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		Description

When the main six are stranded on a desert island, they have to make the hard decisions. Like who they kill off to eat first. It should clearly be Applejack.
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It’s a wonderful day to be stranded on a deserted island in the middle of nowhere. Far away from any sort of pony interaction. At least zero of the six ponies were thinking that as they were stranded because of Twilight’s latest experiment.
“So, girls. Hear me out,” Rainbow Dash said. “I say we eat Applejack.”
“What?!” Applejack exclaimed.
“Not right now, AJ, the adults are talking,” Rarity said.
“BUT I’M TRYIN TO GROW CROPS!”

“See?” Rainbow said. “She says she’s tryin. But, I say if she were a good farmer, she’d already be growing food right now. We’ve already been here for four days. We had four days to grow food! But she couldn’t even do that.”
“That’s because food doesn’t grow in four days,” Applejack said.
“That’s not true!” Pinkie interjected. “I went to this apple tree once. And ate an apple off of it, and then, three days later when I came back, there were MORE apples!”
“That’s because more than one apple grows on a tree!” Applejack said. “Now listen here yall. I know things haven’t been easy around here since we got stranded. And I don’t think anypony should be talkin about eatin’ anypony. But do I need to remind yall that I was the only one who could make fire happen?”
“That’s not true, I can make fire happen,” Twilight said.
“Oh yeah?” Applejack said. “Let’s see your magic work.”
“Well, my magic would work if I had gotten to eat,” Twilight growled. “But instead we’re all starving to death, so now whose fault is that?”
“Well, I picked all the berries on the island. But Pinkie ate them all,” Applejack
“Well, yeah! How else was I going to make my morning smoothie,” Pinkie said. “Health food is important, girls. Why couldn’t you just find more berries?”
“Because there aren’t anymore berries, Pinkie! I swear, it’s like you girls aren’t even listenin’ to me. The food is going to need time to grow. Until then, we need to seriously consider some Fishing or-”

“NO ANIMAL HURTING!” Fluttershy exclaimed. “We can eat each other, but we can’t eat the animals. I will not allow it.”
“I say we eat Fluttershy first,” Rarity said.
“Nah, not enough meat on her bones. We went over this,” Rainbow said sullenly.
“Yay!~” Fluttershy moaned weakly.
“Okay, then how about this,” AJ says. “How about we eat the person who has eaten the most recently?” 
Everypony looks at Pinkie.
“I make you laugh, though.”
“She has a good point,” said Twilight. “She does make us laugh. And laughter is the best medicine.”
“I’m basically a doctor,” Pinkie said. “You can’t eat a doctor. I think that’s… illegal or something.
“For one,” Applejack said. “You’re not a real doctor. Two, you’re supposed to be trying to find Twilight’s spellbook so we can find a way back!”
“We have been, and it’s not anywhere. We looked under every rock and in every bush. Now Fluttershy and Rainbow can’t fly because their wings are sore and exhausted from searching the trees. We can’t find the book.”
Applejack takes a deep breath then shakes her head.
“All I’m sayin is that we should consider our options before we straight up consider killing each other to survive.”
“Well, what should we do?” Twilight said.
“Well, I’d suggest we begin considering the option of hunting and fishing,” said Applejack. “We’re quickly reaching a point where it’s them or us. And we’ve been lucky that we’ve been able to clean some water in a pan. If we can survive long enough to harvest some crops, we can harvest seeds to keep making more food. Eventually we’ll stabilize in the long term, but we need to find a way to ration and scrimp in the short term.”
“But how are we going to get home?” Rarity asks. “We can’t teleport back.”
“I’m sure Celestia and the rest of the Princesses will send out a search party eventually. They’ll notice that all of us are missing and try to find us. We don’t even know where we are, so if we go in a direction, we might end up going in the wrong direction entirely,” Twilight said.
A silence fell over the six girls as each refused to look the other in the eye.
“What are our chances of getting off this island, Twi,” Applejack asked. “Seriously.”
Twilight lookedup to her earth pony friend, and for the first time, the normally sure and confident princess waivered. 
“I really don’t know, Applejack.” Twilight said. “We’ll need all the luck we can get.”
Applejack sighed and sat down in the girl’s circle. A long moment passed as the six friends were together, but never farther apart. Nothing seemed to be improving. It didn’t seem like there was any hope.
If there’s no hope, what is there?
“I’ll sacrifice myself,” Fluttershy said, breaking the silence.
The five girls looked to her in silence.
“I know for a fact that I would never forgive myself if I allowed an animal to be hurt… So, it makes sense to me that if I’m not here, I can’t stop you girls from doing what you need to for survival.” Fluttershy sighed and closed her eyes. “Can you girls just make it quick?”
“Fluttershy,” AJ said, “Now just hold on a second, Let’s talk about this.”
“What’s there to talk about?” Fluttershy says, rising to her hooves. “We just need to find something sharp, right?”
Applejack rose to her hooves to intercept her friend.
“Nobody’s going to sacrifice themselves!”
“I’m going to!” Fluttershy said tersely to her friend. “It’s for the greater good.”
Applejack grabbed Fluttershy.
“No!”
“Get OFF ME!” Fluttershy said, pushing AJ way.
Then, time seemed to move in slow motion. AJ was pushed off balance by Fluttershy’s shove. The middle stages of dehydration and starvation made it harder for Applejack to gain her balance. She turned, and couldn’t even process a full thought before her forehead collided with a jagged stone.
A solid, wet smack.
Applejack lay still. Unmoving. 
A gasp fell over the girls. Fluttershy trembled, staring down at the still moving form of Applejack. Her hooves buckled under her weight and she fell to the ground, tears streaming from her cheeks.
Twilight stood up and moved away from the girls, looking into the forested wood behind them. The breath she drew was dry and razor sharp. The air burned her skin.
“This is my fault,” she murmured.
She felt herself grow weak, and she leaned against her nearest tree for support. The leaves rustle. The branches shake, and a small spellbook fell from the branches onto the sand.
Twilight looked at the book and recognized it instantly.
And so, Twilight wept. They were saved.
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