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		Description

Serenity Rain loves three things: her family, her friends and new things. School, strangers and society are challenges, but challenges make you stronger. Every pony in her young life offers a new challenge. Every new challenge offers a new lesson. And every new lesson offers a new view of the strange, terrifying and wonderful world. Serenity must learn, grow and adapt as she navigates the wild river of life toward a destiny greater than her wildest dreams.
*Note: Takes place in ancient days (pre-Equestria), when the 3 major pony tribes were still divided.
This is a story relating to the origins of my very first MLP OC. It ties to another fanfic, Story of Maverick. While the two stories intersect at points, reading both is not necessary. Pull up a seat, get comfy and enjoy!
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Serenity’s Tale – Chapter 1: Starting the Flow

Fire and rain were the first things Serenity distinctly remembered from her early foalhood. There was a light rain as her family rode a carriage away from a blazing house. Unable to fully comprehend what was going on, she gazed at the scene behind them as it got further and further away. The hypnotic dance of the flames and the soft kiss of the rain soothed young Serenity and lulled her into a state of peace.
“It’s okay, Serenity. We’re safe. You don’t have to be scared,” said Tranquility.
Serenity glanced at her older sister for a moment, then returned her attention to the shrinking image of the burning house.
Scared of what? She wondered. There’s nothing to be scared of.
“What are we safe from?”
Her mother, Summer Rain, moved closer to her and wrapped her in a protective hug as she glanced at her former home.
“The fire,” she said calmly. “It can’t hurt the rest of us.”
Summer’s voice cracked and she hugged Serenity tighter.
“I’m glad that at least you and your sister made it out safely.”
Tranquility hugged Summer and sobbed quietly.
Why are mama and Tranquility crying?
Serenity sighed as the burning building disappeared from view.
“How can something so pretty hurt us?”
“Fire isn’t pretty!” snapped Tranquility. “It’s dangerous and bad.”
“But why is it bad? How is it dangerous?”
“It just is, Serenity.”
Summer Rain gently placed a hoof on her daughters’ heads.
“That’s enough talk of fire tonight, girls. Go ahead and get some sleep. It’s going to be a long ride.”
Two years later, the three of them were settled into a new home in the city of Nocturne.
“Are you ready for your first day of school, Serenity?”
“A little bit, mother.”
Serenity tried not to squirm too much as she was bathed.
Water’s not as fun with soap and bubbles in it.
“Only a little bit? Why’s that, sweetie?”
“Why do I have to go to school to learn? Can’t father teach me?”
Summer lathered soap into Serenity’s mane, taking care to avoid her horn.
“Your father would love to teach you, but his duties wouldn’t give him a lot of time to do so. Besides, he and I think it would be good for you to start interacting with ponies your own age.”
Serenity closed her eyes and pouted.
I don’t want to talk to other ponies.
“What about Tranquility? She’s my age.”
“And she’s going to the same magic school as you. She can help you make friends.”
Summer rinsed Serenity off and levitated a towel to herself.
“You’re four years old, Serenity. This is the time to start building social skills. Promise me that you’ll at least try to make friends.”
Serenity sat in silence for a few moments.
I don’t want to make friends with foals I’ve never met, but I don’t want to disappoint mother.
“I guess I’ll try to talk to the other fillies and colts.” I can’t say I’ll make friends because that would be a lie. Father says you should never lie.
Summer Rain smiled and gave her daughter a light hug.
“That’s my good little filly. Now let’s dry you off so you can get ready to go.”
After her mother dried her off, Serenity descended the spiral staircase of her grand home. Beautiful paintings decorated the walls. Each pillar bore intricate carvings of majestic Alicorns and dragons. While the mansion wasn’t filled wall to wall with extravagant décor, the furniture present was tasteful and in moderate quantity.
“Good morning, Serenity. Your sister is eating breakfast in the dining room,” said Equilibrium. “Your food is ready and waiting.”
Serenity nodded in acknowledgement. “Yes, father. I’ll go join her right away. Good morning.”
Serenity walked into the dining room and sat across from her sister.
“May you pass me my food, Tranquility?”
The plate, glass and silverware glowed with a light purple aura as they were levitated over to Serenity.
“Why not just sit next to me?”
Serenity took a sip of her juice.
“I’m fine over here. Besides, you already passed my plate over. I don’t really need to move again until I’m done.”
Tranquility gave an annoyed groan, then took a few bites of her oats.
“Well, are you excited about starting magic school? It’s really fun and the teachers are—“
Serenity raised her hoof.
“Yes, Serenity?”
“Thank you, sister. Mother asked me the same question. I’m not excited, I don’t want to make friends with strangers and I don’t want to learn from schoolteachers.”
“You have to learn to be smart!”
“I never said I didn’t want to learn, dummy! I just want father to teach me, not strangers.”
Tranquility ate the rest of their food in silence and then walked to the front door where their father waited for them.
“You know stepfather doesn’t have time to teach us. If he did, he would already be teaching me,” Tranquility whispered.
She smiled at Equilibrium, then turned to her sister.
“I liked school when I started to go, so I’m sure you’ll like it too.”
“Did you both eat breakfast?”
They both answered “yes father” and he gave a satisfied nod.
“Then let us be on our way.”

			Author's Notes: 
I do not own My Little Pony™, My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic™ or any of the characters or ideas within them. My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic™ is the property of Lauren Faust and Hasbro™. All I own is this story and the original characters within. Enjoy.


	
		Chapter 2: From the Resevoir to the River



Serenity’s Tale – Chapter 2: From the Reservoir to the River

Tranquility, Serenity and Equilibrium strolled across Nocturne towards Ether’s School of Magic and Traditional Arts. The warm spring breeze tickled their fur as the morning sun slowly ascended into the sky. Serenity glanced across the street at the dozens of Unicorns in the plaza as they used their magic to raise the sun.
“How come so many ponies come out to raise the sun?”
The black and white stallion stopped and turned his attention to the Unicorns.
“Ah, yes. I never explained that to you, did I? You see, raising and lowering the sun and moon are difficult tasks. They require a large amount of magic—much more magic than what any single Unicorn possesses.”
Equilibrium pointed to a rock sitting on the side of the road.
“Levitate that rock as high as you can, Serenity.”
“Yes, father.” I’m okay at levitation, but I’ve never lifted anything too high before.
Serenity’s horn glowed bluish white as she concentrated her magic on the rock. Her magic aura surrounded the stone and it slowly rose into the air. After it reached fight feet into the air, Serenity felt her telekinetic grip on it get unstable and stopped its ascent.
“I-I can’t raise it any higher, father. I’m sorry.”
“No need to apologize, Serenity. Everypony has their limits and this is one of yours. Tranquility, now you start levitating it from where your sister left off. Serenity, keep your magic flowing on the stone.”
Tranquility covered the rock in her own magic and levitated it higher. Soon the rock was eleven feet in the air and rising.
“Whoa!” exclaimed Tranquility. “I could never lift anything this high!”
The rock was then enveloped in a medium gray aura and levitated until it was far out of sight.
“Alone, no. But with the help of others, there’s no limit to what each of you can do.”
Serenity looked up at the sky through Nocturne’s translucent black barrier. She searched for the stone still in their shared magical grip. Equilibrium lowered the stone back to the ground and resumed walking, his daughters following behind him.
“It’s not that I don’t have time to teach you personally, Serenity.”
Serenity’s ears twitched as surprise and puzzlement filled her eyes.
“You mean you’re not too busy? Then why won’t you teach me, father?”
Tranquility gave her a scolding nudge.
“You’re not supposed to ask adults why, Serenity.”
Serenity shot Tranquility an annoyed glare and held her gaze intently.
“Actually, it’s good to ask questions,” stated Equilibrium. “Especially ‘why’, ‘what’ and ‘how’. However, you must not ask questions to be rebellious.”
“What does “rebellious” mean?”
“It means being disobedient and not listening to anypony,” answered Tranquility.
Equilibrium came to a stop as they reached the school’s front gate. Tranquility bade farewell to him and entered the school. Serenity, on the other hand, stayed behind with Equilibrium.
“Do I really have to go, father?”
Equilibrium gazed down at the white and blue filly with his usual stoic expression. She really is set on being homeschooled, he thought. This could be a problem for her social development. If I give her a choice, she’ll certainly opt for learning from home. However, if I just shut her down without explaining the significance of this matter, she won’t understand its importance.
“Are you going to come in or not, young filly?” asked the headmistress. The older mare tapped a rear hoof impatiently as her icy blue eyes locked onto Serenity.
“Just give us a moment, Headmistress Winter Gaze,” replied Equilibrium.
“Hmph. See to it that you hurry. Punctuality is expected of all students—even if they are not yet enrolled.”
Winter Gaze went into the school building, leaving the father and daughter alone.
“You can teach me at home, can’t you father?”
“Yes I can, Serenity. Truthfully, I would be more than happy to homeschool you myself.”
Serenity’s face lit up with joy and she clapped her hooves.
“Yes! Thank you so much, father! I can’t wait to tell Tranquility so she can join me! She can be homeschooled with me, can’t she?”
“Tranquility is happy learning at Ether’s School. She would not be interested in being homeschooled. Also, even though I said that I wouldn’t mind teaching you personally, I am going to have you learn at Ether’s as well.”
Serenity’s heart dropped into her stomach and a disappointed pout formed on her face.
Why would father telling me that if he was just going to send me to school anyway?
She sniffled as hot tears blurred her vision. For several moments, Serenity remained silent and still as she burned the grass with an angry stare.
“Serenity, did you hear me?”
“Yes father, I heard you. But I don’t understand! You said that you have the time! You said you’d like to teach me, but you send me to school anyway! Why, father? Why won’t you homeschool me?”
Equilibrium’s brow furrowed into an intense glare.
“Do not raise your voice to me or any adult or authority figure,” he said with a stern tone. “It is disrespectful.”
“Y-yes, sir.”
Serenity’s ears flattened against her skull as she hung her head apologetically. Her father’s gaze returned to its previous neutral state and he cleared his throat.
“I am choosing not to homeschool you because I know that you wouldn’t willingly socialize or interact with other ponies if I did. That is why I’m having you in a public place of learning—so you can learn and grow alongside other foals.”
Serenity’s brow furrowed as she tried to grasp the importance of her father’s words.
“Nopony can make it in this world alone. Just as no single Unicorn can raise the sun.”
“Ohh, I think I get it now. I need other ponies to help me grow like plants need rain, sunlight and dirt.”
Equilibrium nodded. She has a basic understanding of socialization’s significance now. That’s a good start. “Exactly. I don’t expect you to make friends immediately, but I do expect you to put forth some sort of effort and talk to your peers.”
“Yes, father. I’ll try to talk to the other fillies and colts.”
Equilibrium shook his head as he walked towards the front door of the school.
“There is no such thing as trying, Serenity. You do not try, you do what you can. No matter how little or how much that is.”
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Serenity’s Tale- Chapter 3: No Pressure

“I assume whatever you had to tell your daughter was urgent, Lord Equilibrium.”
“It was, Headmistress. Is Master Ether available to oversee Serenity’s aptitude test?”
Winter Gaze glanced at Serenity dismissively, then returned her focus to the Unicorn stallion in front of her.
     I honestly don’t see the point in giving a four year old filly an aptitude test. The school’s founder shouldn’t have to waste her time with something so trivial. Bah, this is such a waste of all our time. “Yes, she will be joining me in overseeing the test,” Winter replied irritably.
She then turned her focus to Serenity, looking down at the filly with annoyance and slight scorn.
“Normally we don’t give aptitude tests to foals quite as young as you. However, due to your father’s insistence, we are making this one exception.”
Serenity nodded and curtsied, maintaining a calm demeanor.
“Yes ma’am, Miss Headmistress.” I hope that scary old mare doesn’t have to watch over the whole test.
“Do what you can and do your best,” said Equilibrium.
Winter Gaze led Serenity into the testing room, where an old mare sat on a cushion dozing peacefully. Winter groaned, placed a hoof on the bridge of her muzzle and loudly cleared her throat. The orange mare snorted as she woke up with a start.
“Huh? What’s going on? Is it lunch time already?”
The mare brushed her grayed mane out of her eyes and then squinted as she spotted Serenity, who bowed as she said hello.
“Oh, who do we have here?”
“My name is Serenity, ma’am.”
“She is Lord Equilibrium’s youngest daughter, Master Ether. It is time for her aptitude test, remember?”
Ether laughed and tapped her head with a hoof.
“Ha ha! That time already, eh? Well, let’s get started shall we? Oh, before we do, may you pass me my bifocals Serenity?”
“Yes ma’am.”
Serenity looked around the room until she found three pairs of glasses lying on a counter. One pair had crescent-shaped lenses, the second pair had triangular lenses and the third pair had star-shaped lenses.
These eyeglasses sure are shaped funny. “Which one would you like to wear, Miss Ether?”
Winter’s ear and tail twitched.
“You shall address her by either of her proper epithets. ‘Master Ether’, ‘Ether the Wise’ or ‘Ether the Enlightened’.”
Ether gave an amused whinny as she dismissed Winter’s correction with a wave of her hoof.
“Neigh, there’s no need to be that formal, little Serenity. ‘Miss Ether’ will do just fine. As for the bifocals, pick any pair you want. Surprise me!”
Serenity levitated the crescent-shaped glasses to the old sage, who examined them before placing them on her muzzle.
“Ah, interesting choice. What made you select this pair?”
“Master Ether, with all due respect, we need to begin the—“
Ether silenced Winter with a raise of her hoof and waited for the filly’s answer.
“Well, I just liked the way this pair looked. It felt like a good choice.” Wait, what if she wanted a different pair of eyeglasses? Or she thinks the eyeglasses I picked were ugly? “Do you like these eyeglasses?”
Ether smiled as she patted Serenity’s head.
“Of course! That’s why I wear either of these pairs of bifocals,” she replied. That and each pair has enchanted lenses. “I wanted to see which pair you liked. Now that I can see properly, how about some activities?”
Ether had Serenity build with blocks, solve puzzles—with and without her magic—and cast random spells. While Serenity was enjoying herself, Winter Gaze’s patience wore thinner by the second.
Why does Master Ether insist on delaying the test with these meaningless trifles?
Winter tapped a hoof against the polished wood floor and cleared her throat.
“If you don’t mind, Ether the Wise, I have a school to run and this filly has a test to take.”
“Patience is a virtue you really need to work on, Winter Gaze. I know what I’m doing. They don’t call me ‘Ether the Wise’ for nothing.”
Ether’s horn glowed a brilliant yellow orange aura as she pointed it at the icy-eyed headmistress.
“Now sit your rump down, be quiet and let me work before I zap you into a crow!”
Winter Gaze obediently complied, her cheeks burning red.
H-how dare she lecture me like an ignorant yearling! She is the one wasting time playing childish little games!
The light gray mare took deep breaths in an attempt to calm herself.
Calm down, Winter old girl. Everything she does has some sort of purpose or reason.
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Serenity’s Tale- Chapter 4: Is It Over?

“Are you excited to be starting school, Serenity?”
Serenity frowned with annoyance.
“Not public school, Miss Ether. I really wish ponies would stop asking me that same question. It’s annoying.”
“Alright, then. Why learn at a school when you could learn at home or through experience?”
“Well, I wanted my father to teach me, but he said that it would be better for me to learn with other foals. He said they would help me grow.”
“I see. You’re a very polite and obedient little filly, Serenity.” Unlike some of the foals here. Spoiled and entitled aristocrat brats is what they are.
“Thank you, Miss Ether.” A radiant smile formed on Serenity’s face. She called me a good little filly, just like mother did!
“No, thank you Serenity. Seeing somepony like you among the nobility’s youth makes this old mare happier than a Hydra in front of a herd of fat buffalo.”
Serenity laughed. “That doesn’t make any sense, Miss Ether!”
“Why thank you. The greater things in life don’t make sense. One last question, Serenity: what do you want to learn at my school?”
Serenity started to answer and then paused.
I want to learn magic, but that’s kind of a stupid answer. Everypony here is learning magic. What should I say?
“No need to come up with a fancy speech or complicated answer. Just be honest with me and yourself. What is it that you want?”
“T-the world!”
“Oh. My, you’re ambitious for a four year old.”
“I-I mean I want to know more about the world and magic. Like what’s out there and why the sun has to be raised by so many Unicorns and how magic works—“
Ether gently put a hoof on Serenity’s mouth, halting her verbal vomit.
“I understand what you mean now, child. You can breathe now!”
Serenity inhaled deeply through her nose and then exhaled.
“I have to say that I am impressed with your present standing, Serenity. I don’t know any four year old foals who act so…composed as you do.”
“Mother said that a lady must act with pose and decorum. I don’t know what either word means, but I think she means to act calmly.”
“Your mother has set a good example for you. Now about your magic…”
     Uh-oh. That doesn’t sound good. Why is she talking about my magic? I haven’t taken the test yet!
Your magic is surprisingly developed for somepony your age. You have good control for a beginner. What’s your secret?”
Serenity sat up straight as a pole, fidgeting as nervousness set in.
“Um, well, f-father taught me some basic spells and made sure I practiced every day.”
“Hmm, yes, very good. Very nice, smooth flow.”
Serenity raised an eyebrow and scratched her head.
“Uhhh, Miss Ether? What are you talking about?”
Ether’s focus shifted from the magic flowing inside of Serenity to the filly herself.
“Oh! Just rambling to myself, dearie. Don’t pay me any mind.”
The old sage’s horn glowed as she swapped her crescent-shaped glasses with an oval-shaped pair; a silly popping noise accompanied the spell. A sharp “ahem” drew both ponies’ attention to Winter Gaze.
“Pardon me, Master Ether, but I was wondering if it was yet time for the foal’s test.” Please say yes. I cannot take any more delays!
Serenity’s heart raced and her pulse pounded in her ears.
Okay, this is it. Just do what I can and do my best, like father told me to.
Ether smiled and waved a hoof at the middle-aged mare.
“Wonder no more. Serenity’s aptitude test is over. You can breathe now, dear. Relax! You’re as wound up as a Tatzlwurm twirled around a stick!”
Serenity’s eyes widened and Winter Gaze’s jaw hung open like a broken-hinged door.
It’s already over? That wasn’t hard at all, thought Serenity.
Ether chortled and patted Serenity’s head, a bright smile on her wrinkled face.
“That wasn’t so bad, now was it? How do you feel?”
Serenity took a breath and returned a smile.
“I feel really good, Miss Ether. It didn’t even feel like I was taking a test.”
For a few moments, all Winter could do was stare with dumbfounded shock. After regaining her composure, she straightened her posture, stuck up her nose and put on her usual cold and serious expression.
“Now that the test is over, what is your opinion, Master Ether? Reflecting on the foal’s,” Winter paused as her face scrunched up in a faint sneer, “performance…I doubt she will have any difficulty at this institution. She can begin novice level classes imme—“
A surprised “mmph” escaped Winter’s throat as her muzzle was held shut with magic.
“Thank you for your input, Headmistress Winter Gaze. Now I’ll give mine. You don’t mind, do you?”
Serenity giggled as Ether made Winter shake her head and salute.
“There’s no point in putting her in beginner classes. It’s not like she’ll learn anything new.”
The elderly mare stood up and gathered up all the various objects from the test, putting them into a satchel.
That bag’s way too small, Serenity thought as she watched with intrigue. But everything’s fitting in there just fine.
“I think Serenity will do better in intermediate level classes, learning magic that’s a bit more advanced.”
Winter Gaze quickly protested.
“She isn’t anywhere near ready! She doesn’t even have her Cutie Mark yet! How can the teachers select the appropriate courses for her if she has not even found her calling or talent?”
“She’s what, four years old? She has plenty of time to find herself. Besides, learning shouldn’t be limited to what a pony is good at. A few of you here seem to have forgotten that.”
Serenity stared at the satchel until she felt a gentle tap on her back.
“Yes, ma’am?”
She looked between the two mares and then focused her attention on Ether.
“As the co-overseer of your test—and a wise old mare—I have decided to put you in a higher level class than other foals as young as you. Think of it as being on a medium level while other four year olds are on a low level.”
Serenity raised a hoof and Ether acknowledged her with a nod.
“How come you’re putting me in a different class than other foals? Shouldn’t I start at the beginning?”
Ether scoffed and waved a hoof.
“Technically, you are a beginner. But I’m not looking at what you can do. I’m looking at what you’ll be able to do someday.”
     I don’t get it.
A confused frown formed on her face. Seeing her puzzled expression, Ether said “What I mean is that you might not be able to do much now, but I see a lot of great potential inside of you. I like potential, little Serenity, and I like you. The way I see it, there’s no need to let an unlit flame turn dim before it has a chance to burn bright.”
Serenity’s tail swished back and forth as her face lit up with a grin as bright as sunshine.
“So I’m going to do great things? Is that what potential means?”
“It means that you can do great things. It all depends on you. Any questions, Serenity?”
“Oh! How did you fit all those things in your bag? Can I learn how to do that?”
Ether laughed as she led the young Unicorn out of the room.
“Oh, you saw that did you? That spell’s too high for you right now, but here’s the secret to it.”
Serenity looked closely as Ether leaned in and opened the satchel. Rather than the bag’s interior, some of a room and a few objects from the test could be seen—as if viewed from a window.
Whoa. Where in the world is that? “How does that place fit in there?”
Ether chuckled. “That’s the beauty of it. That room isn’t in here, it’s out there. Don’t think of this as a bag or this building as a school. Think of both as doors. Doors that lead to amazing new places.”
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Serenity’s Tale- Chapter 5: Day: 1, Friends: 1

Ether the Wise sent Serenity home with simple instructions: practice basic spells, writing and math at home for the rest of the day. The next day, Serenity returned to the school for her first day. Winter Gaze guided her to a classroom and then looked down at her.
“Do not think for a moment that you will receive special treatment, young lady. Master Ether may have placed you ahead of your younger peers, but your teacher and I will hold you to the same standards as the other students at this level. Therefore I will be observing your grades very closely.”
Serenity stuck her tongue out at Winter after the mare departed and then entered the classroom. Two dozen eyes locked onto Serenity as she approached the teacher’s desk with light hoofsteps.
Why are they all staring at me? Is it because I’m a little smaller than them? Did I do something wrong?
“Are you Serenity?” asked the teacher.
Serenity stammered, then replied “yes, ma’am” and gave a shaky curtsy.
“Master Ether mentioned you. I’m Estrella Fortuna and I’ll be teaching you mid-level magic studies.”
“O-okay. Um…”
“No need to be shy, Serenity. Introduce yourself.”
A few fillies snickered as Serenity stuttered out a nervous introduction.
“Go and take a seat next to Wonderwick. Class will start in ten minutes.”
As Serenity walked over to her desk, she overheard some classmates whispering.
“She’s so tiny! She can’t be older than two.”
“Why’s she even in this school? Icy Eyes must be feeling extra mean to let her in.”
Serenity sat down with a huff and got out her parchment and ink.
“I’m not two, I’m four,” she grumbled.
After four more foals came into the room, Estrella started class with multiplication tables.
This isn’t so hard, thought Serenity. It’s just like adding, but with less numbers.
Something small hit Serenity in the back of the head, prompting her to turn around. Soon after turning back, she felt two tiny things hit her head, making her ear twitch. For two minutes, snickers and giggles resounded as Serenity’s head was pelted with tiny projectiles.
“Stop that already!”
Estrella turned around and set down her chalk.
“What’s going on, class? Yes, Serenity?”
“Somepony keeps throwing things at me and laughing!”
Foals in the front most rows looked back with curious eyes. Estrella demanded that the culprit speak up, but was met with a chorus of silence.
“Very well. If Nopony wants to fess up, then I suppose everypony is fine with having less recess today. Ten minutes is plenty, don’t you think?”
All of the fillies and colts protested and complained until a small pink hoof went into the air.
“Do you have something to say, Wonderwick?”
A tan and white colt shot a glare at Wonderwick. The pink filly coughed a few times, flicked her ears and then pointed at the colt giving her the evil eye.
“It was Runewelt, Ms. Fortuna. He was throwing bits of paper at Serenity and his friends were laughing.”
“She’s lying, Ms. Fortuna!” Runewelt objected with a stamp of his hoof.
His parchment and quill pen fell to the floor and he quickly picked up both items.
“Runewelt, would you mind showing me your sheet of parchment? Of course, I could just take away your recess time for, oh, two days.”
Runewelt thought about it for a few moments and then levitated his parchment over to Estrella.
“I see a rather big corner missing, Runewelt. Care to explain?”
He admitted to throwing paper at Serenity and as punishment, Estrella took away twenty minutes of his recess for the day.
“But that’s not fair!” he whined.
Serenity smirked with satisfaction. That’s what he gets. What’s recess, anyway?
Following math lessons was class reading, writing lessons, lunch and finally, recess. Serenity watched her classmates dash over to the toys in the room or to the door to go outside.
“Ms. Fortuna, is recess playtime?”
“That’s correct, Serenity. Everypony has thirty minutes to unwind, then class resumes. Go on and play. I’ll call everypony in with a bell.”
Serenity walked over t the toys in search of dolls, but saw that the only four dolls were already in the hooves of other fillies.
“Can—uh, may I play with the gray doll when you’re done? I really like her mane and dress.”
One filly glanced at her, but otherwise ignored her. The other levitated said doll away from Serenity and shot her a scornful look.
“I’m going to have to say no. I don’t want you breaking it or getting it dirty.”
“But—“
“This doll was hoof-stitched by a now-famous seamstress who graduated from this school. It’s really fancy and not for little babies. Besides, I said no and what I say goes. Now why don’t you go buzz off?”
Flinching from the filly’s harsh tone, Serenity walked away for another means of entertaining herself.
“Sorry. We get kind of rough when we play and you’re really little. We don’t want to get in trouble if you get hurt.”
“No can do, Serenity. Everypony in the game already has a character and we’ve gotten really far. You understand, right?”
“Why don’t you just play with somepony else?”
Serenity sighed with frustration as she trudged back to the classroom. She glanced at the filly she spoke to earlier.
“May I play with the doll now? Please?”
“What, do your ears not work? I said no,” she snapped.
She doesn’t have to be so mean about it, Serenity thought with a heated glare.
Fed up with the continuous denial of toys and playmates, Serenity returned to her desk and laid her head on the smooth wood.
“Don’t be too upset,” said Wonderwick. “Winter Solstice is mean and bossy to everypony.”
Serenity lifted her head, relief and delight in her eyes.
I can’t believe somepony’s finally talking nicely to me! Hey, she’s the filly who sits next to me. The one with the funny eye.
“Why is she so mean anyway? I just asked if I could play with a doll.”
Wonderwick looked around, then leaned over and whispered “Solstice is Headmistress Winter’s niece, so she thinks everypony has to do what she says or else. Ms. Winter gets mad if we say that, though. Something about a thing called “nebelism”, I think.”
“So she doesn’t hate me? What about everypony else? My father wants me to make friends and I can’t if all the foals hate me!”
Wonderwick’s left eye veered to the upper left and put a hoof on Serenity’s.
“I don’t hate you. And I don’t think the other fillies and colts hate you, either. They just don’t know you yet.”
I guess that makes sense. “Thanks for talking to me, Wonderwick. Um, why are you talking to me?”
Wonderwick coughed a few times, her left eye looking up.
“Well, I know what it’s like to want a friend. I stay home a lot ‘cause I get sick a lot and some foals make fun of my eye when I’m here.”
Oh. So that’s why she was sitting by herself.
Estrella rang the bell, signaling the end of recess. As foals streamed back into the classroom, Wonderwick rubbed her hooves together nervously.
“If you wanna make friends, maybe…I could be your first one?”
“Alright class, settle down and pay attention. We’re going to learn about disguise spells today.”
Serenity leaned over and whispered “I’d like that. Thanks for talking to me, new friend.”
The two fillies smiled at each other, both of their days a little brighter.
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Serenity leaped out of bed as Summer Rain got her up for school.
“Still ecstatic for school, I see.”
Serenity gave a quick “yes, ma’am” before bolting downstairs for breakfast.
And to think she was so against public school six months ago.
“Good morning, father,” said Serenity. She gave him a quick hug before entering the dining room. Tranquility asked a maid to bring them their food.
“Good morning, Serenity.”
“Good morning, Tranquility. What magic did you have for homework yesterday?”
“Oh, just reading about how glyphs, runes and magic circles help with spellcasting. Why?”
“I-I was just curious, is all.” Serenity busied herself with munching her roasted oat twists.
Just my luck. Should I ask her if she knows duplication? No, what would be the point? It’s too late to practice the spell before school.
After breakfast, Summer walked them to school. Serenity trudged over her desk and plopped into the seat.
“You okay, Serenity?”
“Yeah, I’m alright. I’m just worried about the duplication spell from yesterday’s homework. How did you do on it, Wonder?”
Wonderwick winced and shuffled her hooves.
“I, um, didn’t get to it. The fractions homework took me hours to get through and then I spent the rest of the night reading ‘Good Night Ursa’.”
Serenity let out a woeful whine as she plopped her face onto her desk.
“Did you forget to do it, too?”
“No, but I don’t think I did a good job.”
Estrella clapped her hooves together.
“Good morning, class. Everypony turn in their math homework and we’ll review yesterday’s lesson before proceeding to today’s lesson.”
Foals filed over to Estrella’s desk and deposited their sheets of parchment. Runewelt stuck out his hoof and tripped Wonderwick as she passed his desk. Serenity helped her up and gave him a sharp glare.
“Miss Fortuna, Runewelt just tripped Wonderwick! I saw him do it!”
“You stupid little tattletale!” he hissed.
“Runewelt! How many times do I have to tell you to leave Wonderwick alone? I’ve tried being fair with you, but clearly fairness isn’t what you need. Look forward to me having a nice long chat with your father after school.”
Serenity couldn’t help but grin as Runewelt’s ears flattened against his skull. She turned in her math homework, then felt a painful yank on her tail.
“Ow! Who did that?”
As she scanned the room, Runewelt hissed “Nopony likes a tattletale.”
She glared at him for a few moments, then returned to her seat.
He’s already in trouble for bullying Wonderwick all this time. She gave Wonder a friendly smile. This one time is no big deal.
“Thanks Serenity, but you shouldn’t have.”
“It was nothing, Wonder—“
“No, I mean you really shouldn’t have.”
At that moment, Runewelt was burning Serenity with a livid glare.
As soon as recess started, Serenity dashed over to the dolls, snatched up the gray doll and darted out of the classroom. Wonderwick trotted after her to their favorite tree in the schoolyard.
“Did you see Winter on the way out?”
“Uh-huh. I think she saw you run out with that doll. What’re you going to do?”
I don’t want Winter to take Lady Coal Spark away again! Maybe…
Serenity’s horn and Lady Coal Spark glowed as she prepared a spell.
“May you help me make a copy of Lady Coal Spark, Wonder?”
Wonderwick’s eyes widened and she curled up slightly. Serenity grasped her hoof and smiled warmly at her friend.
“We can split the work. I can work on how the copy looks and you can focus on making it real.”
“Okay, I’ll try. But let’s hurry. Winter won’t be happy to see you with Coal Spark again.”
Serenity cast her magic first, closing her eyes as she remembered every detail of the doll. Its silky mane, gray body and plush softness were vivid in her mind. An ethereal replica of Coal Spark appeared beside the genuine article. As Wonderwick cast her magic, the ghostly copy slowly gained solid mass. Just as they finished the spell, Winter Solstice stomped over with an indignant scowl.
“What do you twits think you’re doing with my doll?”
Serenity snapped out of her trance with a yelp.
“She’s not yours, Winter. The dolls are for—“
“Nopony asked you, you disgusting peasant.” Winter telekinetically shoved Wonderwick aside and saw both copies of Coal Spark.
“You little rats! You were trying to steal Princess Eclipse and pass off a fake to me, weren’t you?”
Before Wonderwick could answer, Serenity stepped forward.
“I-it was my idea, Winter. Wonder just helped. But, um, since you’re here, why don’t we go ahead and share them?”
She smiled timidly, picked up the copy in her teeth and offered it to the older filly. Winter Solstice stood still for a few moments, then blasted her in the cheek with a small burst of magic. Serenity cried out in pain and dropped the duplicate doll. Winter’s friends held Wonderwick back as Winter clasped Serenity’s mouth shut with magic and forced her headfirst into the dirt.
“I thought you would’ve gotten the picture after half a year. What I say goes. If I say you can’t play with this doll, I mean you can’t play with it ever.”
Serenity struggled to speak or lift her head, but to no avail. Muffled cries of panic leapt from her throat as tears welled up in her eyes.
“Leave her alone—“
Moonpulse covered Wonder’s mouth and held her tighter. “Quiet, plague farm. Teach her a lesson, Winter!”
Winter loomed over Serenity, a cruel glint in her eyes. “I took it easy on you up to now, since you’re practically a baby. Now it’s time you learn the rules of my school.”
Winter yanked Serenity’s mane and tail, then stepped on her head.
Is she going to crush my head? She’s going to crush my head! I just wanted to play with a doll!
A cruel grin formed on Winter’s face as Serenity’s muffled sobs reached her ears.
“Aw, look. The widdle baby is crying,” said Morning Glow. She and Moonpulse snickered.
“You do what I tell you, stay out of my way and try to stay on my good side. Annoy me and I will make you miserable. Understood?”
Serenity gasped as her muzzle and head were freed, nodding frantically.
“Good little filly. Both of you should remember who my aunt is. One little talk is all it would take to send you packing.”
She slapped Serenity across the face with her tail as she turned around and strode back into the school. Wonderwick helped Serenity up and dusted her off.
“Are you going to be okay?”
Serenity wiped her eyes, letting out shaky breaths. “I—I don’t know.”
“Alright class, let’s practice the image duplication spell from last night’s homework. Night Sky, you can start us off.”
A midnight blue colt stood up, placed an apple on his desk and channeled his magic. A glow enveloped the apple and then stretched sideways. A duplicate image of the apple shimmered into existence.
“Not bad, Night Sky. Though you should pay more attention to the finer details such as the exact shape and texture. Wonderwick, you’re next.”
Wonderwick squeaked and made herself as small as she could.
“Wonderwick, did you do the spell last night?”
“N-no ma’am, Miss Fortuna.”
Estrella sighed and said “That’s the third assignment you’ve missed this week. I’ll talk to you after school. Just pay attention to what everypony else does for now.”
Students were called up one by one until it was eventually Serenity’s turn.
Okay, just remember what you did when you and Wonder copied Lady Coal Spark.
She focused on the image of Coal Spark and cast the duplication spell. There was a soft thump as a nearly identical replica of the doll manifested and fell to the floor. Serenity panted softly, droplets of sweat forming on her forehead. Her classmates stared in disbelief.
“What’s wrong? Did I cast the spell wrong?”
“No, you did just fine, Serenity,” said Estrella. “I’d like to speak with you after school as well. This concludes our lessons for today. In two weeks, we will have a test over everything we’ve learned so far. Study hard and do your best.”
After sending Wonderwick home, Estrella called Serenity back into the classroom.
“Am I in trouble, Miss Fortuna?”
“No, not quite. I’m just concerned about your performance is all.”
Serenity gulped as her heart began to race. “W-what do you mean? Am I failing?”
“Calm down, dear. You’re still passing for now. What I’m worried about is your inconsistent magical performance.”
“I don’t understand, Miss Fortuna. What does ‘inconsistent’ mean?”
“It means that your work turns out differently each time. Sometimes you’re exemplary, like you were today. Sometimes you just barely manage to execute a spell and other times you do rather poorly.
This is completely normal, but usually there’s improvement over time. While you haven’t gotten worse, you haven’t improved either.”
“Oh. I’m sorry, Miss Fortuna. I’ll do better, I promise.”
“I know you’ve been doing your best this whole time. Everypony needs help sometimes. Why don’t you stay for tutoring these next two weeks? I can help you with your magic.”
Estrella smiled warmly and Serenity smiled back. I don’t feel as nervous anymore. Miss Fortuna’s so nice. “Thank you, Miss Fortuna.”
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As Serenity exited the school, Winter Gaze called her to her office. “I’ve noticed that you’re just barely passing academically, young lady.”
Serenity gulped, a lump forming in her throat. “Y-yes, ma’am.”
“I have also learned from Estrella that your performance has a tendency to fluctuate. You are treading awfully close to a dangerous line, little filly.”
Serenity trembled under Winter Gaze’s piercing eyes and icy tone.
“Yes, ma’am. I—“
“I don’t care for excuses, just results. I advise that you strive for excellence on the midterm. If you fail to show significant improvement by the semester’s end, I’ll put you in a beginner level class where you belong.”
Serenity simply nodded, fidgeting as Winter Gaze read through some papers. Without looking up, she said “You are dismissed.”
Without missing a beat, Serenity curtsied and hurried out of the school.
Wonderwick and Serenity strolled through Nocturne together, both of their spirits down.
“Are you failing too?”
“Not quite, but the headmistress says I’m close to failing. She said that if I don’t improve, she’ll put me in a beginner level class.”
“But…if you’re in another class, we won’t see each other as much! A-and you’re such a good pony and friend!”
“It’s okay. Miss Fortuna said she can tutor me after school. Hopefully I’ll improve enough to get exemplary marks on the midterm.”
The two fillies stopped in front of Serenity’s home. “Miss Fortuna’s going to be tutoring me too. I’m not sure if it’ll do any good, though. If I don’t understand stuff in class, how will tutoring help?”
“Just give it a try, Wonderwick. Maybe I can help you too. After all, you helped me earlier.”
A smile formed on her face as Wonderwick’s face brightened up.
“You’d really help me with my schoolwork? Thanks, Serenity! I’ll try to help you too, if I can.”
Wonderwick giggled and coughed. “I guess we’re study buddies now.”
They shared a laugh and a hug, then said goodbye as they parted ways.
When Serenity entered, Tranquility immediately bombarded her with questions.
“What took you so long? Where were you? Did you get lost? Are you okay?”
“Calm down, Tranquility,” said Equilibrium. “Though I, too, would like to know why you were unusually late, Serenity.”
Serenity explained her short stay and Estrella’s tutoring suggestion. Tranquility was taken aback, her ear and tail flicking.
“You need tutoring? That’s, uh, surprising.”
Serenity frowned and stuck her tongue out at her. Before Tranquility could retort, Equilibrium cleared his throat.
“Serenity, do not stick your tongue out at ponies. It is rude.”
“Yes, sir.”
“And Tranquility, there is nothing wrong with tutoring. Everypony needs help sometimes. Didn’t you need my help understanding an invisibility spell just two nights ago?”
Tranquility let out a soft burr as her ears flicked and her cheeks reddened slightly. Serenity giggled to herself. I didn’t think Tranquility ever needed help. Looks like she’s not as perfect as she makes herself out to be.
The two fillies apologized to one another and then worked on their homework.
After an hour, a maid came to fetch them.
“Lady Tranquility, Lady Serenity, dinner is ready. Your parents are already in the dining hall,” said Wishing Star.
“Thank you, Ms. Star,” said Serenity.
“Did you happen to see what’s for dinner?”
“I’m afraid I did not, Lady Tranquility. But I will say this: the food smells delicious.”
The two sisters grinned and dashed downstairs for dinner.
“You two sure came down in a hurry,” said Summer Rain. “How much homework have you finished?”
“I just have my daily reading and summary left,” stated Tranquility. “May I go over to Solar Glare’s house to play when I’m done?”
Equilibrium thought about it for a moment. “Why don’t you go over in four days? Midterms are approaching, so I would prefer that you spend some time studying before playing.”
A disappointed pout flashed over Tranquility’s face, but it quickly vanished.
“Okay, father. Four days for sure?”
“That depends on how hard you study,” he said with a small grin.
Should I ask if Wonderwick can come over to study? Mother and father have never met her and I’ve never had anypony over before… Serenity drew circles with a hoof as she pondered and chewed some salad.
“Is something wrong, Serenity?”
“Huh? I mean, no ma’am. I was just wondering if I should ask something or not.”
“Well go ahead and ask, dear.”
“Um, well, I was wondering if my friend could come over to study. I thought we could help each other study after studying each day.”
Summer dropped her fork as she clapped her hooves and squealed with delight. Her spouse and daughters nearly fell over from fright, their eyes wide and hearts pounding.
“Certainly sweetie, certainly! Oh thank the Alicorns! You have a friend! I was worried you were anti-social.”
Equilibrium gave her a critical glance, eliciting an embarrassed “oop” from her.
“We look forward to meeting this friend of yours,” said Equilibrium. “What’s their name? I would like to meet them and their parents before having them over.”
Throughout dinner, Serenity told her family about Wonderwick and their fun together at school. Outside the dining hall stood Wishing Star, listening to each word with a tearful smile.
The next day, Serenity and Wonderwick attended their first tutoring session. Estrella began with Wonderwick’s worst subject: mathematics. She then transitioned to magic, where both of them needed improvement. After ninety minutes, Estrella dismissed them for the day.
“Good work today, girls. See you tomorrow.”
“See you tomorrow, Ms. Fortuna,” they said in unison. Both fillies cantered out of the school with pep in their step.
“I can’t wait for you to meet my parents, Wonder! I can’t wait to meet your parents, either!”
“I’m a little nervous about it, to be honest. Should I stop by my house to brush my mane? Or clea—clea—achoo!” Wonderwick levitated a handkerchief out of her saddlebag, blew her nose and sniffled.
“Don’t worry, Wonderwick. Mother and father will like you just as you are. Wait, what did you mean “stop by” your house? Aren’t you already heading home?”
“Oh, my—“Wonderwick covered her mouth as she coughed a few times. “My mama said that I could just meet her and papa at your house after tutoring today.”
     Wonder’s mother knows where I live? How? I’ve never even seen her parents!
They traversed Nocturne’s streets to Serenity’s home, where Wonderwick stopped. She looked up at the manor nervously, the massive structure towering over the young filly. Her body trembled, sweat began to bead beneath her fur, her ears flattened and she started hyperventilating. I can’t go in there, she thought. A pony like me doesn’t belong in a house like that..!
“Wonder? Are you okay?”
“Y-yeah. This’ll just be the first time I’ve been inside such a big house.”
Unsure of what else to do, Serenity hugged her friend and held the embrace until she stopped shaking.
“It’s okay, Wonderwick. There’s nothing to be afraid of. I’ll be right beside you the whole time.”
Wonderwick took a deep breath and gave her a small, reassured smile. “Thanks, Serenity.”
Upon hearing the front door open, Serenity and Wonderwick’s parents turned their attention to the entering fillies.
“Ah, you must be Wonderwick! I’m Serenity’s mother, Summer Rain.”
She smiled and waved from the couch. Equilibrium walked over, lowered himself to Wonderwick’s eye level and shook her hoof with a friendly smile.
“I am Equilibrium, her father. It is very nice to meet you, Wonderwick.”
“I-it’s nice to meet you too, Mr. Equal…” Wonderwick stumbled over his name, making him chuckle.
“You may call me ‘Mr. E’ for short.”
Serenity beamed and then noticed Wishing Star and a hornless stallion sitting across from her parents.
“Ms. Star? I never knew you were Wonder’s mother!”
“Heh heh. Surprise! I’d like you to meet my husband, Wonder Eye.”
“Yep, I’m that little wonder’s pop. Nice to meet you, li’l filly. Thanks for bein’ her first and best friend.”
“You’re welcome, sir,” she replied with a curtsey. Her eyes were glued to his forehead throughout the gesture.
“Is something on my face?”
“Oh, uh, no sir. It’s just, um…Where’s your horn?”
Equilibrium cleared his throat and started to admonish her, but was interrupted by Wonder Eye’s burst of laughter.
“Well tickle me pink. You’ve never seen an Earth Pony before, have you? You see, Earth Ponies don’t have horns, wings or magic. We’re mighty strong, though.”
“Why don’t you fillies run along? If I remember right, you have studying to do,” said Wishing Star.
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On the way to her room, Serenity introduced Wonderwick to Tranquility.
“It’s nice to meet you,” said Wonderwick.
“Likewise. What’s wrong with your eye?”
“There’s nothing wrong with her eye!”
“Well it’s weird how it’s looking in a totally different direction. Besides, I was just wondering.”
“It’s okay if she was just curious. My left eye has always been like that.”
“Does it hurt?”
“Nope, not a bit. I can make it look straight if I concentrate.”
Wonderwick scrunched her face and her left eye centered itself, looking straight forward. A few moments later, it veered back to the left.
“It kinda hurts to keep it straight for long, though.”
“Huh. Still a little weird, but in a neat kind of way.”
As Tranquility began to leave, Serenity invited her to study with them.
“Hey, that’s a great idea! She could help us with stuff we have a hard time with!”
Tranquility glanced at Serenity, scowled slightly and turned away. “I’m sure you two can figure it out.”
“But sister…”
Tranquility ignored her and strode away.
Why didn’t she want to study with us? Serenity thought as she pouted and her ears drooped. It would’ve been nice to study with her and Wonderwick.
“What’s wrong, Serenity?”
“I just wish Tranquility would study with us. She’s a little annoying sometimes, but she’s a nice sister.”
“Maybe she can study with us tomorrow. Hey, why don’t we practice multi-object levitation? I’ve always wanted to get the hang of that!”
They galloped to Serenity’s room and levitated objects around the room. Dolls, sheets, the lamp, even each other—anything either filly could lift with relative ease. After setting everything down, Serenity took out her copy of “Good Night, Ursa”.
“Let’s work on reading next.”
“Do you have anything else to read? I’ve already finished ‘Good Night, Ursa’.”
“You did? But it’s such a long book! We’re not even done reading it as a class!”
“Remember the time I forgot to do the image duplication spell for homework?”
“Yeah. You said you spent the whole night reading ‘Good Night, Ursa’.”
“That’s what I had been doing all week. I just finished it that night.”
Serenity’s jaw hung open. “Do you remember everything from ‘Good Night, Ursa’?”
“I sure do.”
Wonderwick recounted the events of the entire book with perfect detail. Her eyes were almost glowing with passion as each word left her mouth. The hours whittled away as Serenity listened intently until Wonderwick finished the story.
“Wow. That’s incredible, Wonder! You’re like a super-reader! Is that what you’re Cutie Mark means?”
Wonderwick looked at the book and quill pen on her flank and then shrugged.
“I don’t know. I’ve always liked to read. The things I see written on paper just make more sense to me, I guess.”
Serenity touched her chin in thought, her gaze drifting upwards. Maybe Ms. Fortuna can tutor her even better knowing that.
Before she could utter a word, Summer entered the room. “Sorry to end your study session girls, but it’s late. It’s time to go, Wonderwick. Though I hope you can come by again soon.”
Both fillies bade each other farewell and good night and then parted ways.
The next day, Serenity told Estrella Fortuna what Wonderwick told her.
“Thank you for informing me of this, Serenity. I think I can have some adjusted material ready in a few days.”
At her desk, Wonderwick tilter her head and flicked an ear. Adjusted material? What does she mean by that?
Three sessions later, Estrella wrote on the chalkboard.
“One night, a young filly gazed up at the sky,” she read. “In the sky, she saw an eagle made of twenty-nine stars. Suddenly, half the stars vanished. How many stars were left in the eagle, Wonderwick?”
“Fourteen and a half stars, Ms. Fortuna. What happened to the eagle? Why’d it lose some of its stars?”
Whoa. She answered that question in a flash! Serenity thought. Estrella continued writing and reading the story on the chalkboard. Each time she wrote a math problem into the story, Wonderwick immediately answered with enthusiasm.
At the story’s conclusion, Estrella put down her chalk.
“That concludes the mathematics portion of today’s session. Excellent work girls, especially you, Wonderwick.”
Wonder and Serenity both beamed at the praise. They were then each given a worksheet with instructions for a conjuration spell.
“Okay girls, now follow the directions on the worksheets. Feel free to ask questions if anything’s unclear.”
Wonderwick quickly read her worksheet, activated her magic and cast the spell. With a light green flash, a hardcover book appeared on her desk. Fortuna walked over and touched the book with her hoof.
“Very good, Wonderwick! You’ve just performed a successful conjuration. How are you doing, Serenity?”
“I was just reading the instructions a few times first, Ms. Fortuna.”
After reading the directions five times, Serenity closed her eyes and imagined a beautiful necklace made of silver with emeralds and a ruby. She concentrated hard on the mental image and channeled her magic to give it substance. A soft jangle prompted her to open her eyes. On her desk was the very necklace she imagined. The colors and luster was a bit off and the shape wasn’t quite right, but it was close.
“I did it!” she squealed.
“Excellent work, Serenity! Great job, girls. Let’s do two more conjurations and then we can work on color changing spells and texture changing spells.”
“Yes, ma’am!” both fillies exclaimed. Serenity and Wonderwick worked with diligence and enthusiasm, Estrella encouraging them all the way. In no time, it was time to go home and the fillies bade their teacher farewell.

	
		Chapter 9: Making a Good Mark (Part 2)



Serenity’s Tale- Chapter 9: Making a Good Mark (Part 2)

Wonderwick followed Serenity home and the two resumed their studies after greeting everypony. Every now and then, Equilibrium would check up on them and each time he would smile. Seeing them laughing, chatting and learning eagerly filled his heart with joy. A stray beam flew out the door and struck him in the face.
“AH!”
“Oops! Sorry Mr.—“Wonderwick covered her mouth, trying to hold back a giggle.
Serenity giggled and snickered behind her hoof.
“Is something the matter, girls?”
“Heehee. Father, your face is orange!”
Equilibrium stepped into the room and inspected his reflection. As soon as he saw himself, he let out a hearty laugh. Serenity and Wonder let loose their own laughter, rolling on the floor and kicking their legs. Equilibrium smirked, aimed his horn at the two fillies and unleashed two bursts of magic.
“It’s quite alright, Wonderwick. Now you and Serenity have some extra color too,” he said with a grin.
Wonderwick stared at Serenity, whom was now entirely black. Serenity stared back at her, as she had splotches of pale yellow on her coat and mane. Both fillies then turned their gazes toward Equilibrium, faces and horns aglow. The stallion galloped through the halls as Serenity and Wonderwick chased after him, firing color spells with jolly abandon.
During their colorful chase, Tranquility was struck by a beam and turned white. She growled in annoyance, then grinned as she returned the favor. Wishing Star was turned red with green stripes by her daughter; she too then joined the chase. The five of them ran around the mansion changing colors on and around themselves. They were completely engrossed in their merriment until a startled shriek froze them in their tracks.
“What in the world are you all doing? Stop this at once!” shouted Summer Rain.
“Um…I’m terribly sorry, Miss Rain. I’ll start cleaning up right—“
Summer silenced her with a raised hoof.
“I don’t believe this. The lot of you carrying on like this, making an enormous mess…”
Serenity, Tranquility and Wonderwick all hung their heads and flattened their ears.
“Dear, please. We were merely having harmless fun. This is easily reversible.”
“And you didn’t even get most of the house, did you? Honestly, look at this technique. Allow me to show you how to really spread some color.”
Everypony was too stunned to avoid the massive splash of color from Summer. As she dashed through the halls, laughter returned and followed her. The six ponies kept playing until the sun kissed the horizon.
“Sorry for contributing to the, um, mess,” said Wishing Star.
“Oh, don’t worry about it dear,” replied Summer. “It’s nothing a few days of clearing spells won’t fix. In fact, there’s a wall we can leave as it is. A little memento of this afternoon. Let’s just not make this a routine.”
Her eyes locked right onto the three foals. Tranquility chuckled sheepishly.
“Right. Of course, mother.”
The Rain family bade farewell to Wishing Star and Wonderwick as they walked home.
The following day, Serenity sat next to an empty desk when she arrived at school. Huh? Where’s Wonder? She’s usually here before me.
Foals filed into the classroom and eventually class began. However, there was still no sign of Wonderwick. Serenity half paid attention to the math lesson, repeatedly glancing at the door and the empty desk beside her.
Is she okay? Did she wake up late? Or…Or is she sick?
“Serenity? Are you paying attention?”
“M-ma’am? Uh, y-yes ma’am, Ms. Fortuna.”
“Then would you come up to the board to solve this equation?”
“Um…O-okay.” She rose from her seat, unaware of a light gray aura around her rear hoof. Serenity let out a startled yelp as she flopped face-first onto the floor.
“Nice landing, tiny,” said Runewelt.
“Very graceful,” said Winter Solstice with a mean smirk.
Red-faced, Serenity hurried to the board as foals snickered around the room. Her heart raced as she levitated the chalk and stared at the numbers on the board. To her flustered, distracted mind, the equation may as well have been Griffonese.
“Do you understand the equation?”
“Um…”
Serenity’s ears turned toward the door as it creaked open. Wonderwick shuffled into the room, coughing into her little pink hoof a few times.
“Sorry I’m late, Ms. Fortuna.”
“Feeling sick again? If you’re not well, you should stay home.”
“Yeah,” sneered Morning Glow. “Don’t spread your filth, mud horn.”
Estrella Fortuna glared at the orange filly. “Don’t use that kind of language in my class, Morning Glow. Are you sure you’re okay, Wonder?”
She nodded and smiled. “Yes, ma’am. I felt kind of bad this morning and mama had me stay home until I felt better.”
“Alright, if you’re sure you’re well. Take your seat.”
Once Wonderwick sat down, Serenity leaned over. “Are you sure you’re okay?”
“Yeah, I’m fine. It’s just the same old icky feeling. I’ll be all better later.”
If I was allowed to swear, I would swear that she’s shaking…I hope she truly is alright.
Contrary to her word, Wonderwick’s condition didn’t improve over the course of the day. She picked at her food at lunch, moved sluggishly at recess and barely stayed awake during the last stretch of class.
What’s wrong with Wonder? Serenity thought. She’s looked ready to faint all day.
“Is it okay if I go home to take a nap, Ms. Fortuna? I’ll try to make it to tutoring.”
“Don’t worry about it, Wonderwick. Go on home and rest.”
Wonderwick trudged to the door and bumped her head on the frame. “Owie.”
“Serenity, why don’t you walk her home, make sure she gets there safely?”
“Yes ma’am, Ms. Fortuna.” She and Wonder took their time traversing the streets, neither of them wanting the latter to exert herself too much.
As they walked, Serenity could feel a cold weight bearing down on her from all sides. It was as if somepony had dumped a thick blanket of snow on her and kept slowly piling on more. Gulping nervously, she glanced around—and for the first time, noticed ponies glaring at her. Their eyes were full of contempt as they watched her pass by before turning their heads away haughtily upon eye contact.
What’s wrong? What did I do? Memories of her first day of school played in her mind. Visions of her classmates’ rejecting faces filled her thoughts. A passing stallion cut across Wonderwick’s path and shoved her backwards right into Serenity’s face.
“Out of the way, filthy half-breed.”
Wonderwick’s ears flattened as she stifled a cough and hung her head. “S-sorry, sir.”
With a snort, he began to continue on his way when a light turquoise aura grabbed his tail.
“H-hey! Apologize to her!” Serenity demanded.
The stallion glanced back at his tail, then at the white filly magically holding it.
“I beg your pardon?”
Serenity flinched from his tone and flattened her ears. “Um, please? Sir.”
The older pony merely rolled his eyes and departed with a scoff. “Rude little brat.”
Serenity’s jaw dropped like a drawbridge. “I’m rude? I’m rude?! He’s the rude one!”
“I-it’s fine Serenity. Really.” Wonderwick’s chest heaved and she coughed harshly.
“No it’s not! He nearly knocked you over and called you filthy! For no reason, either!”
Wonderwick smiled gently as she stood up.
“Really, it’s okay. That sort of thing doesn’t bother me a bit. Can we get going?”
“R-right. Sorry.”
They walked the rest of the way in uncomfortable silence and arrived at Wonderwick’s home after what felt like forever.
“Thanks for walking me home, Serenity.” She yawned, rubbed her eyes and knocked on the door. “I’ll try to see you later. Can you save the notes for stuff I miss?”
“Yeah. I hope you feel better soon, Wonder.”
Serenity waited until Wonder Eye opened the door, said her farewells and then returned to the school.
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“Serenity. Serenity?”
Serenity jolted to attention with a start. “M-ma’am?”
“Are you having trouble with the material?”
“Oh! Uh, n-no ma’am, Ms. Fortuna. I was just thinking about something.”
“Worried about Wonderwick? She’s probably fighting off a cold. Wonderwick always gets a little sick every now and then. I’m sure she’ll be better in a few days.”
“Is that why ponies call her filthy? Because she gets sick a lot?”
Estrella grimaced and cleared her throat. “That’s…part of it. It’s hard to explain.”
“What about ‘half-breed’? Or ‘mud horn’? What do those mean?”
“Um, l-let’s focus on studying for now. Why don’t we put a pin in this discussion and pick it up after the exam?”
Serenity tilted her head. “Put a pin in it?”
“It means save the conversation for later.”
“Oh. Okay. Do you know any spells to make ponies feel better?”
“I’m afraid not. Sorry, Serenity.” Noticing her dejected expression, Estrella touched Serenity’s shoulder and smiled gently.
“But I can ask the other teachers if they do.”
“Thank you, Ms. Fortuna.”
Wonderwick returned just barely before the session ended, looking just as lethargic as when she left. Estrella gave her the day’s worksheets and let her go home. Over the course of the next week, Wonderwick grew sicker each day. Serenity checked on her each morning before heading to school and walked her home after tutoring—provided Wonderwick showed up. On the morning of the exam, Summer recommended that she head straight to school.
“It’s nice that you’ve been checking on your friend lately, but you should get to school sooner so you can prepare for your test.”
“But mother—“
“No buts, little filly. Tranquility, make sure she goes straight to Ether’s.”
“Yes, mother. We won’t go anywhere else.” Tranquility beamed and curtsied. “Come on, Serenity.”
Serenity sighed and trudged along. “Fine…” I’m going to see if Wonder’s okay, blast what they say. But how am I going to get away from Tranquility?
As they cantered through the streets of Nocturne, Serenity lagged several paces behind her sister. She glanced around and scanned the area for a path to separate from Tranquility.
“Hey, quit lollygagging back there! I want to have plenty of time to brush up on runes before my test.”
“Tranquilityyyy,” she whined.
“What is it?”
“I need to turn back.”
“What? Why?”
“I…I need to go to the loo.”
Tranquility facehoofed and groaned. “Why didn’t you go before we left, you daffy filly?”
“I didn’t have to go then! Please, sister!” Serenity whined pleadingly and did a frantic dance to emphasize her false plea.
“Ugh. Go ahead, but I’m waiting right here. And if you take too long, I’m carrying on without you!”
“Thank you, thank you, thank you!”
Serenity bolted back up the street and disappeared from her sister’s view. I can’t believe that really worked!
Serenity made her way to Wonderwick’s home and knocked on the door. For several moments, there was no answer. She raised her hoof to knock again, but the door opened before her hoof made contact. Wishing Star held the door open only a few inches and peered down at Serenity.
“Oh, hello Serenity.”
“Good morning, Ms. Star. How’s Wonderwick doing today?”
Wishing Star bit her lip and her eyes darted to the side. She then donned a smile, trying a bit too hard to look reassuring.
“She’s…pushing on. Wonderwick’s still under the weather, but I think she’s getting better.”
“Can I—may I see her?”
“Um…I don’t know, dear. She needs her rest.”
“I’ll be really quiet, I promise.”
“Well, you could catch her bug.”
“I haven’t gotten sick so far.”
“Shouldn’t you head on to school? There’s a big test today.”
“I don’t have to stay long. I just want to see if Wonder’s doing okay. Please, Ms. Star?”
Serenity’s eyes widened and sparkled. Her ears drooped, her lower lip quivered oh-so-slightly and she whimpered softly. Wishing Star tried to tear her gaze away, but her eyes were always pulled back to Serenity’s adorably sad face.
“Oh…alright. Just keep your distance, okay? I don’t want you both to be sick and miserable two days from now.”
Serenity entered the modest home and detected rough coughs coming from the back. The coughs kept coming and coming, growing harsher with each one. Serenity’s heart pounded in her chest as Wishing Star led her to the room.
“Wonder? How are you feeling?” asked Serenity.
She began approaching her friend’s bed, but Wishing Star blocked her path with a foreleg. Wonderwick coughed three times before facing Serenity. Her fur was coarse and matted with sweat. Her mane was an unruly mess and contained bits of dry crust in places. The most shocking sight was her eyes. Normally they were wide, bright and full of life and wonder. Now they were blank, red, puffy, dull and empty. They were the eyes of the dead.
Wonderwick laid there dazed and almost looked confused.
“It’s your pal Serenity,” said Wonder Eye. “She asked how you were feeling.”
A weak smile formed on Wonderwick’s face. “Oh h-hi Serenity,” she rasped.
“What’s wrong with your voice?”
“My—“A harsh cough erupted from her throat, followed by a dry wheeze.
“My throat hurts from coughing and throwing up so much.”
“How much have you thrown up?”
“Probably—“she coughed. “Probably enough to fill a tub.”
“Ewww. I hope you didn’t try bathing in it.”
“It was either that or eat it again for dinner.”
Both fillies made silly grimaces and then shared a laugh. This resulted in another coughing fit.
Her coughs sound positively awful! And she looks so…so miserable.
Wishing Star rushed over and grasped her small hoof.
“Wonderwick? Breathe, sweetie. Try to take a big, deep breath and hold it for a moment. Mama’s here, Wonderwick.”
The pink filly did as her mother told and the coughs slowly subsided. Wonder Eye walked to the bed and gently ruffled Wonderwick’s mane.
“How about we try getting some food in you, Wicky?”
He smiled and Wonderwick smiled back.
“Food sounds great, papa. I’m really hungry.”
Wonderwick crawled out of bed and her father supported her with a foreleg on the way to the kitchen. After helping her into a seat, Wonder Eye poured Wonderwick a bowl of soup. Wishing Star levitated the bowl over and gently blew on the soup.
It looks like Wonder’s doing okay. I suppose I can go on to school now.
Serenity bade the family farewell and wished her friend well.
“Thanks, Serenity. Go ace the exam for the both of us.”
“I’ll do my best, Wonder.”
Wonderwick took a long sip of soup as Serenity approached the front door. As the soup hit her stomach, a warm ache blossomed in her belly and made her pause.
“Sweetie?” said Wishing Star. “Are you okay? Do you need to save it for later?”
Wonderwick shook her head and forced a smile. “I’m okay, mama. Thank you for the soup.”
She gulped down more soup and the pain and heat grew until her stomach was roiling.
Wonderwick’s shaking hooves dropped the bowl as she lurched forward and vomited violently. Serenity stopped within the doorway, her ear twitching.
What was that? “Won—“
“Wonderwick!” screamed Wishing Star and Wonder Eye.
Serenity bolted back to the kitchen. Her eyes widened and her heartbeat shot up as she watched Wonderwick retch and cough bloody vomit.
“W…what’s wrong with her? I-is that blood? Is Wonder hurt?”
“I don’t know!” cried Wonder Eye. “She’s never been this sick! It’s never been this bad before..!”
Wishing Star tried talking to Wonderwick, but the filly was coughing and gagging too much to reply. Fear gripped Serenity’s heart and wiped her mind blank.
“Serenity? Serenity! Serenity!”
“Y-yes ma’am?”
“I need you to get help. A doctor, a wizard—anypony! Please hurry!”
“O-okay!”
She galloped through the streets and wracked her brain.
Where’s the doctor’s place? Blast, I don’t remember! Wait! Ms. Fortuna said she’d find somepony to help Wonder!
With renewed determination, she bolted forth faster than before.
The doors to Ether’s School burst open as Serenity barreled through, her horn alight with magic.
“No running in the halls!” shouted a teacher.
“Sorry!”
Winter Gaze walked down the halls, checking each classroom to see if students were testing diligently. When she reached Estrella’s class, the door flew open and smacked her in the face with a loud thwack.
“Sorry headmistress!” Serenity zipped into the room and screeched to a stop.
All eyes were on her as she huffed and wheezed.
“Serenity, you’re surprisingly late. Have a seat and I’ll give you your written test.”
“No…time,” she gasped. “Need…Wonder…heal…your help!”
Estrella raised an eyebrow and cocked her head.
“What? Take a moment and catch your breath. What’s wrong?”
Serenity gulped down air and took a deep breath.
“Wonderwick’s really sick and she needs help now!”
“Serenity, I’m afraid I can’t see to her right now. Maybe in an hour or two, I can—“
“Wonder might not have that long! You said you’d find somepony to help!”
Before Estrella could respond, Winter Gaze stormed in looking livid.
“You better have a bloody good reason for showing up late, disrupting class and slamming a door in my face, little lady!”
Serenity explained the situation as quickly and coherently as she could.
“We need to go now, headmis—“
“I do not need to go anywhere, young lady. You need to get to your seat this instant.”
“But—“
“This! Instant! Get moving before I have you take your test within detention!”
Serenity hung her head and flattened her ears, making herself small.
“Yes ma’am,” she said meekly.
“Could you perhaps fetch the school doctor to check on Wonderwick, headmistress? She did say she was awfully sick.”
Winter Gaze gave her an apathetic glare. “I do not bother myself with every runny nose and stomach ache that afflicts certain pupils, Ms. Estrella. I suggest you follow suit.”
“But it sounds serious.”
“What it does not sound like is my problem.”
Serenity glared daggers at Winter Gaze, her belly hot with indignation.
She’s an adult! She’s supposed to help foals in need! But—but she doesn’t even care! “A pox on you, you icy crow,” she growled under her breath.
“What was th—“
Before Winter Gaze could finish, Serenity darted around her and out of the classroom. She galloped down the hall, screaming at the top of her lungs.
“A pox on Icy Eyes! She doesn’t care about sick and dying fillies!”
Serenity plowed through the front doors with her magic and raced toward the gate. Winter Gaze stormed onto the steps of the school.
“Get back here, you brat! Don’t you go through those gates or I swear you’ll regret it!”
Serenity stopped and turned around. With a defiant gaze, she slowly raised her hoof, opened her mouth and flicked her hoof against her teeth toward Winter Gaze. As the headmistress stood there aghast, Serenity took off back to Wonderwick’s house.
Serenity knocked on the door as rapidly as her tired leg would allow. Wonder Eye swung the door open, but looked disappointed when he saw Serenity by herself.
“Well? Where’s the help?”
After catching her breath, Serenity replied “I…I don’t know if anypony’s coming, sir.”
Wonder Eye kicked the doorframe and swore loudly. Serenity flinched and flattened her ears.
“Sorry. I just—Faust, I don’t know what to do.”
“Um…I-I can help, Mr. Wonder Eye.”
The amber-colored stallion looked at her with desperate, hopeless eyes—eyes looking for a miracle.
“How? How can you help our little Wicky? What can you do?”
Initially, she was at a loss. I…I don’t know how to help. I don’t know how to make her better.
Despair welled up in Serenity’s belly and crept up her throat.
It’s not fair. Wonderwick doesn’t deserve this. If nopony else will help them, then I will. There’s no such thing as trying.
“My best. What do you need me to do?”
Wonder Eye almost blew off her offer and sent her away, but he could see the sincerity in her eyes clear as crystal. In Serenity’s eyes, he swore he could see the miracle he wished for: Wonderwick healthy and happy once more.
Blinking the vision clear from his eyes, he sighed.
“Tartarus with it. Why not give it a shot? Try to keep her comfortable. Bring her whatever she asks for. I think that’s the best we can do for now.”
Serenity and Wonder Eye entered the house and found Wishing Star standing next to Wonderwick’s bed. She stroked her daughter’s face soothingly as she laid asleep. Every ragged breath she took pricked the three ponies’ hearts.
“She’s burning up,” said Wishing Star. “Wet rags aren’t helping much. Her throat’s so raw, she can hardly talk. All the coughing and throwing up, I guess.”
She plopped onto her rump, let out a shuddering breath and buried her face in her hooves.
“I’m terrified, Wonder.”
He wrapped her in a comforting hug.
“Me too, Star. Let’s just keep loving her and wishing for a miracle. Wishing gave her to us. It ought to keep her with us too, right?”
Wishing Star nodded, holding her husband close as they watched over Wonderwick. Serenity sat down on the opposite side of the bed, silently praying to the Alicorns for Wonderwick’s health.
A few coughs stirred Serenity from her sleep. “W-Wonderwick?”
“Serenity?” she rasped. “How come you’re still here? You should be at school.”
“Well, so should you. Do you want anything? Maybe some soup?”
Wonderwick grimaced and shook her head as she clutched her belly.
“Uh-uh. I don’t wanna throw up again. Can I get some water?”
“Of course, sweetie,” said Wishing Star.
“I’ll go get it,” said Serenity.
“The pump’s out back,” stated Wonder Eye.
Serenity leapt up with a spring in her step. She trotted to the kitchen and picked up a bowl with her magic. However, her pace slowed as she reached the pump. Her breaths came out as shuddering sobs. Tears obscured her vision as she worked the pump.
Oh Wonder..! I don’t want you to die! I don’t want to lose my best friend!
Her horn, her tears and the water glowed faintly as she filled the bowl.
With utmost care, Serenity levitated the bowl of water as she returned to Wonderwick’s room.
“Thank you,” said Wishing Star. She stepped out of the bowl’s path.
“You’re welcome. Here you go, Wonderwick.”
“Thanks, Serenity.”
With some difficulty, Wonderwick grasped the bowl with her hooves and magic. Serenity closed her eyes as she bowed her head. Please…Let her get better.
As Wonderwick took a sip, Serenity’s horn and the water glowed brightly.
Cool, soothing water flowed down Wonderwick’s throat. A pleasant, relaxing sensation spread through her body as she drank.
This water tastes really good! Did they put something in it?
Within seconds, she gulped down the rest of the water.
“Ahhh. Thanks a bunch.”
Wishing Star, Wonder Eye and Serenity’s ears perked up at the clarity of her voice.
“Did that help any?”
Wonderwick nodded energetically. “Uh-huh. Can I have some soup?”
Wishing Star held her hoof—and to her surprise, Wonderwick was cool to the touch.
“Are you sure? Do you think you can keep it down?”
Wonderwick stretched and then hopped out of bed. Her stomach roared as if to say “feed me!”
“Um, maybe? I’m pretty hungry.”
“I’ll fix you half a bow to start you off,” said Wonder Eye. “Okay, Wicky?”
Wonderwick finished her fifth bowl of soup and burped.
“Excuse me. Hey Serenity, do you think we can make it in time to still take the test?”
“Take the test? Are you sure you’re well enough to come to school?”
“Yep, yep, yep! I feel kind of sleepy, but I feel great! What was in that water? Can I have some more?
Wonder Eye and Wishing Star glanced at each other. What was in the water, indeed! Her health had been nosediving for a week. Just minutes ago, their daughter was practically on death’s door. Unable to eat or speak, totally lethargic and utterly miserable. Yet here she was now—right as rain, eating like a horse and more vibrant than ever. They’d never seen her quite so full of life. They were looking at their miracle.
Serenity couldn’t help but beam as Wonderwick galloped alongside her. The day seemed so much brighter now that her friend was finally healthy again. Wonderwick excitedly recited as much material as she could recall as they bee lined for school at full speed. Serenity could only manage yes” and “that’s right” between breaths and rapid-fire queries. In no time, they were on the steps of the school. Both fillies sat down to catch their breath. Wonderwick wrapped Serenity in a tight hug.
“Thanks for everything, Serenity. I’m really, really, really glad we’re friends.”
“Me too, Wonder.”
She returned the embrace and felt something welling up inside her. Tears, for sure—though they weren’t sad tears, but happy ones. This something radiated from her chest and her flanks. It grew bigger and stronger until she felt it permeate her whole body—her whole being. It was as if the world made a bit more sense somehow. She felt like she had the answer to a question she never knew to ask. Like a puzzle piece she had no idea was missing suddenly snapped into place.
If Wonderwick gets sick again, I want to help her get better. Her friend’s health and happiness were all that mattered in that moment.
Until reality bucked her in the face. Waiting for her mere feet beyond the doors were her parents, Estrella Fortuna, Winter Gaze—and surprisingly, Ether herself. Summer Rain looked downright cross. Winter Gaze was obviously livid, boring into Serenity with a glare so cold she could freeze solid on the spot. Estrella looked more concerned than anything. Equilibrium and Ether’s faces were harder to read; they wanted to hear the full story before picking an expression.
Oh bother. Ms. Winter fetched mother and father.
Serenity’s ears flattened against her head and she felt tiny under the adults’ gazes.
“Move along,” said Winter Gaze. “We needn’t an audience while we deal with this…reprobate.”
Her icy stare never left Serenity. Wonderwick glanced between her friend and the headmistress, visibly worried. She tried to find words to protest, but all she could manage was a tiny, choked squeak.
“Go on to the classroom, Wonderwick,” said Estrella. “We need to talk to Serenity.”
“Y…yes ma’am.”
Wonderwick reluctantly departed and they filed up the hall to Winter Gaze’s office. Serenity shambled in like one crossing through the gates of Tartarus.
“What were you thinking? What were you thinking,” cried Summer.
“I-I—“
“Disobeying me? Skipping school? Cursing your headmistress?”
Serenity’s cheeks burned and her heart sunk as she recalled her choice words.
“Don’t forget the gesture,” added Winter Gaze. Her eyes glistened with vengeful glee and the faintest hint of a smirk played upon her lips.
“Oh! Biting your hoof at somepony! Where did you even learn such a repulsive gesture? Was it the halfling filly? Gets it from her father, I bet. He’s a nice enough earthborne, but his speech can be so crass at—“
Summer’s mouth was then clamped shut by magic.
“Thank you so much for your concern, Ms. Rain,” said Ether.
Equilibrium gave the sage a quick, apologetic glance and mouthed “thank you.”
“As much as I love a good old tongue lashing, I’d like to have the rest of the facts.
The tried at least deserve to say their piece, hm?”
She glared down at Serenity, whom looked terrified as she shook like a leaf.
“You’re in quite a spot of trouble, Serenity. Depending—“
Her eyes hung on Serenity’s flank as she paused for a moment. That’s new. Wait, not now, Ether old girl!
“Ahem. Depending on what you tell us, you could be in more trouble or less trouble.”
Winter Gaze started to protest, but an assertive snort from Ether shut her right up. Estrella gently touched Serenity’s shoulder.
“Just explain what’s going on and be honest,” she said.
So Serenity did. She stated just what she did since leaving the house that morning. Though her voice trembled, she spared no detail of her recounting of events. Her heart threatened to burst from her chest and her eyes kept spilling tears. Every breath held th risk of turning into a sob.
They hate me now, don’t they? I tried to be good, but I wound up being bad! And now they hate me!
“I’m—I’m sorry!” Serenity bawled, unable to handle the stress any longer.
“I didn’t mean to be bad! I just w-wanted to help my friend!”
She keened uncontrollably, her voice rising and falling multiple octaves. Equilibrium and Summer wrapped her in a caring embrace. Estrella and Ether whispered sympathetic and comforting words. Winter Gaze simply covered her ears and glowered irritably.
Eventually, Serenity’s wails died down to sniffles and whimpers.
“Finally, she ceased that obnoxious, unruly display. Now that she’s confessed her guilt, we can mete out her punishment. I say she should be suspended for a day or two—and go to a novice-level class upon her return.”
“Suspension seems like a bit much in this context,” Estrella replied. “Don’t you think that’s a bit much?”
“Are you suggesting she not suffer any consequences?”
“No ma’am, headmistress. But—“
“But nothing. I am your superior, therefore your objections are null and void if I think otherwise.”
She turned to Serenity’s parents. “Don’t you agree that my punishment is just and warranted?”
“I…suppose she must be punished in some manner,” mumbled Summer.
Equilibrium replied “I trust you all to make proper judgements. This is your matter to handle and I believe it will be handled appropriately.”
Serenity trembled as she silently awaited her fate. T-this is it. I’m going to get dropped down a level and…and I won’t be able to see Wonder as much.
Just as Winter Gaze opened her mouth to deliver her final word, Ether raised her hoof.
“Oh come on! What is it now?!”
“Mmm…I think you are right, Winter. Serenity does need to be punished. That’s indisputable.”
“Then why did you stop me you—ahem. You…wise, knowledgeable elder.”
“Because I think Ms. Fortuna also has a point. Lord Equilibrium, Lady Summer, you both would say that this incident is outside of the norm of your daughter’s behavior, yes?”
Equilibrium nodded. “That is correct. She never has outbursts such as the one Estrella and the headmistress mentioned.”
“She’s always such a good little filly. Always. I honestly don’t know what got into her.”
Ether stood up and paced back and forth in the office.
“This is her first instance of acting out. I think we can be a tad forgiving in this case. After all, she went through all this bother for the sake of a friend in need.”
Serenity’s ears perked up at this and she glanced up at Ether. They’re going to forgive me? I won’t have to go down a level?
Winter Gaze tried her hardest not to visibly scowl. “Then what, pray tell, do you propose, Master Ether?”
Ether chuckled and her ears flopped forward as she sat next to Serenity.
“Why, detention of course,” she said with a smile.
Serenity’s smile immediately dropped as her stomach flopped over. D-detention?! But that’s where bad foals go! I-I’m not a bad foal!
“Every day for two weeks, she can stay after school with Mr. Crucible,” Ether said.
Winter Gaze’s face brightened up and Estrella winced a bit. Equilibrium touched his chin thoughtfully and Summer appeared conflicted.
“But…Crucible deals with problem children, correct?” asked Summer Rain. “Our Serenity isn’t like that sort.”
“That may be true, but he is still a teacher. She could learn a lesson or two spending time with him,” said Equilibrium.
Winter Gaze nodded, smiling with content. “He’s right you know. Crucible seldom fails to produce satisfactory results when it comes to correction. Only lost causes and utter degenerates walk away from his firm hoof unchanged.”
Serenity cocked her head to the side and flicked an ear. Firm hoof? What do his hooves have to do with anything?
“So we are all in agreement?” said Ether. “Two weeks’ detention with Crucible for behavioral correction. She stays in Estrella Fortuna’s class—“
“Provided she passes the semester,” interjected Winter Gaze.
“Yes, what she said. And then onward and upward from there. Dandy?”
Estrella, Summer Rain and Equilibrium each agreed and Ether clapped her hooves.
“Good! Now let’s let this filly take her test. I do believe her friend is waiting for her.”
Wonderwick yelped and ducked away from the doorway, prompting a facehoof from Winter Gaze and a chuckle from Equilibrium and Estrella.
After the rest of her class finished their test, Estrella Fortuna took Serenity and Wonderwick to another classroom and administered the test to them. The two fillies worked diligently, their faces contorted in deep concentration. After grueling through the written portion, the magic portion was as brief as a breeze in comparison. Wonderwick tapped her front hooves nervously as Estrella graded their tests.
“Well, girls…” said Estrella.
Serenity gulped hard and grasped Wonderwick’s hoof. Wonderwick squeezed her hoof in response, shaking in anticipation.
Estrella smiled warmly. “You both passed with flying colors. Or should I say ‘flying stars’?” She held up their respective scrolls, each adorned with a drawing of a shooting star.
Wonderwick bolted forward and snatched up her scroll. Her eyes were as wide as the moon as she held the parchment with shaky hooves.
“A…a shooting star? I-I’ve never gotten a shooting star on anything before..!”
Serenity looked between her scroll, her teacher and her friend. “Does…does this mean we did well?”
“It means you did more than well. You did fantastic. Not a perfect score, mind you, but not too far off.”
Estrella gave both of them a hug, much to their surprise and delight. “I’m so proud of both of you. Your two weeks of hard work paid off. Oh, and Serenity?”
“Yes ma’am?”
“Congratulations on both of your fantastic marks.” Estrella gave her a proud and knowing smile.
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