shall we get some rest for the night?” questioned Heart Stirpes as she sat back down on her chair, and patted the chair beside her.
Derpy hopped up onto the chair beside her, and couldn't help thinking just maybe she could do this. Yeah, she was just thinking too much on what if's and not the fact she had saved a bunch of ponies from being eaten. Maybe she really was a Princess in this world. This was definitely a story she was going to tell Dinky when she finally got back home. Even if she had no idea when that would be. She found herself starting to relax in Holly's Leaf's home and began drifting off to sleep.
It wasn't until much later, she felt two hooves shaking her awake. Derpy slowly opened her eyes to find Heart Stripes in front of her, and the rest of her group waiting for her.
“Huh? Oh...I must have fallen asleep. Is it morning already?” questioned Derpy towards the lot of them.
“Yeah, actually it's past noon already. We figured you didn't want to spend yet another night here, when we could be making progress in finding those items.” spoke Midnight Star.
“Yeah...I must've been tired. Well did any of you thank Holly for allowing us to stay?” questioned Derpy, preparing herself for yet another long trek. She heard from Holly that Sebria was at least a three day's trip from her house, and then they had to find this Twinkle Star. Though the only clue she had was her name, she had no clue what this mare looked like, just that she might know a bit more about the sage, and possibly she might even know a way for her to get home. Derpy couldn't help but get a bit excited at the prospect of meeting some pony that just might be able to help her, because she wasn't quite sure how three items would get her home. 
“Of course we did. We wouldn't be so unkind as to not thank her for allowing us to stay now would we?” questioned Heart Stripes. 
Derpy blinked and smiled slightly, as she led the way out of Holly Leaf's home, but before she left entirely she had yet to speak to Holly about taking a branch from her tree.
“Excuse me, Holly do you have a minute?” questioned Derpy, after the others went to wait outside for her.
“Oh! Oh course, how can I help you Derpy?” questioned Holly Leaf softly.
“Do you mind if I take a branch of your tree? I mean it is your home...” replied Derpy, rubbing her hoof behind her head, nervously. 
“Oh sure, I don't mind it at all. Actually...I was wondering.” began Holly Leaf a bit nervously, fiddling her hooves against her mane, tilting her gaze from side to side. “Do you think it would be too much trouble for me to tag along?”
Derpy paused, and blinked at the request. She wanted to come along, but didn't she have animals to take care of? She wasn't sure how long their journey would be and when she'd be able to return home again.
“What about your animals?” questioned Derpy. She didn't mind her coming along, even if that meant she would have yet another pony to keep safe, she didn't outright want to tell her no either. 
“Oh don't worry about that, Angel will take care of them while I'm gone. I really want to meet Twinkle Star. We've been pony pen pals for so long, that a chance to actually meet her would just be...nice.” she smiled bashfully.
“Well, I don't mind you coming along, just know it may be dangerous out there, and I might not be able to protect you.” spoke Derpy, expressing a concern for her fellow pony. She might not always be there to bail them out, but she would do her best to make sure nothing bad happened.
She seemed to understand, and the two of them went to join with the others. Derpy knew it would be awhile until they reached the port town of Sebria. It was near a large body of water. She also knew she had to get the oil from the volcano. She took a branch from Holly's tree, and put it into her bag. Then she walked up to Heart Stripes, smiling at her.
“Seems like I have another helper for our quest.”
“Oh? The more help the merrier! And more pleasant then some.” muttered Heart Stripes under her breath.
Derpy just shook her head and gestured for the group of them to follow her. Derpy surveyed the area ahead, it still looked like a giant desert. It seemed to her that Holly's tree was the only thing out here besides that crazy sand worm. She took a deep breath as she made her first hoof steps forward. She couldn't see anything in the immediate distance, and she knew the travel would require them to take breaks, but Derpy was determined to go as far as she could without rest. After all, she had ponies waiting for her back home, her daughter Dinky, she inspired her to never give up or give in to doubt.
Derpy felt the rough sands beneath her hooves, it felt extremely dry, and the sun was drenching down on them. She could feel the beads of sweat dripping down her mane, onto her cheeks and steadily falling toe the ground. She panted slightly, sticking her tongue out, and almost choking on a cloud of dust in the air. She knew it would be awhile until they finally got out of the desert. Luckily, Holly Leaf had provided them with a few canteens of water. Five of them total. She wasn't sure if it would last very long, considering how hot it was now, but she had to stay strong for the others. She was the leader after all. 
Derpy had a lot on her mind, but she tried not letting it consume her. She knew she had to focus on the task at hoof. They had to find this Twinkle Star, and see if she knew anything about the items she was supposed to get. Derpy couldn't make sense of it herself, seemed like three ordinary items. A tree branch, oil, and a flower. How the heck did that make a spell that would take her home? 
“Oh, Derpy....how much longer do we have to travel?” questioned Heart Stripes, doing her best not to pant like a dog. The humidity of this place was just beyond ridiculous, and quite frankly, she was really hoping the port town of Sebria had a spa. Or at least an inn to rest her hooves under a roof instead of under the stars.    
Derpy looked ahead into the distance, her face started to seem scrunched up, as she tried to swallow a gulp of air, as she nervously rubbed her forehoof against her mane.
“Um...Heart we haven't even gone a full mile yet.” spoke Derpy honestly. There was no sense in lying to her. It would take time to get to the town, and they'd likely be spending many of the next few nights under the gaze of the stars. Derpy couldn't deny, the night they had spent at Holly's had certainly restored a bit of her own energy, but even she wasn't sure how long she could keep trotting without taking a break.
Midnight Star and Emma Flower had decided to fly above Derpy for awhile until they decided to rest their wings and walk by hoof. Neither of them seemed to complain, as Derpy couldn't help but glance back occasionally to make sure they were still following and not getting too far behind. 
Electric Flare and Holly Leaf were also walking together. Holly was explaining to Electric Flare more about animals, and the proper way of taking care of them. Electric Flare just seemed to blink and nod to it all. Derpy knew they were all counting on her. Each pony, she was responsible for them all, making sure nothing bad happened. She was honestly a bit relieved there wasn't any ongoing threat like there had been before. She worried she wouldn't be strong enough, or quick enough to save them. She knew Heart Stripes had given her a bit of confidence, but yet she was still uncertain. She was just a mail mare, not a Princess. How was she expected to do any of the things she knew Twilight was capable of? She knew she wasn't Twilight, and she could never even come close to the things that Twilight was capable of, but Derpy in her own way was always going the extra mile to make sure every package was on time. She liked to bring smiles to ponies faces when she delivered packages. Derpy took a deep breath, lifting her head, feeling a lot better about things, she could do this. She just had to treat it just like another delivery. Protecting ponies in the same way she made sure no pony's package got damaged on her trip. The desert felt like it went on forever, but eventually after quite some time of traveling, Derpy could finally make out the outlines of a town in the distance. Derpy couldn't help but smile, and grab Heart Stripes, and lifting her up into the air.
“Look! It's Sebria. We're almost there.” she giggled as she hovered in the air. She couldn't wait to hear Heart's reaction.
“Oh my gosh! Hurry Derpy to the spa!” replied Heart Stripes.
Derpy chuckled, rolling her eyes and shaking her head. Golly, this mare really was like another verison of Rarity. That just made her think this world might have a Twilight too....Wait... Derpy had a sudden realization.
“Twinkle Star...” she spoke thinking out loud.
“Yes? What about her?” questioned Holly Leaf walking up beside Derpy now.
Derpy was at a lost for words...could it be? Could she possibly be this world's Twilight? She had to know! Without saying anything to Holly Leaf, Derpy flew towards Sebria, with Heart still on her back.
“Woah, Derpy, not so fast.” replied Heart, grasping her forehooves around Derpy's neck. 
Derpy didn't slow down, as she then made a landing at the entrance of the town. She could see cottages all about, boats, and even a few ships docked at the port. She could see ponies walking to and from the town. She saw vendors lined up on each side of the street, each one wore some kind of turban on their head. She then noticed something in the crowd that caught her eye. It wasn't Twinkle Star, like she had hoped, but it was a spa.
“Heart Stripes, they have a spa.” she smiled softly towards her. Of course as soon as Heart heard that, she grabbed Derpy, and was now dashing towards the spa, not caring if she had to push a few ponies aside in her way. 
Midnight Star couldn't help but sigh as he arrived in the town with the others, looking towards Holly Leaf.
“Do you know where Twinkle Star lives?”
“Um...I have her address. 456 Oak Lane, Sebria.” replied Holly Leaf, as she picked up the most recent letter that Twinkle Star had sent her.
“Alright, while those two are off....bonding at the spa, we need to find this pony and get to the bottom of this.”
“Shouldn't we wait for Derpy?” questioned Emma softly. After all she was the one leading them on this journey, it didn't feel right to just go off without her.
“She wants to get home doesn't she? Then we should do what we can to help her, besides I think she's going to be busy for awhile.” spoke Midnight with a heavy sigh. He knew how Heart Stripes felt, they'd likely be at that spa for hours at this rate. He really wasn't fond of that mare, but Derpy seemed to think she was useful, so for now he was tolerating her, but he really disliked that pony. Midnight Star wanted to help Derpy get home, and in order to do that, they needed to find Twinkle Star. They had her address, so all they had to do was figure out which cottage was hers. Midnight Star glanced once more to the spa, and Derpy, seeing the two mares enter. Without another word, whether Holly followed or not, he took the envelope and began making hoofsteps further into the town, glancing at the address posted on the side of the mailboxes.
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Midnight Star knew that Derpy wanted to go home, and honestly he couldn't blame her. The fastest way of doing that was for him to take the lead, while she enjoyed some one on one time with that...other mare. He huffed a bit as he continued onwards futher into the town. He outright ignored the calls of the vendors, that tried to get him to stop and look at their wares. Midnight Star knew he had a lot to make up for, he didn't want to seem like Derpy had given him a second chance, and waste it. He was going to change, no matter how hard it might seem. He could be a good stallion, and a good pony to better their lives. He couldn't help looking over towards Emma Flower. The love of his life, and his best friend. He was glad to have her back in his life once more. He was so distracted by looking at her, that he walked right into a vendor's cart.
“Ouch.” he muttered as he looked up to see a unicorn of yellow mane and tail, and a brown coat. 
“Might I suggest you take a moment's breath to gaze upon my stand? I assure you, all my goods are home grown, and properly cared for. You won't find better quality fruits in all of Astiaria.” spoke the mare. 
“Fine...I'll look.” replied Midnight, as he glanced over the many varieties of fruit on her stand. He couldn't help but to take in the aroma of the many different flavors, and he couldn't deny a small part of him was curious. He took a few bits out of his coin pouch.
“I'll take a few of those for the road.” he pointed to a basket of apples. 
“Alrightly! Coming right up. Thank you so much for your purchase.” smiled the eager mare.
“Yeah...sure.” replied Midnight Star, offering an apple to Emma Flower.
“Oh thank you, but you should give Holly one as well, I'm certain we aren't the only ones hungry for a nice juicy apple.”
“Oh, thank you Emma, but you don't need to worry about me. If you'd like I could simply take the envelope and continue with finding Twinkle Star.”
“I respect you know her better than us, but it's best we stick together. Never know what might happen in unfamiliar territory.” spoke Midnight Star. He was mostly concerned about Emma, but he had to show he was willing to at least learn to be around other ponies again, without the thoughts of his past, clouding his judgment.
“Yes, of course. Your right, I'm sorry I shouldn't have even suggested that in the first place.” replied Holly Leaf, as she brushed her forehoof against the ground, a bit nervously, her head tilted down. She was just excited at the prospects of meeting her pen pal, she hadn't even considered this town might be dangerous. For all she knew, every pony here could be waiting to ambush them.
“You know if you folks, need a helping hoof to show you the way, I was just about to go on break.” spoke the mare from the cart.
Midnight Star couldn't help but be a bit suspicious at the sudden offer, but the mare seemed friendly enough. Would Derpy turn down a chance to better know the area? Probably not. 
“I suppose it wouldn't hurt to have some pony that knows this town better than us. What's your name?” questioned Midnight Star, gazing over her as she stepped out from her stand. She was a simple earth pony. The mark on her flank was a simple basket of fruit. It was easier to see how her mane framed her green eyes so well. Midnight Star found himself starring, he quickly snapped himself out of those thoughts. He was happy with Emma Flower, and he wasn't the Midnight of the past, though he felt he still had a lot to prove. 
“Call me Berry Delight, it's a honor to meet the lot of you. We don't get a lot of folks that travel out this way.” spoke Berry Delight in a soft gentle and understanding tone.
“It's a pleasure to meet you as well, Berry. I'm Emma, and this here is Midnight. Oh and this one here is Holly, but she's a bit shy.”
“I'm not that shy that I can't introduce myself. Hello there Berry, as Emma stated, my name is Holly Leaf, it's a pleasure to meet you.” she held her forehoof up, offering an handshake of friendship.
Berry Delight lifted her own forehoof up to connect with Holly's, and shook her hoof eagerly. “It's always nice to meet more fellow pony folk. Now, you say you were looking for some pony?”
“Yes, we were. Do you know of Twinkle Star?” questioned Midnight Star, his gaze indicated he was still uneasy about trusting a stranger.
“Twinkle Star....Hmm. Oh! Yeah, I can't really say I know her, but I reckon I know where she lives. I can take you there if you like. Her house sticks out like a sore hoof!” replied Berry Delight, with a slight chuckle.
Midnight Star simply nodded, and began to follow this strange earth pony. Was it too much of him to think it was odd for some random pony to suddenly offer help? The town itself seemed to be friendly, most of the ponies from the other stands would wave towards their fellow vendor. Midnight Star knew they had a task at hoof, and he wasn't about to let Derpy down. After all, if not for her, he might never had found Emma again, he owed her that much. Midnight Star wasn't sure how he could help Derpy get back to this other world she was from, but in a way, he kind of wanted her to stay a bit longer. He knew that was a bit greedy of him, but Derpy was a good friend, and he couldn't deny once this was all over he'd miss her odd charms. However, he certainly wouldn't miss dealing with Heart Stripes.
Holly Leaf couldn't believe she was finally going to get a chance to meet her pen pony. On one hoof, she was excited with joy, but on the other she was a nervous wreck. She couldn't help taking breaths trying to calm her nerves as they trotted more and more into the town. There were so many things to see and do here, maybe she'd have to come back and visit someday.
“Well, we're here. This is where Twinkle Star lives. I don't even know if she'll answer the door, she is a quiet type. Usually keeps to herself.” spoke Berry Delight, going up and knocking on the door. She back up a bit, and awaited an answer. She pursed her lips, knowing the chances of her actually answering weren't very high. She tended to keep to herself, and whenever Berry tried to strike up a conservation, it was always a simple nod of yes or no, and moving on.
Tap Tap Tap. Some pony was knocking on her door. Ugh! She didn't have time for this, She had important things to do. There was something strange going on in their world, and no other pony seemed to know anything about it! However, she wasn't just any pony. She had dedicated her life to studying magic, and how it could be used to better their world. However, she kept her distance from the townsfolk. They were friendly, sure but they'd never understand her reasearch, let alone her. Taking a deep breath, she debated on simply not answering. They would go away if she just didn't come to the door. However, the tap tap tap, got louder, seeming a bit more frustrated, and she heard the familiar voice of one of the vendors calling out her name.
“Twinkle Star? Are you there?” called Berry Delight, scratching the back of her head, turning back towards Midnight and the others. “I reckon she's not home, ya'll. I'm sorry but I have no idea where she might be.”
“Well, we might as well head back to the spa then, and meet up with Derpy and Heart Stripes. No sense staying here.” replied Midnight Star, with a slight sigh. 
Holly Leaf paused and looked to the odd tree that must be where her pen pony lives. She really wanted to see her, but she knew she needed to stay with the others, so she turned on her hooves and followed them back to the spa.
“Well, I do hope you folks have a good time here in Sebria. Feel free to drop by any time. I could certainly use the business, and if you could tell folks about me, I'd really appreciate it.” spoke Berry Delight, returning to her stand. Her eyes darted from side to side, almost considering something crazy, but she had lived in Sebria all her life, and she highly doubted they would want someone like her traveling with them. She could be rather set in her ways. 
“Thank you Berry, for you help. We really appreciate it, and we'll be sure to tell lots of ponies about you.” smiled Emma softly. She knew Midnight was already trotting back towards the spa.
Midnight Star knew Derpy wasn't going to like the fact they were coming back empty hoofed, but there wasn't really a whole lot he could do about it. Perhaps they'd have better luck with the volcano. He couldn't help glancing over his shoulder at Emma, he knew he might be a bit overprotective, but she meant the world, to him, and without her life just seemed empty. Suddenly, he almost felt this twinge of guilt, about the things he had said to Heart Stripes. If she really did love Derpy, the way he did Emma.....
“Darling, you mustn't push yourself so! Your mane is all frazzled. Just try and relax and enjoy yourself.” spoke Heart Stripes, cucumbers over her eyes, laying on a massage table, a towel around her own mane, while the ponies tended to her aches. Oh how many aches she had from all that walking! However, she'd walk to hell and back, if it meant she got to stay by Derpy's side. That mare, simply didn't know how amazing she was, and oh joy, did she have so much to show the poor mare. She couldn't believe she had never been to a spa before!
Derpy laid on the table beside heart stripes, cucumbers over her eyes, a towel around her blonde locks. Relax. It was such a simple word. She let out a heavy sigh.
“It's hard, honestly. All of you are are counting on me, and I feel like I won't lie up to your expectations. Back home, all I had to worry about was delivering mail, but now I'm apparently a Princess....I'm just so confused, but I'm trying to process it all.” replied Derpy honestly. She could feel the hooves of the spa pony against her back, and couldn't deny it was helping her be a bit less tense, but these fears were still in the back of her mind. She knew she had to push past them. After all, if this was a land just like Equestria, then the power of her friends would give her strength to endure any struggles she might have. She was glad to have Heart Stripes here with her. Glad to have met her, but deep in her mind, she knew eventually, she'd have to say goodbye. A slight twinge of guilt, and sadness ripped through her. A slight teardrop running down her face, sniffling a bit. To think she would find such a wonderful mare, that she might not ever see again.
“Oh, Derpy you are just so adorable. We all have fears, I hate mud, but we have to push past such fears to become the pony we know we can be. You are a Princess, and you know I will always be here for you. Don't ever be afraid to lean on me a little. I promise I'll catch you when you fall.” smiled Heart Stripes softly.
Derpy really wanted to believe her, but she felt unsure about it all. Could she really do this? What if....
Before she had time to blink, she felt a familiar hoof clutching to her own. “Wash away those fears, darling. Just stay with me a bit longer.” replied Heart Stripes.
Derpy pursed her lips. So, she did know....At least that was one fear out of the way. Heart Stripes reminded her so much of Rarity from her own world. She was sure the two would've gotten along.
She closed her hues, and took a deep steady breath, feeling the pat pat pat of the spa pony.
“Alright, you are finished. How do you feel now?” asked the spa pony, colar of a icy blue, with a pink mane and tail, a white towel like shawl wrapped around her mane to keep it back out of the way of her green hues.
Derpy bite her lip, as she paused and reflected on how she felt. At first, she had been confused, but now with Heart Stripes and the others, it reassured her that she wasn't in this alone. In a way, they gave her the strength she needed to see things through.
“I feel very relaxed, thank you.” replied Derpy, she felt a tug at her tail. She let out a slight yip, before being pulled along. She blinked looking to the hot tub bubbling, then turning to look at the culprit. None other than Heart Stripes, she let out a huff, giving her an inquisitive look.
“I thought the massage was over? Shouldn't we meet up with the others?” questioned Derpy, concerned. She knew they couldn't dwell here too long. After all, she needed to find those items to get home. She still didn't understand what the items meant, but how was she supposed to understand a crazy old sage?
Heart Stripes smiled ever so gently, chuckling, her hooves caressing the sides of Derpy's cheeks.
“Derpy, you can't possibly expect me not to take advantage of a nice hot soak now can you?”
“Um...no oh course not.” replied Derpy pausing, biting her lip. She didn't want to hurt Heart Stripes, but she just wasn't sure how she felt about all of this. It was all happening so fast. How was she supposed to process it all? She felt Heart nudging her into the water.
Slowly, but surely she put her back hoof into it, to test the temperature of the water. It was a nice piping hot, but not so much so it would burn or hurt her. She eased into the water steadily, up to her neck, before letting out a “ah” of relief.
Heart Stripes slid down into the hot tub beside her, not too close. She didn't want to push things after all. She was certain, Derpy would see just how much of a connection the two had. She couldn't deny she was jealous of Midnight and Emma, they had found love, something she had wanted since she was a little filly. It all came back to her in a flash, how she remembered her own mother shoving her to the side, to be with a man, leaving her on her own. Those first few years had been horrible, but she had managed through it all, knowing that someday she'd find someone that actually cared about her. She couldn't help hoping that pony would be the very Princess she was sitting besides, but who was she kidding? Derpy had a life of her own, a daughter she had to go home too. She couldn't keep her from such things.
Derpy tilted her head back, her shoulders resting against the wall of the hot tub, feeling how the bubbles streamed a jet of water against her back. She closed her hues, trying to simply enjoy herself. It wasn't easy, but eventually she eased into letting out a deep sigh of relief.
“See? What did I tell you Derpy. A good massage and a hot soak are a girl's best friends.”
“Yeah... I just hope the others don't mind waiting just a bit longer.' replied Derpy, closing her eyes fully, and wiggling her hips a bit to let the water hit against her upper back, while keeping her head just above the water. She could find the items in a bit. Right now she was going to enjoy herself.
Heart Stripes was glad she had dragged Derpy here, she might not even realize it, but she was stressing herself out. They were a team, it wasn't just her here after all. Ever since Derpy had saved her, she swore she'd do all she could to help Derpy get home, even if that meant saying goodbye. She couldn't help looking at her, pursing her lip, and whispering to the sky.
“For Snow Heart's sake, please please let me be able to go with her. I love her." spoke Heart Stripes. It wasn't impossible right? She didn't want to spend the rest of her life knowing the one pony she had loved, was one she couldn't truly be with. She wasn't sure she'd ever recover from such a thing. For now, she closed her eyes, and relaxed against the jets of the spa's water as it hit against her aches and joints.
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		Chapter ten: Pony napped Princess!



Derpy had a good time at the spa, she couldn't deny she had to thank Heart Stripes when this was all said and done. She would definitely want to take her daughter to the spa, for a mother and daughter pampering. It sounded so sincere, and soothing, that she almost didn't hear the muffled screams of the spa ponies. 
Suddenly, Derpy dashed out of the spa, wings spreading and looking in the direction of the source of the shouting. It was then that Derpy's eyes grew wide in awe, shock, and somewhat terror. She took a deep gulp, as standing there holding one of the spa ponies hostage was none other than a pirate pony.
His black mane and tail were impossible to miss, even the famous eyepatch over his one eye. He held out his rapier with one hoof, being sure the blade was right near the spa ponies neck.
“Now....yell welps listen here. We will leave peacefully if you give us the Princess. We don't care about any pony else.” spoke the head stallion, likely the Captain.
“Princess?” questioned the spa pony. “I assure you there is no princess here....”
“Shut up you!” spoke the stallion. His coat was almost auburn, not quite red, but not quite brown either, somewhere in the middle. He wore a simple white shirt, tied in the front, and a black coat over his body, concealing whatever cutie mark he had.
Derpy simply could not allow this stallion to harm an innocent pony. And she knew exactly what he wanted. She knew Heart Stripes would disapprove, but the safety of the town was first and foremost at the front of her mind. Derpy had to step up, she wasn't about to risk them hurting or worse killing ponies.
“I am the Princess, and I will come with you willingly, if you promise to let the townsponies go unharmed.” spoke Derpy boldly, spreading her wings from side to side, raising her head proudly, almost as if her hooves weren't shaking from the fear of what they might do to her once they had her.
“Derpy! No....Please, there has to be some other way.” spoke Heart Stripes right by her side.
“I'm sorry, Heart. Please stay out of this.” replied Derpy softly. She didn't want her friend getting hurt. Who knew how many innocent lives these pirates had already taken in their search for her, but why did they want her? That part she didn't know. She realized if this was just like Equestria, and there were all elements like back home, did that mean there was another Derpy in this world? It was very puzzling, and yet she had to remain calm, despite the tense situation in the air.
“But....” began Heart Stripes. She couldn't simply watch them take away Derpy. She had to do something, but she soon realized how outnumbered they were, five hench ponies, and one Captain. She took a deep gulp. Oh dear what were they going to do to them? Her heart raced a mile a second, as she could only watch as they tied a rope around Derpy's neck, tying her wings against her body, and putting some strange device looking ring on her horn. Once she was secured, the head pony looked to the others.
“Not a single one of you tries to follow us, or else the deal's off.” he spoke, giving Derpy's flank a light slap. “Now get a moving Princess. We've got a long way to go.”
Heart couldn't take Derpy being hit, she charged in, and went to barrel the stallion over, getting rather frantic with her punches. 
“How dare you touch her!” she shouted as she tackled the auburn stallion to the floor. Her hooves aiming anywhere she could reach. She was furious. It was hard enough for her to watch them tying her up, but slapping her like that. No....she couldn't take it. She had lost her cool.
Though the goons quickly grabbed her by the forehooves and held her tightly, so that she couldn't continue assaulting the stallion on the ground.
“You'll never get away with this.” spoke Heart Stripes, as they forced her back onto all fours, putting a noose of rope around her neck.
“You want her so badly, you can be our prisoner too.” smirked the auburn stallion, tipping her chin up a bit to look into his hazel eyes. “Been a good long while since I had a good whore.” 
“Now, let's get out of here boys.” spoke the stallion.
“Yes, Captain!” they all spoke in unison.
Derpy sighed heavily as she looked to Heart Stripes. “Why did you do that? I was trying to keep you all safe.”
“By endangering yourself? Your safety is just as important. Don't be a matyr darling, you are SO much more than that.” spoke Heart trying her best to nuzzle against Derpy as the two of them were pulled along by the ropes pulling against their necks.
The leader of the pirates was known as Black Mane, and he was leading them back to his giant wooden ship. Of course ensuring the restraints were secure, before allowing Derpy and Heart Stripes on board. He smirked as he pulled up the plank from the dock, and had his crew hoisting the anchor. He looked to Derpy, having her tied to the pole of the ship.
“Now....the Princess of Clutziness is all mine.” he smirked, licking his chops a bit as he couldn't help admiring her. 
“What do you want with me?” questioned Derpy, struggling a bit against the binds holding her to the pole. If she could just get her wings free she could do something. Though right now she was more worried about Heart Stirpes then herself.
“Isn't it obvious? With you in my clutches, no one will be able to stop me, not even Snow Heart will be able to stop me from conquering these lands. Not only will I own the sea, but I will own everything! Every piece of these lands and waters since forever be marked by my name.”
Derpy smiled and chuckled, as she couldn't help but laugh. “Ha ha ha ha. You are really funny for a dangerous pirate. You think kindapping me will get you anything you want? You're wrong. Snow Heart's way stronger than I am, and my friends are going to come for me and give you a piece of their minds.” replied Derpy, sticking out her tongue a bit.
“How dare you mock me!” replied the Black mane slapping her across the face.
Heart Stripes whimpered seeing this, pulling against the muzzle that had been put over her face. It was all she could do was pull against the restraints keeping her tied to a stable like area. She knew they were going to do away with her at some point, but they hadn't thought to stop her magic. She knew she couldn't let on that she had magic right now, or they'd just put the ring on. Maybe if she could swindle them into believing that she had a desire to truly claim Derpy as hers, and help Black Mane with taking over the world, maybe he would untie her. There was no guarantee of course, but she had to try something. Anything to save the love of her life. She'd do anything for Derpy. After all Derpy had a little daughter back home, Heart didn't have a whole lot to lose, other than her heart.
Black Mane couldn't believe the oddity of this mare. How dare she try to insult him! He wasn't going to let her get to him. He had her in his hooves now, there was no way she was escaping him, he even had captured one of her so called friends. He stroked Derpy's cheek softly.
“Dont' worry lovely, you'll learn to love it soon enough.” replied Black Mane giving orders to his crew to get the ship moving. After all he had a destination in mind after all. He really didn't care about that other pony, but he could use the fact he had her to his advantage.
Derpy stayed silent and composed. She wasn't about to start anything now. She couldn't help but keeping her tongue about her, until he was out of sight. She looked over to Heart sighing heavily.
“You weren't supposed to get involved. I can handle this. They are just pirates.” replied Derpy. She wanted to reach out towards her fellow friend and hold her close, but she couldn't move from where she was. She knew she was hurting from what had went on, but that didn't mean they couldn't fix this. Derpy wasn't the kind to give up, she was going to figure this out no matter how hopeless this might seem. 
“I couldn't just stand by and do nothing Derpy....they slapped you. How dare they lay their hooves on you.” she grunted and snarled a bit, wiping her forehoof against the wood floor of the ships surface, her nose scrunching up a bit.
“We need to think of a plan.” began Derpy, though before she could speak more, the same auburn stallion before trotted over to the two of them, taking the other end of Heart Stripe's roped leash, and pulling on it. 
“You're coming with me little lady.” he smirked with an almost sadistic look in his hazel hues.
“Oh darling, I'll do anything you want, just let Derpy go....” replied Heart batting her eyelashes at him, trying to use her charms on him. 
“You think I'm an idiot or something? That's the Captain's property now. I only got you because you decided to play hero. Now you're going to learn what it means to serve ya' little wench.” replied the auburn stallion, giving her rump a firm slap, hard enough to leave a mark on Heart Stripes white rump. 	
Heart Stripes whimpered, tears welling up in her eyes. 
“How dare you! How dare you tarnish such unblemished beauty. Derpy is the only one allowed to touch me!” she pulled harshly against the ropes managing to pull enough that it knocked the stallion over onto his head, taking advantage of the moment, Heart made her move. It was now or never. She illuminated her horn to get the black ring off of Derpy. If she had her magic, she'd be able to escape. She knew she only had a few seconds. Wasting little time, she went punching the stallion, trying to keep him distracted, hoping that Derpy would be able to get free of her binds to find help. There was no way she was going to let these creeps do whatever they wanted to her sweet precious Derpy. It wasn't like she owned her or anything, but still, she loved Derpy, and that instinct to protect and cherish was strong and foremost in her mind. There was no way she was simply going to let this happen.
Derpy was about to free herself from her binds, when the other pirate ponies grabbed Heart Stripes and forced her away from the auburn one. Heart Stripes struggled with all her might, but she was overpowered by sheer numbers against her, it was a five to one match. Heart Stripes was knocked out by a female pony, her coat almost seemed crystal, her mane a bright deep scarlet red, deep green hues. Her cutie mark looked like a treasure chest of gems.
“The whole lot of you are morons.” she spoke to the others. “Can't even handle one fiesty mare. Pfft. I'll be sure to tell Black Mane about your failures.”
“Please....Ruby.....don't.” begged the auburn one clinging to her forehoof.
Ruby lifted her other forehoof, and smiled softly patting the top of his head, before kicking him in the muzzle with her forehoof.
“I'll be reporting this to the Captain. Now the lot of you better get into shape. You know what the captain does with failures.”
“Yes, madam!” they all spoke in unison, rising from the ground, and scurrying off to attend to tasks aboard the ship. 
“Now as for you....” she turned on her hooves and looked directly towards Heart Stripes pulling harshly against the ropes and pulling her nose to nose. “You are a captive and you need to learn how to follow orders.” explained Ruby, making sure Heart knew just how serious she was by tightening the rope leash around her neck so tight she felt like she was choking a bit. Ruby smirked and loosened it just a bit. “Understood?”
Heart Stripes could only nod, choking a bit, and coughing up a bit of flem, and whimpering, as she sat back on her haunches. Derpy was in danger, and there was nothing she could do to help. Heart Stripes felt useless. Heart Stripes could only hope that the others would be able to find out they had been kidnapped and come and save them. Right now, it was all she could do not to start sobbing like a foal. 
Ruby smirked a grin, as she turned on her hooves. “We're setting sail every pony! Now that we have the Princess, nothing will be able to stop us.” she turned and gave the slightest caress of Derpy's cheek. “I do hope you are comfortable, dear. After all just because you are our prisoner doesn't mean we want to hurt you.” she smiled before flickering her tail up a bit, head raised proudly up into the air, as she strutted off into the distance.
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Midnight Star and the others had arrived at the spa. Midnight Star couldn't believe what he was seeing. The spa ponies were still panicking and trying to clean up the mess that the pirates had left behind.
It was a chaotic mess, ponies were scrambling everywhere back and forth. However, Midnight Star raised a brow when he saw a familiar sight.
“Now come on every pony, calm down! We can't let those pirates take away our pride. This is our home, and Derpy is almost like family to us. We've got to do something, and shaking in our hooves won't help any pony.” spoke Berry Delight. She had two saddlebags over her back as if though she was planning on making a trip.
“Care to tell me what exactly happened here?” questioned Midnight Star, glancing around from side to side. It was easy to see how the ponies calmed down at Berry's words, and went about trying to fix the mess the pirates had left behind. The question in the back of Midnight's mind was where was Derpy in all of this? He already had a bad feeling in the pit of his stomach.
“I reckon I don't know exactly what went on here, the thing I do now, is Derpy and Heart Stripes aren't anywhere to be found.” replied Berry Delight, tipping her hat down a bit. “Sorry, I wish I knew more.”
“It's fine. I think I know what happened here.” replied Midnight. It wasn't hard to piece it together. Derpy had been kidnapped, probably as leverage for the pirates to use against their world. A gleam shone over his deep green hues, and right there, he knew he had to step up in order to help his friend. At least he considered Derpy a friend, even if at times he felt he didn't deserve it. He had to save her.
Midnight Star turned on his hooves, and looked back towards the others, Holly Leaf, Electric Flare and Emma.
“Alright, here's the plan. We need a ship. The pirates must be heading somewhere with her, where I don't know, but we won't be able to catch them flying. We're going to need a ship. Now Electric Flare, I think you would know best how to get a light going yes?” questioned Midnight.
“Um...yes.” replied Electric Flare softly. She herself didn't really know why she was here anymore, sure she had wanted to help Derpy get home, but what had she really done to help the group so far? Nothing. A boat load of nothing. She knew she had to try her best. 
“Now Emma Flower, my dearest, I think you should use your charm to help convice whatever pony has a boat to let us “borrow” it for a bit. We don't have time to negiatate there are lives on the line here.” 
“Of course dear. I would be more than happy to help in any way I can. After all without Derpy, I would've never been able to see my Midnight the way I've always known him to be.” smiled Emma, giving her special some pony a light kiss. 
Midnight Star looked to Holly Leaf, seeming to be lost in thought, to how she could help with the rescue. After all she was a timid pegusus, what could she even do?
“Um....I know I'm not very helpful, so maybe I should just stay here until you get back?” suggested Holly Leaf brushing her forehoof against the dirt, eyes starring towards the ground.
“No way in hell am I leaving any pony behind. We're a team, and you are part of that team. Besides, you can make sure no one follows us.” replied Midnight.
“Excuse me....” spoke Berry, fixing her hat back atop her head. “This is my town and my home, and the pirates have messed with it. Allow me to join you.”
Midnight Star sighed, and gave her an inquisitive look.
“And what can you do that would actually help us that isn't selling delicious fruits?”
“Oh why didn't you ask sooner.” smirked Berry Delight. She looked around, noticing an old house that had been abandoned. Within minutes she had it fixed up. “I'm a really good builder, so if we can't find a ship, I can built one.”
“Let's hope that we don't need that talent then. Now if that's everyone let's go. I don't want to even think about what might be happening the more time we waste here.” replied Midnight, though as a former villain, it wasn't hard to imagine what they'd be doing. What he had imagined doing to Derpy. He quickly shook such lewd thoughts out of his mind, he had a special some pony now, and he wasn't bad anymore, but it helped him knowing what to expect.  If Derpy could defeat him, surely she had a plan for the pirates right?”
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“Derpy what are we going to do?” spoke Heart Stripes, a drop of sweat running down her face, she fidgeted nervously in place as she had given up on trying to free herself currently, however she hadn't given up on them being saved, but who knew how long it would take for the others to find them. She hated to think long on it at all. Who knows what those awful ruffians planned on doing to them. She didn't care what happened to her, she was more concerned about Derpy. She had a daughter at home. She knew the pirates weren't planning on killing them, otherwise they would have done it by now, but then what did they want with Derpy?
Derpy glanced towards Heart Stripes, how she was tied to a stable post while she was tied tightly against the mast. She knew no matter how much she struggled against the binds holding her that she couldn't get free. Though, it wasn't like she hadn't tried, but it was clear the pirates made sure she wouldn't be going anywhere. Heart Stripes question rung in her mind over and over. What were they going to do? 
“I don't know.” replied Derpy. She wasn't sure she could simply talk them into letting her go. She had managed to help Midnight, but these ponies were different. What could she do? She had noticed that Ruby was the only mare on the ship besides them. She paid close attention to the pirates that came and checked on them. She didn't know their names, or anything about them, but she felt if she was going to get anywhere she'd need to start with Ruby, for some reason she stuck out to her. That mare had a fire to her, and for some reason, it reminded her of someone back home....Derpy blinked. Was it possible? She had to learn more. Though right now she had to calm her nervous friend down.
“Hey, don't worry Midnight Star and the others will come for us. We just have to hold out until then.”
“You really think they'll find us? Who knows where we are. We could be in the middle of the ocean for Snow Heart's sake!” sighed Heart Stripes. 
Derpy paused for a moment before speaking up once more. “Of course, they'll find us, if anyone can save us it's time. After all...Midnight had a rather interesting past when we met. I'm sure he can find us.”
“Interesting past huh? I don't really like that stallion much, but I will take your word for it.”
Derpy knew Heart and Midnight had issues, and she hoped to address this at some later point, but right now she was more concerned about getting off this ship. The longer she was a hostage, the more time she'd lose searching for the items she needed in order to go home. She could only imagine how lonely Dinky must be. She hoped she was okay, but she had to get back to her. She had made quite a few friends since coming here, but nothing was more important to her than her daughter. She pulled against the ropes binding her, just as she heard hoofsteps approaching the two of them. 
It wasn't who Derpy was hoping it might be, standing there was none other than the Captain Black Mane. His long black hair ran down his back, his coat was a light brown. His eyes were a deep dark hazel. He had a jacket over his back, a rapier tied around his waist, and he wore the Captain's hat over his head. He trotted up to Derpy stopping just short of her, lifting a forehoof and caressing her cheek ever so slightly.
“Comfortable?” he questioned. “We're almost to our destination Princess. Just know if you even think about trying anything, I won't hesitate to kill your friend. She means nothing to me. Just thought you should know.” 
“I promise I won't try anything, just let her go. She means nothing to you, there's no way she'll cause problems.” replied Derpy. 
Black Mane raised an eyebrow towards Derpy, patting the top of her blonde locks softly. “You really think me so naive, Princess? She will be very useful for making sure you behave and don't try anything.” he spoke before letting go of Derpy, and stopping and looking towards Heart Stripes. He didn't say a word to her, he just gave her a look. She had already tried to break free once, if she tried again she would regret it. He meant what he said, he would kill her if he had too, but for now, she was a useful tool in his schemes. 
Derpy sighed heavily as she watched Black Mane walk off, not quite sure where he was going, or what exactly he intended on doing with them, but she could tell they were quickly approaching an island, she could see the shape of it forming in the distance. She couldn't really tell where they were. She didn't know these lands like she knew Equestria, she was honestly rather lost and downhearted, and the only thing she could think of was how much she missed her daughter, and how she'd give anything to be home again. She didn't want to show weakness, but a slight tear ran down her face onto the floor of the ship. She hoped Midnight Star and the others would be able to find them soon. She was counting on him. Derpy knew Midnight Star had a bad past, but she knew he was a good stallion at heart, and all he truly needed was guidance to be the stallion he was meant to be. Derpy looked over towards Heart Stripes, who had her head resting against the pole. She seemed to be muttering to herself about how horrible she was, and how she was nothing but a problem. Derpy wanted to encourage her, and she was about to say something, when they arrived at the port to the town, the ship came to a halt all of a sudden. 
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Midnight Star headed towards the port, he knew he had to find a ship, Midnight Star knew it wasn't going to be easy to find Derpy, the ocean was a rather immense place, and she could literally be anywhere. 
The port was filled with many ponies going about their day to day lives. Midnight glanced around trying to think of how he could talk a pony into letting them borrow their ship, but before he could even approach them, Berry Delight was stepping forward.
“Hey there Crimson Skies!” shouted Berry Delight seeming rather excited suddenly as she burst forward. 
Crimson Skies was a pegasi pony a lemon colored coat with deep scarlet mane and tail, rather long, and tied back in a ponytail. Crimson Skies wore a badanna over her head, and a piece right on the end of her tail that held her tail up higher. She bumped her head against the inside of her ship she was working on when she heard Berry calling for her.
“Ouch. Hey, give me a little warning next time Berry. Who are these ponies?” she questioned looking rather suspiciously towards Berry's new group of friends. She knew that Berry was known for being friends with just about anyone, but usually it was to promote business for their town. She was rather puzzled. 
“Sorry Crimson Skies, didn't mean to startle you like that, but I could really use your help right about now.” began Berry Delight, tipping her head  trying her best not to get more ponies involved then was necessary, though he knew that Crimson Skies would love an adventure, but it was best not to drag her into this if it could be avoided. 
“What kind of favor?” questioned Crimson Skies, crossing her fore hooves across her chest, and standing on her high legs. 
“We need to borrow your ship.” spoke Berry Delight softly, there was no sense hiding things from Crimson she'd be able to tell easily if she was lying, it was almost like she had a way of knowing. “Our friend was taken and we need to find her before it's too late.”
“And you think I'm just going to let you borrow my ship, and not tag along? This is my ship, and if you want to borrow it, I'm tagging along. Besides it's been forever since I'm been on a thrilling adventure. You and me against the world Berry, just like the old days when we were young.” smiled Crimson Skies.
“Things aren't that simple Crimson, this is serious. They kidnapped the Princess of Clutizness.”
“Wait what! You're telling me your friend with Derpy? The Derpy? Oh my gosh! I've always wanted to meet her. That's it, come on, the whole lot of you. Let's get this adventure started, we have a Princess waiting on us!” she pushed Berry Delight onto the ship.
Berry Delight couldn't help but have a drop of sweat run down her brow. She should have known that she wouldn't be able to convince her not to come along. Maybe it wouldn't be such a bad thing, after all Crimson Skies was one of the most talented pegasi she knew. The two had particularly grown up together. 
The others got on board the ship. Crimson's skies ship wasn't anything impressive, but it was certainly well built and maintained. It almost seemed as if the ship itself was built all on it's own. 
“Berry, why don't you introduce me to your friends here.” spoke Crimson Skies pulling at the sails and letting them hang loose. The pattern was rainbow colored with a white skull.
Berry Delight looked towards Midnight Star and the others. “Well, I don't really know a whole lot about them, but this here is Midnight Star, Emma Flower, Holly Leaf, and Electric Flare.”
“It's nice to meet all of you. I'm Crimson Skies, best pegasi in all of these lands. Ocean or land or sky, no one can outwit and outmaneuver me.” she smirked puffing out her chest a bit with a cocky look.
“It's a pleasure to meet you.” smiled Holly Leaf extending her forehoof towards her, with a soft gentle smile.
Crimson Skies starred at her a bit. Before finally lifting her hoof and shaking it firmly. 
“We don't really have time to get to know each other, Derpy is already in danger.” replied Midnight Star with a slight sigh. He didn't see the point of introducing himself, they were just wasting time, when they could be making headway to find where those pirates went off too. 
“Listen, Midnight Star I understand your concern but a few minutes isn't going to make that much of a difference. We don't even know where they went.” replied Berry Delight trying to reason with him. She could easily see how upset Midnight was by the fact Derpy was gone, it was good to see the Princess had such good friends she could rely on, she had no clue of Midnight's past though or she might not be so sold on it.
“My name is Emma Flower, and it's a pleasure to meet you as well, Crimson, I must say this is a rather well built ship you have here. Though, is there really a reason for the skull on the flag?” questioned Emma Flower softly. For some reason the skull reminded her of pirates, Crimson Skies wasn't a pirate was she? She blinked as she gulped down a nervous drop of sweat. She was certain that if Berry trusted her, she would be just fine.
“Of course there's a reason! You know not all pirates are bad. And I think I know right where that lot of pirates might be heading too....there's a rumor of this island that is said to hold this special item that could change the course of our world forever. And rumor has it only the Princess can activate the door to the temple.” explained Crimson almost engrossed in the idea of it being a reality.
“It's almost just like a Donkey Do story!”
“You read Donkey Do too? Oh....his stories are so.....dangerous, but kind of exciting too.” smiled Holly Leaf, finding something she could connect with her over. Though the fact she was a pirate was also kind of scary, and thrilling at the same time. Though she'd never admit it out loud.
Electric Flare introduced herself, but didn't say more than she had too. She went off to a part of the ship, leaning against the rails where she could be alone. She sighed heavily. She had wanted to help Derpy get home, but what had she done to actually help so far? She felt so lost and confused. Softly, a single tear ran down her face, as she sniffled, suddenly she felt a hoof on her shoulder.
“Hey, cheer up. Derpy wouldn't have invited you along if she didn't think you were helpful, besides it's not like the rest of us have really done that much either. So come on, don't just stand there all along. Come join us.” smiled Emma Flower, trying to encourage the other mare. 
Electric Flare wanted to believe her, and she forced a soft smile, even if in the back of her mind, she still wondered what her purpose was here. She had to find a way to help Derpy. She could only hope Derpy was okay, wherever she was, she didn't want anything bad to happen to her. Electric Flare knew all too well how painful it was to go through a traumatic experience. All those years trapped with Midnight, she tried not thinking about it, but it still haunted her in the back of her mind, and truly she had forgiven him for it, but she hadn't forgotten her pain and it was something that she had to work on if she ever wanted to truly be herself again. She would stay strong for Derpy, just as Derpy was strong for all of them. This was there time to shine, and for them to show Derpy that she wasn't wrong in choosing them to be a part of her team, her own groups of friends.
Berry Delight spent a bit of time reconnecting with Crimson Skies as they made headways towards the island she had spoken of. Of course, they didn't know if Derpy would actually be there or not, but it was a good place to start looking. Berry Delight couldn't help but wonder if the story Crimson had told them was actually true. Was there actually an item like that? If there was, it would be very dangerous if the pirates ended up getting a hold of it.
“That story you told earlier is it true?”
“What? Oh heck no. I just made that up. I do love quite the thrilling tale of adventure, with a bit of supense. Though, I have no doubt in my mind, that Derpy is on one of these islands out in the South east. I've seen pirate ships docking there before, so it makes sense that that is where their base is located, wherever she is, we'll find her.”
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Midnight Star stood near the helm of the ship, as he glanced out with his solid green hues towards the horizon. The view was breathtaking He couldn’t help but stare into the distance. The golden sun shimmered with it's rays of red, orange and yellow as it was just now started to set in the distance. Midnight found himself staring in awe at how something could be so gorgeous. Derpy was out there, waiting for them to find her. Midnight ears flattened to the sides of his head, as he sighed gently. There was no way he was going to let her down. Not when he knew she was counting on them to save her. Derpy needed all of them to work together in order to get them back.
Midnight shuddered when he felt a familiar hoof on his shoulder, and a soft nuzzle from his special somepony. “Midnight, you look kind of gloomy, is everything alright?” she asked concerned. She wrapped a forehoof around his neck. Emma Flower didn't even need words to be able to soothe him.
“Emma....listen. Derpy isn't here. I need to step up as a leader.”Midnight paused mid thought, lowering his snout a bit. “However...I’m not sure I can lead anyone after everything I’ve done. I’m not a good pony.” he sighed, his ears flattening at the sides of his head, as he glanced away from his special somepony, biting his bottom lip, letting out a gentle sigh.
“I know you can do it. After all, there's no one quite like you, Midnight.” replied Emma softly.
Midnight Star smiled ever so softly, leaning against her. Her being here was as if a part of him that had been missing, was whole once more. He felt reassured by her presence that everything would work out, somehow.
“It's just...how do I really know I've changed? What if I'm just the same rotten pony I was before you.” stated Midnight sighing heavily, leaning his forehooves onto the railing of the ship. He closed his eyes, and tried to calm his breathing. Nuzzling his head against his special somepony as he relished her embrace.
“Midnight...honey of course you've changed. I can see it in how you act. You care again, you want to help others, without having to gain something for yourself. You just need to believe in yourself again. The way I know Derpy believes in you. I bet right now, she's counting on you to take the helm as Leader and rescue her from those awful pirates. You're not the same pony you once were. You are Midnight Star, and you've changed. You just need to keep moving forward, and put the past behind you.”
Midnight lips rose into a soft gentle smile, as he wrapped a wing around Emma and pulled her tightly against his body. His eyes shimmered like the stars, whenever she was near. He knew what he had to do. Now he just had to make this rag tag bunch of mares into a well oiled machine. After all, if any pony knew how to find a bad guy, or group of ponies it was him.
Emma Flower leaned against Midnight, her own wing wrapped over his, as she continued nuzzling against him affectionately.
“Get a room lovebirds.” spoke Crimson Skies with an annoyed sigh. “Making out is not permitted on deck!”
Emma Flower flushed darkly, as she tried to hide her face under Midnight's strong wing. Midnight Star, turned his head in the direction of the voice, and gave a slight snarl.
“I'd suggest you mind your own business.” spoke Midnight. He tapped his front forehoof against the floorboard of the ship.
“Crimson I reckon they have a right to do as they please. It's not polite to interrupt ya'know?”
“Ah come on Berry, you're too soft for your own good sometimes. Blargh!” with that Crimson Skies trotted over to the wheel of the ship, and took over steering for now, grabbing onto it with a firm grip. Crimson Skies let out a huff, rolling her eyes a bit. Bleeding cowards...
*****8

Holy Leaf sighed gently, looking out to the ocean beyond. “I wonder what she is doing...oh dear I hope everything is alright.” She held the last letter Twinkle Star had written to her, close to her heart, and sighed once more, a long lasting one that seemed to carry with the wind. She suddenly felt a hoof upon her shoulder. Causing her to turn and glance in the direction of whom it was to see Berry Delight smiling softly.
“I reckon I don't know much about Twinkle Star, but I assure you if she's a true friend of yours, you'll hear from her again. It may be possible that she simply wasn't home when we were there.”
“It does seem that way. But....what if she just didn't want to see me in person?”
“Honey buns, how could she have possibly known you were coming on this particular day? You're looking into this too much. Just relax. Besides, we've got ourselves a Princess to save.”
Holy Leaf smiled slightly. She nodded towards Berry, reaching out a forehoof and gently embracing her fellow pony.
Berry Delight smiled softly in return, wrapping her own forehoof around her fellow pony. She nuzzled against her affectionately. She let out a soft sigh of relief, muttering something to herself. “Oh...Crimson, if only I knew how to help you.”
*******8

The ship suddenly halted, Derpy gasped for breath, had the rope not held her firmly to the pole of the ship, she would've surely went flying. She couldn't help glancing over to Heart Stripes, whom by this point was sound asleep, or perhaps she was just out cold. Derpy couldn't tell. However, she heard the sound of hoofsteps approaching the two of them. Standing there was Black Mane, along with his little crew of stallions. She didn't see Ruby among them. She was honestly glad. There had to be something about that pony. There was just too much similarity to a young filly she had known from Ponyville. Granted, she could be wrong....but that spark in her eyes, the determination, the audacity, reminded her of Scootaloo, a young filly from home that Rainbow Dash took under her wing. What were the chances? 1 in 1000?
“We're here Princess. We do hope you've enjoyed the ride. Now remember, no fighting and Heart Stripes won't be harmed. Is that crystal clear?”
“Crystal.” replied Derpy, as she felt two stallions to each side of her. They started carefully underbinding her. Black Mane never took his gaze off of her for a second. His muscles tensing with his hoof. However, Derpy had no clue how to do that right now. It was best to play along. She knew her friends were on their way.. She was counting on them to save both her and Heart Stripes. She wouldn't leave her behind. She didn't have the heart to do such a thing, to a pony that had been nothing but kind and endearing and a bit....odd to her at times. Derpy felt herself flushing remembering the kiss they shared, her wings tensed up a bit at her sides. She finally was loose from the pole, and stretched out her forehooves, and back hooves, and shook her head.
“I must say Black Mane, it could've been less....bumpy.” admitted Derpy.
“Well that's just how the ocean rolls, Princess. Now get moving.” he pointed towards the wooden bridge that led down the ship onto what appeared to be a deserted island. Derpy gulped, but began walking down, still feeling dread in the pit of her gut. “Just hang in there, Derpy. Be brave for Dinky.”
“Who the buck is Dinky? Keep moving!” spoke a pirate pony giving her rump a light swat.
Heart Stripes groaned, furrowing her brows as the sunlight shone down onto her. She groaned slightly, noticing immediately that Derpy was gone. Her eyes scanned the ship, looking all over, noticing them leading Derpy off the ship.
Heart Stripes scowled. “You keep your filthy hooves off my mare! I mean my dear friend!” Derpy flushed a bit. “Heart...just stop.”
“But...” began Heart Stripes. The stare Derpy gave her sank into the deepest part of her being, and it felt like she was rejecting her. Heart Stripes swooned, wanting desperately to just fall onto her belly, and sulk in despair, yet tied up and led by one of the pirates she had no choice but to be a “good mare” and follow along to wherever they were going. Maybe...Derpy didn't really see what she did. It stung her to the core, but she wasn't going to give up !
Derpy sighed heavily. She hated making Heart Stripes sad, but they couldn't act so foolishly. Who knew what these ponies were capable of, or what they might do to them. Derpy knew they wanted her unharmed, but that didn't mean they wouldn't do horrible things to her friend, and she had to keep that from happening, even if that meant possibly breaking her heart in the process.
Derpy took notice of their surroundings, a sandy beach that led to a forest full of who know’s what. She gulped as she felt a pony shoving her further into the sand. She gave them a slight scowl before continuing on. She still had her wings tied around her body, and the piece on her horn to prevent her from using her magic. Basically, she was defenseless, but that didn't mean she was going to just give up on getting out of here. She knew Midnight Star was coming, but if she had an opportunity, she was going to take it.
“Ugh...how much farther do I have to walk! My hooves are killing me. Can't one of you strong stallions help me?” questioned Heart Stripes batting her eyes.
“You can walk just fine. Would you like to know what it’s like to be tortured day in and day out? Keep being difficult and ye find out.” spoke Black Mane, giving her white rump a firm swat. “You will learn the hard way it seems, we don't give a gosh darn lick about you. Now keep moving and shut that trap of yours before we do it for you.”

Heart Stripes whimpered, feeling the sting of tears streaming rapidly down her face. She pouted, how could they be so cruel? What had she ever done to them? To be disregarded as....filth. The audacity! She rolled her eyes. “Pirates....”
“Shut ye darn trap, speak again I’ll make sure ye regret it.” Black Mane said as he puts his hoof around the handle of the cutlass. 
Derpy sighed gently. She didn't want Heart to get tangled up in this mess, but yet here they were. Traveling into the forest, she was careful to avoid any limbs that might be dangling down from the trees, and watching for any rocks in front of her. She didn't want to end up face planting. That would just be embarrassing. She could feel the pony behind her urging her forward. Derpy wanted to give them a look, but out of concern for her friend, she continued on-wards to wherever they were taking the two of them. Hoping, Midnight Star and the others weren't too far behind. She was relying on her new found friends to help her out of this mess.
******8

Midnight Star glanced at his special some pony, Emma Flower, and nuzzled against her softly. It was getting dark. He knew Derpy was out there, but traveling at night could be hazardous to them all. He noticed that even Crimson Skies had agreed to drop the anchor for the night, and adrift at sea. He had one black wing firmly secured around Emma. He nuzzled against her, over and over as if he was desperately afraid that if he let go for even a second, that she might vanish again.
Emma Flower nuzzled back against him, her own wing wrapped over Midnight's wing, intertwined together. She wasn't about to leave him. She was grateful to have the Midnight she knew back, and not the shell of himself he had become in her absence.
“Let's get some rest, love.”
Midnight sighed a bit. “But Derpy is still out there and we haven't a clue where.”
“Listen, Midnight, you can't run yourself ragged. You need to sleep. We'll find Derpy. She's a strong mare. I'm sure one more night won't dampen her resolve any.”
“I hope you're right.” Midnight replied, letting out another long sigh, before following Emma to their bunker for the night. Each pony was lucky that Crimson Skies had enough room on her ship for each of them to have a bedroom of their own. Of course Midnight and Emma shared theirs. Midnight Star, latching toe door shut, before walking over, and nuzzling his snout against Emma's, before their lips interlocked into a deep and passionate kiss. Midnight was unsure of so many things, however the one thing he knew for certain. He loved Emma Flower with all of his being. And he gave him reason to keep his own resolve never to go back to the way he was before.

********8
Berry Delight decided to spend the night with Crimson Skies, it wasn't like this was the first time the two mares had shared a bed. No...not like that.
“Crimson....have you had any luck tracking down those pirates?”
“If I had do you think I'd still be out at sea so much? No...I haven't. It....frustrates me to the core. I've searched every corner of this darn ocean that I could think of, and have yet to find Ruby or traces of the ones that stole her from me. When I find them...they'll pay.”
“I know Honey Bun, and you get bet you're flank that I'm going to be right there with you. I can't stand to see family divided like that. Right now, we both need our rest. We've got to stay strong for Princess Derpy.”
“You know I don't really care much about Princesses. My only reason for helping you, is your my friend. I don't really care about these other ponies, or their problems for that matter. All I want, all I've ever wanted was to find my little sister and tell her how much I love her. I'm still too darn soft damn is all.” replied Crimson Skies as she tried to bury her face in her wings.
“Hey...there. It's okay to cry. It's not a sign of weakness. It's a sign of how much you love your sister. Ain't nothing weak about that at all. Come on Crimson. We'll find her.” Berry Delight spoke, gently smiling, and sitting closely to her best friend on the bed.
“I truly hope you are right. You always did have a knack of knowing things would go right, even when everything was falling apart. How's the fruit business going?”
“Aye, I'm making quite a name for myself in Sebria. However, I must admit, I have missed you a lot. How come you never thought to drop by?”
“Well....the ocean is a big place. I only stopped by the port town for repairs. I had originally planned to write you...but honestly, I lost your address.”
“YOU LOST IT? Oh, Crimson Skies, what am I ever going to do with ya.” Berry sighed softly, then felt Crimson's wing wrapping around her.
“Love me anyways?”
“Um...woah. Let's not get awkward now.”
“Sheesh. Can't even josh around with ya nowadays. You need to lighten up, Berry. Not everything has to be so serious all the time.”
Berry Delight shook her head, and rolled her eyes a bit, before letting out a huff, and chuckling ever so slightly. “Yeah...I know. Now let's get some shut eye, alright?”
“Right.” and with that Crimson Skies and Berry Delight drifted off to sleep together in the same bed, but not with the implications that Midnight Star and Emma's bed were filled with. No, this was just a simple bonding of two long time friends that had known each other for many years. Berry Delight couldn't have asked for a better friend, and she was determined to help her find her little sister Ruby. She had to be out there, and hopefully still alive...
*******

Black Mane finally approached the massive stone structure, covered almost head to hoof in moss. He couldn't help but grin. He had his men push Derpy up to the pedestal area. A sacred area indeed. Finally he approached Derpy himself, taking the ring around her horn off.
“Use your magic. No tricks. Supposedly only the Princess of Clutizness can open the key to unlock these ruins. And I want whats inside. Now....let's see what you're made of.”
Derpy gulped, a drop of sweat running down her face. “Of course. As you command.” though she took a moment to glance over at Heart Stripes, whom was held against her will by ropes, and had two stallions to each side of her. This was her chance. She could at least get her out of here. She noted that look in Heart Stripes eyes, it wasn't a look of a mare whom had been defeated and reduced to nothing. She was a mare with a pride so strong, she stood up tall and proud despite her restraints, cocking her head to the side, huffing.
“You stallions are so uncivil. This is why I prefer mares.” spoke Heart Stripes with a huff.
She ordained to look up noticing the way Princess Derpy was looking at her. She bit her bottom lip. She desperately wanted to say something, do something, but against these brutes, she felt trapped, however she would not simply be silenced. Oh no...
“Derpy, my dear Derpy. Get out of here while you can! Don't fret over me, you've got a daughter to think of.”
“Shut up, you stupid piece of trash.” spoke one of the stallions beside her, pulling at the rope around her neck, and practically making her gag in response.
“Stop! I'll use my magic. Just....first I have one request.”
“Make it quick. We ain't got all day.” replied Black Mane, noticing that it was getting dark. They wouldn't be able to explore the ruins tonight if these idle distractions kept preventing the Princess from doing what she was told to do.
“Untie her.” she pointed to Heart Stripes. “She has no part in this. I swear, I'll use my magic for you, and I won't run away. Just let my friend go.”
“Oh Derpy....” whimpered Heart Stripes, feeling the sting of a teardrop forming at her eyes, she quickly rubbed it out of her eye, smearing her makeup ever so slightly, but she didn't care. Derpy still cared about her. There was hope yet for them. Heart Stripes clung to this hope with all she had. She then felt the stallions beginning to untie her. She blinked.
“Run.” Derpy spoke softly.
Heart Stripes froze in place. How could she possibly think she would simply abandon her? But when she gazed into the soft, compassionate, loving eyes of the Princess, she knew she had to run. She had too, because Derpy was risking her own life in order to save hers, if that wasn't a sign that Derpy cared, she didn't know what was. She ran. She ran, and she didn't dare look back, for she knew if she did, she wouldn't have the heart to leave Derpy behind. But in the back of her mind, Heart Stripes knew, she was a Princess, she hadn't gotten that horn for nothing. She had earned it, and surely she would find a way to get away from the baddies. She just had to bide her time in a forest of who knows what, until then. She'd endure, snakes and other dangerous creatures all for her. Heart Stripes loved Derpy, and even getting herself covered in mud was a small price to pay for knowing she would be able to see her again.
Once Derpy was certain Heart Stripes had managed to get away safely, she took a deep sigh of relief before using her magic as the pirates wanted. However, she was a bit shifty in that she didn't tell them the spell she planned on using. She had seen Twilight cast it a number of times. Of course she'd never be as good as Twilight, but it had worked once before. Just like that, Derpy vanished, reappearing in the thicket of the forest, landing firmly on her flank on the firm ground. She let out an ommph of slight annoyance, and mild pain, but right there looking back at her was none other than Heart Stripes. Derpy barely had time to take a breath, before she felt Heart Stripes body pressed against her. Her wings were still tied against her body, so it felt slightly uncomfortable, but Derpy didn't care. She embraced Heart Stripes back, a slight teardrop running down her face, she shivered, her whole body trembled.
“I thought they were going to kill you...I'd never be able to live with the guilt if anything happened to you because of me.”
“Darling, I truly and deeply appreciate your concern for my well being and all, but you have to remember you have a little girl back home. No one would really miss me that much, I assure you.”
“I would.” replied Derpy without even thinking about it. She’d never forget her friends from this world, even after she managed to get back to her world. She couldn’t, she wouldn’t forget the adventure she had here. Heart Stripes was part of that, to Derpy she was important. Derpy didn’t understand why Heart would say such a thing about herself. She clung to her, holding onto her, wanting to assure her she was here with her. She couldn’t deny, she’d miss her too.
Heart Stripes felt her heart pounding a mile a second, her eyes glimmered up to meet Derpy’s gaze. She suddenly felt perched, and she swore for a second she might faint. 
“Derpy...do you truly mean that?” Heart Stripes daned to ask. Yes, she the one whom had been wanting this for so long, had to be sure what she was hearing wasn’t just a fantasy. Well...in a way this whole adventure was like a fantasy. A princess and the charming damsel in distress. Typically, she didn’t think so lowly of herself, but the thought of Derpy coming to her rescue. Yes, she’d be the damsel any day for that.
“Of course I do.” replied Derpy, her eyes shimmered brightly, and when Heart looked into those lovely hues of yellow. Heart Stripes bit her bottom lip, tilting her head to the right side, looking at the lovely trees. The trees were certainly well maintained for being on a deserted island, but she didn’t care about the trees. She just refused to let Derpy see her cry. She sniffled a bit.
“Heart Stripes…?” questioned Derpy tilting her head, furrowing her brow. She reached out a front forehoof and gently placed it upon her shoulder. Heart Stripes grimaced and tightly lidded her eyes. “I’m fine Derpy, I do thank you for caring, but I am fine. I’m just so…happy.”
“OOOOOOOOOOOOOH…. Did some creature say happy! It’s about time this place got a little more lively. Those ruffians are just a bunch of meanies!” spoke a strong male voice with a slightly feminine charm to it. 
Heart Stripes practically jumped straight into Derpy’s hooves, her brows furrowed as she bit her bottom lip, and gestured to Derpy with a silent stare.
“Um...hello there.” began Derpy smiling slightly, nervously approaching the strange tribal pony. He didn’t look like most ponies she had met here so far. No he was different. Bulkier, built like a horse almost, and a horn on his head. Was he a unicorn? But no his tail was more unique than that, and almost lion like. The strange pony had tribal markings all over his body, Derpy couldn’t even count how many there were. His bright yellow mane and tail, seemed to match his personality, whereas the deep coal grey seemed to contrast that. With big bright pink eyes that seemed to get wider and wider by the minute. The strange pony continued to bounce in place while Derpy starred.
“My name is Derpy, and this is my...friend Heart Stripes. I’m afraid we aren’t from these beautiful lands you call home. Might you know how we could get back to where we came from?”
“Oh! I love those names. They are so nicely rolling off the tongue. That they are. However, I don’t know where your home is. Though if it’s beyond the sea, I’m afraid I would not be a good guide. Can’t swim. Can’t deny it’s a weakness I have. However that doesn’t mean I won’t try to help!” smiled the strange pony suddenly realizing he hadn’t introduced himself yet. “My name is Rolling Thunder. At least that’s what pa and ma called me. Though I must say, I could’ve been Bouncing Tiger too, but Thunder is cool.”
“Of course it is darling. And a beautiful name it is. However...you should really lower your voice. Those awful marauders might hear you. And believe me I’ve had enough adventure for a lifetime.”
Rolling Thunder blinked, and then fell onto his back, bursting out with fits of laughter.
“Hahahaha. You aren’t afraid of them are you? They’re just meanie’s that like to bully others. Once you know how to deal with them, you’ll find their easy peasy to deal with! Believe me, I know.” replied Rolling Thunder.
“I don’t mean to be rude, but what are those markings all over you?” questioned Heart Stripes curiously.
“Markings? Oh that. Don’t know, I’ve always had them, so I think I was born this way. Though Ma and Pa are long since gone. Not dead. Just not here. They had a rock farm now. Isn’t that so cool? I mean I’m sure it does sound boring and all, but they got to get off this island and find their dreams. Oh I’d love to do that. A real grand adventure, where I’d be a key to helping others!” smiled Rolling Thunder bouncing up and down rather excitedly. 
Heart Stripes forced a smile, and clung to Derpy. She never thought she’d miss the pirates, but this pony...or whatever sort of creature she was, was a bit strange to put it lightly. 
Derpy approached Rolling Thunder, a bit cautiously, smiling.
“Come with us. Embrace your dreams of beyond here and help others. I know a little port town that could use a pony like you.” Derpy explained, hoping he might agree. Besides, they had no idea how to get off this island, having a native like Rolling Thunder aide them just made sense to her. And she couldn’t help seeing a certain pink earth pony in the place of Rolling Thunder. Pinkie Pie. The more and more she traveled, it was starting to come together. Derpy finally realized something and fell back onto her haunches onto the ground.
“The three items I’m to find...what are they for?”
“Why darling they are to get you home. Don’t you remember what the sage told you?
“But...Heart…” how could she possibly explain this to her? “In my world there are six elements of Harmony and each is represented within a pony. You remind me so much of a fashion pony I know from back home. A unicorn named Rarity. And Rolling Thunder here reminds me of Pinkie Pie and earth pony.”
“Darling, what does this have to do with the three items to get you home?”
“I’m starting to feel there was never a need for those items in the first place. I think...I’m not certain. But I think the Sage wanted to test me, and see if I was fit to be the Princess of Clutiziness that I am in this world or if I was just a lost pony with a lost dream.”
“Well...we were lost, but that’s besides the point. Darling, you are really overthinking this. Elements, items, this sage. I’m certain that we aren’t not keys to getting you home. Though...if I was, I’d gladly give all of me to see you reunited with your daughter.”
“Of course you would. You love me Heart Stripes. And it’s time I admit to something.”
“Yes?” replied Heart Stripes. 
Derpy thought of the best way to tell her. How to convey the emotions she felt. She felt her chest pounding a mile a second, and it was like somehow knowing Heart Stripes was here, soothed her. She hadn’t really thought of it before. She hadn’t really thought of relationships much since after Dinky’s father had left the two of them. Of course they were still friends. She could never not be friends with him, but it just wasn’t the same as it had been. Derpy felt joy in raising her daughter and didn’t feel a need for more, and yet here in front of her was a pony whom would give her life to make sure she had a happy ending. But Derpy didn’t want her to give up anything for her. She knew that when all was said and done, she’d have to say goodbye. So Heart Stripes deserved to know she cared. She pulled her into a tight embrace.
“I don’t know what love is, but I know I care about you Heart Stripes, and I hated seeing you harmed. Stay with me.”
Heart Stripes swore she wouldn’t cry. She swore to herself, she wouldn’t cry. She bawled as she clung to Derpy.
“Oh! Love is blooming. So…does that mean there will be a party? I love parties?”
“Maybe after we get home Darling. Then you can throw all the parties you want.” replied Heart Stripes.
Derpy knew they had a long way to go yet, and she was finally seeing where exactly she needed to go, and what she wanted, and she knew here and now, she wanted Heart Stripes with her, the entire way there. No matter what, they were in this together.
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		Chapter 12: Sea of Sorrows



Midnight Star groaned, rolling his eyes. He looked out to the ocean waves as they rolled on. He felt the weight of the world on his shoulders. He felt his eyelids closing as he sighed heavily.
“I can’t take your place. You’re the leader, not me,” he spoke out to the distance beyond. Where was she? He really didn’t know. He knew he had the support of the others, and Emma had reassured him that he could do this, but yet he felt lost in his own self doubt. He wasn’t exactly the nicest guy, but it also made him blatantly aware of why the pirates targeted Derpy.
“Midnight,” began Emma Flower as she approached her lover. She nuzzled against him. “You okay?”
Midnight could never lie to her. He bit his bottom lip, and shook his head.
“No...Derpy could be anywhere, and I have no idea where, or what sort of trouble she might be enduring. And when I think about what I wanted to do to her once upon a time, it makes me boil with rage, that I feel so useless now.”
“Oh Midnight, you aren’t useless. You’re a powerful stallion, think. Try to envision yourself like a pirate. If you had an alicorn like Derpy, where would you take her?”
“Hmm...somewhere secluded. Somewhere, no pony would be able to hear her if she screamed. Somewhere far far away from the main lands,” began Midnight, as he tapped his forehoof against his chin.
“Like a tropical island?” asked Emma Flower.
“Yeah...a deserted island would be perfect. Wait, did you think of that?” he asked her, as she pointed out the island up ahead.
“Well seems we are heading right for one. Maybe we’ll get lucky.” She smiled, giving him a light peck on his muzzle, before turning around, to alert the others they might be docking soon.
Midnight Star starred at the island up ahead. He bit his bottom lip, praying to whatever Deity was out there, that he’d be able to save Derpy, and get her back to them. If it wasn’t for her, he’d still be a half crazed lunatic with nothing but grief on his mind. Derpy had changed him, and he swore he wasn’t going to let her down.
The ship docked, and Crimson Skies and Berry Delight were the first ones off the ship. Berry Delight, shifted her foreleg into the sand, testing the density of it.
“Hmm...solid,” she remarked.
“Really Berry? Now’s not the time to be building sandcastles, we gotta find Derpy!” Crimson Skies stated, shaking her head, and facehoofing. She adored her friend to no end, but this was just ridiculous.
“Crimson it’s important to familiarize yourself with your environment. How many times must I tell ya this? You can’t be so reckless and just go charging in. That’s how you get caught.”
“Pfft, I could easily take those pirates one hoofed,” smirked Crimson Skies, as she puffed out her chest fluff.
“Of course you say that, but think they were able to capture an alicorn. Are you stronger than Derpy?” asked Berry Delight, raising an eyebrow towards her friend.
“No…” Crismon sighed, as she landed beside her partner, already knowing exactly where this was going.
“Exactly. Sure you’re one tough cookie, but the lot of us are better off sticking together and coming up with some kind of plan. Now Midnight, I reckon you’re in charge here. You know Derpy best out of the lot of us. What would you have us do?” asked Berry, focusing her gaze on the black stallion in front of them.
Midnight gulped, surrounded by females. They were all simply trying to help him track down Derpy, but the pressure to not let any of them down was rather intimidating to say the least. He felt his fur standing on edge. He didn’t feel he was ready for this sort of responsibility.  He felt the sweat drop streaming down his cheek. Derpy needed him to step up right now, there was no one else here that could lead them. But...he wasn’t ready. He felt clouded by his past, biting his lower lip, if not for Emma being there as moral support, he wasn’t sure he could ever truly be the leader that she knew he could be. Derpy was counting on him, and he wasn’t about to let her down. Not now, Midnight Star wasn’t the stallion he used to be.
“Alright, we’re going to form search parties,” he instructed as he gazed over the females, trying to figure out the most logical way to split them up. He was certain that Crimson and Berry would make a good team, Emma and himself could also be a team, but that left Holly Leaf and Electric Flare as a team up. He wasn’t sure how they’d use their skills as a team, just looking at Holly, he could tell she’d be best paired up with a mare that had confidence and strength.
“Holly Leaf and Crimson Skies, you two will be the first team.” he gestured for them to stand together.
“Oh my. Well um...I don’t really know how useful I’ll be but I’ll try my best,” said Holly as she looked to the yellow pegasus with the red mane and tail. Her cutie mark with the sword coming out of the clouds on her flank. Holly Leaf trembled slightly and let out a slight eep as Crimson pulled her close.
“Hey there teammate. I’m sure you’ve plenty of skills that will help us be the ones to find Derpy! Come on let me hear you shout as loud a thunder.” 
“Yay?” asked Holly Leaf, fidgeting a bit. She didn’t want to offend anyone, but was Midnight really sure about this? She didn’t even know the first thing about Crimson Skies other than she was a friend of Berry Delight, though she supposed now was a good time to learn.
Midnight Star studied the other three. Electric Flare, Berry Delight, Emma Flower. Whichever one he didn’t pair up here would be his partner. And as much as he wanted to have his partner be his special somepony, he knew right now, he couldn’t afford distractions. He knew that if he paired himself with Electric Flare that would make it very awkward considering that he had raped and enslaved her in the past. There was only one clear choice that made sense.
“Electric Flare, and Emma, you two will be a team, and that leaves you with me, Berry,” said Midnight, guiding the group of them into smaller search parties. “The objective here is to find Derpy and Heart Stripes, but it’s also important to watch our flanks. Protect your partner, work as a team, and meet up back here by the ship by dusk.” 
Holly lifted her hoof into the air, fidgeting.
“What...do we do if we find the bad guys?” asked Holly, as she clutched against Crimson’s fur.
“Ah come on! The answer is obvious. We fight them and show them not to mess with us!” smirked Crimson, as she shifted her forehoof, and petted Holly’s mane.
“Fighting unnecessary battles is the last thing we should be doing. Our focus is search and retrieve. That means no sword fighting. No endangering yourself or your partner. If you see the pirates, you high tail it back to the ship. Do I make myself crystal clear?” said Midnight, glaring his deep blue hues towards Crimson. He understood the desire to give the pirates a lesson, but the most important thing was ensuring the safety of the group. Oh Derpy...man I wish you were here.
	“Lame,” muttered Crimson as she shifted her forehoof into the sand, letting out a huff.
“Now, does anyone else have questions?” asked Midnight Star as he glanced from pony to pony. Crickets could be heard over the awkward silence that surrounded them. Midnight Star then marked a big X in the sand with his hoof. “We meet back here by dusk, if any of us find Derpy and Heart, head back here immediately and wait for the rest of us. Good luck every pony, and remember, Derpy is counting on us.”
With that, each group wandered off into different sections of the tropical deserted island. Crimson Skies bolted off, grabbing Holly and flying into the center pathway. Surrounded by a thick brush of tall grass that was so high it would bury them if they didn’t fly.
Emma Flower and Electric Flare took the path to the right edge of the island, Emma Flower led the way. She couldn’t help wondering how Midnight would do on his own. The last time she had left him...things hadn’t turned out as well as she would’ve hoped, but Midnight had changed. She believed in him.
Lastly, Berry Delight and Midnight Star took the path to the left edge of the forest. Each group is dedicated to one task. Finding Derpy and Heart Stripes and trying to avoid confronting the pirates.
“Um...Crimson, do we have to go so fast?” asked Holly Leaf as she clung to the top of Crimson’s body, clutching her hooves around her neck, as she shivered, and kept her eyes closed. She trembled.
“Yes, we have to go fast, do you really want to walk through that tall grass? Your hooves would be so chaffed,” said Crimson with a slight sigh as she found an empty spot, and landed there, letting out a light cough to indicate to Holly she could get off her now.
“Oh, we’re here already? Wow. That didn't last very long. You’re really fast aren’t you?” asked Holly as she gasped, and her mouth opened widely as she pointed a forehoof towards her.
“Duh. Of course I’m fast. I’m the most awesome pony around after all. It’s a good thing Midnight put you with me. You’re in good hooves. What are you gawking at?” asked Crimson as she didn’t seem to realize there was something behind her. Something big.
“Crimson...don’t move,” said Holly.
“Why?” asked Crimson, as she slowly tilted her head back to look at what Holly was seeing. “Cuttlefish! That...what is this creature?” asked Crimson, not daring to move an inch, gulping nervously.
Holly leaf studied the giant minotaur that was standing between her new friend. 
“Um...it’s a minotaur, they’re usually not hostile creatures, but this one isn’t moving…” said Holly, as she looked closely at it. It seemed almost too still. It was clearly alive by the look in it’s deep red eyes, but it was just standing there.
She flew up around it, trying to gain it’s attention. She knew very well that it could attack her at any moment, and she prepared herself for the onslaught of a bruising should it happen. But, nothing seemed to happen. She blinked as she flew back down beside Crimson who was cowering behind a rock.
“Is it dead?” she asked, shivering slightly. 
“No it’s very much alive. But it’s not moving. It’s like it’s trapped by something. What I don’t know,” said Holly with a slight sigh. “The poor dear. He must be suffering.”
“Who cares about some stinking minotaur. Remember we have a Princess to save!” said Crimson, grabbing Holly by the foreleg, and dashing far far away from that strange...minotaur. It totally creeped her out.
Once they were a good distance away, she let out a deep sigh of relief and hugged Holly closely, trying not to seem frightened, she petted the top of Holly’s pink mane. “There, it won’t hurt us anymore. You’re safe now.”
“But…” she began as Crimson put a hoof over her mouth.
“No buts. Now where would I be hiding if I was a bunch of no good pirates?” she asked herself, as she stared ahead to the trees that surrounded them.
“Probably somewhere secluded away from prying eyes…” suggested Holly Leaf as she stayed a few paces behind Crimson.
“Of course! A temple. It’s like the most obvious place for pirates to go to a place like this.” said Crimson Skies as she moved a bit of the brush of overgrown grass to the sides, and revealed to Holly, the temple, and sure enough down there she could see the pirates.
“Oh my. This could be um...very dangerous. Maybe you should go in. I’ll just um. Wait here,” said Holly leaf, as she fidgeted back into a tree. When she hit the tree, there was this click sound. 
Crimson knew that sound anywhere. She tackled Holly into the grass, pressing her head down, and putting her other hoof over her mouth, insisting for her to keep quiet.
“Mhmmph” mumbled Holly Leaf, as she glanced out to the opening beyond them, not understanding why Crimson had shoved her into the grass and was keeping them hidden.
“The alarm was triggered Captain. Shall we investigate?” asked the hench ponies.
“I will go see to it, after all, one of my traps may have caught us our little Princess…” said Black Mane with a smug grin, as he had his hench ponies follow him for support. Bringing plenty of ropes in case she needed to be tied down again. If it was her, he wasn’t about to let her play her little games again. This time he would see to it that Derpy was killed. Without their princess, the rest of the ponies would bow down to him, and he would be King of not just the sea, but the entire world!
“Hmm...hoof steps. Seems two ponies were here, judging by the smell, female,” stated one of his lackeys, as he lifted his muzzle from the ground.
“What are you, some kind of animal Scout?” asked one of the other hench ponies.
“Don’t you know it.” smirked Scout giving his buddy a wink. 
“Would you morons focus on the task at hoof? The Captain doesn’t have time to waste on idle chatter. We have to figure out where the Princess ran off too. Seems she might not be far…” spoke Ruby as she huffed.
Crimson found herself staring. It couldn’t be...right there. Before her very eyes was the one pony she had searched so long to see. So long she had searched and searched for her little sister. Here she was, all grown up now. She bit her bottom lip as she burst out of the bushes, leaving Holly behind and hidden.
“RUBY!” she shouted as she felt the tears streaming down her face. “Ruby...it’s me, Crimson.” She whimpered as she hoped she’d remember her big sister. That day had changed her, harshened her view on the world, made her reconsider so much.
Ruby looked at her older sister as she suddenly appeared back in her life.
“Capture her boys.” she said without even a hint of emotion in her tone. Calculated. 
The hench ponies went to bind Crimson’s wings around her body so she couldn’t take off in flight. Crimson tried to buck away, but she was surrounded. She sighed as she felt them putting a rope like collar and leash around her neck and tugging her along. 
“Wait...there’s hoofsteps for two ponies here. Find the other one. I won’t have any more slip ups from the lot of you,” stated Ruby as she took hold of the leash rope, and tugged her sister so the two were nose to nose.
“Ruby...why are you doing this? You’re not like these ponies. You’re my little sister. Please Ruby…” she pleaded as she gazed into those soft green hues of her little sister, seeing her scarlet mane, and her crystal fur shining, the cutie mark of a treasure chest filled with gems. She knew it was her, this was her sister. So why was she acting so much like a pony she didn’t recognize.
"The seas change you, I'm not the little sister that got taken from you. I'm Ruby, the gem of this here ocean, and now you will listen to me!" said Ruby as she tugged the leash firmly so it began to choke her older sister. She gave her a harsh cold look, as the slightest drop of a tear ran down her cheeks. “I tried waiting for you to come and save me, for you to be the big sister I had always admired, but you never came. You never stopped the pirates from taking everything, and now it’s my turn to take everything from you.” 
Crimson Skies couldn’t believe it. Ruby was right there, so close to her, and yet so far out of her reach. She felt uneasy, this sense of guilt weighing heavily on her mind, that she couldn’t have stopped this from happening. That she hadn’t been strong enough or fast enough to save her little sister, and now...she wasn’t sure she’d ever get a second chance.
“Ruby, please listen to me. That stallion has clearly perverted you into doing his bidding. Are you really going to let some other jackass run your life?” asked Crimson as she felt Ruby tugging the leash harder to make it difficult for her to breathe as they walked.
“Pfft. Oh sister. How naive you are. Black Mane runs this crew yes, but he doesn’t control me. I chose this all on my own. I saw an opportunity to be his number one mare, and now even he will listen to what I say. You might as well give up on saving your sister. She’s dead.”
“I’ll never give up on you Ruby, you’re my little sister.” said Crimson skies as she sulked, ears drooping to her sides. She could only hope those hench ponies didn’t get a hold of Holly too. That poor mare couldn’t fight her way out of a paper bag, let alone handle pirates.
Ruby didn’t listen to her, as she pushed her forward, and threw a net over her, tying the net around it, and having the other hench ponies that weren’t out searching for the other mare, lift her up into the air. With her wings tied there wasn’t a whole lot that Crimson could do, as she gritted her teeth as they moved the rope line so she was dangling over the ocean water, and tied the end of the rope to a tree to hold her firmly in place.
“Any last words, dear sister of mine? It’s such a shame to see you like this. You were my hero once.” smirked Ruby, as she turned away from Crimson, wrapping a wingtip around Black Mane, tilting her head up, puffing out her chest and walking away from her older sister once again.
Crimson Skies whimpered softly to herself, low enough that Ruby wouldn’t hear or see the tears streaming down her face. Her little sister was gone...she couldn’t save her, and now she couldn’t even save herself. She felt so weak. So stupid. Holly...wherever you are, just get away from here, it’s too late for me.
Holly hunkered down into the brush of the tall grass, doing her best to stay low to the ground and keep quiet. She could hear the stallions talking about her, or maybe they were referring to Derpy, but right now, all she could think about was Crimson. What horrible things were they doing to her right now? If she couldn’t get away safely then they’d both be doomed to whatever fate the pirates had for them. She was already running through her mind, all the horrible, terrible, awful things that Crimson might be enduring. And to think she was so brave. She shivered. She wasn’t brave, nor talented. What could she possibly do? Her mind went back to the minotaur. Oh if only I knew what happened to you, then maybe you could get me out of this mess.
“You see anything Scout?” asked the one hench pony as he searched for signs of the other mare.
“Nope, not yet. She couldn’t have gotten far without us noticing. We’ll find her and when we do we’ll have a little fun before we bring her back to the Captain.” smirked the other hench pony.
“Shessh, is sex the only thing on that mind of yours?” asked Scout with a slight shrug. “Myself I prefer torturing them, making them squeal before cutting their throats.” 
“Do you always have to be so violent? Buck you need serious therapy.” said the other hench pony.
“And what kind of pony would be suited to give me guidance? I’d try them going on and on about how my childhood affected me, and made me out to be some kind of cruel and sadistic stallion. Well guess what buck, I’ve always been like this, even as a colt, I’d love ripping the heads off my sister’s toys,” said Scout Fly.
“You’re so lame. Whatever happened to your little sister anyways?” asked the other hench pony.
“Oh...you don’t wanna know.” smirked Scout Fly, licking his lips.
Holly leaf trembled with fear. Who were these ponies? Why were they saying such horrible things? Her heart beat thumped faster and faster as she panted. She bit her lip to try to control her breath. Cowering, and wishing to whatever being was out there to spare her…
“You know it’s really annoying how Ruby gets to boss us around. It’s not like she owns us.” grumbled the hench pony as he leaned his muzzle right down, barely inches apart from where she was hidden. “Nothing. I don’t know how she did it, but that pony ain’t here.”
“Well if it was Derpy she might have teleported away to safety, we’re doing all this hunting when we’re just wasting our time on a lost cause.” said Scout Fly as he kicked against the ground. He muttered to himself groaning. 
“Guess that means we keep searching deeper into the forest. When I find this mare, I ain’t giving her back to the boss right away. I at least want to put the fear of death into her.” groaned Scout, as he and the other hence ponies began walking away.
Holly Leaf panted heavily as she got up from her hiding spot, brushing the blades of grass off her light brown fur. 
“Oh dear…” said Holly as she looked all around her. She had no idea where she even was. She had to save Crimson, she was out there somewhere, and she couldn’t just do nothing. She had to be brave. Her thoughts went back to the minotaur from earlier. If only… She whistled a tune to get the birds to come. 
She was surprised when the birds flew down to the ground, she noted how they weren’t the kind of birds she had in mind. They were...vultures.
“Um hello everyone. Thank you for coming. My dear friend is in trouble.” she would then explain to them what Crimson looked like as best she could. “Please, could you find her for me? And if any of you do find her, come back here right away.”
The vultures let out a sound of approval, as Holly felt relieved she still had her animal friends. She did hope that Jack remembered to feed her sandworm. He could get very agitated if he went without food for too long, and ponies were not a food he should eat. They were bad for the digestive system! 
“Oh Crimson...I promise I’m coming.” she spoke as she stared at the minotaur having gone back to where he was. “What happened to you? Oh I wish you could talk to me. There has to be something I can do for you.” she reached her foreleg out and touched the minotaur’s fur. Nothing happened. She sighed heavily. She hadn’t really expected anything, but she had hoped maybe there was something she could do for the poor critter. He must be suffering. She couldn’t dwell on it now, she had to save her friend. 
“Um...sending vultures might not have been the best idea. She might get the wrong impression. Oh dear…” she sighed as she sat back on her hindlegs. She hoped Crimson was okay. Even if she knew that probably wasn’t the case at all. The poor mare was probably suffering a...she didn’t even want to think about it.
Crimson Skies sulked, as she heard the sound of vultures. Just my dumb luck.
“Great, not only am I going to die, but stupid birds are going to eat away at my remains.” said Crimson, as her ears drooped to the side of her face. Could things get any worse than they already were?
She glanced down to the view of the ocean she had from her view as fish bait, and saw fins...great. Bucking fantastic. Was this the end? But then suddenly just as quickly as they had arrived, the vultures flew off.
“Weird. That’s like not normal right?” she asked herself, as she hit her forehoof into her face. “Great now I’m talking to myself. I’m going to go stir crazy if I’m not eaten first!”
The vultures returned to Holly who was sitting on her haunches by the minotaur. They let out a low shrill shriek to alert her they had found her friend. Holly stood up and sighed as she glanced at the Minotaur.
“I wish I had the time to figure out how to save you too, but right now, she needs me more. I’m sure you understand.” said Holly as she flapped her wings and flew off into the sky, wiping away a tear as it slid down her cheeks. It was just so heartbreaking to see the minotaur like that. What had happened to him, and who would do such a cruel thing to such an innocent creature?
Flying down to where Crimson was tied over the ocean, she quickly had the vultures cut at the ropes with their beaks, and caught Crimson in her front forelegs, and flew them both down to the ground safely. She looked to Crimson as she untied her from her binds.
“Are you okay?” she asked gently, as she wrapped a wing around her. She sensed her friend was under much distress, and really needed someone to listen to her right now.
Crimson Skies sighed heavily, as she felt Holly’s wing wrapping around her. She kicked her front left foreleg into the sand beneath her hooves.
“Ruby...I couldn’t save her. She’s my sister. I should have been there. I was her hero, and now look at me, relying on a meek pony like you to come to my rescue,” whimpered Crimson pouting.
"It's okay to hurt, and sometimes it's okay to lose, but remember there is always hope." said Holly leaf as she pulled Crimson snuggly against her body, and simply held around her with her light brown wings. She nuzzled against her crimson mane, and gently hummed a tune that always had this soothing effect on her critters.
Crimson Skies sulked, her ears drooping to her sides. She bit her bottom lip, and just allowed Holly to hold her, to cradle her in her arms, Right now, she felt weak, like there was nothing she could do to save the one she loved. If only she was stronger, faster, better. Maybe Ruby could have been saved.
“It’s still not too late.” said Holly.
“What do you mean?” asked Crimson sniffing, and wiping the tears from her eyes.
“It’s not too late to save her. She’s still your little sister, and if you really love her as much as you claim too, are you really going to accept she’s gone?” asked Holly.
“Of course not!” said Crimson as she stood to full height, spread out her wings, and haunched down to the ground, giving an intimidating look.
“When I get my hooves on that Black Mane...I’m going to show him what happens to ponies that mess with me,” she growled, as she shifted her forehoof against the sand.
Holly leaf smiled at that, and gave Crimson a wing high five.
“That’s the spirit. Now shall we continue looking for Derpy? I know you might want to go after Ruby first, and I totally would understand, but remember what Midnight said.”
“Yeah, I remember. Shessh, he only repeated it like three times.” groaned Crimson. “Um...Holly. I thought you said that thing couldn’t move.” Crimson blinked, moving backwards, stammering, and jaw open wide.
“What? Huh?’ she asked, turning to see the gray and white minotaur standing there. “You can move? Can you talk?” she asked, as she felt the glee in her, as she yipped out excitedly.
“I can talk yes, what are you?” he asked her.
“I’m a pony. Don’t you know what a pony is?” she asked.
“Know pony yes, not what I meant. Who are you?” he asked in return.
“Oh I’m Holly Leaf, and this is my friend Crimson. Do you have a name?” she asked him, politely.
“Krandor. That is the name mom gave to me when I was a babe.” said Krandor as he looked at her and her friend. “I do not know how long I’ve been here on this island. I cannot remember but I feel like it was important.”
“Oh don’t worry about that right now. I’m just glad you’re okay. I was so worried about you being stuck like that. You must be so stiff.” she flew up and began massaging his shoulders. 
Krandor groaned and sat down in the sand to allow her easier access to his joints. Krandor did not know why this pony cared for him, but he liked how kind she was.
“Krandor does not know why pony is so kind to me. I am a monster. Isn’t pony afraid?”
“You aren’t a monster. You are a kind creature. Minotaurs are often misunderstood. Why...don’t you come with me?” said Holly leaf, beaming up at him.
“Come with you? Where?” asked Krandor, as he was a bit puzzled by this kind pony’s actions. He shuddered a bit, looking down, almost ashamed of what he was. “Won’t I scare your friends?” he gestured to Crimson who was visibly shaking.
“Oh well...you are quite intimidating to most ponies, but I’m sure after they get to know you, we’ll become good friends.” said Holly as she flew up, and extended her forehoof towards him. “What do you say Krandor? Will you be my friend?”
“Of course my little pony. Krandor is a good minotaur, he will be friends with you, and the others if they aren’t scared.” said Krandor.
“Okay Holly, can we like um go now?” asked Crimson, she really wasn’t sold about having a minotaur along, but as long as Holly could control him, maybe it wouldn’t be so bad…
“Oh I do hope wherever Derpy is that she’s okay. This place is so large, she could be anywhere, and if the pirates find her before us...Oh dear.”
“Don’t worry Holly, I’m sure wherever she is right now, she’s kicking flank and taking names. After all she is the Princess of Klutziness.” said Crimson puffing out her chest, and standing tall. She couldn’t imagine how stressful it must be to be Derpy, to have every pony counting on you, it sorta reminded her of being a Captain of a ship. Every pony looked up to you, and that’s when Crimson realized, she couldn’t let Ruby get to her like this. She had to stand strong, and fight for what she believed in, and right now, she believed she and Holly could endure anything so long as they worked together. Maybe it wasn’t so bad having her for a teammate after all. Though she still wasn’t sold on the minotaur.
Holly Leaf flew back down to the ground and walked beside Crimson as they trailed from the sands, towards the temple.
“Are you really sure about this?” asked Holly. She was shaking as she spoke, as she clung to Krandor’s leg.
“Of course I’m sure. I mean it’s right in the books of Donkey Do. The bad guys always go for stuff like this. There’s probably some sort of artifact here they wanted and needed Derpy to get. Now if only I could figure out how to get in…” she spoke as the doors to the temple didn’t budge.
“You’re going to get hurt if you keep slamming the wall like that.” warned Holly, concerned for her friend, but Crimson kept trying, and trying. Eventually she finally stopped. 
“Darn it all. There’s probably some sort of way to activate a secret opening.” 
“I don’t suppose asking the door to kindly open would work?” asked Holly.
“Are you serious? Of course that won’t work! It’s not like I can just go up to the door and be like hey door, would you PLEASE open. Ugh. Holly sometimes I swear you drive me half batty,” sighed Crimson. Crimson knew there was something off about this temple, but she couldn’t figure it out, and if they couldn’t get in, then it was back to the forest, and possibly encountering her little sister again. She hated to admit it, but finding Derpy was far more important.
“Alright, let’s head back, it’s starting to get dark.” said Crimson noting the sun setting in the distance. “I’d say we could fly, but you just had to go and make friends with this...creature.”
“His name is Krandor.” she replied, with a slight huff.
“Yeah, yeah. Whatever. Let’s go. This is going to be so annoying. My hooves are still sore, and I ache all over.”
“I told you to stop hitting the wall, but you didn’t listen.” said Holly, as she crossed her forelegs across her chest, and tilted her head away from Crimson.
“Alright, I’m sorry. Could you please tell your new friend to carry us back?” asked Crimson.
“Krandor, would you mind carrying us to a ship?”
“I don’t mind Holly. You are kind to me. Most aren’t like you. I will help you.” he said as he lifted Crimson on his left shoulder and Holly onto his right. Holly kissed his cheek, and instructed him on where to head to meet up with the others. They hadn’t found Derpy, but Holly had made a new friend, and for her, that was worth the trip. She just hoped that Derpy was safe out there, wherever she was. 
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Hello everyone!  I know it's been awhile, so I thought it best to update you here. I have been through quite a lot lately,  between work, buying a house, and waiting for closing to finish. However,  I wanted to assure you, i haven't forgotten about Derpy and her adventures.  With the help of my fiance,  we are gonna spruce up the earlier chapters with some grammar fixing and I'll be working on more chapters for you! To anyone still reading this, THANK YOU for your patience!
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