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		Description

Twilight and friends are going to a new college, ran by Martha White.  Her all girls school has a strict education system:
*No Sports
*School uniforms only
*No pets {sorry Spike}
*No dating
*NO CREATIVITY ALLOWED
What happens to everyone who breaks the rules?  And what will happen to our heroes?
Other for Lyra, BonBon, Maud Pie, Nurse Redheart, Vinyl Scratch, Octavia, Berry Punch, Minuette, Derpy, and Carrot Top.
Sex tag for some dirty talk.
Vinyl is mute in this story.
Based on a dream I had, I’m not sorry
11/08/2018 | 100 views (145 total)
06/27/2018 | 200 views (430 total)
04/03/2019 | 250 views (567 total)
	
		Table of Contents

		
					1. The Perfect Tune

					2. The Poor Souls

					3. Wicked and Free

					4ish. Love and Sorrow

		

	
		1. The Perfect Tune



Vinyl Scratch woke up to the smell of pancakes, hot on the stove.  The sweet, fluffy, and heavenly smell slowly brought her to the kitchen, where her girlfriend, Octavia, was.  Vinyl sat down on a chair, as Octavia gave her a kiss, on the check, and said, “Good morning, sleepyhead.”   Vinyl finally got a minute to look around her surroundings, and realized that she was in a college dorm.  
Everyone had graduated from Canterlot High, and was sent to an all girls school, known as Springfoal.  The college was very strict about certain things including, but not limited to: pets, uniforms, schedules, and lesbianism.  These rules were established by Martha Hill.  She believed that everyone was to grow up, and become a powerful influence on others.  And it worked, with the help of strict discipline.  No one wants to know what happened when someone broke the rules.  Vinyl and Octavia must hide their relationship a secret while here.  Who knows what would happen if someone caught them.
A dark aura filled the room, which was almost pitch black, with a few candles, to lighten the way.  A man came inside the room, fear filled his bones, to the point they rattled in panic. “Come, take a seat.”  A woman said, in a rather grim tone.
“you wanted to speak with me, ma’am?”  The man asked, calmly.
“Yes, I did.”  The woman out a clipboard, and began reading, “Two students, miss Vinyl Scratch, and miss Octavia Melody.  These two are in your history class, am I right?”
“Yes ma’am.  And my music class.  Why does that concern you?”
A disapproved frown appeared on the women’s face when she herd music.  “The camera in their bedroom dorm, displayed a violation in the school’s code.”
All the school dorms had cameras to prevent anyone from breaking the rules.  She pulled up a video of the two doing something that can only be described a making love.  The eyes of the two lovers sparkled, as every second flied past.  Halfway through the tape however, she stopped the tape.
“This is outrageous.  The school code clearly states, ‘making love with other classmates is forbidden.’  I want you, to deliver them both to my office, immediately!”
“I think that’s a little too much, don’t you think?”
“Mister Lawrence, you have no rights to explain what is fair or unfair.  I want them both in my office, NOW!!!”
“Yes ma’am...”
“Oh, and Mr. Lawrence.”
“Yes?”
“I recommend canceling your music class if I were you.  Unless you don’t want to see your girlfriend again”
The man’s fists clutched the moment his beloved was heard.  The man simply walked away, without saying anything.

After the two got done with breakfast, they walked together to there teacher, Mr. Lawrence.  The man was around 25, the only male teacher, and taught History (which bored Vinyl), music, and art.  He was new to the school, as he was just hired.  He was good to the staff, and even better to the students.  He always worn a purple bow tie, a dark blue leather jacket, and pure black pants.  As the two approached the classroom (for history), he greeted them, with a simple, “Good morning.”  Just as they were about to sit down, he told them that the principle would like to see them.  A sense of panic came over Vinyl and Octavia.  They knew their love will be discovered, but not this early.  The Two walked down to the principle’s office, which was all the way down the hall. 
The two entered the principle’s office, which was a poorly set room.  All there was a desk and chair, and two iron chairs set next to it.  The principle was named Martha White.  She’s a 40 year old woman, with brown hair, green eyes, and a nasty personality.  “Come in, take a seat.”  She said, in the most sweetest voice in the school.  The two girls took a seat.  “Did you know why I called you here?”
“No ma’am.”  Octavia said in a silence.
“Because you broke the rules...” Ms. White than pushed a button, which caused the two iron chairs to bind the two girls in place.  A mechanical machine then slowly plopped on to the two’s heads.  Ms. White chuckled and said, “...and you two must be punished.”
Vinyl start trying to break out, but it was no use.  “No, no please don’t!”  Octavia pleaded for her life.  Tears dropped down from her face.  It will soon be her last, as Ms. White pushed another button, which admitted an electrical shock.  Vinyl and Octavia’s minds are soon going to be fried, and the two will be mindless.  Their creativity will be burned away from their minds, and the two can’t do anything about it, only scream.  And even that wouldn’t work, because everyone was in class, and no one could hear them.
The bar wasn’t full of many people, only a light blue athletic man, and the bartender, who was in a brown leather jacket.  “Hey Pete, can I get another drink?”  The cyan man asked, in a rather Scottish like accent.
“Sure.” Pete said, as he poured the man another glass of beer.  His voice was harsh and stressed, yet he shown care to everyone.  Later, the man’s beer was served.
As the man was drinking his beer, he found another man in the table in front of him.  “Benny?  Hey, how are things?”
“Eh, things could be better.”
“Wait, is that, a basket of muffins?”
“Yup, it’s for Her.”
“Those look tasty.  Lemon Poppy Seed, if I’m right?”
“Yeah.  You know me better than anyone 4T”
The two shared a laugh, then it fell into silence.
“Are you going to see her?”
“Yeah.”
“Finally agreed to have you see her again?”
“Yeah.  I’m more worried on what they plan on asking her.”
“Don’t worry about it, look I have to go, so I’ll see ya.”
“Yeah, see ya”
Just like that, 4T left the bar.
“You know, you don’t have to do this,” Pete said, “There’s always someone else who can take the role for...”
“They’ll get better results with me.”
“If you say so.”
Benny let out a sigh, “can I at least get a drink?”
“Sure.  anything for a business partner.  It’s on the house.”
“Thanks.”


			Author's Notes: 
This took a while.  Thanks for reading guys.  Questions for you guys to try to answer:
Who's 4T?
Who does Benny work for?
Who's "Her"?
What is Benny ordering to drink (Fizzy/Carbonated drinks are not his favorite, at all)?
Next may probably be a backstory or someone else as a victim.


	
		2. The Poor Souls


			Author's Notes: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=REk9Ia6eYXk
play this once the first story cut happens, and if there is still time in the second cut.
https://youtu.be/yKdjSUEHaJ0
Play this once the second story cut happens.  These is probably the only tragic songs I could think of to fit the time.  Enjoy though.
Note:  Carrot Top is suppose to be harsh in this story, Derpy is pregnant, and, yes, Ms. Richardson is based on Jane the Killer.



A record player was playing in the background.  Smooth Jazz.  It filled the room perfectly.  The room was a light gray and had muffin posters all over.  There were two beds (like most of the dorms), that had just been perfectly made.  One had orange coverings, green sheets, and matching orange pillows.  The other was all grey, and the only decorations was pillow shaped like a muffin.  On the grey bed was a girl with a similar skin color (only a bit lighter then the covers), pure yellow hair, and a set of eyes that matches her hair.  She was holding her muffin-shaped pillow, crying tears of sorrow.  She was pregnant, and is expected to be due in about three weeks.  It was also in between the first 6 weeks in school.
“Derpy?  Are you still crying over the baby again?”  A woman’s voice was herd in the distance, she was in the middle of doing her hair, which was a pure orange color.  She also had yellow skin, and green eyes, that shine like emeralds.
“No... I wasn’t Carrot.” Derpy said in a rather sorrow tone
Carrot sighed, “Is it because Vinyl and Octavia couldn’t make it to our afternoon meet up yesterday?”
“No...”
“Is it because you fear nobody will look after your baby during school?”
Derpy then started to cry again, informing Carrot Top she guessed right.
“Don’t cry, it’s okay.” Carrot said, trying her best to comfort her friend.  “I’m sure Time Turner would come and get the baby, so you can continue with school.  It’s not really that big of a deal.  I’m sure they’ll understand.”
Derpy stopped crying, “I hope so.”  She then touched her womb, and prayed nothing bad will happen.
(December 24th 2017)
The tree lit up with lights as Benny sat down on his navy blue couch.  In his left hand, was a glass bottle of peach tea, and in his right, was a picture of him and a girl.  The girl had brown hair, pale skin, olive green eyes, and cat ears (in place of the human ears).  She was in a pink dress at the time the photo was taken.  Benny had a purple t-shirt, black shorts, and a pair of sunglasses.  A canyon was in the background.  Seeing the photo made him cry, as it was a memory of the time he had spent with her.  He stared at the photo for 30 minutes, before placing it on the table.  Afterwards, he threw the bottle on the ground, leaving shards of glass on the floor, and tea flowing on the floor. He cried, at top of his lungs, “Why!?!  WHY DID YOU TAKE HER FROM ME”  A group of men restrained Benny, in hopes he would calm down.  However, he managed to have broken free, by turning into a monster of ink, and flames.  He had set the men on fire, before jumping out the window. Into the cold, snowy night he went.

For the whole morning, everything was perfect.  Derpy was finally able to relax.  However, that will soon change unexpectedly.  It was 11:47 AM, Derpy and Carrot was in Ms. Richardson’s class, Biology.  She going over the process of evolution.  “And that is why some animals are similar to others.”  Ms. Richardson said, in a rather come yet a little bit of aggression.  She has skin as white as snow.  Her hair was darker than shadows, a pure black.  She also had Olive green eyes.  “Any questions?  No?  Okay than moving on.”  The remainder of the class was alright, until...
“Um Miss Richardson?” Derpy wasn’t holding it together.  She felt something was about to burst.  However before she called her.
“Yes, Derpy?”
“I think my water just broke...”
This was bad.  The baby was coming.  And if Mrs. White found out, she would’ve killed the poor thing.  So saving the baby from Mrs. White was a must.  She can’t know Derpy’s having a baby.  It’s for Derpy’s own sake, and the baby’s.
(December 25th 2017)
It’s Christmas day.  And everyone had something to do.  Well, most people.  “Pete, I’ll take another bottle.”
“But you already had five bottles.  I think you should...”
Pete was cut of by a bottle being smashed on the floor, “I said another!” Benny yelled in an aggressive tone.
“Alright, yesh.” Pete then slide a bottle over to him. “Great, now I’m out of tea.” Pete sighed in grief, not being prepared.  “I’ll be right back.”
Pete left out the door, leaving Benny alone.
“I see someone’s having a miserable day.”  A man called in a calm collected tone.
“You have no idea.”
“Mind if I sit with you?” The man asked.
“Sure...” Benny said uneasy about the whole thing.  The man then sat down, with a bottle of beer in his hand.  He than took a drank.
“That’s some good stuff.”  He paused and looked at Benny.  “My name’s Opium, Opium Mass, but you can call me ‘4T’.”  The man said, in a rather friendly tone.
“Benny, nice to meet you.”  Benny said, as the two shook hands.  It was the start of a new friendship.  One that may last the whole year.

Derpy was in pain.  The class was evacuated, until the baby’s been born.  The only to in the room was Ms. Richardson, and Carrot Top.  “Alright Derpy, breathe.”  Ms. Richardson said, in a rather panicked tone.  “Carrot, I need you to get Mr. Lawrence.”
“Why!?!” Carrot yelled in a rather furious tone.  “He’s a history teacher!  He doesn’t...”
“JUST HURRY UP AND GET HIM!!!”  Derpy yelled at her friend.  It was mostly rare for Derpy to yell at someone.  The fact that she did, made it very serious.
“Okay. I’ll be back soon.”  Carrot then got up and ran out the door heading to Mr. Lawrence’s classroom.  The only problem was getting pass all the teachers.  She could get in trouble for running in the halls, or worse.  Detention.  She had to be as sneaky as possible.  And that was going to be hard.

“Alright class, which front of the war were the trenches in?”  Mr. Lawrence was in the middle of teaching class.  The subject at hand was World War 1.  Everyone was bored, as the whole class was just about the pure chaos, that other countries has inflicted on themselves.  A hand was raised in the air.
“Yes.  Maud?”  Mr. Lawrence called on Maud Pie, a sister of Pinkie Pie.
“The Western Front.”  She answered in a rather emotionless tone.
“That is Correct-o Maud-o!  I will never be using that.”  Benny said, which caused the whole class to laugh (except Maud).  “The Western Front was where most of the war happened.  In the trenches were...”
A sudden knock on the door interrupted him.  He went to answer the door, only to find Carrot Top, panting on the ground.  “Carrot?”  He asked confused.  “What are you doing here?  You don’t see me until next period.”
“It’s Derpy,” Carrot cried in fear.  “She needs you.”
A pause was shared by the two.  “Alright class,” Mr. Lawrence said.  “I’m going to be gone for a bit.  Just read over your textbooks until I get back.”  Everyone groaned at the thought.  Apparently, textbook work is very boring to them.
“I’ll get nurse Redheart,” The teacher said in a more serious tone than normal.  “I need you to try to make sure that Mrs. White doesn’t find out.”
“Find out about what?”  A harsh feminine tone was heard behind Carrot.  After looking up, she found the women she dreaded to avoid.  “Skipping class, are we Ms. Top?”

It has been at least two hours timed, as a healthy baby girl was born.  She had teal blue skin, pure yellow hair like her mother, and golden eyes.  Derpy couldn’t have been happier.  Mr. Lawrence appeared in front of the doorway, with scratch marks on his body, a black eye, and blood on his forehead.  He was also in tears.  Derpy was confused at first, but Ms. Richardson realized what happened.  “I tried to save her...” Mr. Lawrence was in grief.  He tried to save Carrot, but he couldn’t.  White easily took advantage of him in combat, and beat him in front of his own class.  The students were behind him, half teary eyed, and half wanting vengeance.  “What will you name the baby?” He asked.
Derpy looked at her little girl, “How about, Dinky.”
(present night)
Benny walked into the bar.  Scratch marks covered his body, he had black eye, and blood was dripping his forehead.
"You get into a fight?" Pete asked, not being surprised at all by Benny's marks.  After all, it wasn't the first time he was covered in his own blood.
"Yup." Benny said.  "I'll take the usual"
"Coming right up."  Pete then left the bar, to get Benny his drinks.
4T was also in the bar, drinking some beer.  He spat it out when he saw Benny.  "Jesus Christ, what happened to you?"
"I just got into a fight.  Again."
"No kidding, you're losing blood by the minute.  What happened to you?"
"I got into a fight with Mrs. White."
4T was drinking his beer when Benny was telling him what happened.  He spat his beer out when he heard Mrs. White. "What were you thinking!?! You're crazy!!!"
"I was trying to protect Carrot Top"
Pete returned with a 12 pack of Peach Tea in his arms.
"Thanks Pete."
"You couldn't save her, could you?"
"No.  Carrot was taken away.  I couldn't even tell Derpy."
"Heard she had a baby."
"Yup.  A beautiful healthy girl."
"Ha, now that's nice."
"Yes it is." Benny said as he opened a bottle. "Yes it is..."


	
		3. Wicked and Free



	A wish held in her heart
On this eve
Sleigh bells ring in the air
She believes

On this Christmas night, so dark and cold, a creature sat on a bench.  The thing was covered in snow, and breaths of air escaped its mouth, making part of the snow melt.  The creature looked around, and found a window open.  A voice escaped the window, “HEY! YOU OKAY DOWN THERE!?!”  No response.  The girl left, leaving the window wide open, giving the creature just enough time to jump in.  The church bells rang, making the foot steps almost silent.
	Underneath the Christmas tree
All of her wildest dreams
Tear apart her wishful heart
To believe in something

It almost Christmas night, and Pinkie was very excited to celebrate it this year with her sister, Maud. She already had her decorations set for this year: A tree was decorated, stockings ready to be stuffed, the whole shebang. But Pinkie was missing something, but she couldn’t put her finger on it. She than figured it out in about 12 seconds, a star on top of the tree. She was about to get ready to leave, when she saw a figure in the middle of the cold, snowy night. The figure was hard to identify, all that was visible was a set of glowing orange eyes. Pinkie opened her dorm window and yelled, “HEY! YOU OKAY DOWN THERE!?!” No response. All that came was gust of wind, sending a shiver down Pinkie’s spine. After that, the figure disappeared. Pinkie then closed the window, when a voice was heard behind her ear. “You wanted to know if we were okay?”
	Splendid, wicked and wise
Magical
Dance with her on this night
Like a dream come true

Ms. Richardson danced in the ballroom outside the school.  Her heart hollow and empty like the room.  Tears that pored down her checks, she realized that she was alone this Christmas.  She continued dancing when the sound of chains sliding on the ground startled her, making her stop.  She panicked, well aware, that this empty room, was also the home of a monster.
	Underneath the Christmas tree
All of her wildest dreams
Tear apart her wishful heart
To believe in something

Maud was going shopping for her sister, Pinkie Pie.  She wasn’t at the store or anything, because students are not allowed to leave.  She was looking on Ebay to get the gift that pinkie always wanted.  A scrapbook.  One that could hold the pictures of her adventures in Springfoal, with her favorite sister in the whole world.  After ordering the scrapbook, Maud herd a knock on the door.  She closed her laptop, got up, and went to see who it is.  “Maud!?! You there!?!  Help me!!!”  The sounds of screaming was heard in through the door, followed by several more knocks.  The voice was familiar, and scared.  Maud opened the door, to find Pinkie Pie, in tears.
	All she ever wanted was deep in her heart
Waiting for the eve she could tear it apart
Closing her eyes for the moment to last
She will lock it deep in...side
All she ever wanted was deep in her heart
Waiting for the eve she could tear it apart
Closing her eyes for the moment to last
She will lock it deep in...side

A girl was in a dark closet, crying the tears, that was long held in.  “Crying now, are we?”  Ms. White asked with an evil grin.  “Mr. Lawrence tried to save you, but he was to slow for me, Ms. Top.”  Carrot Top cried louder.  Ms. White put a helmet on Carrot, flipped the switch, and watched as 750 volts of electricity entered her brain.  The last Carrot Top would hear, before being brain fried was,
“Splendid, wicked and wise
Magical
Dance with her on this night
Like a dream come true.”
	Frills and lace and beauty
Are a ladies duty
Smiles to hide the frailty
Of the need to believe so bravely

The monster proceeded closer to Ms. Richardson.  She had no where to run, sense the monster was blocking her way.  Then, out of nowhere, another monster, one made of ink and fire, came in and started attacking the monster.  Fists flying everywhere.  Blood and Ink splatters on the floor.  The fight would take a while, giving Ms. Richardson enough time to leave.  To go get help.
	Little demons will hide
Sleeping on the inside
Waiting for that one night
When they dance with the girl who cries:

Pete was cleaning dishes from yesterdays beer party.  His apron was a little wet from cleaning the mugs, and sweat was coming from his eyebrow.  The door from the bar slammed open, shocking Pete, and making him drop the beer mug he was cleaning.  “Look,” Pete moaned in stress, “We’re closed.  Get out, and wait until morning...”  Ms. Richardson came into the bar door.  “HELP ME!!!” She cried, tears streaming down her eyes like waterfalls.
“Alright Jane, what happened?”
	All she ever wanted was deep in her heart
Waiting for the eve she could tear it apart
Closing her eyes for the moment to last
She will lock it deep in...side
All she ever wanted was deep in her heart
Waiting for the eve she could tear it apart
Closing her eyes for the moment to last
She will lock it deep in...side

Benny laid there on the ground of an empty ballroom.  Bruises, cuts, and blood covered his whole body.  He turned to the left.  Everything's fine.  He turned to the right.  He lost his right arm.  He couldn't feel his face.  At least his legs and ribs weren't broken.  He felt like dying.  He wanted to just laid there, and die, knowing he at least saved a life while he was here.  Either his ears were jack, or he heard something,
“Splendid, wicked and wise
Magical
Dance with her on this night
Like a dream come true”
He was just about to pass out, when a group of people, who looked like the ambulance, picked him up, and dragged him to the hospital.
	Sleigh bells ring
I believe
For this eve
They are free
Sleigh bells ring
I believe
For this eve
They are ...free


			Author's Notes: 
Probably the longest chapter I made in this story.
Song lyrics based on Underneath the Christmas Tree by; Myuu
	Will Benny live?
	Why did The Demon save Jane Richardson?
	Are the Pie Sisters safe?
	Will I ever not over work myself?
	How was your day?
	What was talking to Benny and Carrot Top



	
		4ish. Love and Sorrow



FIMFiction's shit!
Throw it down a pit!
Never to be seen again, so let your searches quit!
FIMFiction's success gives this site a major pass,
Before it borrows you to dye it on your ass!
This fandom is shit!
Throw it down a pit!
Never to be seen again, so let your searches quit!
This fandom's success gives the group a major pass,
Before it borrows you to dye it on your ass!
Bronies are terrible, the worst group ever made!
Terminal 8!
Kill yourself now!
HA!


			Author's Notes: 
HAPPY LATE APRIL FOOLS MOTHER FUCKER!!!
based on Building a Fort by DAGames
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